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VERSES    TO    DR.    GARTH. 


D  R. 


GARTH, 


UPON     TBZ 


DISPENSARY.. 

OH  thxt  fomc  genius,  whofe  poetic  ▼eiil 
Uke  Montag;ue*s  could  a  jnlt  piece  fuftaio, 
Vould  fearch  the  Grecian  and  the  Latin  ftore, 
Aod  thence  prefcnt  thee  with  the  pureft  ore  : 
In  lading  numbers  praife  thy  whole  defign, 
And  m^nly  beauty  of  each  ncnrous  line  : 
Sbow  how  your  pointed  fatire*t  ftcrling  wit, 
Tkie%  only  kiiave«  or  formal  blockheads  hit  | 
\n»o*re  gra^elr  dull,  iitfip'tdlj  frreme^  '    ' 

And  carry  ail  their  wifdom  in  their  mien ;  . 
Whom  thus  expos'd,  thus  (IrippM  of  their  dif- 

gnife, 
Koac  will  again  admire,  moft  will  defpife !    - 
Shew  in  what  noble  verfe  Naffau  you  ling. 
How  fach  a  poet*s  worthy  fuch  a  king ! 
"When  Somers*  charming  eloquence  you  praife, 
How  loftily  your  tuneful  voice  you  raife ! 
But  my  poor  feeble  mufe  is  as  unfit 
To  praife,  ss  imitate  what  you  have  writ. 
ArriiU  alone  ihonld  venture  to  commend 
What  Dennis  can*t  condemn,  nor  Dryden  mend  : 
What  znuft,  writ  with  that  fire  and  with  that  eafe, 
71»e  beaux,  the  ladies,  and  the  critics,  pleafe. 

C.    BOTLB. 
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MY    FRIEND   THE    AUTHOR, 


DKSIKING   MT   OPINION   OP   HIS    POKM. 

ASK.  me  not,  friend,  what  I  approve  or 
blame; 
Perhaps  I  kno^  not  why  I  like,  or  damn ; 
1  can  be  pleas*d ;  and  I  dare  own  I  am. 
I  read  thee  over  with  a  lover's  eye  ; 
Thoo  haft  no  faults,  or  I  no  f.iults  can  fpy ; 
Thou  art  all  beauty,  or  all  blindncfs  I. 
VOL.  IV. 


h 


} 


Critics  and  aged  beam  of  fancy  chafte. 
Who  ne'er  had  fire,  or  elfe  whofe  fire  is  pail, 
Muft  judge  by  rules  what  they  want  force 

tafte. 

1  would  a  poet,  like  a  miftreft,  try. 
Not  by  her  hair,  her  hand,  her  nofe,  her  eye  iL 
But  by  fome  namekfs  power,  to  give  me  joy.    ^ 
The  nymph  has  Grafton's,  Cecil's,  Chttrchiil's. 

charms 
If  with  refiUlefs  fires  my  foul  (he  warms. 
With  balm  upon  her  lipi,  and  raptures  in  her 

arms. 
Such  is  thy  genius,  and  ftich  art  is  thine, 
Some  fecret  magic  works  in  every  line ; 
We  judge  not,  but  wc  fieel  the  power  divine* 
Where  sil  is  juft,  is  beauteous,  and  is  fair, 
Diilin  Aions  vanifh  of  peculiar  air. ' 
Loft  in  our  pleafure,  we  enjoy  in  you 
Lucretius,  Horace,  Sheffield,  Montague. 
And  yet  'tis  thought,  fome  critics  in  this  town,.^ 
By  rules  to  all,  but  to  themfelves,  unknown,      V 
Wi|l  damn  thy  verfe,  and  juftify  their  own*     ^ 
Why  let  them  damn  :  were  it  not  wondrous  hard 
Facetious  Mirmil  ^  and  the  City  Bard, 
So  near  ally'd  in  learning,  wit,  and  (kill. 
Should  not  have  leave  to  judge,  as  well  as  kill  f 
Nay,  let  them  write;  let  them  their  forces  join, 
And  hope  the  motley  piece  may  rival  thine. 
Safely  defpife  their  malice,  and  their  toil. 
Which  vulgar  ears  alone  will  reach,  and  'Vf  ill  defile* 
Be  it  thy  generous  pride  to  pleafe  the  bcft, 
Whofe  judgment,  and  whofe  friendftiip,  is  a  te^ 
With  learned  Hans  thy  healing  cares  be  join'd ;    * 
Search  ihoughtful  Ratclifife  to  his  inmoft  mind ;  > 
Unite,  reftore  your  arts,  and  fave  mankind  :    \ 
Whilft  all  the  bufy  Mirmils  of  the  town  * 
Envy  oar  health,  and  phie  away  their  own. 
Whene'er  thou  would'ft  a  tempting  Mufe  engage, 
Judicious  Walfti  can  beft  dire^  her  rage. 
To  Somers  and  to  Dorfet  too  fubmit. 
And  let  their  ftamp  immortalize  thy  wit. 
Coofcnting  Phoebus  bows,  if  they  approve* 
And  ranks  thes  with  the  foremoft  bards  above. 
Whilft  thefe  of  right  the  deathlefs  laurel  fend. 
Be  it  my  humble  bufincfs  to  conMnend 
The  faithful,  honcft  man,  and  the  well-natur'd 
friend. 

Chr.  ConaiNGTON 

*  Dr,  Gibbons, 
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VERSES     TO     DR.     GARTH. 


TO     Mr     FRIEKO 


D  R. 


A      R     T      H, 


THE   AUTOOR    OF    TUX   DISPEMSART. 

TO  praUe  your  healiog  art  woald  be  in  vaio ; 
The  health  you  give,  prevents  the  poet*t 
pen. 
Sufficiently  confirmM  it  your  renown, 
And  I  but  fill  the  chorus  of  the  town. 
That  let  me  waive,  and  only  now  admire 
The  daisling  rays  of  your  poetic  fire  : 
Which  its  dilTufive  virtue  does  difpenfe. 
In  flowing  verfe,  and  elevated  fenfe. 

The  town,  which  long  has  fwalIow*d  foolKh 
ytdef 
Which  poetaflers  every  where  rchearfe, 
VTill  mend  their  judgment  now,  refine  their  tafte. 
And  gather  up  th'  applaufe  they  threw  in  wade. 
The  play-houie  ihan't  encourage  falfe  fubllme. 
Abortive  thoughts,  widl  Jetwratioifrbyme^ 

Thefatire  of  vile  Icribblers  fliall  appear 
On  none,  except  upon  themfelves  fcvere  : 
While  yours  contemns  the  gall  of  vulgar  fplu ; 
And  when  you  fcem  te  finilc  the  mo£  yon  bite. 

Tro.  Cbeik. 


TO    MY    FRIEND, 
UPON   THE    DISPENSARY. 

AS  when  the  people  of  the  northern  zone 
Find  the  approach  of  the  revolving  fun, 
Pleas'd  and  rcvivM,  they  fee  the  nc    -born  light, 
And  dread  no  more  eternity  of  night : 

Thus  we,  who  lately,  as  of  fummer's  heat. 
Have  felt  a  dearth  of  poetry  and  wit. 
Once  fear'd,  Apollo  would  return  no  more 
From  warmer  climes  to  an  ungrateful  (hore. 
But  you,  the  favourite  of  the  tuneful  Nine, 
Have  made  the  God  in  his  full  luftrc  ihine  ; 
Our  night  have  changM  into  a  glorious  day ; 
And  rcach*d  perfedion  in  your  firfl  eflay. 
So  the  young  eagle,  that  his  force  would  try. 
Faces  the  fun,  and  towers  it  to  the  iky. 

Others  proceed  to  art  by  flow  decrees, 
Aukward  at  firft,  at  length  they  faintly  plcafc ; 
And  flill,  whatever  their  firft  eflbrts  produce, 
*Tis  an  abortive,  or  an  infant  Mufe  : 
■\^Tiilft  yours,  like  Pallas,  from  the  head  of  Jove, 
Steps  out  full-grown,  with  noblell  pace  to  move. 
What  ancient  poets  to  their  fubje^s  owe. 
Is  here  inverted,  and  this  owes  to  you  : 
You  found  it  little,  but  have  made  it  great. 
They  could  defcribe,  but  you  alone  create. 

Now  let  your  Mufe  rife  with  expanded  wings^ 
To  fing  the  fate  of  empires  and  of  kings ; 
Great  William^s  viAories  flie'il  next  rchearfe » 
And  raife  a  trophy  of  inmiortal  verfe  : 
Thus  to  your  art  proportion  the  defign, 
And  mighty  things  with  mighty  numberf  joisr» 
A  fccG&d  Namur,  or  a  future  Boyne. 


H.  Blouxt. 
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POEMS    OF    SAMUEL    GARTH. 


D   I 


TB  K 

SPENSARY. 


CANTO     I. 
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SVILAK,    Goddefs!  {Lpce  ^tU  thou  that  heft 
caoft  tell, 
Ho«r  asclcnt  leagues  to  modern  dlfcord  fell ; 
And  wliy  Phyficians  were  fo  cautious  grown 
Of  others'  lives,  and  lavifli  of  their  own  ; 
How  by  a  journey  to  th*  Elyfian  plain  5 

Peace  triumph'd,  and  old  Time  rcturnM  again. 

Not  Cat  from  that  moll  celebrated  place, 
AVTicre  »ngry  •  Tuftice  (hews  her  awful  face ; 
"Where  little  vUfains  mull  fubmit  to  fate, 
"lliat  iffOit  CDC*  may  enjoy  ths  world  in  ftate  ;  10 
ITitrc  fLind*  a  f  dome,  majcftic  to  the  light, 
^\md  fuxnpmoui  arches  bear  its  oval  height ; 
A  golden  globe,  placed  high  with  artful  Ikill, 
Seems,  to  the  didant  fight,  a  gilded  pill : 
TbM  fi^e  was,  by  the  pious  patron's  aim, 
flaift'd  for  a  ufe  as  noble  at  its  frame ; 
Nor  did  the  leamM  fociety  decline 
The  propagation  of  that  great  defign  ; 
in  all  her  mazes,  Nature's  facr  tlicy  vicw'd. 
And,  zs  fhe  difappear'd,  their  fcarch  purfucd.  20 
Wrzpt  in  the  Ibadc  of  night  the  GodJcfs  lies,     "" 
Yet  to  the  leam'd  unveils  her  dark  difguife, 
Hat  (kna9  the  grofs  accefs  of  vulgar  eyes. 

Kow  (he  unfolds  the  faint  and  dawning  llrifc 
Of  infant  atoms  kindling  into  life  ;  ^S 

Jlovr  dudile  matter  new  meanders  takes, 
A=d  iSendcr  trains  of  twiding  fibres  makes ; 

VARIATIONS, 

V^.  xp.  they  Hill  purfucd. 

T^ey  find  her  dubious  now,  and  then  as  plain, 
Here  (he's  too  fparing ;  there  profufcly  vain. 

•  Old  Bailey.  t  College  of  Phyliciani- 


And  how  the  vifcous  fecks  a  clofcr  tone. 

By  juft  degrees  to  harden  mto  bone ; 

While  the  more  loofe  flow  from  the  vital  urn,  30 

And  in  full  tides  of  purple  ftreams  return ; 

How  lambent  flames  from  life's  bright  lamps 

arife. 
And  dart  in  emanations  through  the  eyes; 
How  from  each  fluice  a  gentle  torrent  pours, 
To  flake  a  feverilh  heat  with  ambient  fliowcrs ;  35 
Whence  their  mechanic  f  rwers  the  fpirits  claim  ; 
How  great  their  force,  how  delicate  their  frame ; 
How  the  fame  nerves  arc  (aftiion'd  to  fuftain « 
The  greateft  plcafure  and  the  grcatcft  pain ; 
Why  bilious  juice  a  golden  light  puts  on,        40 
And  floods  of  chyle  in  filver  currents  run ; 
How  the  dim  fpeck  of  entity  began 
T'  extend  its  recent  form,  and  ft  retch  to  man  ; 
To  how  minute  an  origin  we  owe 
Young  Ammon,  Cxfar,  and  the  great  Naflau  ;  4S 
Why  paler  loolis  impetuous  rage  proclaim. 
And  why  chill  virgins  redden  into  flame  ; 
Wliy  envy  oft'  transforms  with  wan  difguife. 
And  why  gay  mirth  fits  fmiling  in  the  eye* ; 
All  ice  why  Lucrece  ;  or  Sempronia,  fire ;      50 
Why  Seal  fdale  rages  to  furvive  doCre ; 
WTien  Milo's  vigour  at  th*  Olympick's  ihown. 
When  tropes  to  Finch,  or  impudence  to  Sloane ; 
How  matter,  by  the  vary'd  fliape  of  pores,- 
Or  idcots  frames,  or  f<\leTiwi  fcnators.  5S 

Hence  'tis  we  wait  the  wondrous  caufe  to  find, 
How  body  a<Ss  tipon  impaflive  mind  ; 
How  fumes  of  winr  the  thinking  part  can  fire, 
P;.ft  hopes  revive,  and  prefent  joys  infpire; 
Why  our  compL-xions  oft*  our  foul  declare,      60 
And  how  the  pafllons  in  the  feature  arc ; 
Ho^  touch  and  harmony  arif.*  between 
Corporeal  figure,  and  a  form  unfcen ; 

VARIATIONS. 

Vc-  $3    Why  AitlcuH  polite,  Brutus fevcre. 

Why  Mtthwin  muddy    Montague  why 
dear. 

B  a 


G  A  R  T  H'S      poems. 


How  quick  their  faculties  the  limbs  fulfil, 
And  aA  at  every  fummbns  of  the  will ;  6j 

"With  mighty  truths,  myfterious  to  defcry. 
Which  in  the  womb  of  diftant  caufes  lie. 

But  now  no  grand  enquiries  are  defer y*d,     "^ 
Mean  |adion  rcign8*where  knowledge  fhould  f 
prefide,  t 

Feuds  are  increased,  and  learning  laid  afide.     ^ 
Thus  fynods  oft*  concern  for  faith  conceal,         7  ^ 
And  for  important  nothings  (hew  a  seal : 
The  droopinr  fciences  neglei^ed  pine. 
And  Pxan*s  beams  with  »ding  luilre  fhine. 
No  readers  here  with  hedic  looks  are  found,    7$ 
ilor  eyes  in  rheum,  through  midnight-watching, 

drown*d; 
The  lonely  edifice  in  Cweats  complains 
That  nothing  there  but  fullcn  filence  reigns. 

This  place,  fo  fit  for  undifturbM  repofc, 
The  God  of  Sloth  for  his  afylum  chofe ;  8o 

Upon  a  couch  of  down  in  tlicfc  abodes, 
fiupine  with  folded  arms  he  thoughtlcfs  nods ; 
Indulging  dreams  bis  Godhead  lull  to  cafe, 
"With  murmurs  of  foft  rill8,'and  whifpcring  trees : 
The  poppy  and  each  numbing  plant  difpenfe     85 
'fheir  drowzy  virtue,  and  dull  i^dolencc ; 
Ko  pafiions  interrupt  bis  eafy  reien, 
JJo  problems  puzzle  his  lethargic  nrain ; 
But  dark  oblivion  guards  his  peaceful  bed. 
And  lazy  fogs  hang  lirigering  o>r  )iis  head.     90 

As  at  full  length  the  pamperM  monarch  lay, 
3«ttening  in  eafa,  and  flumbering  life' away  $ 
^  fpitcful  noife  his  downy  ch^s  unties,     .  ' 
^a&es  forward,  and  increafes  as  it  flies. 

Firft,  fome  to  cleave  the  ftubbom  •  flint  engage, 
Till,  urg*d  by  blows,  ik  fparklcs  into  rage  :       96 
^ome  temper  lute,  (Qme  fpacious  veflels  move  ; 
Thefe  furnaces  ercd,  and  thofe  approve  j 
Here  phials  in  nice  difciplinc  are  fet. 
There  gallipots  are  rang.'d  in  alphabet.  1 00 

In  this  place,  magazines  of  pills  you  fpy ; 
In  that,  like  forage,  herbs  in  bundles  lie  ; 
While  lifted  pellles,  brandifli.*d  in  the  air*^ 
Defcend  ill  peals,  and  civil  wars  declare. 
X.oud  (trokes,  with  pounding  fpicc,  the  fabric  rend, 
And  aromatic  clouds  in  fpires  afccnd.  106 

.    So  when  the  Cyclops  o*er  their  anvils  fweat, 
And  fwelling  finews  echoing  bloVs  repeat ; 
From  the  volcanos  grofs  f fuptions  rife*. 
And  curling  iheets  of  fjnoke  obfcure  the  ikies.  1 1  o 
The  flumbering  God,  amaz'd  at  this  new  din, 
Thrice  ftroye  to  rife,  and  thrice  funk  down  again, 
liiftlefs  he  ftretch'd,  and  gaping  rubbM  his  eyes. 
Then  falterM  thus  betwixt  half  words  and  fighs : 

How  impotent  a  deity  am  I!  115 

"JVith  Qodl^ead  bom,  but  cursM,  that  cannot  die  ! 
ThrougTi  hiy  indulgence,  mortals  hourly  (hare 
A  grateful  negligence,  and  eafe  from  care. 
|.uli*d  in  my  arms,  how  long  haVc  I  withh;td 
The  northern  monarths  from  the  dufty  field  *  lao 
How  I  have  kept  the  Britifti  fleet  at  cafe, 
l^rom  tempting  the  rou^h  dangers  of  the  feas ! 
Hihemia  owqs  the  milduefs  of  my  reign, 
j^d  my  divinity'ii  ador'd  in  Spain.  1 14 

J*- 

♦  The  building  of  the  Difpcnfary. 


I  fwalns  to  fylvan  folitudcs  convey,  ^ 

Where,  ftretcb'd  o  1  mofl"y  beds,  they  wafte  away  > 
In  gcnde  joys  the  night,  in  vows  the  day.         j 
What  marks  of  wondrous  clemency  I've  fliown, 
Some  reverend  worthies  of  the  gown  can  own ! 
Triumphant  plenty,  with  a  cheerful  grace,     J30 
Baflcs  in  their  eyes,  and  fparklcs  in  tlieir  face. 
How  fleck  their  looks,  how  goodly  is  their  mien, 
When  big  they  ftrut  behind  a  double  chin  ! 
Each  faculty  in  blandiflimcnts  they  lull, 
Afpiring  to  be  venerably  dull ;  135 

No  learned  debates  moleft  their  downy  trance* 
Or  difcomjwfe  their  pompous  ignorance ; 
But,  undiftprb*d,  they  loiter  life  away. 
So  wither  green,  and  bloffom  in  decay  ;  itg 

Deep  funk  in  down,  they,  by  pjy  gcntje  care,  •^ 
Avoid  th*  inclemencies  of  mominjg  af^  ( 

And  leave  to  tatter'd  ♦  crape  the  drudgery  off 
prayer.  J 

Urim  t  was  civil,  and  not  void  of  fenfe. 
Had  humour,  and  a  courteous  confidence  : 
So  fpruce  he  moves,  fo  gracefully  he  cocks,     I4> 
I'he  hallowM  rofe  declares  him  orthodox : 
He  pais*d  hit  eafy  hours,  inftead  of  prayer, 
In  madrig^s,  and  phiOyfing  the  fair  ;  ' 
Conftant  at  feafls,  and  each  decorum  knew. 
And,  foon  as  the  deflert  appearM,  withdrew ;  IJQ 
Always  obliging,  and  without  offence, 
And  fancyM,  fo^  his  gay  ^npertinence. 
But  fee  how  ill-miftaken  parts  fucceed ; 
He  threVv  60"  my  dominion,  and  would  pead ; 
Engag'd  in  controverfy,  wrangled  well ;  1 55 

In  convocation  language  could  excel ; 
In  volumes  prov'd  the  church  vWthout  defence. 
By  nothing  guarded  but  by  Providence  ; 
HoAv  grace  and  moderation  difagrcc  ; 
And  violence  advances  charity.  » ^0 

1  hus  writ  till  none  would  read,  becoming  foon 
A  wretched  fcribbler,  of  a  rare  buflbon. 

Mankind  my  fond  propitious  power  has  try'd. 
Too  oft*  to  own,  too  much  to  be  deny*d. 
And  all  I  aflc  are  |hades  and  filcnt  bowers,    165 
To  paf^  in  foft  forgctfulnefs  my  hours. 
Oft*  have  my  fears  fome  diftant  villa  chofe,      ") 
O'er  their  ^uietui  where  fat  judges  dofe,  c 

And  lull  their  cough  and  confcicnce  to  repofc  :  J 
Or,  if  fome  cloiftcr's  fcfngc  1  implore,  ^7^ 

Where  holy  drones  o'er  dying  tapers  fnorr, 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  170. 

Sometimes  among  the  Cafpian  cliffs  I  creep. 
Where  folitary  bats  and  fwallows  fleep; 
Or,  if  fome  cloiftcr's  refuge  1  implore. 
Where  holy  drones  o'er  dying  tapers  fnorc. 
Still  Naflau's  anus  a  foft  repofc  deny. 
Keep  me  awake,  and  follow  where  I  fly. 
^incc  he  has  blefi'd  the  weary  world  with 
}>eace. 
And  with  a  nod  has  bid  Bcllona  ceafc ; 
1  fought,  the  covert  of  fome  peaceful  ccjl, 
Whcix'  filent  ftiades  in  harmlefs  raptures  dwell  j 
That  reft  might  paft  tranquillity  reftorc, 
And  mortal  never  interrupt  me  more. 

•  See  Bol!-;iu's  L-Jtrln.        -f  Dr.  Attcrburf . 
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TV  poU  of  *  Naflau*t  arms  thefe  eyes  unclofe. 
Mine  ftc  mok^j,  to  give  the  world  rcpofc. 
That  cafe  loftr  with  contempt  he  flics, 
His  conch  a  mmch,  his  canopy  the  flcies.         1 75 
!  or  clima  nor  feafons  his  rcfolves  control, 
IV  eqwtor  has  no  heat,  no  ice  the  pole. 
Witk  inns  rdKllcfs  o'c    the  globe  he  flics, 
Andkiret  to  Jove  the  empire  of  the  flties. 

fttr,  as  the  flothful  God  to  yawn  begun,     1 80 
He  fbook  9fftht  dull  mift,  and  thus  went  on  : 

Twas  in  thi^  reverend  dome  1  fought  repofc, 
Tbcfc  walls  were  that  afylum  1  had  chofe. 
Here  haic  I  rulM  long  undifturb*d  with  broils. 
And  liagh'd  at  heroes,  and  their  glorious  toils.  185 
My  liiniis  arc  in  mouldy  mildews  wroughf, 
With  cify  infignificance  of  thought, 
tut  now  Come  bufy,  enterprizing  brain 
Invent!  ocw  fancies  to  renew  my  pain. 
And  la?x,Qrs  to  diflblvc  my  cafy  reign. 

\J'  ri:bit,theGcd  his  darling  Phantom  eaI1s,l9l 
And  fr^.-n  bii  faltering  lips  this  meflage  falls  : 

Since  monais  will  difpute  my  power,  I'll  try 
Who  hi>  ihe  grcateft  empire,  they  or  I. 
Find  EavT  cut,  fome  prince's  court  attend,   "  195 
Moii  bHily  there  you'll  meet  the  famifliM  fiend ; 
Or  wlicre  dull  critics  authors*  fate  foretell ; 
Or  whcr?  ftale  maids,  or  meagre  eunuchs,  dwell ; 
T  cl!  the  bleak  fury  what  new  projeds  rain 
Anjong  the  homicides  of  Warwick-lane ;         aoo 
Aad^hatth*  event,  unlcfs  flic  ftrait  inclines 
To  \>hft  their  hopes,  and  baffle  their  dcfigns. 

Moichchad  fpoke,  but  fudden  vapours  rife, 
^od  viui  their  flilken  cords  tie  dowp  hi>  eves. 


DISPENSARY. 
CANTO     11. 

SOON  3$  the  evening  veilM  the  mountainshcads, 
And  winds  lay  hiifli*^  in  fubterrancan  beds; 
^Tiiia  fickening  flowers  drink  up  the  filver  5JCW, 
Md  bc*ui  for  fome  aflcmb(y  4rds  anew ; 
1^  city  faints  to  prayers  and  play-houfe  hallc ;    5 
The  r  ch  to  dinner,  and  the  poor  to  reft  : 
ITj' officious  phantom  then  prepar'd  with  care 
To  Hide  on  tender  pinions  through  the  air. 

TAI^ATIOKI. 

Vfr.  i8.v 
Nooght  underneath  this  roof  but  damps  are 

found, 
Kocght  heard  but  drowfy  beetles  buzzing  round. 
Spread  cobwebs  hide  the  wails,  and  dufl  the 

floors. 
And  midnight  filcnce  guards  the  Qolfclcfs  doors. 

VfT.  196. 
Or  in  cabaU,  or  camps,  or  at  the  bar, 
Or  where  ill  poets  pcnnylcfs  confer. 
Or  ia  the  fenatc-houfe  at  Weflminfler. 

•  Set  Boilcau'i  Lutrin. 


Oft'  he  attempts  t]it  fummit  of  a  rock. 
And  o{^*  the  hollow  of  i(  m.'  bUdcd  oak  ;  JO 

At  length  approaching  where  bleak  Envy  lay; 
The  hifling  of  her  fnakes  proclaim'd    the  v\ay. 

Beneath  the  gloomy  covert  of  an  yew. 
That  taints  the  grafs  with  fickly  fwcats  of  dew; 
No  verdant  beauty  entertains  the  fight,  15 

But  baneful  hemlock,  and  cold  aconite; 
In  a  dark  grot  the  baleful  haggird  lay, 
Breatiiing  black  vengeance,  and  infe«ilitig  day. 
But  how  deform'd,  and  worn  with  fpiteftl  woct. 
When  Accius  has  applaufe,  Dorfcnnus  flicws.  ao 
The  cheerful  blood  her  meagre  cheeks  fnrfook. 
And  bafiliiks  fate  brooding  in  her  Jook; 
A  bald  and  bloated  toad-flool  ruisM  her  head  ; 
Tlie  plumes  of  boding  ravens  wtrc  her  bed  : 
From  her  chappM  noflrilsfcalding  torrents  fall,  aj 
And  her  funk  eyes  boil  o'er  in  floods  of  gall.   1 
Volcanus  labour  thus  with  inward  pains, 
M'hile  fcas  of  m«  Ited  ore  lay  wafte  the  plains. 

Around  the  fiend  in  hideous  order  fate 
Foul  bawling  Infamy,  and  bold  Debate ;  30 

Gruff  Dlfcontcnt,  through  ignorance  miflcd, 
And  clamorous  Padion  at  her  party's  head; 
Rtftlcfs  Sedition  ftill  diflcmbling  fear. 
And  fly  Hypocrify  with  pious  leer. 

Glouting  with  fudden  fpitc  the  fury  ttioi^     35 
Her  clotted  locks,  and  blafted  with  each  lobk; 
Then  tore  with  cankcrM  teeth  the  pregnant  fcrollsy 
Where  Fame  the  afls  of  demi-gods  enrols ; 
And    as  the  rent-records  in  pieces  fell. 
Each  fcrap  did  fome  immortal  adtion  tell.  40 

This  ftiow'd,  how  fix'd  as  fate  Torquatus  flood. 
That,  the  fam'd  paflage  of  the  Granic  flood ; 
The  Julian  eagles,  here,  their  wings  difpli,^, 
^d  there,  like  fctting  flats,  the  Decii  lay  ; 
This  does  Camillus  as  a  God  extol,  4^ 

That  poiitts  at  Manllus  in  the  capltol ; 
How  CjcIcs  did  the  Tiber's  furgcs  brave, 
How  Curtius  plung'd  into  the  gaping  grave. 
Great  Cyrus,  here,  the  Mcdes  and  Perfians  join, 
And,  there,  th'  immortal  battle  of  the  Boyne.  30 

As  the  lij,ht  meflenger  the  fury  fpy'd. 
Awhile  hii  curdling  blood  forgot  to  glide  : 
Confuiion  on  his  fainting  vitals  hung. 
And  faltering  accents  fiutter'd  on  his  tongue  : 
At  length,  afluming  courage,  he  convey*d       5-5 
His  errand,  then  he  flirunk  into  a  fliade. 

The  Hag  luy  long  revolving  what  might  be 
The  blcft  event  of  fuch  an  embafly  : 
'1  hen  blazons  in  dread  fmilcs  her  hideous  form ; 
So  lightning  gild^  the  unrelenting  ftorm.  60 


TAftlATIONS* 

Ver.  60. 
Then  flje  ;  Alas  ?  how  long  in  vain  have  I 
AimM  at  thtfe  noble  ills  the  fates  deny  ? 
Within  this  ifle  for  ever  muft  1  find 
DifalicrD  to  diftra^l  my  reftkfs  mind  ? 
Good  Tcnifon's  celcftial  piety 
At  lad  has  raisM  him  to  the  facred  fee. 
Somers  does  fickening  eqirity  reftorc. 
And  hci^^lcfs  orphans  iirc  opprcf»*d  no  more 


G  A  R  T  H'S     .poems. 


air.       J 


Thus  flif— Mankind  arc  Weft,  they  riot  ftill 
Unbonn<!ed  in  exorbitance  of  ill. 
Tv  dcvv.ftution  the  rough  warrior  ^ains, 
A^d  farmers  fzttcn  mou  when  famine  reigns; 
lor  lickly  feafons  the  phyficians  wait,  6^ 

And  politicians  thrive  in  IroiU  of  ftate ; 
'J  he  lovcrV  eafy  when  the  fair-one  fighs, 
And  Gods  fubfilt  rot  but  by  facrificc. 

Each  other  being  fomc  indulf  tncc  knows  : 
Few  are  my  joys,  but  infinite  my  woes.  70 

My  prefcnt  pain  Britannia's  genius  wills. 
And  thus  the  fates  record  my  futurr  ".Is. 
A  heroine  (hall  AlMor/s  f^cptre  !j(  »t, 
With  arms  (hall  va-i^uiili  euih,  and  heaven  with 

pruyer. 
5hc  en  the  world  her  clemency  (hall  (howcr,     75 
And  only  to  preferve  exert  her  power, 
'j'yrants  (liall  then  their  Impious  aims  forbear, 
And  Blenheim's  thunder  more  tlian  iEtna*8  fear. 

bince  by  no  arts  1  therefore  can  defeat 
The  happy  cntcrprizes  of  the  great,  80 

ril  calmly  (loop  to  more  inferior  things, 
And  try  if  my  Iov*d  fnakcs  have  tctih  ^r  (lings. 

She  faid ;  and  ftraight  (lirill  Colon's  *  pcrfon 
took. 
It  morals  loofc,  but  moft  preclfe  in  look. 
)'lack-friars  annals  lately  pleas'd  to  call  85 

1  Urn  warden  of  Apothecaries-hall ; 
And,  "v^hen  fo  dignify'd,  did  not  forbear 
'Jhat  operation  which  the  IcarnM  declare 
Oives  colics  eafe,  and  makes  the  ladies  fair. 
In  triflirg  (how  his  tinfel  talent  lies ;  50 

And  form  the  want  of  intcllcds  fupplies. 
la  afpeft  grand  and  goodly  he  appears, 
Kcver*d  as  patriarchs  in  primxval  years. 
Hourly  his  leamM  impertinence  affords 
A  barren  fuperfluity  of  words ;  95 

The  patient's  earn  remorfelcfs  he  affails. 
Murders  with  jargon  where  his  medicine  fails. 

llie  Fury  thus  afTuminji  Colon's  grace, 
So  Hung  her  arms,  fo  (huiB'd  in  her  pace* 

v\Ri.\TTcvs,  (Ver.  60.)   continued. 

Pembroke  to  Britain  endlefs  blefilngs  brings. 
He  fpoke ;  and  Peace  clapp'd  her  triumphant 

wings. 
Great  Ormoncl  fhincs  illuftrioully  bright 
With  blazes  of  hereditary  right. 
The  noble  ardour  of  a  royal  fire 
Infpircs  ihe  j^enerous  brcaft  of  Devon(hire. 
And  Macclftficld  is  zftivc  to  defend 
lis  country  with  the  zeal  he  loves  his  friend. 
}  >ike  Leda  s  radiant  Tons  divinely  clear, 
I*onland  and  Jcrfey  dcckM  in  rays  appear, 
'i'o  (;ild  by  turns  the  Gallic  hemifphcrc. 
Wortli  in  diftrcls  is  rais'd  by  Montague  ; 
Auj'uAuf  liiHiis  if  Maiccnas  fue; 
And  Vernon's  v'gilancc  no  (lumber  takes, 
W.hilft   fadtiun   fzr^s  abroad,    and   anarchy 
awakes. 
Vcr.  9^. 

In  liallr  he  ilrlces  along,  to  recompcnfe 
Uiic  wtat  o*'  bufineTs  with  its  vain  pretence, 

•  Lee,  an  apothecary. 
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Onward  (he  hadens  to  the  famM  a!>odc',       izo 
Where  Horofcope  f  invokes  th*  infernal  god* ; 
And  reached  the  manfion  vherc  the  vj'g  ir  run. 
For  ruin  throng,  and  pay  to  be  undone. 

This  vifionary  various  projcds  tries. 
And  knov;s  that  to  be  rich  is  to  be  wife.         l?$ 
By  ufeful  obferv.nticns  he  can  tell 
The  f.irrcd  charm.*?  that  in  true  (lerling  d^eell; 
Ho.v  rold  makes  a  patrician  of  a  (lave, 
A  dwarf  art  Atlas,  a  Therfites  brave. 
It  cancels  all  defeds,  and  in  thnr  place  ITO 

Finds  fenfe  in  Brownlow,  charms  in  Lr^dy  Grace; 
It  guide's  the  fuicy  and  dir?dl:  the  mird  ; 
Ko  bankrupt  ever  found  a  fair-rne  kind. 

So  truly  Horofcope  its  virtues  knows, 
To  this  lov'd  idol  *cis,  alone,  he  lx)ws ;         II5 
And  fancies  fuch  bright  heraldry  can  prove, 
The  vile  Plebeian  but  the  third  from  Jove. 

Long  has  he  been  of  that  amphibious  fry, 
Bold  toj^refcribe,  and  bufy  to  apply. 
His  (h©p  the  gazing  vulgar's  eyes  employs    1:0 
With  foreign  trinkets,  and  domeftic  toys. 
Here  mummies  by  moft  reverendly  ftale; 
And  there  the  tortoife  hung  her  coat  of  mail ; 
Not  far  from  fomc  huge  Shark's  devouring  bead 
The  flying  fi(h  their  (inny  pinions fpread ;      125 
Aloft  in  rows  large  poppy-beads  were  ftrung, 
And  near,  a  fcaly  alligator  hung ; 
In  this  place,  drugs  in  mufty  heaps  decay'd ; 
In  that,  dry 'd  bladders  and  drawn  teeth  were  laid. 

An  inner  room  receives  the  numerous  (hoi.U  130 
Of  fuch  as  pay  to  be  reputed  fools. 
Globes  (land  by  globes,  volumes  on  volumes  h'c. 
And  planetary  fcherpcs  amufe  the  eye. 
The  fage,  in  velvet  chair,  here  lolls  at  eafo. 
To  promife  future  health  for  prefent  fees ;      J'sS 
Then,  as  from  tripod,  folemn  (hame  reveals, 
And  what  the  (lars  know  nothing  of,  for^tels. 

OneaCis  how  foon  Panthea  may  be  won. 
And  longs  to  iccl  the  marriage-fetters  on  ; 
Others,  convinc'd  by  melancholy  proof,         lio 
Enquire  when  courteous  fates  will  ftrike  them  o/f- 
Some  by  what  means  they  may  rcdrefs  their  wroDg» 
When  fathers  the  pcircffinn  keep  too  long. 
And  fomc  w(>uld  know  the  i(rue  of  their  caufc, 
And  whether  gold  can  folder  up  it^  flaws.      145 
Poor, pregnant  I.ais  his  advice  would  have. 
To  lofe  by  art  what  fruitful  Nature  gave ; 
And  Portia,  old  in  cxprtflation  grown, 
Laments  her  barren  curfe,  and  b.-irs  a  fon  : 
Whihl  Iris  his  cofmctic  wafh  would  try,         15© 
To  make  h^r  bl'-.om  revive,  and  lovcis  die. 
Some  a(k  for  charms,  and  others  philtres  choofe, 
To  gain  Corinna,  and  their  quartans  lofe. 
Young  Hylus,  botch'd  with  (lainstoo  foul  to  name. 
In  cmdle  here  renews  his  j^uthful  frame  :       ^55 
Cloy'd  with  dcfire,  and  furfeitcd  with  charms, 
A  hct-houfe  he  prefers  to  Julia's  arms. 
And  old  Lucullus  would  th*  aicanum  prove. 
Of  kindling  in  cold  veins  the  fparks  of  love. 

Bleak  F.nvy  theft  dull  frauds  with  plrafure  fcfs» 
And  wonders  at  the  fcnfelcfj  myilcrics.  lOl 

In  Co!on's  voice  (he  thus  calls  out  aloud 
On  H  .rcfwcpc  cnvir  jn'd  by  the  croud  : 

•f  Dr.  Barnard* 


CART  H's      P  O  E  M  S. 


For"bear,  ftahor,  thy  vain  amufcments  csafe, 
7hy  woodcocksiroin  their  gin»  awhile  relcdc ;  1 65 

And  to  that  dire  miifortune  li&cn  weil» 

Vrliidi  thoe  &3uld'ft  fear  to  know,  or  I  to  tell. 

*T1«  tree,  tkm  ever  waA  cftcem'd  by  rac 

The  greit-AIciiej  of  our  company. 

M  bea  we  with  noble  fcorn  rcfolv  d  to  cafe     1 70 

Oaiicira  from  all  parochial  offices ; 

Asd  to  our  wealthier  patients  left  the  care 

And  drag^kd  dignity  of  fcaVenger ; 
Sech  xeai  is  that  affair  thou  didft  eiprefs, 
Xticf  ht  could  be  equal,  but  the  great  fuccefs.  1 75 
Now  call  to  mind  thy  generous  prowefs  paft. 
Be  what  thou  ihould*ft  by  thinking  what  thou 

wail: 
The  Halvj  of  Warwick-lane  dcfign. 
It  not  to  {hrm,  at  Icaft  to  undermine. 
ITieir  fates  each  day  ten  thoufand  night-caps 

crond. 
And  mortars  utter  their  attempts  aloud.         181 
If  thej  fliould  once  unmafk  our  myftery, 
E«h  norfe,  ere  long,  would  be  as  leam'd  as  we ; 
Our  an  ezpos'd  to  every  Tulgar  eye ; 
And  none  in  compkiiancc  to  41s,  would  die.     185 
What  if  we  claim  their  right  t*  alTaffinate, 
l>lmk  they  needs  turn  apothecaries  ftraight  ? 
Prr?em  it,  Gode !  all  {Iratagcms  we  try. 
To  crofid  with  new  inhabitants  your  Iky. 
Ttt  wc  who  wait  the  Deftinies*  com  mand,       1 90 

Ttt^B^  the  troubled  air,  and  weed  the  land. 

And  4irc  the  college  infolently  aim 

To  e^Bi]  ©ur  fraternity  in  fame  ? 

T^ca  let  crabs-eyes  with  pearl  for  virtue  try. 

Or  H%fagate-hill  with  lofty  Pindus  vie ;         195 

^  jkiw-worms  may  compare  with  Titan's  beams, 

AndHare-conrt  pump  with  Aganippe's  ftrcams. 

Otr  Btanufadores  now  they  meanly  fell, 

And  their  true  value  treacheroufly  tell ; 

Niy,  they  difcovcr  too,  their  fpite  is  fuch, '    aoo 

That  health,  than  crowns  more  valued,  cofts  not 

Imcch ; 
^Wt  we  mnft  fteer  our  conduA  by  thcfc  rules. 
To  dicat  as  trade Imen,  or  to  ftarvc  as  fool 3. 
j         At  thisfam*d  Horofcope  turn'd  pale, and  ftraight 
I       b  fileiue  tionbkd  from  his  chair  of  ftate  :       205 
Tbexpood  in  '^re«t  confufion  fought  the  door, 
And  ick  the  Magus  fainting  on  the  floor ; 
^"hilft  in  his  bread  the  fury  breath'd  a  ftorm. 
Then  ibught  her  cell,  and  re-aflum*d  her  form. 
Tkti frsm  the  fore  although  the  infe<5l  flics,  aio 
h  leaves  a  brood  of  maggots  in  difguife. 

OSdoos  Squirt  *  in  naile  forfook  his  fhop, 
To  fsccour  the  expiring  Horofcope. 
Oft*  he  elTuy'd  the  Magus  to  rcftore. 
By  (alt  of  Snccimim*a  prevailing  power ;  ai  5 

Ya  dill  fupine  the  folid  lumber  lay, 
Aa  image  of  fcarce-animated  day  *, 
TiD  Fates  indulgent  when  difafters  call, 
fij  Squirt's  nice  hand  apply*d  a  urinaU 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  10a. 
Whilfk  we,  at  our  expcnfe,  mud  perfevcic, 
And  for  another  world,  be  ruih'd  here. 

*  Dt.  Borsard't  maDt 


The  wight  no  fooner  did  the  Aream  receive,   aici 
But  rouz*d,  and  blefs'd  the  fialc  redorative. 
The  fprings  of  life  their  former  vigour  feel ; 
Such  zeU  he  had  for  that  vile  utenfil. 

So  when  the  great  Pclides  Thetis  found. 
He  knew  the  fea-weed  fcent,  and  th*  azure  Gct^defs 
own*d.  225 


rat 

DISPENSARY. 

CANTO    m. 

AI*L  night  the  fage  in  penfive  tumults  lay. 
Complaining  of  the  flow  approach  of  day  • 
Oft*  tum*d  him  round,  and  drove  to  tliink  no 

roo^e 
Of  what  ihrill  Colon  faid  the  day  before. 
Cowflips  and  poppies  o*er  his  eyes  he  fprcad,     5 
And  Salmon's  works  he  laid  beneath  his  head. 
But  thofe  blefs'd  opiates  ftill  in  vain  he  tries. 
Sleep's  gentle  image  his  cmbraccst  flies  : 
Timiultuous  cares  lay  rolling  in  his  breaft. 
And  thus  his  anxious  thoughts  the  fage  exprelL  10 

Oft*  has  this  planet  rollM  around  the  fun. 
Since  to  confult  the  ikies  I  firft  begun  : 
Such  my  applaufe,  fo  mighty  my  fuccefs, 
Some  granted  my  predi&ions  more  than  gvcfs. 
But,  doubtful  as  I  am,  Til  entertain  15 

This  faiih,  there  can  be  no  miftake  in  gain. 
For  the  dull  world  mull  honpur  pay  to  thofc. 
Who  on  their  underftanding  mod  impofc. 
Firft  man  creates,  and  then  he  fears  the  elf; 
Thus  others  cheat  him  not,  but  he  himfclf ;      io 
He  loaths  the  fubllance,  and  he  loves  the  ihow ; 
You*li  ne'er  convince  a  fool,  himfclf  ifc  fo  : 
He  hates  realities,  and  hugs  the  cheat, 
And  ftill  the  only  f  leafiire*s  the  deceit. 
So  meteors  flatter  with  a  dazzling  dye,  45 

Which  no  eziftence  has,  but  in  the  eye. 
AsdiftantprofpeAspleafe  us,  hut  when  ncr^r 
We  find  but  defcrt  roiks  and  flcjiting  air  ; 
From  flratagem  to  fl:ratagem  we  run. 
And  he  knows  moft,  who  lateft  is  undone.        30 

M««nkind  one  day  fcrcnt  and  free  apfiar  ; 
The  next,  they're  cloudy,  fulkn,  aiid  fevcrc  : 
New  paifions  new  opinions  ftill  excite ; 
And  what  they  like  at  noon  they  leave  at  night. 
They  gain  with  labour  what  they  quit  with  eafe;  35 
And  health,  for  want  of  change,  becomes  difeafc. 
Religion's  bright  authority  they  dare, 
And  yet  are  flaves  to  fuperftitious  fear. 
They  counfel  others,  but  themfclvcs  deceive  ; 
And  though  they're  cozen'd  ilill,  they  ftill  be- 
lieve. 40 

So  falfe  their  cenfurc,  fickle  their  cfteem. 
This  hour  they  worfhip,  and  the  next  blafpheme. 

Shall  I  then,  who  with  penetrating  fight 
Infped  the  fprings  that  guide  each  appetite  ; 
Who  with  unfathom'd  fcarches  hourly  pierce    AS 
Thf  dark  receiTes  of  the  uuivcrfe ; 


s 


O  A  R  T  H    S      P  O  E  M  Sr 


Pc  aw*<I,  If  puny  cmmct)»  would  opprcft ; 
Or  fear  khcir  fury»  or  their  name  c«rcfs  ? 
If  all  the  fiends  that  in  low  darknefs  reign 
Be  not  the  fidions  of  a  fickly  brain,  jc 

That  profpcd,  the  Difpcnfary  they  call. 
Before  the  moon  can  blunt  her  horns,  (hall  falL 
With  that,  a  glance  from  mild  Aurora's  eyc« 
Shoots  through  the  cryftal  kingdome  of  the  flcies. 
The  favage  kind  in  forefts  ceafc  to  roam,  S5 

And  fots,  o'ercharg'd,  with  naufeou*  loads,  reel 

home  ; 
Drums,  trumpets,  hautboys,  wake  the  flumbering 

pair, 
Whilft  bridegroom  fighs,  and  think  sthe  bride 

Icfs  fair;     « 
Light's  chearful  fmiles  o*er  th'  azure  wafte  are 

fprcad ; 
And  Mils  from  inns  of  courts  bolts  out  unpaid;  60 
The  Sage,  tranfportcd  at  th'  approaching  hour, 
Impcrioufly  thrice  thundcr'd  on  the  floor ; 
Oihcious  Squirt  that  moment  had  accefs. 
His  tnift  was  great,  his  vigilance  no  le£i. 
To  him  thus  Horofcope :  '  6s 

My  kind  compaffion  in  this  dire  affair, 
WhicR  is  more  light,  (ince  you  alfume  a  (hare  5 
Fly  with  what  haftc  you  us'd  to  do  of  old. 
When  dyftcr  was  in  danger  to  be  cold ; 
With  expedition  on  the  beadle  call,  70 

To  fumraon  all  the  company  to  the  hall. 

Away  the  friendly  coadjutor  flics. 
Swift  as  from  phial  fteams  of  harts-horn  rife. 
The  Magus  in  the  interim  mumbles  o'er 
Vile  terms  of  art  to  fomc  infernal  power. 
And  draws  myfterious-  circles  on  tlie  floor. 
But  from  the  gloomy  vault  no  glaring  fpright 
Afcends,  to  blafl  the  tender  bloom  of  light. 
No  myftic  founds  from  hell's  dctefted  womb 
In  duflcy  exhalation's  upwards  come.  80 

And  now  to  raifc  an  altar  he  decrees. 
To  that  devouring  harpy  call'd  Difcafe  : 
Then  flowers  in  canifters  he  haftes  to  bring. 
The  wither'd  produd  of  a  blighted  fpring ; 
With  cold  folanum  from  the  Pontic  ftiore,        85 
The  roots  of  mandrake  and  blck  hellebore; 
The  griper  fenna,  and  the  puker  rue. 
The  fwectcncr-faflafraft,  arc  added  too  * 
And  on  the  ftnidurc  next  he  heaps  a  load 
Of  folphur,  turpentine,  and  maftic  wood  ;        90 
Gums,  foflllstoo,  the  pyramids  increas'd ; 
A  mummy  next,  once  monarch  of  the  caft  ; 
Then  from  the  compter  he  takes  down  the  fiic. 
And  with  prefcriptions  lights  the  folemn  pile. 

Feebly  the  flames  on  clmnfy  wings  afpire,    95 
And  fmothcring  fogs  of  fmokc  benight  the  fire. 
With  fofrow  he  beheld  the  fad  portent. 
Then  to  the  hag  thefc  orifons  he  fent  : 

Difeafe  !  thou  ever  moft  propitious  power, 
Whofc  kind  indulgence  we  difccrn  each  hour!  100 
Thou  well  canft  boaft  thy  numerous  pedigree, 
'  Begot  by  floih,  maintain 'd  by  luxury. 

VACATIONS, 

Ver.  lOT. 

'   Thou  that  wculd'ft  lay  whol6  ftates  and  regions 

wade,  I 

Sooner  than  wc  thy  connoraati  fliould  faft*       1 


In  gilde(i  palaces  thy  prowcfs  rcfgn*. 
But  flics  the  humble  fljcds  of  cottage  fwallis^ 
To  ydu  fuch  mght  and  energy  belong  10$ 

You  nip  the  blooming,  and  unnerve  the  ftrong. 
Th*:  purple  conqueror  in  chains  you  bind, 
And  are  to  us  your  vaflals  only  kind. 

If,  in  return,  all  diligence  we  pay 
To  fix  your  empire,  and  confirm  your  fway,  !(• 
Far  as  the  weekly-bills  can  reach  around. 
From  kent-ftreet  end,  to  fam'd  St.  Giles's  Pound; 
Behold  this  poor  libation  with  a  fmile. 
And  let  aufpicious  light  break  through  the  pOf. 

He  fpoke  ;  and  on  the  ;  yramid  he  laid       1 » > 
Bay-leaves  and  vipers-hearts,  and  thus  he  faid ; 
As  thefe  confume  in  this  myflerious  fire, 
So  let  the  curs'd  Difpemfary  expire  ! 
And  as  thofd  crackle  in  the  flames,  and  die, 
So  let  its  TcflVls  bur/l,  and  glalTcs  fly  t  JW 

Bat  a  finifler  cricket  flraight  w^s  heard ; 
The  altar  fell,  the  offering  difappear'd.  ^ 
As  the  fam'd  wight  the  omen  did  regret. 
Squirt  brought  the  news  the  company  was  wet. 

Nigh    where    Fleet -ditch    dcfccndt   in  ixhk 
dreams. 
To  wafli  his  footy  Naiads  in  the  Thames  j      la^ 
There  ftands  a  ftrudurc  on  a  rifing  hHl,  ^ 
Where  Tyros  take  their  freedom  out  to  kill. 
Some  pitftures  in  thefe  dreadful  fhamblcs  tell, 
How,  by  the  DcHan  god,  the  Python  fell;    13* 
And  how  Medea  did  the  philtre  brew. 
That  could  in  ^fon's  veins  young  force  retjcw; 
How  mournful  Myrrha  for  her  crimes  appears. 
And  heals  hyftcric  matrons  flill  with  tears ; 
How  Mentha  and  Althea,  nymphs  no  more,  135 
Revive  in  facred  plants,  and  health  rcftore; 
How  fanguinc  fwains  their  amorous  hours  repent. 
When  plcafurc's  pafl,  and  pains  are  pennancnt ; 
And  how  frail  nyiiphsoft*,  by  abortion,  aim 
To  lofe  a  fubftance,  to  prsfcrve  a  name.         M" 

Soon  a4  each  member  in  his  rank  was  jlac'd. 
The  altembly  Diafenna  *  thus  ;*idrcfs*d  : 

My  kind  confcdentcs,  if  my  poor  intent. 
As  'tis  fincere,  has  been  but  prevalent, 
Wc  here  had  met  on  fomc  mote  fafe  defign,  145 
And  on  no  other  bufinv'fs  but  to  dine  ; 
The  Faculty  had  Oi)!  maintain'd  their  fway. 
And  intercft  then  had  bid  tis  but  obey  ; 
This  only  emulation  we  had  known, 
WTio  heft  could  fill  hispurfe,  andthin  the  town.  1 50 
But  now  from  gathering  clouds  deftrudion  pours 
Whirh  ruins  with  mad  rage  our  halq'on  hours  : 
Mills  from  black  jcaloufies  tlic  tempefl  form^. 
Wliilft  late  divifions  reinforce  the  llorm. 
Know,  when  thde  feuds,  like  thofe  at  law,  were 
Paft.        ^  . 

T)ic  winners  will  be  lofcrs  at  the  laft.  l$o 

Like  heroes  in  fca-fights  we  feek  renown  ; 
To  fire  fomc  hoftile  fliip,  we  bum  our  own. 
Wlioe'er  throws  duft  againft  the  wind,  dcfcriei 
He  throws  it,  in  effed,  but  in  his  eyes.  1 6^ 

That  juggler  which  another's  fleight  will  fliow. 
But  teaches  how  the  world  his  own  may  kno\r. 

Thrice  happy  were  thofe  golden  days  of  old, 
WTicn  dear  as  burgundy,  ptifans  were  fold  i 

•  jDilftorp,  an  apoth«cary. 
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Vfhai  ptticcn  diofe  to  die  witli  better  will,  i  €$ 
Hun  \yrcadie>  and  pay  th*  apothecary's  bill : 
And,  cheapo- dian  for  our  afltftance  call. 
Might  go  to  Aix  or  Bomrbon,  fpring  and  fdl. 
Then  pndb  iscrcas'd,  and  piety  decay'd. 
Churchmen  the  church's  purity  bctray'd. 
Their  liveiacddDdrine  ilaves  and  atheiila  made. 
Tke  Jaws  were  bat  the  hireling  judge's  fcnfc ; 
Jariawtrc  fway'd  by  venal  evidence. 
Foob  were  promoted  to  the  council-board, 
Took  to  the  bench,  and  bullies  to  the  fword.  1 75 
Penfions  in  private  were  the  fcnate's  aim  ; 
And  patriots  for  a  place  abandon 'd  fame. 

Bat  now  no  influencing  art  remains, 
For  Somer*  has  the  feal,  and  NaiTau  reigns. 
.\nd  we,  in  fpite  of  our  rcfolves,  muft  bow,  180 
And  fttffcr  by  a  reformation  too. 
For  DOW  late  jart  our  pradlices  deted. 
And  miaej,  when  once  difcover'd,  lofe  cffe6t. 
I>&B&as,  like  (inall  ftreams,  are  firft  begun, 
Sara  ieen  they  rife,  but  gather  as  they  run  :  1 85 
So  lines  that  from  their  parallel  decline, 
A4orc  dicy  proceed,  the  more  they  ftill  disjoin. 
Tisdwrfore  my  advice,  in  hade  we  fend, 
And  beg  the  Faculty  to  be  our  friend  ; 
Send  fwarms  of  patients,  and  our  quarrels  end. 
^0  iwful  beadles,  if  the  vagrant  treat,  191 

^tra^t  turn  £uniliar,  and  their  fafces  quit. 
In  nin  we  but  contend,  that  planet's  power 
TWc  vapours  can  difpcrfc  it  rais'd  before. 

A«bcprepar'd  the  mifchief  to  recite,         195 
Kcea  CflJocynthus  •  paus'd,  and  foam'd  with 

ffite. 
•^ferments  on  liis  ihining  farface  fwim,' 
Work  Bp  the  froth,  and  bubble  o'er  the  brim  : 
^  beauties  fret  fo  much  if  freckles  come, 
Or  Bofie  ihould  redden  in  the  drawing-room ;  200 
Or  lovers  that  miflake  th*  appointed  hour, 
Or  ia  the  lucky  minute  want  the  power. 

Tbw  he — ^Thon  fcandal  of  great  Paan's  art. 
At  thy  approach  the  fprings  of  nature  ftart, 
Tbeacrves  unbrace :  nay,  at  the  fight  of  thee,  205 
A  knxsh  turns  cancer,  itch  a  leprofy. 
^^wW*ft  thou  propofe,  that  we,  the  friends  of  fates, 
'^  fill  churchyards,  and  who  unpeople  iUtes, 
^^  bafBe  nature,  and  difpofe  of  bves,  109 

'^  RolTel  f ,  as  wc  pleafe,  or  flarves  or  thrives, 

VaftZATXONS. 

Vcr.  iSi. 
^  ROW  late  jars  our  pradices  deteA, 
For  mines,  when  once  difcover'd,  lofe  th*  cSc6t, 
^^iffeofioos,  like  fmall  dreams,  are  firft  begun, 
Scarce  ken  they  rife,  but  gatlier  as  they  run. 
^  lines  that  from  their  parallel  dtcllne, 
^ort  they  advance,  the  more  they  fi ill  disjoin. 
Tii  therefore  ray  advice,  in  hade  we  fend, 
Aad  beg  the  Faculty  to  be  our  friend. 
Ashe  revolving  dood  to  fay  the  reft. 
Rough  Colocynthus  thus  hit  rage  ezpreft. 

•  Dare,  an  apothecary. 

\  A  celebrated  ur.dertaker  of  funerals. 
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I.  >^# 

t  fliore,  "J 
npefts  roar :  > 
c,  'tiso*er.    j 


Should  e'er  fubmit  to  their  dc%otic  will, 
Who  out  of  confi^ation  fcarce  can  kill  ? 
llie  towering  Alps  fliall  fooner  fink  to  vales. 
And  leeches,  in  our  glaflct,  fwell  to  whales ; 
Or  Norwich  trade  in  inftruments  of  f^l,       2i$ 
And  Birmingham  in  ftufis  and  druggets  deal ! 
Alleys  at  Wapping  fumifli  us  new  modes, 
And  Monmouth-ftreet,   VerfciUes  with  ridinjj- 

hoods! 
The  Sick  to  th'  hundreds  in  pale  throngs  repair* 
And  change  the  Gravel-pits  for  Kentiih  air  !  %20 
Our  properties  muft  on  our  arms  depend ; 
'Tis  next  to  conquer,  bravely  to  defend. 
'Tis  to  the  vulgar  death  too  harfii  appears ; 
The  ill  we  feel  is  only  in  our  fears.  114 

To  die,  is  landing  on  fome  filent  IHore, 
Where  billows  never  break,  nor  tempefts 
Ere  well  we  feel  the  friendly  ftroke. 
The  wife  through  thought  th*  infults  of  death  defy; 
The  fools,  through  bleft  infenfibility. 
*Tis  what  the  guilty  fear,  the  pious  crave  ;     130 
Sought  by  the  wretch,  and  vanquifii'd  by  the 

brave. 
It  eafcs  lovers,  fcts  the  captive  free ; 
And,  though  a  tyrant,  offers  liberty. 

Sound  but  to  arms,  the  foe  fiiall  fooB  confefs 
Our  force  increafes,  as  our  funds  grow  lefs ;  135 
And  what  requir'd  fiich  induftry  to  raife, 
W^'ll  fcatter  into  nothing  as  we  pleafe; 
Thus  they'll  acknowledge,  to  annihilate 
Shews  no  lefs  wondrous  power  than  to  create. 
We'll  raife  our  numerous  cohorts,  and  oppofe  240 
The  feeble  forces  of  our  pigmy  foes ; 
Legions  of  quacks  fliall  join  us  on  the  place. 
From  great  Kirleus  down  to  dodor  Cafe. 
Though  fuch  vile  rubbifli  fink,  yet  we  fliall  rife ; 
Dircdors  ftill  fecure  the  greateft  prize.  24$ 

Such  poor  fupports  ferve  only  like  a  ftay ;  ' 

The  tree  once  fix'd,  its  reft  is  torn  away. 

So  patriots,  in  time  of  peace  and  eafe. 
Forget  the  fury  of  the  late  difeafe  : 
On  dangers  paft  ferenely  think  no  more,        150 
And  cijrfe  the  hand  that  heal'd  the  wound  before. 

Arm  therefore,  gallant  friends,  'tis  honour's 
call; 
Or  let  us  boldly  fight,  or  bravely  fall ! 

To  this  the  feflion  feem'd  to  give  confent. 
Much  lik'd  the  war,  but  dreaded  much  th'  event. 
At  length,  the  growing  difference  to  compofe,  156 
Two  brothers,  nam'd  Afcarides*,  arofe. 
Both  had  the  volubility  of  tongue, 
111  meaning  faint,  but  in  opinion  ftrong. 
To  fpeak  they  both  aiUun'd  a  like  pretence ;  260 
The  elder  gain'd  his  juft  pre-cmiliencc. 

Thus  he  :  *Tis  true,  when  privilege  and  right 
Are  once  invaded,  honour  bids  us  fight. 
But  ere  we  once  engage  In  honour's  caufe, 
Firft  ktaow  what  honour  is,  and  whence  it  was.  26^ 

Scom'd  by  the  bafe,  'tis  courted  by  the  brave. 
The  hero's  tyrant,  aiid  the  coward's  flavc  ; 
Bom  in  the  noify  camp,  it  lives  on  air, 
Aad  both  exifts  by  hope  and  by  defpair ; 

•  The  Peirces,  apothecaries. 
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Anj^ry  whene'er  a  moment**  cafe  wc  gain,    170 

yVnd  rcconcil'd  at  our  return*  of  pain. 

It  lives,  when  in  death's  arrat  the  hero  lie» : 

But  when  his  fafety  he  confults,  it  dies. 

Bigoted  to  tliis  idol,  we  difclami 

Keft,  health,  and  eafe,  for  nothing  but  a  name.  175 

Then  let  us,  to  the  field  before  v,e  move, 
Know,  if  the  gods  our  enterprize  approve. 
^5uppofe  th'  unthinking  Faculty  uuvcil 
What  we,   through  wifer  condud,  would  cdn- 

ceal ; 
Id't  rcafon  we  (hould  quarrel  with  the  glaft     280 
'I'hat  (hews  the  monftrous  fcaturts  of  our  face  f 
Or  grant  fomc  grave  pretenders  have  of  late 
Thought  fit  an  innovation  to  create ; 
Soon  they'^  repent  what  rafhly  they  begun  : 
Though  projeiHs  pleafc,projcAors  arc  undone^  285 
All  novelties  mull  this  fuccefs  cxpc^. 
When  good,  our  envy  ;  and  when  bad,  neglcdl : 
If  reuion  could  direCl,  ere  now  each  gate 
Had  born  fomc  trophy  of  triumphal  Hate ; 
'I'empTeshad  told  how  Greece  and  IJelgia  owe  290 
Troy  and  Namvtr  to  Jove  and  to  Naflau. 

1  hen,  Cnce  no  veneration  is  allow 'd^ 
Or  to  the  real,  or  th*  appearing  good  ;  . 
The  proje<a  that  we  vainly  apprehend 
Muft,  as  it  blindly  rofe,  as  vilely  end.  495 

Some  mijmbers  of  the  Faculty  there  are. 
Who  intexert  prudently  to  oaths  prefer. 
Our  friendlhtp  with  feign*d  airs  they  poofly  court, 
And  boall,  their  politics  are  our  fuppoit  i 
'I'hem  we'll  confult  about  this  enterprize,       3C0 
And  boldly  execute  what  they  advife. 

Cut  from  belov/,  while  f jch  rcfolvcs  tliey  took, 
.Some  Arum  Fulminans  the  fabric  Ihook. 
The  champions,  daunted  at  the  crack,  retreat, 
Uegaid  thiir  fafety,  and  their  rage  forget      305 

80  when  at  Bathos  eaoth's  big  otispring  ftrove 
To  fcale  thclkics,  rnd  wage  a  war  with  Jove ; 
Soon  as  the  al'*  of  old  Silcius  bray'J, 
'I'he  troAiibling  rebels  in  confuGon  Eeck 


DISPENSA    RY. 
CANTO     IV. 

NOT  far  from  that  frequented  theatre. 
Where  wandering  punks  each  night  at  five 
repair  ;-^ 
Where  purple,  emperors  in  bulkin*  trcarf, 
And  rule  imaginary  worlds  for  bread ; 
Where  Kentlcy  *,  by  old  writers,  wealtliy  grew,  5 
iVud  Brifcoe  *  lately  was  undone  by  new  ; 

VARIATIONS. 

Vcr.  288. 

If  things  of  ufe  ^*  re  valued,  thei-c  had  been 
Some  workhoufe  where  the  Monument  is  fcen. 

♦  Two  bookfjlleri. 


There  triumphs  a  phyfician  of  rcnolm'. 

To  none,  but  fuch  at  ruft  in  health,  unknowit 

None  e'er  was  plac'd  more  fitly,  to  impart 

Hi»  known  experience,  and  his  healing  art.     10 

When  Borgcfs  deafen*  all  the  liftening  prcfi 

With  peals  of  mod  fcraphic  emptinef* ; 

Or  when  myflerious  Freeman  mounts  on  hlgb, 

To  preach  his  parifh  to  a  lethargy ; 

This  ^fculapius  waits  hard  by,  to  eafe  Ij 

The  martyrs  of  fuch  Chrillian  cruelties. 

Long  ha«  this  darling  quarter  of  the  town, 
For  lewdnefs,  wit,  and  gallaiitry,  been  known. 
All  forts  meet  here,-  of  whatfoc'er  degree, 
To  blend  and  juftle  into  harmony.  2^ 

The  critics  each  adventurous  author  fcan. 
And  praifc  or  cenfure  as  they  like  the  man. 
The  weeds  of  writings  for  the  flowers  they  cull; 
So  nicely  taftcleOi,  fo  corredly  dull  1 
The  politicians  of  ParnalTus  prate,  ^5 

And  poets  canvafs  the  aflairs  of  ftate ; 
The  cits  ne'er  talk  of  trade  and  ftock,  but  tcU 
How  Virgil  writ,  how  bravely  Turnus  fell. 
The  country-damcs  drive  to  Hippolito's, 
Firft  find  a  fpark,  and  after  lofe  a  nofe.  3* 

The  lawyer  for  lac'd  coat  the  robe  does  quit. 
He  grows  a  madman,,  and  tlien  tVims  a  wit. 
And  in  th'  cloiftcr  penfive  Strephon  waits. 
Till  Clot's  hackney  comes,  and  then  retreats;  54 
And  if  th'  ungenerous  nymph  a  (haft  lets  fly,  1 
More  fatally  than  from  a  fparkling  eye,  > 

Mirmillo  *,  that  fam'd  Opifer,  is  nigh.  ) 

The  trading  tribe  oft*^  thither  throng  to  dine, 
And  want  of  elbow-roonr  fupply  in  wine. 
Cloy'd  wi^h  variety,  they  furfeit  there,  A^ 

Whilll  the  wan  patients  on  thin  gruel  fare. 
'Twas  here  the  champions  of  the  party  met, 
Of  their  heroic  entcrprife  to  treat. 
Kach  htro  a  tremendous  air  put  on. 
And  ftcrn  Mirmillo  in  thefc  words  begun  :      AS 

*Tis  with  concern,  n\y  friends,  I  meet  you  here; 
Ko  grievance  you  can  know,  but  I  muft  fharc. 
'Tis  plain,  my  intereft  you've  advanc'd  fo  long, 
Each  fee,  though  1  was  mute,  would  find  a  tongue 
A  nd,  in  return,  though  I  have  ftrove  to  rend  5'^ 
Thofe  ftatutes,  which  on  oath  I  (hould  defend ; 
Such  arts  arc  trifles  to  a  generous  mind  : 
Great  fervices,  as  great  returns  (hould  find. 
And  you'll  perceive,  this  hand,  when  glory  calli* 
Can  brandifli  arms  as  well  as  urinals.  Si 

Oxford  and  all  her  pafling-brlls  can  tell. 
By  this  right-arm  what  mighty  numbers  fell. 
Whilil  others  meanly  alk'd  whole  months  toUaf, 
F  oft*  difpatch'd  the  patient  in  a  day  : 
With  pen  in  hand  1  pufh'd  to  that  degree,        6« 
I  fcarce  had  left  a  wretchto  give  a  fee. 
Some  fell  by  laudanum,  and  fome  by  fteel. 
And  death  in  ambufh  lay  in  every  pill. 
For,  fave  or  (lay,  this  privilege  We  claim, 
Though  credit  fufleiTR,  the  reward's  the  fame.  65 

What  though  the  art  of  healing  we  pretend. 
He  tliat  defigns  it  leall,  is  moft  a  frienA 
into  the  right  we  err,  and  mull  confefs 
I'o  ovcrfights  wc  often  owe  fuccefs. 

♦  Dr.  Gibboni. 
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Tbas  Beffttt  pit  the  battle  in  the  play  ;  70 

^is  glorioBf  cowardice  reftor'd  tht  day. 
So  the  fam'd  Grecian  piece  ow'd  its  dcfert 
To  chance,  2nd  not  the  laboured  flrokes  of  art. 

Pbyiiciaas,  if  they're  wife,  ihouM  never  think 
Of  any  arna  but  fuch  as  pen  and  ink  :  75 

But  ti'cxKjny,  at  their  expcnfe,  ihall  find 
\Vhea  hoaaoT  calls  1*11  fcorn  to  ftay  behind. 

Hchid;  and  feal'd  the  engagement  with  a  klfs, 
Wbkh  was  remm'd  by  younger  Afcaris  *  ; 
Who  thiif  advanc'd  :  £ach  word.  Sir,  you  im- 
part, 
Hasfoniething killing  in  it,  like  your  art;         80 
How  ranch  we  to  your  boundie  s  fricndihip  owe, 
Our  files  can  fpeak,  and  your  prefcriptions  ihow. 
Yoar  ink  defccnds  in  fuch  cxceflivc  fliowcrs, 
Ti*  plain,  you  can  regard  no  health  but  ours. 
AVhilit  pow  pretenders  puzzle  o'er  a  cafe,  8  5 

Y08  bot  appear,  and  give  the  ccu/>  de  grace. 

0  t^  neur  Xanthus'  banks  you  had  but  dwelt, 
When  IKam  firft  Achaian  fury  felt ! 

The  horned  river  then  had  curs'd  in  vain 
Ywmj  Pcleas*  arm,  that  chok'd  his  ftrcatn  with 

flain; 
No  trophies  yoo  had  left  for  Greeks  to  raife ;     91 
ITieir  ten  year^  toil,  you'd  fiuilh  in  ten  days, 
latciiuilcs  on  your  attempts ;  and,  when  you  lift, 
h»  Tani  the  cowards  Ay,  or  brave  refift. 
fkcnkt  us  arm,  we  need  not  fear  fjuccefs;       95    j 
No  bbwiTi  arc  too  hard  for  Hercules. 
^inilit*ry  enfign*  we'll  difplay  ;' 
Coo^Si  purfucs,  where  courage  leads  the  way. 

To  tliis  dcfign  IhriU  Querpo  -f-  did  agree, 
A  icaloa*  member  of  tte  faculty  ;  lOO 

His  tire's  prctenjJcd  pious  ftcps  he  treadg, 
Ssii  wlitrc  the  IJodor  fails,  the  Sai»it  fuccccds. 
A  conrcnticle  fl^clh'd  his  greener  years, 
•^  hii  full  age  the  righteous  rancour  (hares, 
fhoiboys  hatch  ganie-eggs  under  birds  of  pr -y, 
I'omake  the  fowl  more  furious  for  the  fray.  106 

Slow  Carus  |  next  difcovcr'd  hi*  intent, 
^*'Hb  painful  paufes  muttering  what  he  meant. 
H«fpkrk«  of  life,  in  fpitc  of  drpgs,  retreat, 
^coid,  that  only  calentures  can  heat.  Iio 

1q  kis  chili  veins  the  fluj^gifh  puddle  flows, 
•W  kaJs  with  lazy  fogs  his  iLMe  brows. 

1  fgions  of  lun.itichs  about  him  prcfs ; 
His  province  js,  loft  reafon  to  redrcfs. 

S)  when  perfumes  their  fragrant  fcent  give  o'er, 
^^ht  can  their  odour,  like  a  jakes,  reftore.  1 1 6 
^*T»cn  for  advice  the  vulgar  throng,  he's  found 
"'thlaiabcr  of  vile  books  befieg'd  around. 
Tw^icg  throng  acknowledge  their  furprizc, 
And,  iicaf  lofeaion:  ftill  confult  their  eyes,    lao 
*|tij  he  percciven,  the  world  will  often  find, 
Toatth  the  eye  is  to  convince  the  mind. 
THa^i  w<rak  ftatc  by  wife  diftruft  inclines 
Joromcroufc  ftorcs,  and  ttrength  in  magazines. 
So  fooU  are  always  moft  profufe  of  words,     1*5 
Artl  cowards  nevjr  fail  of  longeft  fwords. 
Ajwdon'tl  authors  here  a  refuge  meet, 
And^'om  the  world  to  duft  and  worms  retreat. 


•  Mr.  Parrot. 
i  l^r.  7yfaa. 


\  Dr.  Howe. 


Here  dregs  and  fcdimcnt  of  audions  reign, 
Rcfufc  of  fairs,  and  gleanings  of  Duck-lane.  i,;o 

And  upthcfe  walls  r^uch  Gothic  lumber  climLv, 
With  t'wiJs  philofophy,  and  Runic  rhymes. 

Hither,  retrieved  from  cooks  aiul  grocers,  come 

Medc's  works  entire,  and  cndlefs  reams  of  ^lomc. 

Where  would  -the  long-negleded  Collins  fly,  135 

If  bounteous  Carus  Ihould  rcfufc  to  buy  ? 

But  each  vile  fcribblcr's  happy  on  this  fcorc  : 

He'll  find  feme  Carus  ftill  to  read  him  o'er.    . 
Ncrmuft  we  the  obft;quious  Umbra  •  fj^arc. 

Who  foft  by  nature,  yet  declar'd  for  war.       140 

But  when  feme  rival  power  invades  a  right, 

Fliesfct  on  flies,  and  turtlj*  turtles  fight. 

ElTc  courteous  Umbra  to  the  laft  had  been 

Demurely  meek,  infipidly  fcrcne. 

With  him,  the  prefcnt  llill  fome  virtues  have;   I45 

1  he  vain  are  fprightly ;  ixd  the  ftupid,  grave  ; 

The  flothful,  negligent;  the  fo)pp;fh,  neat; 

The  lewd  ere  airy  ;  and  the  i]y,  difcrcet ; 

A  Wren,  an  Eagle ;  a  Baboon,  a  Beau  ; 

Colt  f ,  a  Lycurgus ;  and  a  Phocion,  Rcwe  \.  150 
Heroic  ardour  now  th'  afiVmbly  warms. 

Each  combatant  br^'athes  nothing  but  alarms. 

For  future  glory  while  the  fcheme  i^  laid, 

Fam'd  Horofcope  thus  oflTers  to  di^uade  : 

Sinccofeachentcrj^rize  th'tvent'sunknowDjifj 
.  We'll  quit  the  fword,  and  hearken  to  the  j^own. 

Nigh  lives  Vagclliub  Ij,  one  reputed  long 

F<»r  ftrength  of  lungs,  and  pliancy  of  tongue. 

For  ftci,  to  any  D)rm  he  moulds  a  caufe. 

The  w.orft  has  nVcrits,  and  ths?  bcft  has  fla%TS.  160 

Five  guineas  make  a  crimin;il  Jo-day  ; 

And  ten  to-mcrrow  wipe  the  ftain  away. 

Whatevei  he  affirms  is  undcpy'd, 

Milo's  the  I.echer,  Clodius  th*  Homicidp  ; 

Cato  pernicious,  Catiline  a  faint,  J65 

Orford  fufiwdcd,  Duncomb  innocent. 

To  law  then,  friends,  for  'tis  by  Fate  dccrfcd, 

Vdgdlus,  and  our  money,  ftiall  fucceed. 

Know,  when  I  firft  invok'd  Difeafe  by  charms 

To  prove  propitious  to  our  future  arms,  J 70 

111  omens  did  the  facrifice  attend, 

Nor  would  the  Sybil  from  her  grot  afcend. 

As  Horofcope  urg'd  farther  to  be  heard, 
He  thus  was  interrupted  by  a  Bard  §  : 

In  vain  your  magic  myftcries  you  ufc,         1 75 
Such  founds  the  Sybil's  facrcd  ears  abufe. 
1  hcfc  lines  the  pale  divinity  ftiall  raife. 
Such  is  the  power  of  found,  and  force  of  lays. 
"  \  ^rms  meet  w  ith  arms,  fauchions  with  fau- 
"  chiops  claih, 
"  And  fparks  of  fire  ftruck  out  from  armour  flalh. 
**  Thick  clouds  of  duft  contending  jvarriors  railc, 
"  \\  And  hideous  war  o'er  all  the  region  brays. 
"  Some  raging  ran  with  hu^^*  Herculejti  clubs, 
"  Some  malTy  balls  of  brafs,  fome  mighty  tubs 
'*  Of  cinders  bpr^. —  185 


♦  X)T,  Could.  t  Sir  H.  Dutton  Coif 

\  Mr.  Anthony  R owe.    jl  Sir  Barth.  Shower, 
.§   Sir  Richard  Blackmr  e, 
\   King  Arthur,  p.  307. 
It  King  ,\rthiir,  p.  317. 
C  s 
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«  ♦  Naked  and  half-barnt  hilb  with  hideous 

"  wreck 
"  Affright  the  (kic»,  and  fry  the  ocean's  back." 

As  he  went  rumbling  oo,  the  Fury  ftraight 
CrawFd  in,  her  limbs  could  fcarce  fupport  her 

weight. 
A  rueful  rag  her  meagre  forehead  bound,      190 
And  faintly  her  furr'd  lips  thefe  accents  found  ; 

Mortal,  how  dar'ft  thou  with  fuch  lines  addrefs 
My  awful  feat,  and  trouble  my  recels  ? 
In  EScx  marihy  hundreds  is  a  cell, 
Where  lazy  fogs  and  drizzling  vapours  dwell :  195 
Thither  raw  damps  on  drooping  v  ings  repair, 
And  fhivering  quartans  fhake  the  lickly  air. 
There,  when  fatigu'd,  fomc  filent  hours  I  pafs. 
And  fubftitutc  Phylicians  in  my  place. 
Then  dare  not,  for  the  future,  once  rehearfc  aoo 
The  diflonance  of  fuch  untuneful  verfc ; 
But  in  your  lines  let  energy  be  found, 
And  learn  to  rife  in  fcnfc,  and  fink  in  found. 
Harlh  words,  though  pertinent,  uncouth  appear ; 
None  pleafe  the  fancy,  who  offend  the  ear.     205 
In  fcnfe  and  numbers  if  you  would  excel. 
Read  Wycherley,  confider  Dryden  well. 
In  one,  what  vigorous  turns  of  fancy  fliine  I 
In  th*  other,  Syrens  warble  in  each  line.         X09 
If  Dorfct's  fprightiy  Mufc  but  touch  the  lyre,   "^ 
The  Smiles  and  Graces  melt  in  foft  defirc,  > 

And  little  Loves  confefe  their  amorous  fire.  j 
The  gentle  Mis  claims  the  ivy  crown. 
To  bind  th*  immortal  brows  of  Addifon.  214 
As  tuneful  Congreve  tries  his  rural  ftrains,  ■^ 
Pan  quits  the  woods,  the  liftening  Fawns  the  f 
plains ;  t 

And  Philomel,  in  notes  like  his,  complains.     J 
And  Britain,  (ince  Paufaniasf  was  writ, 
ICnows  Spartan  virtue,  and  Athenian  wit. 
When  Stepney  paints  the  godlike  a<5U  of  kings,  aio 
Or,  what  Apollo  diiftatcs.  Prior  fings  ; 
The  banks  of  Rhine  a  pleas'd  attention  Ihow, 
And  filver  Sequana  forgets  to  flow. 

Such  jnft  examples  carefully  read  o*er. 
Slide  without  falling;  without  ftraining,  foar.  aaj 
Oft'  though  your  firokes  furprize,  you  (hould  pot 

choofe 
A  theme  fo  mighty  for  a  .virgin  Mufe. 
liOng  did  Apellcs  his  fam*d  piece  decline  ; 
His  Alexander  was  his  lafl  defign. 
ITis  Montague's  rich  vein  alone  muft  prove,  430 
None  but  a  Phidias  fhould  attempt  a  Jove. ' 
'    The  Fury  paus'd,  till  with  a  frightful  found 
A  riling  whirlwind  burft  the  unhafiow'd  ground. 

After  vcr,  an  thefe  lines  are  omitted  : 
The  Tiber  now  no  gentle  Galhis  fees, 
But  fmiling  Th^imes  enjoys  her  Normanbys. 


Ver.  -ij. 


VARIATIOKS, 


'I'he  I'ury  faid  ;  and  vanifliing  from  fight, 
Cr)''d  out,  Tn  arris;  fo  left  the  realms  of  li 
The  ccmbatpntr.  to  th'  enterprise  coiifcnt, 
And  the  next  usy  fiuU'don  the  great  event 

*  Prince  Artiiur,  p.  T-^o. 


ight. 


US 
soff 


Then  ihe— The  Deity  we  Fortnne  call, 
Though  diftant,  rules  and  influeneet  alt       235 
Strai^t  for  her  favour  to  her  court  repair; 
Imporunt  embaifies  aik  winp  of  air. 
Each  wondering  ftood;  but  Horofcope's  great  fcnl, 
That  dangers  ne'er  alarm,  nor  doubts  control, 
Rais'd  on  the  pinions  of  the  bounding  wind,  140 
Out-flew  the  rack,  and  left  the  hours  behind. 
,  The  evening  now  with  bluflies  warms  the  air, 
The  (leer  reflgns  the  yoke,  the  hind  his  care. 
The  clouds  above  with  golden  edginn  glow. 
And  falling  dews  refrcQi  the  earth  below.      US 
The  bat  with  footy  wings  flits  through  the  grove,' 
The  reeds  fcarce  ruftle,  nor  the  afpincs  move, 
And  all  the  feather'd  folks  forbear  their  lays  c 

lore. 
Through  the  tranfparent  region  of  the  ikies. 
Swift  as  a  wilh,  the  miffionary  flies :  ijo 

With  wonder  he  furveys  the  upper  air. 
And  the  gay  gilded  meteors  fpoiting  there  j 
How  lambent  jellies,  kindling  in  the  night, 
Shoot  through  the  xther  in  a  trail  of  light ; 
How  riling  fleams  in  th'  azure  fluid  blend,    155 
Or  fleet  in  clouds,  u»  foft  in  fliowers  defcend; 
Or,  if  the  flubborn  rage  of  cold  prevail. 
In  flakes  they  fly,  or  ^1  in  moulded  hail ; 
How  honey-dews  embalm  the  fragrant  mom. 
And  the  fair  oak  with  hifcious  fweats  adorn ;   i6o 
How  heat  and  moiihirc  mingle  in  a  mais, 
Or  belch  in  thunder,  or  in  hghtning  blaze; 
Why  nimble  corrufcations  ftrikc  the  eye, 
And  bold  tornados  blufler  in  the  flcy  ; 
Why  a  prolific  Aitra  upwards  tends,  265 

Ferments,  and  in  a  liviiig  fliower  defcends; 
How  vapours  hanging  on  the  towering  hills 
In  breezes  figh,  or  weep  in  warbling  rills ; 
Whence  infant  winds  their  tender  pinions  try. 
And  rivcrTgods  their  thirfty  urns  fupply.       270 

The  wondering  fage  purfucs  his  airy  flight, 
And  braves  the  chill  unwholefome  damps  of  night: 
He  views  the  trads  where  luminaries  rove, 
To  fettle  feafons  here,  and  fates  ab9vc  ; 
The  bleak  Ardurus  ftill  forbid  the  feas,        l/i 
The  ftoripy  Kids,  the  weeping  Hyades ;  [ 

The  fliinir.g  Lyre  with  ftrains  attradiug  more 
Heaven's  glittering  manllons  noyv  than  Kcll's  be- 
fore ; 
Glad  Cafliopeia  circling  in  the  Iky, 
And  each  fair  Churchill  of  the  galaxy.  a8o 

Aurora,  on  Etcfian  breezes  borne. 
With  bluftiing   lips  breathes   out    the  fprightiy 

morn  : 
Each  flower  ift  dew  their  fhort-liv'd  cmpire^eeps, 
And  C)Tithia  with  her  lov'd  Endymion  fleeps. 
As  through  the  gloom  the  Magus  cuts  his  way,  285 
Imperfea  objed-i  tell  the  doubtful  d»y ; 
Dim  he  difccms  majcftic  Atlas  rife. 
And  bend  ber.cath  the  burden  of  the  flcies ; 
His  towering  brows  aloft  no  tempcfts  know, 
Whilft  lightning  flics,  and  thunder  roils  below.  290 

Diilant  from  htncc  beyond  a  wafte  of  plains. 
Proud  Tcncriff,  his  giant  brother,  reigns ; 
With  brcnthiiig  firchis  pitchy  noPaiL  glow. 
As  from  his  l"dt&  he  fhakcs'the  fleecy  fnow. 
Around  this  Iioary  prlpce,  from  watery  l-'vls,  295 
Hh  fubjsilt  illands  rzlft  tlieir  vtrd?.nt  head*; 
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^rfcc  wives  fo  feadj  waih  caA  rifing  hill. 
The  land  feesu  ioadng,  and  the  ocean  ftili 
xtenul  Sfnog  with  feiiling  Terdure  here 

Warms  the  miU  atr,  and  crowng  the  youthful 
jar. 

From  ayhl  rocks  txanfparent  rivuleu  flow ;  301 

"VhctAetakercT  breathes,  and  violets  blow. 

Tbe  liDeaiidreift'd  her  fweUing  dufters  bears, 

71b  hboving  hind  the  mellow  olive  cheers ; 
SeSma  ao4  frait  at  once  the  citron  ihews,  305 
And,  as  flie  pays,  difcovers  fUJl  (he  owes. 
The  onogc  to  her  fun  her  pride  difpiays, 
Aed  gdds  her  fragrant  apples  with  his  rays. 
No  bfaJs  e*cr  difcompofe  the  peaceftd  flcy, 
The  fpriags  bot  murmur,  and  the  winds  biu  figh. 
The  tanefttl  fwans  on  gliding  rivers  float,      311 
And  wirbhiig  dirges  die  on  every  note. 
Where  Flan  treads,  her  2ephyr  garlands  flings, 
Afid  fatten  odours  from  his  purple  wings ; 
Vhi2il  birds  (rom  woodbine  bowers  and  jaiinine 

groves 
Oum  their  glad  nuptials,  and  nnenvy  M  loves.  316 
hCiki  fleafoos,  rifing  hills,  and  filent  dales. 
Cool  grottos,  filvcr  bro^Jis,  and  flowery  vales, 
GfDTcifill'd  with  balmy  flirubs,  in  pomp  appear, 
And  iceotwith gales  of  fweets  thecircling  year.  3 20 

Thefc  happy  iflcs,  where  endlefs  pictures  wait. 
Are  ftii'd  by  tuneful  bardt — ^The  Fortunate 
0»  high*  where  no  hoarfe  winds,  ndt  clouds  rcfort, 
"Hk  heodwink*d  Goddefs  keeps  her  partial  court. 
V^  a  wheel  of  amethyft  Ihc  fits,  -545 

^^fTtsaad  refumes,  and  fmiles  and  frowns  by  fits. 
^  tibi  till  labyrinth,  around  her  lie 
%fi9i.  Igniters,  globes  and  fchemesof  palmiilry : 
A€gil  in  this  hand  the  gipfy  bears, 
1»  th'  other  a  prophetic  fievc  and  flieers.  330 

The  Dame,  by  divination,  knew  thatfoon 
The  Magus  would  appear — and  then  begun  : 
1^1  iacred  fcer !  thy  embafly  1  know  : 
Wail  mnft  enfne,  the  fates  i*  :!1  have  it  fo. 
I^«ad&:esfliall  follow,  and  difafters  great,    ^25 
Pis*  charge  on  pills,  and  bolus  bolus  meet : 
Bsdj  fides  fliall  conquer,  and  yet  both  fliall  fail ; 
The  mortar  now,  and  then  the  urinal. 

To  thee  alone  my  influence  I  owe  ; 
Whtic  Nature  has  deny'd,  my  favours  flow.  340 
Tu  I  thai  give,  fo  mighty  is  my  power, 
faith  to  the  Jew,  complexion  to  the  Moor. 
1  vn  the  wretch's  wiih,  the  rook*s  pretence, 
aTk  ibggard^s  exCc,  the  coxcomb's  providence. 
SirScnpe-quill,  once  a  fupple  finiling  flavc,  345 
'^oob  bfty  now,  and  infolently  grave  ; 
Wds,  fettle-s  purchafea,  and  has  each  hour 
C»p«  from  the  rich,  and  curfcs  from  the  poor. 
V<lill»o,  that  at  table  ferv'd  of  late, 
IfebrichTockay  himfcif,  and  eats  in  plate;  350 
Hulerces,  villas,  mifh-effes  in  ftorc, 
Aad  cwBs  the  racers  which  he  rubb'd  before. 

SooU  heavenly  bom  my  faithkli  boons  defy  ; 
The  brave  is  to  himfelf  a  deity. 
T ^ogh  Weft  Aflrca's  gone,  fomc  foil  remains  355 
^Tjctc  Fortune  is  tbe  llave,  and  Merit  reigns. 

The  Tiber  boafls  his  Julian  progeny, 
Tlumes  his  Naflau,  the  Nile  his  Ptolomy. 
^i>^,  yet  for  fotore  fwuy  dcfij^n't!, 
>li2ll,  fur  a  Heife,  a  gretif.r  .Vk.*  aunt  find.  360 


Thus  Ariadne  in  proud  triumph  rode; 
She  )oSL  a  hero,  and  flie  found  a  god. 


THE 

DISPENSARY. 
CANTO     V. 

WHEN  the  ftill  night  with  peaceful  {x^ipies 
crown'd,  »  , 

Had  fpread  her  fliady  pinions  o'er  the  ground ; 
And  numbering  chiefs  of  painted  triumphs  dreamy 
While  groves  and  dreams  aie  the  foft  virgin's 

theme  ; 
The  furgcs  gently  daflv  againft  the  fliore,  5 

Flocks  quit  the  plains,  and  gally-flaves  the  oar| 
Sleep  fhakes  its  downy  wings  o'er  mortal  eyes; 
Mirmilio  is  tlie  only  wretch  it  flies ; 
He  finds  no  refpite  from  his  anxious  grief ; 
Then  ieeks  from  this  foliloquy  relief.  i^ 

Long  have  I  reign'd  unrival'd  in  the  town, 
Opprefs'd  with  fees,  and  deafen'd  with  renown. 

None  e'er  could  die  with  due  folemnity, 
Unlefs  his  paifport  firft  was  fign*d  by  me. 
My  arbitrary  bounty's  undeny'd  :  ,fj 

I  give  reverfions,  and  for  heirs  provide. 
None  could  the  tedious  nuptial  ftate  fupport9 
But  1,  to  make  it  eafy,  make  it  fliort. 
I  fet  the  difcontentcd  matrons  free, 
And  ranfom  hufbands  from  captivity.  40 

Shall  one  of  fuch  importance  'then  engage 
In  noify  riot  and  in  civil  rage  ? 
No  :  I'll  endeavour  flraight  a  peace,  and  fo 
Prefervc  my  charaAer,  and  perfon  too. 

But  Difcord,  that  ftill  haunts  with  hideous  raiea 
Thofc  dire  abodes  where  Hymen  once  hath  bcoa,a6 
O'erhcard  Mirmillo's  anguifli ;  then  begun 
In  pcevifli  accents  to  cxpreft  her  own  : 

Have  1  fo  often  banifii'd  lazy  peace 
From  her  dark  folitudc,  4nd  Iqv'd  rccefs  ?         3c 
Havel  n;:ide  South  and  Sherlock  difagrec. 
And  puzzle  truth  with  leam'd  obfcurity  ? 
And  does  the  faithful  Fergufon  profefs 
His  ardour  ftill  for  animofitics  ? 
Have  I,  Britannia's  fafety  to  enfure,  35 

Kxpos'd  her  naked,  to  be  moft  fecurc  ? 
Have  I  made  parties  oppofite,  unite. 
In  monftrous  Isagues  of  amicable  fpite. 
To  curfe  their  country,  whilft  the  common  cry 
h  freedom  ;  hut  their  aim,  the  miniftry  ?         49 
And  Ciall  a  daftard's  cowardice  prevent 
The  war,  fo  long  I've  labour  d  to  foment  ? 
No,  'tis  refolv'd,  he  either  Diall  comply. 
Or  I'll  renounce  my  wan  divinity. 

With  that,  the  Hag  approach'd  Mirmillo's  bed, 
-^d,  taking  Quv:rpo  s  meagre  fbape,  (he  faid  :  46 

At  noon  of  night  1  haften  to  difpcl 
Thoftf  tumults  in  your  penfivc  bofom  dwell. 
1  dreamt  but  now  {  hj»urd  your  heaving  fighv, 
Nay,  faw  the  tears  debating  in  your  eyes         50 
O  that  'twere  but  a  dream  !  but  threats  I  find 
JLcur  in  your  look^,  aud  rankle  in  your  mind« 
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Speak,  whence  it  is  this  late  diforder  flows, 
That  ihakc»  your  foul,  and  trouble*  your  rq>ofe. 
Miftakes  in  prai^ice  fcarce  could  give  you  pain ;  5$ 
Too  well  you  know,  the  dead  will  ne'er  complain. 

What  looks  difcover,  faid  th^  homicide, 
Would  be  a  fruitlcfs  ii^dui^ry  to  hide. 
My  fafety  firft  1  mufl:  confult,  and  then 
1*11  fcnrc  our  f^ffering  party  with  my  pen,        Co 

AH  ihould,  reply'd  the  Hag,  their  tjdcnt  learn  ; 
The  mod  attcm))|ting  oft'  thcleaftdifcern. 
Let  Peterborough  fpcak,  and  Vanbrugh  write, 
Soft  Aeon  court,  and  rough  Ca-cinna  fight ; 
Such  mud  fuccccd;  but,  when  th*  cnenratc  aim  65 
Beyond  their  .k>rce,  thcyftill  contend  for  ihainc. 
Had  Colbatcli  printed  nothing  of  his  own. 
He  had  not  been  the  SalTold  of  the  town. 
Affes  and  owls,  unfccn,  their  kind  betray. 
If  thefe  attempt  to  hoot,  or  thofc  to  bray.         70 
Had  Wcflcy  never  aim*d  in  vcrfe  to  plcafc, 
We  had  not  rank'd  him  with  our  Ogilbys. 
Still  cenfores  will  on  dull  pretenders  fall ; 
A  Codrus  ihould  cxpcft  a  Juvenal. 
Ill  lines,  but  like  ill  paintings,  are  allowed,       75 
*ro  fet  off,  and  to  recommend  the  good. 
So  diamonds  take  a  lullrc  from  their  foil ; 
And  to  a  Bcntlcy  'tis  we  owe  a  Boyle. 

Confidcr  well  the  talent  you  poffefg ; 
To  ilrivc  tamake  it  more,  would  make  it  Icfs;  80 
And  recoiled  what  gratitude  is  due, 
*l'o  thofe  whofc  purty  you  abandon  now. 
To  them  you  owe  your  odd  magnificence. 
But  to  your  ftars  your  magazine  of  fenfc. 
Hafpt  in  a  tombril,  aukward  have  you  Ihin'd,  85 
With  one  fat  flave  before,  and  none  behind- 
Then  halle  and  join  your  true  intrepid  friends, 
Succefs  on  vigour  and  difpatch  depends. 

Labouring  in  doubts  Mirmillo  ftood ;  then  faid, 
•  'TIS  hard  to  undertake,  if  gain  dilTuade ;  90 

What  fool  for  noify  feuds  large  fees  would  leave  ? 
T«'n  harvefts  more  would  all  I  wilh  for  give. 

True,  man  !  reply  *d  the  elf;  by  choice  difcas'd, 
Tver  contriving  pain,  and  never  plcas'd. 
A  prcfent  good  they  flight,  an  abfent  choofe  ;  95 
And  what  they  have,  for  what  they  have  not,  lofe. 
Falfc  profpeAs  all  their  true  delights  dcftroy, 
Refolv'd  to  want,  yet  labouring  to  enjoy. 
In  rcftlcfs  hurries,  thoughtlcfsly  they  live. 
At  fubftance  oft*  unhiov*d, for  fhadow*  grieve.  100 
Children  at  toys,  as  men  at  titles,  aim ; 
And  in  eftcA  both  eoVet  but  the  fame. 
This  Philip's  fon  prov*d  in  revolving  years; 
And  firft  for  rattles,  then  for  worlds  Ihed  tears. 

The  Fury  fpoke;  then  in  a  moment  fir'd    305 
The  hero's  brcaft  with  tcmpefts,  and  rctir'd, 

In  boding  dreams  Mirmillo  fpent  the  night 
And  frightful  phantoms  danc*d  before  his  flghi 
1  iil  the  pale  Pleiads  clos'd  their  eyes  of  light. 

VARIATIONS, 

VcT.  87— »TOij.     Originally  thun, 

But  foon  what  they've  exalted  they'll  difcard. 
An  I  frt  up  Cams,  or  the  city  Bard 

Alarm  d  at  this  the  Hero  courage  took, 
A:'il  ftorms  of  terror  threaten 'd  in  his  look. 
My  dread  re  olvth,  he  cry'd,  I'll  rtraight  purfu*-: 
The  i'ur)',  laiisfjr'd,  in  (niilcs  witlidrew. 


ht,  ( 
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At  length  gay  morn  glows  in  the  caftera  ikies,  1 10 
The  lafks  io  raptures  through  the  xther  rife, 
The  azure  mills  ftud  o'er  the  dewy  lawns. 
The  chaunter  at  his  early  inatins  yawns. 
The  amaranth  opes  its  leaves,  the  lys  its  bclU, 
And  Progne  her  complaint  of  Terms  tells.      II5 

As  bold  Mirmillo  the  gray  dawn  def^ries, 
Arm'd  cap-a-pe,  where  honour  calls,  he  flics, 
And  finds  the  legions  plamfed  at  their  poil ; 
Where  mighty  Qaerpo  fili'd  the  eye  the  moft. 
His  arnu  were  made,  if  we  may  credit  fame,  120 
By  Mukiber,  the  Mayor  of  Birmingham. 
Of  tempered,  ftibium  the  bright  ihield  was  caft. 
And  yet  the  work  the  metal  far  furpafs'd. 
A  foUage  of  the  vulnerary  leaves,         « 
Grav'd    round   the  briin,    the  wondering  fight 

dcecives. 
Around  the  centre  Fate's  bright  trophies  lay,  126 
Probes,  fuws.  incifion-knivcs,  and  tools  to  flay. 
F.mboil  upon  the  field,  a  battle  Hood 
Of  leeches  fpouting  hemorrhoidal  blood. 
The  artift  too  exprefs'd  the  folemn  ftatc        13^ 
Of  grave  phyficians  at  a  confult  met ; 
About  each  fymptom  how  they  difagree, 
But  how  unanimous  in  qife  of  fee. 
Whilfteach  aiTaiTm  his  learn 'd  colleague  tires 
With  leam'd  impertinence,  the  fick  expires.  135 

Beneath  this  b^zing  Oib  bright  Querpo  ihoue, 
Himfelf  an  Atlas,  and  his  ihield  a  moon. 
A  pcftlc  for  his  truncheon  led  the  van, 
And  his  high  helmet  was  a  clofe-ilool  pan. 
His  creft  an  Ibis,  brandiihing  her  beak,        140 
And  winding  in  loofc  folds  her  fpiral  neck. 
This  when  the  young  Querpoides  beheld. 
His  face  in  nurfe's  brcim  the  boy  conccal'd  ;t^'  * 
I'hcn  pecpt,  and  with  th'  effulgent  hcUn  wouW 

pby. 
And  as  the  monftcr  gap'd,  would  (brink  away  14? 
Thus  fometimesjoy  prcvail'd,  and  fonletiraesfcar} 
And  tears  and  fmiics  alternate  paflions  were. 

As  Querpo  towering  flood  in  martial  might, 
Pacific  Carus  fparklcd  on  the  right. 
An  Oran  Outang  o'er  his  ihouldcrs  hung,        '50 
His  plume  conLfs'd  the  capon  whence  it  fprung. 
His  motley  mail  fcarce  could  the  hero  bear. 
Haranguing  thus  the  tribune^  of  the  war  : 

Fam'd  chiefs. 
For  prefent  triumphs  bom,  defign'd  for  more,  JSS 
Your  virtue  I  admire,  your  valour  more. 
If  battle  be  refolv'd,  you'll  find  this  hand 
Can  deal  out  Deftiny,  and  Fate  command. 
Our  foes  in  throngs  fiiall  hide  the  crin^'on  pUii. 
And  their  Apollo  inrerpofc  in  vain.  160. 

Though  Gods  thcmfelvcs  engage,  a  Diomed 
With  eafe  could  ikow  a  deity  can  bleed. 

But  war's  rougfh  trade  Ihould  be  by  fools  profcft, 
The  trucft  nibbilh  fills  a  trench  the  bcft. 
I^t  quinfies  throttle,  and  the  <|uartan  ihake,  l^i 
Or  dropfies  drown,  and  gout  and  cholicf  rack  ; 
i.et  f word  and  peUilencc  lay  waftc,  while  w* 
Wage  bloodlcfh  wars,  and  fight  in  theo  y. 
Who  wants  not  merit,  needs  not  arm  f^ir  famr ; 
The  dead  1  mife,  my  chivalry  proclaim  ;         1 70 
Dil^afcs  hafllcd,  and  lolt  ht*a!th  reftor'd, 
'u  i'-rat'^  b-iglii  lift  iny  victories  record. 


GAR 


T  h's 


P  O  B  M  21. 


«5 


More  Utc*  from  mt  thcif  prcferradon  own. 
Than  lovtn  hk  if  fair  Cornelia  frown. 

Your  euro,  fhrill  v^ucrpo  cryM,  aloud  jou  tell, 
Bui  wiLlj  ymir  miicarriaget  conceal.  1 76 

Zeno,  a  pnefl,  in  Sunothrace  of  old. 
Thus  rcjjw'd  with  Philopidat  the  bold  ) 
ImmcftiiGo^joii  own,  hjjLt  think  them  blind 
To  vhu  cosccnis  the  ftate  of  human  kind.     180 
Ftth^tdKjhar  not,  or  regard  not  prayer ; 
Tlutirpeiwant  of  power,  and  this  of  cart. 
Allow  that  wi(idom  infinite  mull  know  ; 
Power  infinite  mail  a<ft.     •*  I  grant  it  fo." 
Hafte  ftraight  to  Neptune's  fane ;  furvcy  with  zeal 
The  wilk  **  What  then?*'  reply'd  the  infidel.  186 
OiiierTe  tbofc  numerous  throngs,  in  cfiBgy, 
The  %t)6s  haTC  f*v*d  from  the  devouring  fea. 
"  Ti*  tree,  their  pi<durcs  that  efcap'd  you  keep, 
"  But  where  arc  theirs  that  perilh'd  in  the  deepf' 
ViiuctBowDomore  the  triumph  of  your  ikill,  i^l 
Bot,  though  unfee'd,  exert  your  arm,  and  kill, 
Oct  firoots  have  leam*d  the  poUure  of  the  foe  i 
la  vir,  furprizes  furcll  condn^  ihow. 

Bet  Fame,  that  neither  good  nor  bad  concealf, 
Thit  Peffibrf^'s  worth,  and  Ormond's  valour 

tdU; 
Howtnuh  in  Burnet,  how  in  Cavcndilh,  reigns, 
VaTTo'i  magnificence  with  Maro's  drains  ; 
B«  how  at  church  and  bar  all  gape  and  flretch 
tf  Wiflftiogton  but  plead,  or  South    or   Only 

preach; 
^ttj^  wings  to  Warwick-lan«  repairs,     aoi 
.^  wbt  the  enemy  intends,  declare*. 
(^oohSm  in  each  countenance  appeared, 
Acoaaol's  call*d,  and  Stentor  •  firft  was  heard ; 
His  iahoariog  lungs  the  thron'd  prxtorium  rent, 
AtldrdEag  thus  the  paifive  prcGdent :  >o6 

M»chaonf,  whofe  experience  we  adore, 
^iwt  as  your  matchlels  merit,  is  your  power. 
At  yoar  approach,  the  bafHed  tyrant  Death 
Brob  his  keen  (hafts,  and  grinds  his  clafhing 

tccth- 
To  you  wc  leave  thexonduA  of  the  day ;         ai  I 
^*^  you  command,  your  valTals  rauft  obey. 
D  thi»  dread  enterprixe  you  would  decline^ 
*  c'il  fcud  to  treat,  and  ftifle  tho  defign. 
^«»  if  tny  arguments  had  force,  wc*d  try     11-5 
Tohcmblc  our  audacious  foes,  or  die  : 
^fpite,  they'll  find,  to  their  advantage  leans; 
The  end  is  good,  no  matter  for  the  means. 
^  modcni  cafuills  their  ulents  try, 
L'prightly  for  the  fake  of  truth  to  lie.  220 

He  had  not  finilhM,  till  th*  out-guards  dcfcry'd 
Bright  coinmcs  move  in  formidable  pride ; 

TARIATfONS. 

^'CT.  205. 

True  tocitremfs,  yet  to  dull  forms  a  flave, 
He'i  always  dully  gay,  or  vainly  grave. 
With  indignation,  and  a  d^ing  a»-, 
Henuu*d  awhile,  and  thus  addrcf»'d  the  chair. 
Vcr.  121. 
^^Tiai  Srentor  oflfer'd  was  by  moH  approv'd  : 
But  fcvenil  voice*  feVeral  methods  mov'd. 
Atkngth  th'  adventurous  hcrots  all  agree 
T*  cxpcd  the  foe,  and  ad  dcfer.rivcly. 

•  Dr.  CooJiU.  +  Sir  Thonui  Millingtcn. 


The  paffing  pomp  fo  daz):led  from  afar. 
It  fcem'd  a  triumph,  rather  than  a  virar. 
Though  wide  the  front,  though  grofs  the  phalant 

grew. 
It  look'd  lefs  dreadful,  as  it  nearer  grew.         226 

The  adverfe  hod  for  adion  ftraight  prepare ; 
All  eager  to  unveil  the  face  of  war. 
Their  chiefs  lace  on  their  helms,  and  take  the 

field. 
And  to  their  trufty  Squire  refign  the  fhield  :  %$o 
To  paint  each  knight,  their  ardour  and  alarms 
Would  aik  the  Mufe  that  fung  the  frogs  in  trmib 

And  now  the  fignal  fummons  to  the  fray : 
Mock  falchions  flalh,  and  paltry  enfigns  play. 
Their  patron  God  hisfil  ver  bo  w-ftrmgs  twangs;  235 
Tough  hamefs  rullles,  and  bold  armour  clangs ; 
The  piercing  caullics  ply  their  fpiteful  power  ; 
Emetics  ranch,  and  keen  cathartics  fcour ; 
The  deadly  drugs  in  double  do/es  fly ; 
And  peftles  peal  a  martial  fymphony.  24O 

Now  from  their  level'd  fyringes  they  pour 
The  liquid  volley  of  a  miflivc  fiiower. 
Not  (lorms  of  fleet,  which  o*er  the  Baltic  drive, 
Pufli*d  on  by  northern  guils,  fuch  horror  give. 
Like  fpouts  in  fouthem  leas  the  deluge  broke,  245 
And  numbers  funk  beneath  th*  impetuous  (Iroke. 

So  when  Leviathans  difpute  the  reign 
And  uncontrord  dominion  of  the  main ; 
From  the  rent  rocks  whole  coral  groves  are  ton, 
And  ifles  of  fel-wced  on  the  waves  are  borne ;  250 
Such  watery  (lores  from  their  fpread  nofirils  fly, 
*Tis  doubtful  which  is  fea,  and^which  is  flty. 

And  now  the  flaggering  braves,  led  by  Defpalr, 
Advance,  and  to  return  the  charge  prepare. 
Each  feires  for  his  fhield  a  fpacious  fcale,         255 
And  the  brals  weights  fly  thick  as  ihowers  of  hail, 
Whole  heaps  of  warriors  welter  on  the  ground,  " 
With  gally-pots  and  broken  phials  crown *d ; 
Whjlft  empty  jars  the  dire  defeat  refound. 

Thus  when  fome  ftorm  its  cryftal  quarry  rends 
And  Jove  in  rattling  ftioweisof  ice  defcends;  261 
Mount  Athos  (hakes  the  forefts  on  his  brow,    "^ 
Whilft  down  his  wounded  fides  frefli  torrents 

flow. 
And  leaves  and  limbs  of  trees  o'erfprcad  the  vale 
helow. 

But  now,  all  order  loft,  promifcuous  blows  265 
Confus'dly  fall ;  perplex'd  the  battle  grows. 
From  Stentor's*  arm  a  maffy  opiate  flies. 
And  ftraight  a  deadly  fleep  clofed  Cams'  eyes. 

VARIATIONS,   (Ver    221.)  CONTINUED. 

Into  the  fliop  their  bold  battalions  move, 
Andwhattheir  chief  commands,thc  reft  appro  v.?. 
Down  from  the  walls  they  tear  the  (helves  in 

hafte. 
Which  on  their  flank  for  palifades  are  plac'd ; 
And  then  behind  the  compter  ranged  they  ftand. 
Their  front  fo  well  fecur'd,  t*  obey  command. 
And  now  the  fcouts  the  adverfe  ho(b  defcry. 
Blue  aprons  in  the  air  for  colours  fly  ; 
With  unrcfifted  force  they  urge  their  way. 
And  find  the  foe  embattled  in  array. 

*  Dr.  Coodall  agalnft  Dr.  TjTon. 
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At  Colon  *  great  Sertorius  Buchthorn  flnng^ 
Who  with  6erce  gripes,  like  thofe  of  Death,   was 

ftung ; 
But  with  a  dauntlefs  and  difdainful  mien         %jt 
Hnrl'd  back  ftecl  pills,  and  hit  him  on  the  fpleen. 
Chiron  f  attack*d  Talthibius  with  fnch  might, 
One  ^afs  had  paunch*d  the  huge  hydropic  knight. 
Who  ftraight  retreated  to  evade  the  wound,  275 
But  in  .a  flood  of  apozem  was  drown*d. 
This  Pfylas  i  faw,  and  to  the  viAor  (aid, 
Thou  Ihalt  not  long  furviVc  the  unwieldy  dead. 
Thy  fate  fhall  follow ;  to  confirm  it,  fwore, 
3j  th*  image  of  Priapus,  which  he  bore :       ago 
And  rais'd  an  eagle-ftone,  invoking  loud 
On  Cynthiav  leaning  o'er  a  filver  cloud : 

Great  Queen  of  night,  and  emprefs  of  the  fcafl. 
If,  fiuthful  to  thy  midnight  myfteries. 
If,  ftill  obiervant  of  my  early  vows,  185 

Thefc  hands  have  eas'd  the  mourning  matron's 

throws, 
Dired  this  rais'd  avenging  arm  aright : 
So  may  loud  cymbals  aid  thy  labouring-  light. 
He  faid,  aiyl  let  the  ponderous  fragment  fly 
At  Chiron,  but  learn'd  Hermes  put  it  by.       ^90 

Though  the  haranguing  God  furvev'd  the  war, 
That  day  the  Mufcs*  fons  were  not  his  care  ; 
Two  friends,  adepts,  the  Trifmcgifts  by  name, 
Alike  their  features,  and  alike  their  flame  ; 
As  fimpHng  near  fair  Tweed  each  fung  by  turn, 
The  liilening  river  would  ncglcdt  his  urn, 
Thofe  lives  they  fail'd  to  refcue  by  their  Ikill, 
Their  Mufe  could  make  immortal  with  her  quill ; 
But  Icam'd  enquiries  after  Nature's  ftate 
Piflblv'd  the  league,  and  kindled  a  debate.      300 
The  one,  for  lofty  labours  fruitful  known, 
Fill'd  magazines  with  volumes  of  his  own. 
At  his  once-favour'd  friend  a  tome  he  threw, 
-  That  from  his  birth  had  flept  unfeen  till  now ; 
Stunn'd  with  the  blow,  the  battcr'd  Bard  retir'd, 
Sunkldown,  and  in  a  (imile  ezpir'd.  306 

And  now  the  cohorts  fliake,  the  legions  ply. 
The  yielding  flanks  confefs  the  vi<5ory. 
Stentor,  undaunted  ftill,  with  noble  rage 
Spnmg  through  the  battle,  Querpo  to  engage.  310 
Fierce  was  the  onfet,  the  difputc  was  great. 
Both  could  not  vanquifh,  neither  would  retreat ; 
Each  combatant  his  adverfary  mauls, 
With  battcr'd  bed-pans,  and  ftav'd  urinals. 
On  Stcqtor's  creft  the  ufcfuf  cryflal  breaks,    315 
And  tears  of  amber  gutter'd  down  his  cheeks  : 
But  whilft  the  champion,  as  late  rumours  tell, 
Dcfign'd  a  furc  decifivc  ftroke,  he  fell : 
And  as  the  vidor  hovering  o'er  him  flood. 
With  arms  extended,  thus  the  fuppliant  fucd  :  320 

When  honour's  loft,  'tis  a  relief  to  die  ; 
Death's  but  a  fure  retreat  from  infamy. 
But,  to  the  loft,  if  pity  might  be  iho\vn, 
Refictft  on  young  Querpoides  thy  fon ; 
Then  picy  mine,  for  fuch  an  ii)fant  grace       325 
Smiles  in  his  eyes,  and  flatters  in  his  fcicc. 
If  he  was  near,  compafiio:'.  he'd  create. 
Or  cUc  lament  his  wretched  parent^  fate. 

•  Dr.  Birch.        f  Dr  Gill  againft  Tr.  Ridley. 
\  Dr.  Chambci^ain. 


Thine  is  the  glory,  and  the  fleld  Is  thine; 

To  thee  the  fcyd  Difpenfary  I  refign.  33c 

At  this  the  vidors  own  fuch  exflafies. 
As  Memphian  priefls  if  their  Ofiris  fneeze  : 
Or  champions  with  Olympic  clangor  fir'd ; 
Or  fimpering  prudes  with  fprightly  Nantz  infptr'd; 
Or  fultans  rais'd  from  dungeons  to  a  crown ;  335 
Or  fafling  zealots  when  the  fermon's  done. 

Awhile  the  chief  the  deadly  ftroke  declin'd, 
And  found  compaflSon  pleading  in  his  mind. 
But  whilft  he  view'd  witJi  pity  the  diftrefs'd, 
He  fpy'd  Signetur  •  writ  upon  his  breaft.    340 
Then  tow'rds  the  ikies  he  tofs'd  hit  threatening 

head. 
And,  fir'd  with  more  than  mortal  fury,  faid : 

Sooner  than  I'll  from  vow'd  revenge  deiift, 
HisHolinefs  fliall  turn  a  Quietifl; 
Janfcnius  and  the  Jcfuits  agree,  345 

The  inquifition  wink  at  herefy. 
Warm  convocations  own  the  church  fecurc. 
And  more  confult  her  do<ftrine  than  her  power. 

With  that  he  drew  a  lancet  in  his  rage, 
To  pundure  the  ftill  fupplicating  fage..         35*^ 
But,  while  his  thoughts  that  fatal  ftroke  decree, 
Apollo  interpos'd  in  form  of  fee. 
The  Chief  great  Pasan's  golden  treflcsknew. 
He  own'd  the  God,  and  his  rais'd  arm  withdrew. 

Thus  often  at  the  Templc^ftairs  we've  feen  ^SS 
Two  Tritons,  of  a  rough  athletic  mien. 
Sourly  difpute  fome  quarrel  of  the  flood, 
With  knuckles  bruis'd,   and  face  befinear'd  ic 

blood ; 
But,  at  the  firft  appearance  of  a  fare, 
Both  quit  the  fray,  and  to  their  oars  repair.  360 

The  Hero  fo  his  cnterprizc  recalls. 
His  fift  unclinches,  and  die  weapon  falls. 


TH  E 

DISPENSARY. 
CANTO     VI. 

WHILT?  theflirlU  clangor  of  the  battle  rings 
Aufpicious  Health  appear*d  on  Zephyr's 
wings ; 
She  fccm'd  a  rherub  moft  divinely  bright. 
More  foftthan  air,  more  gay  than  morning-light. 
A  charm  flie  takes  from  C9ch  excelling  fair,        5 
And  borrows  Carlifle's  fliape,  and  Grafton's  air. 
Her  eyes  like  Ranclagh's  their  beams  difpenfc. 
With  Churchill's  bloom, and  Berkeley's  innocence  ; 

VARIATIONS. 

Vcr.  ;,42. 

Faith  ftand  unmoVd  thl\)Ugh  StilKrgfleet's  de- 
fence. 
And  Locke  for  myftery  abandon  fcnfc. 

*  Thofe  members  of  the  college  that  obfcnrc 
a  late  ftatute,  arc  called  by  the  apothecaries^ 
."  Sfgnctur  men." 
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f)a  Iris  thw  tW  differing  beams  beftow 
The  dje,thttptiDts  the  wonderrof  her  bow ;  lo 
From  the  £ur  oymph  a  Tocal  mufic  falls. 
As  to  Micboo  thus  the  goddeis  calls : 
Eooogii,  th'ttchiercmcnt  of  yoar  armv  jou'tc 

Yob  fixk  a  trimnph  yoa  would  blulh  to  own. 

Kale  to  the  El]rfian  fields,  thofc  blefs'd  abodes, 
What  thrrey  fits  among  the  dem:«gods.         i6 
Cnibitthat  iacrcd  fage,  heMl  foon  cufdofe 
Tbenethod  that  maft  moUifj  thefe  woes. 
Ut  Celfis*  for  that  cnterprize  prepare, 
Hif  coodod  to  the  (hades  (hall  be  my  care.     %o 

Aghaft  the  heroes  ftood  diffolv'd  in  fear, 
A  form  h  beaTenly  bright  they  could  not  bear ; 
Celfas,  alooe  unmoved,  the  fight  beheld, 
Hic  rtft  in  pale  confufion  left  the  field. 

So  vhen  the  pygmies,  marlhard  on  the  plains, 
Wi^epoay  war  agatnll  th'  invading  cranes ;     26 
The  poppets  to  their  bodkin  fpears  repair, 
Aad  Ibtter'd  feathers  flatter  in  the  air ; 
fiat,  wfaea  the  bold  imperial  bird  of  Jove 
^toQft  00  his  founding  pinions  from  above,       30 
AmoQg  the  brakes  the  fairy  nation  crowds, 
Aod  the  Strimonian  fquadron  feeks  the  clouds. 

And  BOW  the  Delegate  prepares  to  go  "J 

And  new  the  wonders  of  the  realms  fallow ;  V 
Thei  takes  Axnomum  for  the  golden  bough.  3 
Thrice  did  the  goddefs  with  her  facred  wand  36 
The  pavement  i^rike;  and  flraight  at  her  command 
TW  willing  furface  opens,  and  defcries 
A  deep  dcfcenc  that  leads  to  nether  flues. 
H;|eia  to  the  filent  region  tends ;  40 

Aad  with  his  heavenly  guide  the  charge  defcends. 
Thiu  Noma,  when  to  hallow*d  caves  retir'd, 
Wa  by  Agcria  guarded  and  infpir*d. 

Within  the  duunbers  of  tht  globe  they  fpy 
The  heds  where  fleeping  vegeubles  lie,  45 

TiQ  the  glad  fummons  of  a  genial  ray 
Uobiads  the  glebe,  and  calls  them  out  to  day. 
Hesce  Fancies  tridk  themfelves  in  various  hue, 
Asd  hence  Jonquils  derive  their  fragrant  dew ; 
Heuce  the  Carnation  and  the  baflifuT  Rofe        50 
Their  virgin  bluflies  to  the  mom  difclofe ; 
Hence  the  chafte  Lily  rifes  to  the  light. 
Unveils  her  (howy  breads,  and  charms  the  fight ; 
Hence  arbours  are  with  twining  greens  array*d, 
T*  oblige  complaining  lovers  with  their  fliade;  ^^ 
And  hence  on*  Daphne's  laurelM  forehead  grow 
Immortal  wreaths  for  Phoebus  and  Nafl*au. 

The  D£eds  here  their  lingering  trance  furvive : 
BcnombM  they  fcem'd,  and  doubtful  if  alive. 
From  winter's  fury  hither  they  repair,  60 

And  flay  for  milder  flues  and  fofter  air. 
Down  to  thefe  cells  obfcener  reptiles  creep, 
^^^herc  hateful  Nutcs  and  painted  Lizards  fleep  ; 
^^re  Ihiveritig  fnakesthe  fummer  folftice  wait ; 
Unfnrl  their  painted  folds,  and  Aide  in  ftate.     6s 
Here  their  new  form  the  numb*d  Erucx  hide 
Their  nomerius  feet,  in  flender  bandage  ty*d 
Soon  as  the  kindling  ear  begins  to  rife. 
This  opftart  race  their  native  clod  defpi 
And  prood  of  painted  wings  attempt  the 
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*  Dr.  Batcman. 


Now  thofe  profounder  regions  they  explore,  71 
Where  metals  ripen  in  vaft  cak^  of  ore. 
Here,  fnllen  to  the  fight,  at  large  is  fpread 
The  dull  unwieldy  mafs  of  lumpifli  lead. 
There,  glimmering  in  their  dawning  beds,  are  feen 
The  light  afpiring  feeds  of  fprightly  tin.  76 

T'he  copper  fparkies  next  in  ruddy  flreaks ; 
And  in  the  gloom  bet^afs  its  glowing  cheeks. 
The  filvcr  then,  with  bright  and  bumifli*d  grace. 
Youth  and  a  blooming  luftre  in  its  face,  $0 

To  th*  arms  of  thofe  more  yielding  metals  flieS|| 
And  in  the  folds  of  their  embraces  lies. 
So  clofe  they  cling,  fo  ftubbomly  retire ; 
Their  love's  more  violent  than  the  chemift*s  fire. 

Near  thefe  the  Delegate  with  wonder  fples  85 
Where  floods  of  living  filvcr  ferpentife  ; 
Where  richeft  metals  their  bright  looks  put  on, 
And  golden  ftreams  through  amber  channels  run  ; 
Where  light's  gay  god  defcends,  to  ripen  gems. 
And  lend  a  luflre  brighter  than  his  beams.        90 

Here  he  obferves  the  fubterranean  cells, 
Where  wanton  nature  fports  in  idle  fliells. 
Some  helicoeids,  fome  conical  appear : 
Thefe,  mitres  emulate,  thofe  turbans  are. 
Here  marcafites  in  various  figure  wait,  95 

To  ripen  to  a  true  metallic  flate  : 
Till  drops  that  from  impending  rocks  defcend 
Their  fubftanc^  petrify,  and  progrefs  end. 
Nigh,  livid  feas  of  kindhd  fulphur  flow. 
And,  whilft  enrag'd,  their  fiery  furges  glow,  loo 
Convulfions  in  the  labouring  mountains  rife. 
And  hurl  their  melted  vitab  to  the  flcies. 

He  views  with  horror  next  the  noify  cave. 
Where  with  hoarle  dins  imprifon'd  tempefts rave; 
Where  clamorous  htirricanes  attempt  their  flight. 
Or,  whirling  in  tumultuous  eddies,  fight.       106 
The  warring  winds  unmov'd  Hygreia  heard, 
Brav'd  their  loud  jars,  but  much  for  Celfus  fear*d. 
Andromeda  fo,  whilfl  her  hero  fought. 
Shook  for  his  danger,  but  her  own  forgot.     IIO 

And  now  the  goddefs  with  her  charge  defcends, 
Whilft  fcarce  one  chearful  glimpfe  their  ftept 

befriends. 
Here  his  forfaken  feat  old  Chaos  keeps  ; 
And,  undifiurb'd  by  form,  in  filence  fleeps ; 
A  grifly  wight,  and  hideous  to  the  eye,        115 
An  aukward  lump  of  fliapclefs  anarchy. 
With  fordid  age  his  features  are  defac'd ;     . 
His  lands  unpeopled,  and  his  countries  wafte. 
To  thefe  dark  realms  much  learned  lumber  creeps. 
There  copious  Morton  fafe  in  filence  fleeps;   lao 
Where  mufliroom  libels  in  oblivion  lie. 
And,  fo6n  as  bom,  like  other  monfters,  die. 
Upon  a  couch  of  jet,  in  thefe  abodes. 
Dull  Night,  his  melancholy  confort,  nods. 
No  ways  and  means  their  cabinet  employ ;      1 25 
But  their  dark  hours  they  wafte  in  barren  joy. 

Nigh  this  recefs,  with  terror  they  furvey 
Where  Death  maintains  his  dread  tyrannic  fway. 
In  the  clofe  covert  of  a  cyprefs  grove. 
Where  goblins  friik,  and  airy  fpedres  rove,  130 
Va^:)s  a  dark  cave,  with  awful  horror  wide, 
And  there  the  Monarch's  triumphs  are  defcry'd ; 
Confus'd,  and  wildly  huddled  to  the  eye. 
The  beggar's  pouch  and  prince's  purple  lie ; 
D 
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Dimlam^fwith  fiddy  rays  fcwce  feem  to  glow;  135 

Sighs  hedvt  in  mour^l  BiouiSyftRdtean  overflow; 

R.ftlefs  Anxiety,  forlorn  Defptir, 

And  »11  tKe  fiukd  foroily  of  XJwtt ; 

Old  mouMeriag  wrn«,  rack»,  damn,  and  diflrelk. 

Make- up  the  frightful  horror  ot  ehe  place.      ^40 

Wkhhi  itft  drcdidfiil  jaw*  thofe  furies  wait. 
Which  excctttc  the  harih  decree*  of  Fate. 
Febris  is  firft  :  the  hig  relendeis  hears- 
The  virgin's  fighs,  and  («es  the  infant's  lean. 
In  her  parob*d  eye-balls  fiery  meteors  reign ;  I45 
And  rcfllefo  ferments' revel  in  each  vein. 

I'hen  Hydrops aext  appears amoagft  the  throngs 
Blotted,  «nd  hig,  Ae  flowly  iails  akmg. 
But,  like  a  mifer,  ki  excefs  Air's  poor. 
And  pines  for  thirll  amtdA  her  watery  ftore.  150 
•    I4owloatkroaie  Lepra,  that  offra€vefprtght. 
With  fowl  eruptions  ilain'd,  effeads  the  fighc; 
i^till  deaf  to  Beauty's  foft  perAiading  power ;     . 
Nor  can  hrigbi  Hebe*s  charais  her  hloooi  ficcure. 

WTiiUl  meagre  Pthifis  gives  a  fileot  bloW,  155 
Ucr  llrokes  ane  fure,  but  her  advances  flow  : 
No  loud  alarms,  nor  fierce  afiwiks,  are  Aiown  i 
She  (larvc9  tlie  fortr^  firft,  then  takes  the  town. 
Behind  ftood  ctowds  of  much  mlcrior  fame, 
Tocr  numerous' t^  repienc,  too  fool*  to  name  i   160 
The  valfals  of  thoir  monarch's  ryrnnny,, 
Wlio,  at  his  iiod,,  on  fat  il  errands  fly. 

Now  Cclfus,  with  his  "glorlottsgtiide,  invddes 
The  filcnt  region  of  the  fleeting  flMtfet; 
Whone  rocks  and  rsefuUieferts  are  defcry'd,  ^65 
Ami  fnllen  Styx  roiUs  down  his  lazf  tide ; 
'i'hen  ihews  the  ferry-man  the  plant  he  bore, 
And  claims  his  poflage  10  the  further  (horfc. 
To  whom  the  Stygian  pilot,  fmiliog,  fmd. 
You  need  no  paffport  to  dmnand  our  aid.         syo 
Phyficians  never  linger  on  this  (brand  : 
Old  Charon's  prefent  (UU  at  their  contHnand, 
Our  awful  monarch  and  his  confort  owe 
To  them  the  pc<ij>ling  of  the  realms  below. 
Then  in  hi*  fwarthy  hand  he  grafp'd  the  oar,  T75 
Receiv'd  his  gueils  aboard,  and  fliov*d  from  fltore. 

Now,  as  the  goddefs  and  her  charge  prepare 
To  breathe  th   fweets  of  ibft  Elyfiau  air, 
ITpon  the  left  they  fpy  a  pcnlive  (hade, 
Who  on  his  bended  arm  hud  rais'd  his  head  :  180 
Pale  grief  fate  heavy  on  his  mournful  look ; 
To  whom,  not  unconcern 'd,  thus  Celfus  fpoke  : 

Tell  me,  thou  much  affli«^ed  (hade,  why  fighs 
Burilfroni  your  bread,  and  torrentsfrom  yourcycs: 
And  who  iliofe  mangled  Manes  arc,  which  fliow 
A  fuUen  fatisfaAion  at  your  woe?  186 

Since,  faidthe  ghofl,  with  pityyou'U  attend, 
Know  I'm  GuSicum  *,  once  your  firmed  friend; 
And  on  this  barren  beach  in  difcontent 
Am  doom'd  to  (lay,  till  th*  angry  powers  rclerft. 
'I'hofe  fpc<ares,  (cam  d  with  fcars^  that  threaten 

there. 
The  vTi5lims  of  my  l.»te  ilUcondu^  are. 
They  vex  witli  cndlef* clamours  my  rcpofc  : 
Til  is  wants  his  palate ;  that  demands  his  nofe  : 
And  here  they  execute  ftcrn  Pluto's  will,        195 
,jtUnd  ply  me  every  moment  with  a  pill. 

Then  CciAis  thu% :  O  much-lameiucd  ftat? ! 
How  rgid  is  the  fcntence  you  relate ! 

•  Dr.  Monort-. 


Mcthinks  I  reooUcA  your  fomKr  air. 

But  ah,  how  mtKik  you're  chang'd.  from  whar  yoQ 

weref 
fntpid  as  your  late  ptiCuis  yon  lie,  lol 

That  once  were  fprightlier  far  than  mercury. 
At  the  (ad  tale  yo«  tcU^  the  popfies  weep. 
And  mourn  their  vegetable  imiU  aflecp; 
The  unAHoiw  larix,  and  the  healiiig  pine,      *05 
Lament  your  fate  in  tears  of  turpcotine. 
But  ftill  the  ^spring  of  your  brain  (hall  prove 
The  grocer's  care,  and  brave  the  rage  of  Jove : 
When  bonfires  blaxe,  your  vagrant  works  fliaU 

"^ 
In  rackets,  tiUthey  reach  the  wondering  ikics  no 

If  moitals  e'er  the  Stygian  povrera  could  bend, 
Int#eaties  ta  their  awful  (cau  I'd  feed. 
But,  iince  no  human  arts  the  Fates  difioade, 
Direa  me  how  to  find  blefs'd  Harvey  s  (hade, 
hi  vaia  th'  aahappy  ghoft  ftill  urg'd  his  ftay ;  aij 
Then,  rifing  from  the  gronnd,  he  flicw'^  the  way. 
Nigh  the  <£tU  (hore  a  ihapeleft  roountaiB  (h>od. 
That  with  a  dveadful  frown  furvey'd  the  flood. 
Its  fearfoi  brow  no  lively  greens  put  on  ; 
No  friflcing  gOtts  bound  o'er  the  rid^  ftone.^  2» 
To  gain  the  fuasmit  the  bright  goddeCi  try'd ; 
And'CeUw  folWw'dy  by  degrees,  his  guide. 

Th'  n£cmt  thus  conqner'd,  now  tkey  tower  dfc 

higK 
And  taftc  th' iftdWgaiCkcf  a  milder  iky.       ai4 

Loofe  breeaes  on  their  airy  pinions  play,  "^ 

Soft  infant  bloOoms  theii  chalbe  odoars  pay,  > 
And  rofes  bhiih  their  fragrant  lives  away*  J 
Cool  fireams  thfough  flowery  meadows  gently 

And,  as  they  pais,  iheir  painted  baiJts  they  chide* 
TheiebltfsAilplains  noblightsnormildewsfiBar,i30 
The  flowers  ne'cf  fcde,  and  (hFuba  are  royrtk* 

here. 
The  mom  awakes  the  tul^  from  her  bed ; 
Ere  noon  in  paint Al  pride  (he  decks  her  head, 
Rob'd  in  rich  dye  flie  triumphs  en  the  green, 
And  every  flower  does  homage  to  their  queen.  235 
So,  when  bright  Venus  rifcs  from  the  flood. 
Around  in  throngs  she  vrondcriag  Nereids  crowd; 
The  Tritons  gaie,  and  tune  each  vocal  ihcll. 
And  every  grace  unfang,  the  waves  conceal. 

The  Delegate  oblerVes  with  wondering  eyes 
Ambroilal  dews  dcfcct>U,  and  incenfe  rife  ;     »4> 
Then  haftens  onward  to  the  penlive  grove. 
The  filcnt  manfion  of  di(aftrous  love. 
Here  Jealoufy  with  jaundic'd  looks  appears, 
And  broken  flumbers,  and  fantaftic  fears.       «45 
The  widow'd  turtle  hangs  her  moulting  wings. 
And  to  the  woods  in  mournful  murmurs  fings. 
No  winds  but  fighs  there  arc,  no  floods  but  tears ; 
Each  confcious  tree  a  tragic  fignal  bears. 
Their  wounded  bark  records fomc  broken  vow,  15° 
And  willow-garlands  hang  on  every  bough. 

Olivia  here  in  I'olitude  he  found. 
Her  down-call  eyes  fix'd  on  the  filent  ground  t 
Her  drefs  negk^cd,  and  unbound  her  hair. 
She  feem'd  the  dymg  image  of  defp^Sr.  2S5 

How  lately  did  this  celebrated  tbirg 
Blaze  in  the  box^  and  fparkle  in  the  ring ; 
Till  the  grecn-fickntfs  and  love's  force  betray  d 
To  Death's  rcmorfclcfs  arms  th'  unhappy  maid . 


gailth's    poems. 


19 


AH  »*er  confot'i  dM  ^Ity  4oirer  ftood.      260 
T2m  light  foriboklinejei,  ha  chteiu  the  blood  ; 
^  tqr  hocTor  tuwts^d  in  hk  look« 
As  to  the  coU-axnptezioo'd  nymph  he  fpoke  : 

Tell  me,  dcar&adB,  frvnn  nhieocc  iuch  anzioui 
an, 
YoorloQbdEfepdsr'd,  mnd  your  hofbai  bare  ?  165 
Wkf  tke  70«  languifli  like  a  drooping  flower, 
CnftV^  the  we^h^  of  fame  rciinilefa  Ihower  f 
ra6rkii|ind  looks,  jtg^  late  iU-cood«a  tcU; 
Xtttbt,  sOUid  of  tr^ih.  r^^'d  taken  ftetl ! 

StaU'd  with  th*  onkind  reproach,  the  qon- 

Tiai  to  ha  hu  mfuHing  loyer  faid  :  ^71 

When  bdies  C^en  not  co  loofc  defire, 
Yoa  ftik  our  qiodeftj,  our  want  of  Bxe  t 
5inik  or  £orhid,  encourage  or  reprove, 
Yen  tin  iod  mfans  to  Relieve  w^  love  :         975 
Vainl^f^  JOB  think  a  liking  we  betray, 
Aad  aefer  meai  th^  pecTil^  things  we  fay. 
Fevart  the  fair-ooea  of  Rnfill^'a  make, 
Umik'dil^  grama,  oniniurM  ihe'll  forfake ; 
J8«t  fcwal  Delia's,  icrctal  ages  boatt,  1^ 

That  like,  where  reaibp  recommends  the  mod. 
Sphere  heavenly  umt^  and  tendcmefs  confpire, 
Chafte  pifioB  nuy  pofuade  us  to  de&re. 

icnr  fex,  he  cry 'dy  as  cuiom  bid«,  behaves ;, 
h  ioam  the  tyrant  ties  fnch  haughty  flaves.  2^5 
To  <io  nice  condi^d  >^^|>^>  ypw  nature  wrong ; 
lai^allb  are  but  weak,  where  reafon's  ftrong. 
S«e  want  the  courage ;  but  how  few  the  flame  I 
ThcyBks  the  thing,  that  (Urtle  at  the  oamc. 
The  feody  Phcenix,  though  profcft'd  a  nun,  ijo 
Wanas  into  love,  and  kindles  at  the  fun  ; 
Thoie  talcs  of  fpicy  urns  and  fragrant  fires 
•Are  bat  the  emblosu  of  her  fcorchM  dcfires. 

Then,  ^  he  ftrove  to  clafp  the  fleeting  fair, 
Hii  tmpty  ^rm»  cooicff 'd  th'  impallive  air.      295 
From  has  embrace  th*  unbody'd  fpe Are  flies, 
Aad,  as  flic  mov'd,  flie  chid  hii»  with  her  eyes. 

They  haften  now  to  that  delightful  pl^in, 
Where  the  glad  manes  of  the  blefs-d  remain  ; 
1^'here  Harvey  gathers  fimples,  to  beftow       300 
l^BiBortal  youth  pn  heroes*  fliades  below. 
S«*  as  the  bright  Hygeia  wa«  in  view, 
The  venerable  £agc  her  prcfe^ice  knew  t 
Thas  he  — 

Hafl,  blooming  goddeis !  thotf  propitioy^  power, 
IHioCebleffingsn^rtalsmore  than  life  implore !  jc  0 
1^fth  £0  mnchluftre  your  brigl^t  looks  endear, 
Thu  cottages  are  courts  where  thofe  appear. 
Ktaitiiid,  as  you  vouchfufe  to  fmile  or  frown, 
^•ds  eafe  in  chains,  or  anguiih  in  a  crown.     310 

^tth  fcSt.  reiSentmehts  and  contempt  you  fc^ 
The  £o«l  diflcQtions  of  the  Faculty  ; 
now  jour  fad  fickening  art  now  hangs  her  head, 
Aad,  once  a  fcience,  is  become  a  trade. 
«o  foils  ne*er  rifle  her  myltcrious  ftorc,         31  j 
Bat  ftody  nature  lefs,  and  luc^  more. 
w  io  when  Rome  to  th*  Epidaurian  wis'd 
A  temple,  where  devoted  inccnfe  blaz'd. 
Wf  father  Tiber  views  the  lofty  fire, 
A«the  leam'd  fon  is  woHhip'd  like  the  fire ;  320 
Tbc  fajrt  with  Romulus  like  honours  claim  ; 
i^  gift  uf  life  and  laws  were  ih-.n  the  fame. 

D  a    • 


I  flioVd  of  old,  h«w  vital  currents  glide, 
And  the  meanders  cf  the  refluent  tide. 
Then,  Willis,  why  4i>onta«eous  adions  here,  325 
And  lyhence  involuntary  motions  there  : 
And  how  the  fpirits,  by  mechanic  laws. 
In  wild  careers  tumultuous  riots  caufe. 
Not  would  our  Wharton,  Bates,  alid  Gliflbn,  Uc 
In  the  abyfs  of  blind  obfcurity.  330 

But  BOW  fush  wos^ous  Searches  are  forbpm. 
And  p2an*s  art  is  by  diyiiions  tocn. 
Then  let  your  Charge  attend,  and  I'll  explain 
How  her  loft  health  your  Icience  may  regain. 

Hafte,  and  the  matchleis  Atticus  addrefs,  335 
From  Heaven  and  great  Nafl*au  he  has  the  mace. 
Th*  opprefs'd  to  his  afylum  ftill  repair ; 
Arts  he  fupports,  and  learning  is  his  care. 
H^  foftens  the  haHh  rigour  of  the  laws,    _ 
Blunts  their  Icf/ui  edge,  and  grinds  thei^r  harpy 

claws; 
And  graciottfly  he  cafts  a  pitying  eye  34r 

On  the  fad  ftate  of  virtnoiu  poverty. 
'Whene'er  he  fpea^,  Heaven  !  how  die  lifleaiDjg 

throng 
Dwells  ,on  the  mehing  mulic  of  his  tongue ! 
His  arguments  are  emblems  of  his  mien,         345 
Mild,  but  not  faint,  and  forcing,  though  feredtf; 
And,  when  the  poiver  of  eloquence  he'd  try. 
Here  lightning;  ftrikeayou;  there  foft  breezes  figh. 

l^o  him  you  muft  your  fickly  ftate  refer. 
You;-  charter  claims  tiim  as  your  yifiter.         350^ 
Your  wounds  he'll  clofe,  and  fovereignly  reftorc  ' 
Vour  (cience  ta  the  height  it  had  before. 

1  hen  Naflau's  health  fhallbe  ydCrglpriousaim; 
His  life  Ihpuld  be  as  lafting  as  his  fame. 
Seme  princes'  claijps  frofn  deval'ationsfpring;  355 
He  condefccfids  in  pity  to  be  king  ; 
And,  when  amid^  his  olives  plac'd  he  (^ds, 
And  governs  mpire  by  candpur  than  commands ; 
Kv^n  tjien  npt  Icfs  a  hero  he  appears. 
Than  when  his  iaurtl  diadepi  he  wears  360 

Would  Pjiocbus,  or  l^is  Granville,  but  infpire 
Their  facred  vehcmt  n|:e  of  poetic  fire  ; 
To  celebrate  in  fong  that  gpd-likc  power, 
Whith  did  the  labouring  univcrfc  rcftore  :       364 
fair  Albion's  tlifi's  would  echo  to  the  ftrain,      ^ 
And  praifb  the  arm  that  conquer 'd,  to  rtgain    > 
The  earth's  repofe,  and  empire  o'er  the  main,  j 

Still  may  th*  immortal  man  his  cares  repeat. 
To  make  h^s  blcflings  cndl^fs  as  they're  great : 
Whilft  malice  and  ingratitude  confefs  370 

They've  llrovc  fur  rain  long  without  fuccrfs. 
When,  late,  Jpve's  eagle  from  the  pile  fhall  rife 
To  bear  the  vi<5lor  to  the  boundlefs  flcici. 
Awhile  the  God  puts  off  paternal  care, 
Neglt<fts  the  earth,  to  give  the  heavens  a  ftar.  375 
Near  thee,  Alcid^s,  Ihall  the  hero  Ihine  ; 
His  rays  rcl'ei\ibling,  a&  his  labours,  thine. 

Had  fome  fam*d  patriot,  of  the  Latian  blood. 
Like  Julius  great,  and  like  Odavius  good. 
But  thus  prcfcrv'd  the  Latian  liberties,  380 

Afpiring  ccdumns  foon  had  rea^h'd  the  (kics  : 
Loud  lo's  the  proud  capitol  had  (hook. 
And  all  the  ftatues  of  the  gods  had  Vpokc. 

No  more  the  S?ge  his  rapture*  could  purfue  : 
He   pais*d;    ?:  d  Ccifus  wuli  hii  Gaid:  with? 

dicv/.  2^  ^  ^ 
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THEY  that  have  fccn  tbofc  two  excellent  poems  of  CooperVhill  and  Wi 
foreft;  the  one  by  Sir  J.  Denhatii,  the  other  by  Mr.  Pope;  will  fliew  a 
deal  of  candour  if  they  approve  of  this.  It  was  written  upon  giving  .the  na 
Clareoiont  to  a  villa  now  belonging  to  the  Earl  of  Clare.  The  Situation  is  fo  agr 
and  furprizing,  that  it  inclines  one  to  think  fome  place  of  this  nature  put  Ovid  : 
upon  the  ftory  of  Narciflus  and  Echo.  It  is  probable  he  had  obferved  fome  fpring 
amongil  woods  and  rocks,  where  echos  were  heard ;  and  fome  flower  bending  ov 
ilream,  and  by  confequence  reflected  from  it.  After  reading  the  ftory  in  the  thirc 
of  the  Metamorphofis,  it  is  obvious  to  obje^.  (as  an  ingenious  friend  has  already 
that  the  renewing  the  charms  of  a  nymph,  of  which  Ovid  had  difpoirclTed  her, 

•*  — -vox  tantttm  atquc  offa  fupcrfunt," 
is  too  great  a  violation  of  poetical  authority.  I  dare  fay  the  gentleman  who  is 
would  have  been  well  pleafed  to  have  found  no  faults.  There  are  not  many  s 
one  can  fay  the  fame  of:  experience  fhews  us  every  day  that  there  are  writer 
cannot  bear  a  brother  iliould  fucceed,  and  the  only  refuge  from  their  indignatio 
being  inconiiderable ;  upon  which  refledtion,  this  thing  ought  to  have  a  pretence  t. 
favour. 

They  who  would  be  more  informed  of  what  relates  to  the  ancient  Briton?,  ai 
Pruids  their  priefts,  may  confult  Pliny,  Ovid,  and  the  other  claffic  authors  tha 
mentioned  theai. 


CLAREMONT. 

WHAT  frenzy  has  of  late  poffcfsM  the  brain  ? 
Though  few  can   write,   yet  fewer  can 
refrain. 
Fo  rank  our  foil,  our  bards  rife  in  fuch  ftore, 
T  heir  rich  retaining  patrons  fcarcc  arc  more. 
1  he  laft  indulge  the  fault  the  firft  commit ;         5 
And  take  off  ftill  the  cffa!  of  their  wit. 
.*>o  (h.-»mclers,  fo  abandon 'd  are  their  ways; 
They  poach  PamaiTus,  and  lay  fnares  for  praife. 

None  ever  can  without  admirers  live, 
Who  have  a  penficn  or  a  place  to  give.  10 

Great  mir.Iftcrs  ne'er  fwl  of  great  deferts ; 
The  herald  gives  thtm  blood ;  the  poet,  parts. 
Senfe  is  of  courlc  anncx'd  to  wealth  and  power; 
No  Mufc  is  proof  againd  a  golden  fliower. 
Let  hut  his  Ixrofliip  write  fome  poor  lampoon,  I5 
Hc*»  Hcrac*d  up  in  drggrcl  like  hi*  own  : 


Or,  if  to  rant  in  tragic  rage  he  yields, 
Falfc  Fame  cries — Athens ;  honcfi  Truth- 
fields. 
Thus  fool'd,  he  flounces  on  through  floodf 
Flags  with  full-fail ;  and  rifen  but  to  fink. 

Some  venal  pensfoproflitute  the  bays, 
Tlicir  panegyrics  U(h  ;  their  fatircs  praife 
So  nauccoufiy,  and  fo  unlike*  they  paint, 

N *8  an  Adonis  ;  M r,  a  faint. 

Metius  with  tliofe  fam'd  hrroes  is  compar 
That  led  in  triumph  Poms  and  Tallard. 
But  fuch  a  Ihamcllfs  Mufc  muft  Uiightcr 
That  aims  to  make  Sahnoncus  vie  with  J 

To  form  great  works,  puts  Fate  itfclf  1 
Ev*n  Nature  labours  for  a  mighty  man, 
And,  to  perpetuate  her  Hero's  fame. 
She  Urains  no  Icfs  a  Poet  next  to  frame. 
Rare  as  the  Hero's,  is  the  Poet's  rage  ; 
Churchill}  and  Drydens  rile  but  once  an  a^ 
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With  etrtKqoakes  towering  Pindar's  birth  begun ; 
And  an  cctipfe  prrdoe'd  Alcmena*sTon.  35 

Tbe  fire  of  Gods  o'er  Phcrbus  caft  a  ihade ; 
But,  with  9  hen,  well  the  world  repaid. 

No  barrier  I>ribes  (hould  proftitutc  his  vein ; 
Nor  dare  to  ilattcr  where  he  (hould  arraign,    40 
To  ^raatl%  TbraTo  Talour,  Phormio  fcnfc, 
ShooUiDdignation  give,  at  lead  offence. 

Ihttfadi  mercenaries,  and  would  try 
from  this  rei^oath  to  refcue  poetry. 
Apdlo's  fotts  ihould  fcom  the  fcrvile  art,        45 
A«!  to  coon-preachcrs  leave  the  fulfome  part. 

What  then— You*U  iay,  Muft  no  true  ftcrling 
pais, 
Becanfi*  impve  allays  fome  coin  dcbafc  ? 
Yo.  praife,  if  juftly  offcr'd,  I'll  allow ; 
And,  «rhcn  I  meet  with  merit,  fccibble  too. 
TheauDwho's  honcft,  open,  and  a  friend, 
GbdtooUige,  oneafy  to  offend; 
fcrighnog  others,  to  himfelf  fevcrc  ; 
TV»igh  canieft,  eafy  ;  civil,  yet  (incere  ; 
Who  feldom  but  through  great  good-naiure  errs ; 
I^tcfting fraud  as  much  as  flatterers ;"  '.         56 
Tbhe  my  Mufe^s  homage  fhould  receive  ; 
If  I  covid  write,  or  Holies  could  forgive. 

Jfat  pirdon,  learned  youth,  that  1  decline 
A  BUDc  fo  lov'd  by  me,  fo  lately  thine.  60 

Whoi  Pelham  you  refign*d,  what  could  repair 
A  lofc  fo  great,  unlefs  Ncwcaftle*s  heir  ? 
Hy^pcs,  that  the  Allan  plains  divides, 
ftwB  his  bright  um  in  pureft  cryftal  glides ; 
'«i  when  new-gathering  dreamy  enlarge  his 
courfe,  65 

"f » Indus  nam'd,  and  rolls  with  mightier  force ; 
la  tbkd  floods  of  gold  his  current  flows, 
Aad  wealth  on  nations,  as  he  runs,  bellows, 
j^cd  me,  Ckrc,  to  name  fome  nobler  Mufe, 
That  for  her  theme  thy  late  rccfcfs  may  choofe ;  70 
S*ch  bright  defcriptions  fljall  the  fubjcd  drefs, 
Swh  fary'd  fcencs,  fuch  pleailng  images, 
That  fwains  Ihall  leave  their  lawns,  and  nymphs 

their  bowers, 
■^  <l«Mt  Arcadia  for  a  feat  Ukc  yours.  74 

Bw  lay,  who  fliall  attempt  th'^  adventurous 

"^'^  Nature  borrows  drefs  from  Vanbrugh's 

-,    *«? 

^  07  Apollo  taught,  he  touch  the  lyre,  "J 

**«  mount  in  columns,  palaces  afpire,  > 

•Jj^  rocks  are  animated  with  his  fire,  j 

Tis  he  can  paint  in  verfe  thofe  rifmg  hills,  8e 

Tbcir gentle  vallicA,  and  their  filver  rills; 

Clofe  groves,  and  opening  glades  with  verdure 

'lowers  Gghing  fwcets,  and  Ihrubs  that  balfam 

bleed  ; 
Witbg^y  variety  the  profpeA  crown  *d, 
^  »ll  the  bright  Horizon  fmiling  round.       85 
"^^  1  attempt  to  tell  how  ancient  Fame 
Accords  from  whence  the  Villa  took  its  name. 
In  times  of  old,  when  Briljilh  nymphs  were 

known 
To  loTe  no  foreign  falhions  like  their  own  ; 
^'beo  drefo  was  monlh-ous,   and  fig-lc&ves  the 

mode. 
And  (quality  put  on  do  paint  but  woad  ;  9 1 


Of  Spanifli  red  unheard  was  then  the  name 
(For  cheeks  were  only  caught  to  blulh  by  Ihame) ; 
No  beauty,  to  increafe  her  '^rowd  of  Haves, 
Rofe  out  ot  walh,  as  Venus  out  of  waves ;         95 
Not  yet  lead-comb  was  on  the  toilet  placM  ; 
Not  yet  broad  eye-brows  were  reducM  by  pafte ; 
No  Ihape-fmith  fct  up  Ihop,  and  drove  a  trade 
To  mend  the  work  wife  Providence  had  made ; 
Tires  were  unheard  of,  and  unknown  the  loom,  100 
And  thrifty  filkworms  fpun  for  time  to  come  ; 
Bare  limbs  were  then  the  marks  of  modefly ; 
All  like  Diana  were  below  the  knee. 

The  men  appear*d  a  rough,  undaunted  race. 
Surly  in  Ihow,  unfalhion*d  in  a'ddrefs ;  X05 

Upright  in  a<5Uons,  and  in  thought  lincere  ; 
And  ftriAly  were  the  fame  they  would  appear. 
Honour  was  plac'd  in  probity  alone ; 
For  villains  had  no  titles  but  their  own. 
None  travel'd  to  return  politely  mad ;  1x0 

But  Hill  what  fancy  wanted,  reafon  had. 
Whatever  Nature  afk'd,  their  hands  could  give  ; 
Unlearned  in  feafts,  they  only  eat  to  live. 
Ko  cook  with  art  incrcas'd  phyficians*  fees, 
Nor  fervM  up  Death  in  foup  and  fncafecs :     115 
Their  taftc  was,  like  their  temper,  unrefined ; 
For  looks  were  then  the  language  of  the  mind. 

£rc  rijjit  and  wrong,  by  turns,  fet  prices  bore ; 
And  confcience  had  its  rate  like  commpn  whore 
Or  tools  to  great  employments  had  pretence  ;  lao 
Oi-  merit  was  made  out  by  impudence  ; 
Or  coxcombs  lookM  afluming  in  ^flairs ; 
And  humble  friends  grew  haughty  fAinillers  ; 
In  thofe  good  days  of  innocence,  here  flood 
Of  oaks,  with  heads  unfliom,  a  folenm  wood,   I  aj 
Frequented  by  the  Druids,  to  bellow 
Religious  honours  on  the  Mifleltoe. 

The  naturalifls  are  puzzled  to  explain 
How  trees  did  firft  this  flranger  entertain ; 
Whether  thebufy  birds  ingraft  it  there ;         130 
Or  elfc  fome  deity's  myfterious  care. 
As  Druids  thought ;  for,  when  the  blaflcd  oak 
By  lightning  falls,  this  plant  cfcapes  the  flroke. 
So,  when  the  Gauls  the  towers  of  Rome  dcfac'd, 
Atid  flames  drove  forward  with  outrageous  wafle, 
Jove's  favoured  capitol  uninjur*d  flood  :  136 

So  facred  was  the  manfion  of  a  God. 

Shades  hononr'd  by  this  plant  the  Druids  chdfe. 
Here,  for  the  bleeding  vidmis,  altars  rofe. 
To  Hermes  oft'  they  paid  their  facrifice ;         X4« 
Parent  of  arts,  and  patron  of  the  wife. 
Good  rules  in  mild  pcrfuafions  they  convey'd ; 
Their  lives  confirming  what  their  le^urcs  faid. 
None  violated  truth,  invaded  right ; 
Yet  had  few  laws,  but  will  and  appetite.       X45 
The  people's  peace  they  ftudicd,  and  profefl 
No  politics  btit  public  intereft. 
Hard  was  their  lodging,  homely  was  their  food ; 
For  all  their  luxury  was  doing  good. 

No  mitred  pricfts  did  then  with  princes  vie,  150 
Nor  o'er  his  maftcr  claim  fuprcmacy  ; 
Nor  were  the  rules  of  faith  allow'd  more  ptirc. 
For  being  fcveral  centuries  obfcure. 
None  loll  their  fortunes,  forfeited  rhcir  blood. 
For  not  believing  what  none  underflood.         155 
Nor  limony,  nor  fine-cure,  were  known ; 
Nor  would  the  Bee  work  honey  for  the  Drone. 
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Kor  was  the  way  invented,  to  difnufs 
Fi^ail  Abigails  with  fat  Pluralities. 

But  then,  in  fillets  bound,  a  hallow'd  band  t6o 
Taught  how  to  tend  the  flocks,  and  till  the  Und ; 
Could  tell  what  murrains  in  what  months  begun, 
And  how  the  feafons  travelM  with  the  fun ; 
When  bis  dim  orb  feem'd  wading  throueh  the  air. 
They  told  that  rainon  dropping  wings  drew  near ; 
And  that  the  winds  their  bellowing  Siroau  would 

When  reddening  clouds  refled  his  blood-ihot  eye : 
All  their  remans  on  Nature's  laws  require 
More  lines  t^aa  would  even  Alpin's  relders  tire. 

This  fe^  in  facred  veneration  held  1 70 

Opinions,  by  the  Samian  Sage  reveal'd ; 
Tiiat  matter  no  annihilation  knows. 
But  wanders  from  thefe  tenements  to  thofe 
For  when  the  plaftic  particles  are  gone. 
They  rally  in  fome  fpecies  like  their  own ;     1^5 
The  ielf-fame  atoms,  if  new-jumbled.  wil| 
In  leas  be  relllefs,  and  in  earth  be  ftill  ^ 
Caa,  in  the  truffle,  fumifh  out  a  feaft, 
And  naufeate,  in  the  fcaly  fcpiill,  the  taile. 
Thofe  falling  leaves  that  wither  with  the  year,  iSp 
Will,  in  the  next,  on  other  fteips  appear. 
71ie  fap,  that  now  forfakes  th^  burftin?  bud, 
In  fome  new  flioot  will  circulate  ercen  blood. 
The  breath  to-day  that  from  the  jafminf  blows. 
Will,  when  the  feafon  offers,  fcent  the  rofe;  1 85 
And  thofe  bright  flames  that  in  carnations  glow^ 
£xc  long  will  blanch  the  lily  vrith  a  fnow. 

They  hold  that  matter  muft  be  ftill  the  f;»ipe, 
And  varies  but  in  figure  and  in  name ; 
And  that  the  foul  not  dies,  but  Ihifts  her  feat,  190 
New  rounds  of  life  to  run,  or  paft  repeat. 
Thus,  when  the  brave  and  virtuous  ceafe  to  live. 
In  beings  brave  and  virtuous  they  revive. 
Again  (hall  Romulus  in  Naflau  reign ; 
Great  Numa,  in  a  Brunfwick  prince,  ordain 
Good  laws ;  and  Halcyon  years  fl^all  huih 
world  again. 

The  truths  of  old  traditions  were  their  theme  ; 
Or  Gods  defcending  in  a  morning  dream. 
PafsM  aA»  they  cited ;  and  to  come,  foretold  j 
And  could  events,  not  ripe  for  fate,  unfold  ;  100 
Beneath  the  ibady  covert  of  an  oak, 
In  rhymes  uncouth,  prophetic  truths  they  tpcke. 
Attend  then,  Clare ;  nor  is  the  legend  long ; 
The  (lory  of  thy  villa  is  their  fong. 

The  fair  Montano,  of  the  fylvan  race,        a 05 
Was  with  each  beauty  blcfsM,  and  every  grace. 
His  fire,  green  Faunus,  guardian  of  the  wood  ; 
His  mother,  a  fi^ft  Naiiul  of  the  flood. 
Her  filver  urn  fupply*dthe  neighbouring  dreams, 
A  darling  daughter  of  the  bounteous  Thames.  210 

Not  lovelier  feem'd  Narciflus  to  the  eye ; 
Nor,  when  a  flower,  could  boaft  more  fragrancy : 
liis  Ccin  might  with  the  down  of  fwans compare. 
More  fmooth  than  pearl;  tlian  mouutain-lhow 

more  fair  ; 
In  Ihape  fo  popjars  or  tl»e  cedars  pleafe  ;         215 
But  thofe  arc  not  fo  ftraight,  nor  graceful  thcfc  ; 
His  flowing  hair  In  miforc'd  ringlets  hung  ; 
Tuneful  his  voice,  perfuafive  was  his  ton.?ue  ; 
The  haughtieft  fair  fcarce  heard  without  a  wound. 
But  fuuk  to  fcftJicfs  at  the  melting  Ibund.       a;^' 
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The  fourth  blight  luftiehad  but  jufl  begun 
Tb  fliade  his  blufbing  cheeks  with  doubtful  down, 
AU  day  he  rang'd  the  woods,  ani  fpread  the  toils, 
And  knew  no  pleafures  but  in  fylvan  fpoili. 
In  vain  the  nymphs  put  on  each  pleafing  j^acc;  tts 
Too  cheap  the  quarry  feem'd,  too  fhort  tHe  chacc; 
For,  though  poflielfion  be  th*  undoubted  view, 
To  feiie  is  far  lefs  plcaTure  than  purfnc . 
Thoff  nymph),  that  yield  too  fcon,  tbcir  chamn 

impair. 
And  prove  at  kft  b^t  defpicably  fair.  150 

His  own  undoing  glutton  Love  decrees ; 
Aifd  paUs  the  appetite  he  meant  to  pleafe  : 
Hi>  flcnder  wants  too  largely  he  fupplies ; 
Thrives  on  fiiort  meals,  but  by  indulgence  diet. 
A  grot  there  was, with  hoary  ?iof5o'ergrown,235 
Rough  with  rude  fliellf,  ^4  ^t'ch'd  with  dtooI* 

dering  i|;one ;  ' 

Sad  filence  reigns  within  the  lonefome  wall. 
And  weeping  rills  but  whifper  as  they  fcill ; 
The  claf|>!ng  ivies  round  the  ruin  creep, 
4jid  there  the  bat  and  droufy  beetle  flcep.       240 

This  cHn  fad  Echo  qbofe,  by  love  betray 'd, 
A  fit  retirement  for  a  mourning  muid. 

Hither,  latigu'd  with  toil,  the  Sylvan  llics. 
To  fliun  the  ciilenture  of  fultry  flcies ; 

But  feels  a  fiercer  flame  :  Love's  kcenell  dart  X4J 

Finds  thrq^gh  his  eyes  a  paflage  to  his  heart. 

Penflvc  the  virgin  fate  with  folded  arms. 

Her  tears  but  lending  luilre  to  her  chamn*. 

With  pity  he  beholds  her  wounding  woes  ; 

But  wants  himfelf  the  pity  he  bcftows.  250 

Qh  whether  of  a  mortal  bom  !  he  crie? ; 

Or  feme  fair  daughter  of  the  difl^uit  flcfcs  ; 

That,  in  compallion,  leave  your  cryftal  fphere. 

To  guard  fome  favgur'd  charge,    and    wander 
hjrc  : 

Slight  not  my  fuit,  nor  too  ungentle  prove;  2$^ 

But  pity  one,  a  novice  yet  in  lave. 

If  wortts  avail  not ;  fee  my  fuppliant  tears  ; 

>for  diircgaid  thofe  dumb  petitioners. 

From  hi»  complaint  the  tyrai;t  virgin  flics, 

^Vilcrting  all  the  empire  of  hcv  eyes.  160 

Full  thrice  three  days  he  lingers  out  in  grief. 

Nor  feekj  from  floep,  or  fuftcnance,  relief. 

The  lamp  of  life  now  calls  a  glimmermg  light ; 

The  mectuig  lids  his  fctting  eyes  benight- 

\^'^^at  force  remains,  tl\e  h^pleis  lover  tries;  i^S 

Invoking  thus  hH  kindred  deities  : 

Halle,  parents  of  the  flood,  yot\r  race  to  mourn  ^ 

With  tears  rcnlcnilh  cacl>  cxhauiled  urn ; 

Retake  the  lite  you  gave,  but  let  the  maid 

Fall  a  juft  Vi<^im  to  an  injur'd  fii;^de.  2J0 

Mire  he  cndcavour'd  \  but  the  actcnts  hung 

Half  form'd,  and  ftopp'd  unfinifli'd  on  his  tongue. 
For  him  the  Graces  their  fad  vigils  keep ; 

Love  broke  his  bow,  and'wifli'd  for  eyes  to  weep- 

What  Gods  can  do,  the  mournful  Faunus  tries ;  27J^ 

A  mount  crcding  where  the  Sylvan  lies. 

The  rural  powers  the  wondrous  pile  furvcy. 

And  pioufly  their  different  honours  pay. 

Th*  afcent  with  verdant  herbage  Pales  fpread;  279, 

And  nymphs,  transform 'd  to  laurcU,  lent  their 
fliadc, 

Her  ftream  a  Naiad  from  the  bafis  pours ; 

Aud  flora  llrow-  the  furomit  with  her  flowc^ 
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Alone  Motint  Utnos  claiins  pre-eminence, 
Wlicn  fAm Cjb^m  lights  the  world  from  thence. 
Sad  Echo  tarn  liments  her  rigour,  more     285 
Than  for  JhraSos  her  loofe  flame  before. 
Her  fldh  (ofiDnr  (brinks,  her  chaimt  are  ^cd ; 
AXiiijmnbtd  rocka  (he  hides  her  head. 
Sooa  asfk  crcsiDg  fliews  a  fkr  ferene, 
Ahnad  te  ftnys,  but  never  to  be  feen.        290 
Aadener, «  the  weeping  Naiads  name 
Hrr  craekj,  the  Nymph  repeats  the  fame  ; 
Wkb  tltem  kc  )oia%,  kcr  loTcr  to  depibre, 
AadhsBoci  the  lonely  dales  he  rang'd  before. 
Hakt't  frivikge  Ihc  yet  retains;  «95 

Aad,  tboi^  to  nothing  wafted,  Toice  remains. 
So  (tag  6e  Druids— then,  with  rapture  fir'd. 
This  nter  what  the  Delphick  God  inipir'd  : 

lie  twice  ten  centuries  flnll  Heet  away, 
ABnofwkkpnBce  (hall  Britain'sfccptrc  fway.300 
No  fflert  fair  Liberty  (hall  mourn  her  chains ; 
Tie  Maid  a  itltuM,  her  loVd  Ferfwis  reigns. 
FroBi  Jove  be  comes,  the  captive  to  reftorc  ; 
>for  can  the  thunder  of  his  Sire  do  more. 
tUU|ioB  toll  dread  nothing  but  difguife ;      305 
And  Jstice  n? ed  no  bandage  for  her  eyes. 
Eritaaniifinllcs,  nor  fears  a  foreign  lord ;         '^ 
Her  Cifeiy  to  fecurc,  two  powers  accord,  f 

Her  Neptanc*t  trident,  and  her  Monarch's/ 
fword.  J 

\ht\m,  (hall  his  Auguftus  (bine  in  arms,  310 
Twt^  nptiTC  to  his  Carolina's  charms, 
^^ithfaturc  heroes  Ihe  (hail  blefs; 
^  Vtfltsoncc  more  found  an  Alban  race. 

Tia  ksA  a  Clare  in  honoui's  caufe  engage : 
'naple  muft  redaim  a  gracdefs  age.  3}i 

'^gttides  themfelves  for  guilty  views  mif- 

lad; 
^  bw»  etcn  by  the  Icgiflators  bleed  ; 
^»Wa»e  cTOtcmpt  of  ftate  (hall  teach  the  proud, 
^  W  the  virtuous  are  of  noble  blood  : 
?«T|Tants  are  but  Princes  in  dif^ife,  3*^ 

'^^"^  fpniog  by  long  dcfcents  Irom  Ptolemies. 
^^  he  (kail  rindicate,  good  hws  defend ; 
i^inaeft  patriot,  and  toe  warmcft  friend. 
^^  Edward's  order  early  he  (hall  wear ; 
*"^  rdloring  to  the  fully*d  (kar.  3»5 

*^*  »m  hit  kifnre  this  retirement  chufe, 
*■*»?  future  fnbje^  for  the  Mufe ; 
i^  to  Record  the  SyWan's  fatal  flame, 
^  fhce  flull  live  in  fong,  and  Claremont  be  the 
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In  njorinj  lines  thefe  few  Epil^les  tell 

^  ^  fate  attends  the  Kymph  that  !3ces  too 

»eU: 
J*  ^j  the  fuccefiful  lovers  bum  5 
K  ^'  negledcd  charms  bow'ladies  mouni, 
^  ^i'»f  yon'U  find,  when  foft  entreaties  fail, 
^  tUir  uncomcfted  right,  and  rail. 


Too  food  they  liftoo,  and  refent  too  hte ; 
'Tis  fure  they  love,  whene'er  they  (bive  to  hate. 
Their  fez  or  proudly  flmns,  or  poorly  craves ; 
Commencing  tyrants,  and  conduding  (Itves. 

In  difl*ering  breafts  what  difliering  ^iffions  glow! 
Ours  kindle  quick,  but  yours  C3Ctingtti(h  flow. 
The  fire  we  boaft,  with  force  uncertain  bams^ 
And  breaks  hot  out,  is  appetiu  returns : 
But  yours,  like  incenfe,  mounu  by  foft  degrees,^ 
And  in  a  fragrant  flane  confomes  to  pleafe. 

Tour  fex,  in  all  that  can  engage,  excel ; 
And  ours  in  patience,  and  porfuading  well. 
Impartial  Nature  equally  decrees  2 
You  have  your  pride,  and  we  our  perjuries. 
Though  fiorm'd  to  conquer,  yet  too  oft*  you  fall 
By  giving  nothing,  or  by  granting  all. 

But,  Madam,  long  will  your  unpradis'd  yeaM 
Smile  at  the  tale  of  bvert'  hopes  and  fears. 
Though  infant  gnces  footh  yoor  gentle  hours. 
More  foft  than  fighs,  more  fweet  than  breathing 

flowers ; 
Let  ra(h  admirers  your  keen  lightning  fear ; 
'Tis  bright  at  diftance,  but  de^-oys  if  near. 

The  time  ere  long,  if  verfe  prefage,  wiU  come. 
Your  charms  (hall  open  in.  full  firudendl  bloom. 
All  eyes  (hall  gaze,  all  hearu(hall  homage  vow. 
And  not  a  lover  laogoilh  but  for  you. 
The  Mufe  fluU  ftring  her  lyre,  with  garlands 

crDwn'd, 
And  each  bright  Nymph  (hall  (icken  at  the  found. 

So,  when  Aurora  firft  falutes  the  fight, 
Pleas'd  we  bdiold  the  tender  dawn  of  light ; 
But,  when  with  riper  red  (he  warms  the  (kies. 
In  circling  throngs  the  wing'd  Muficians  rife. 
And  the  gay  groves  rejoice  in  fymphonies. 
Each  pearly  flower  with  painted  Beauty  (bines ; 
And  every  ftar  iu  fading  firerefigns. 


TO 

RICHARD  EARL  OF  BURLINGTON, 
WITH  OVID'S  ART  OF  LOVE. 

MT  LORD, 

OUR  Poet's  rules,  in  eafy  numbers,  tell. 
He  feh  the  pafliioo  he  defcribes  (o  weU. 
In  that  foft  art  fuccelsfully  refin'd. 
Though  angry  C«far  frown'd,  the  fair  were  kind. 
More  ills  from  love,  from  tyrants  malice,  flow ; 
Jove  thunder  ftrikes  lefs  fure  than  Cupid's  bow. 
Ovid  both  felt  the  pain,  and  found  the  cafe  : 
Phyfidans  ftudy  mod  their  owi)  difcafe. 
The  praAice  of  that  age  in  this  wc  try. 
Ladies  would  liften  then,  and  lovers  lye. 
Who  flatter'd  moft  the  fair  were  moft  polite. 
Each  thought  her  own  admirer  in  the  right ; 
To  be  but  faintly  rude  was  criminal. 
But  to  be  boldly  fo,  aton'd  for  all. 
Breeding  was  bani(h*d  for  the  fair-one's  fake, 
The  fcx  ac'cr  gives,  but  fuflcrs  ours  fliouldtakc. 
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Advice  to  you,  my  lord,  in  vain  wc  bring ; 
The  flowers  ne'er   fail  to  meet  the  blooming 

fpring. 
Though  you  poflefs  all  Naturc*8  gifts,  take  care ; 
JLove*8  queen  has  charms,  but  fatal  is  her  fnare. 

On  all  that  Goddcfs  her  falfc  fmiles  beftows ; 
At  on  the  feas   (he  reigns,   from   whence   (he 

rofe. 
Young  Zephyrs  ligh  with  fragrant  breath,  foft 

gales 
Guide  her  gay  barge,  and  fwell  the  filken  fails : 
£ach  fiWcr  wave  in  beauteous  order  moves. 
Fair  as  her  bofom,  gentle  as  her  doves ; 
But  he  that  once  embarks,  too  furely  finds 
A  fullen  Iky,  black  ftorms,  and  angry  winds ; 
Cares,  fears,  and  anguifh,  hovering  on  the  coail, 
And  wrecks  of  wretches  by  their  folly  loft. 

When  coming  Time  fliall  bleis  you  with  a 
bride. 
Let  paflion  not  perfuade,  but  reafon  guide ; 
Inftead  of  gold,  let  genile  Truth  endear  ; 
S^he  has  moft  charms  who  is  the  moft  llncere. 
Shun  vain  variety,  'tis  but  dlfeafe  ; 
Weak  appetites  are  ever  hard  to  pleafe. 
The  nymph  mull  fear  to  be  inquiiltive ; 
"ris  for  the  frt*s  quiet  tn  believe. 
Her  air  an  eafy  confidence  muft  (how. 
And  (hun   to  'find  what  (he    would  dread  to 

know ;  * 

Still  charming  with  all  arts  that  can  engage. 
And  be  the  Juliana  of  the  age. 


THE  DUTCHESS  OF  BOLTON. 

OH    UEK    STATING    ALL    TUB    WINTER    IN    TUB 

COUNTKV. 

CEASE  mnl  conqucfis,  and  fct  free  your 
fwains, 
To  Dryads  leave  the  groves,  to  Nymphs  the 

plains. 
In  penfive  dales  alone  let  Echo  dwell, 
And  each  (ad  figh  ihe  hears  with  forrow  tell. 
Hade,  let  your  eyes  at  Kent's  pavilion  *  (bine. 
It  wants  but  ftars,  and  then  the  work's  divine. 
Of  late,  Fame  only  tells  c-f  yieldin|  towns. 
Of  captiyc  generals,  and  protefted  crowns  : 
Of  purchased  laurels,  and  of  battles  won,  "^ 

Lines  forcM,  ilatcs  vanquifh'd,  provinces  o'er-  r 

run,  f 

And  all  Alcides'  labour  fumm*d  in  one.  J 

The  brave  piiift  to  the  fair  now  yield   the 

prixc, 
And  ^gliih  arms  fubmit  to  Englilh  eyes : 
In  which  bright  lift  among  the  firft  you  ftand ; 
Though  each  a  Goddcfs,  or  a  Sunderland. 

♦  A  gallery  at  St.  James's. 


THE  DUKE  OF  MARLBOROUGH, 


HIS  VOLUNTARrBANlSHMENT. 

GO,  mighty  prince,  and  thofe  great  nations  iicr. 
Which  thy  vidof  ious  arms  before  nudcfrrc; 
View  that  iua'd  column,  where  thy  aame  co* 

grav'd 
Shall  tell  their  children  who  their  empire  bv'd, 
Point  out  that  marble  where  thy  worth  is  (ho«ii, 
To  every  grateful  country  but  thy  own. 
O  cenfurc  undeferv'd  !  unequal  fate  l 
Who  ftrove  to  leflen  him  who  made  her  great : 
Which,  pampcr'd  with  fucccfs  and  rich  in  fame, 
ExtolPd  his  conqucfts,  but  condemned  hii  name. 
But  virtue  is  a  crime  when  plac'd  on  high, 
Though  all  the  fault's  in  the  beholder*s  eye; 
Yet  he,  untouched,  as  in  the  heat  of  wan» 
Flies  from  no  danger  but  domeftie  jars, 
Smiles  at  the  dart  which  angry  Envy  (hakci, 
And  only  bears  for  Her  whom  he  torfaket : 
He  grieves  to  find  the  courie  of  virtue  crots'Ji     | 
Blulhing  to  fee  our  blood  no  better  loft-;  i 

DilHains  in  fadious  parties  to  contcitd,  j 

And  proves  in  abfcnce  moft  Britaimia's  friend* 
So  the  great  Scipio  of  old,  to  (hun 
That  glorious  envy  which  his  arms  had  won, 
Far  from  his  dear,  ungrateful  Rome  retir'd,     T 
Prcpar'd,  whene'er  his  country 's  caule  requir'd.  > 
To  (bine  iu  peace  or  war,  and  be  again  admir'tl*) 


THE  EARL  OF  GODOLPHlN. 

^TTHILST  weeping  Europe  bends  bcneith  h« 

And  where  the  fworddeftroys  not,  famine  kills; 
Our  ifle  enjoys,  by  your  fuccef&ful  care. 
The  pomp  of  peace,  amldft  the  woes  of  war. 
So  much  the  public  to  your  prudence  owes, 
You  think  no  labours  long  for  our  repofe  : 
Such  conduct,  fuch  integrity  are  (hown. 
There  are  no  cofi*ers  empty,  but  your  own* 

From  mean  depcndance,  merit  you  retrieve, 
Una(k*d  you  offer,  and  unfeen  you  give  : 
Your  favour,  like  the  Nile,  incrcafe  beftows,     I 
And  yet  conceals  the  fource  from  whence  it  flo*^ 
No  pomp,  or  grand  appearance,  you  approve  : 
A  people  at  their  eafe  is  what  you  love : 
To  leffen  taxes,  an4  a  nation  fave, 
Aie  all  the  grants  your  fervices  would  have. 
1 /us  far  the  ftate-machine  wants  no  repair, 
Ifut  moves  in  matchlefs  order  by  your  care ; 
Free  from  confufion,  fettled  and  ferene ; 
And,  like  the  univcrfe,  by  fprings  unfeen. 

But  now  fomc  ftar,  finifter  to  our  prayers. 
Contrives  new  fchcmcs,  and  calls  you  from  aff  w" 
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No  an^ittik  in  yoor  looks,  or  cires  appear. 
Bat  how  to  uih  th*  unpra<ai»*d  crew  to  ftecr. 
Thui,  like  a  Ti'diin,  no  conftraint  you  need, 
To  eipate  Adr  oflencc  by  whom  yon  bleed. 

Ingntitode's  a  weed  of  every  clime, 
h  thrives  too  £ift  at  firft,  but  fades  in  time. 
Thcgodrf^y,  and  your  owtt  lot's  the  fame; 
The  vapoan  you  have  rais*d,  obfcure  your  flame  ; 
B«  thoa^  you  fuffer,  and  awhile  retreat, 
Jeugk^  of  light  looks  larger  as  you  fet. 


NEW   CONSPIRACY,    1716. 

WHERE,  where,  degenerate  countrymen — 
how  high 
VillyoQr  fond  folly  and  your  madnefs  fly  f 
Arc  fcencs  of  death,  and  fervile  chains  fb  dear, 
To  foe  for  blood  and  bondage  every  year. 
Like  rebel  Jews,  with  too  much  freedom  curft. 
To  coart  a  change— though  ceruin  of  the  worft  ? 
There  imo  climate  wjiich  you  have  not  fought. 
Where  tooU  of  war,  and  vagranckiRgt,  are  bougit; 

VOL.  IV. 


HER  MAJESTY'S   STATUE 


ST.  PAUL'S   CHURCH-YARD. 

NEAR  the  vaft  bulk  of  that  ftupendons  frame, 
Kaown  by  the  Gentiles*  great  apofUe's  name ; 
With  grate  divine,  great  Ajma's  feen  to  rife, 
Am  xwftl  ioan  that  glad's  a  nation's  eyes  5 
Beacath  her  feet  four  mighty  realm9  appear, 
Asid  with  due  reverence  pay  their  homage  there. 
JkiaiM  and  Ireland  fcem  to  own  her  grace, 
Aad  even  wild  India  wears  a  finiling  lace. 

9m  France  alone  with  downcaft  eyes  is  feen, 
Tfee  lad  attendant  of  fo  good  a  Queen  : 
l^^aeful  country !  to  forget  fofoon, 
Aflthatgreat  Anna  for  thy  fake  has  done  : 
Wtea  fwom  the  kind  defender  of  thy  caufe, 
Spile  of  her  dear  religion,  fpite  of  bws ; 
Fw  thee  flie  iheath*d  the  terrors  of  her  fword, 
for  dice  flic  broke  her  General— and  her  word : 
Fsr  thee  her  mind  in  doubtful  terms  (he  told, 
Aad  leam'd  to  fpeak  like  oracles  of  old.j 
For  thee,  for  thee  alone,  what  could  Ihe  more  ? 
^  loa  the  honolr  fhe  had  gainM  before ; 
1^  ill  the  trophies  which  her  arms  had  won 
tSidi  Cxiar  never  knew,  nor  Philip's  fon) ; 
Mgn'd  the  glories  of  a  ten  years*  reign, 
Aad  fttch  as  none  but  Marlborough's  arm  cou^d 

gain. 
Fof  thee  in  'annals  (hp's  content  to  fliine, 
L&e  other  monarchs  of  the  Stuart  line. 


O  !  noble  paffion,  to  your  <:ountry  kind. 
To  crown  her  with — the  re/nfe  of  monkii^d. 
As  if  the  new  Rome,  which  your  fchemes  unfold. 
Were  to  be  built  on  rapine,  like  the  old. 
While  her  afylum  openly  provides 
For  every  ruffian  every  nation  hides. 

Will  you  ftill  tempt  the  great  avenger's  bbw. 
And  force  the  bolt — ^which  he  is  loath  to  throw'j 
Have  there  too  few  already  bit  the  plains, 
To  make  you  fcek  new  Prefions  and  Dumblaios  C 
If  vengeance  lofes  iu  efie^  fo  faft. 
Yet  thofc  of  mercy  fnre — ^(bould  longer  laft. 

Say,  is  it  raflmefs  or  defpair  provokes 
Your  harden 'd  hearu  to  thefe  repeated  ih-okes  ? 
Reply  :— ^hold,  their  looks,  their  fouls  declace. 
All  pale  with  guilt,  and  dumb  with  deep  defpair. 

Hear  then,  you  fons  of  blood,  your  deiUn'd  fate. 
Hear,  ere  you  fin  too  foon — repent  too  late. 
Madly  you  try  to  weaken  George's  reign. 
And  ftem  the  dream  of  Providence  in  vain. 
By  right,  by  worth,  by  wonders  made  our  own. 
The  hand  that  gave  it  ihali  preferyc  his  throng. 
As  vain  your  hopes  to  diflant  times  remove. 
To  try  the  fecond,  or  the  third  from  Jove  ; 
For  'tis  the  nature  of  that  facred  line. 
To  coDguer  aonfiert,  and  to  grow  divvic* 


THE   KING    OF   SPAIN; 

PALLAS,  deflrudive  to  the  Trojan  line, 
Raz*d  their  prond  walls,  though  built  hj 
hands  divine  : 
But  Love's  bright  goddefs^  with  propitious  grace, 
Prcferv'd  a  hero,  and  reftor'd  the  race. 
Thus  the  fam'd  empire  where  the  Ibcr  flows. 
Fell  by  Eliza,  and  by  Anna  rofe. 


VERSES 

WRITTEN  FOR 

THE    TOASTING-GLASSES 

or  THE 

KIT-KAT-CLUB.    1703. 

LADT    CARLISLE. 

Carlisle's  a  name  can  every  Mule  infpire  ; 
To  Carlifle  fill  the  glafs,  and  tune  the  lyte» 
With  his  Ipv'd  bays  the  God  of  Day  fliall  crown 
A  wit  and  luftie  equal  to  his  own. 

THE    SAME. 

At  once  the  Sun  and  Carlifle  took  their  way, 
To  warm  the  frozen  north,  and  kindle  day ; 
The  flowcra  to  both  their  glad  creation  ow'd, 
Th«ir  virtues  he,  their  bcautic*  flic  bcllow'd. 
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tut,  bravcf!  hero,  and  the  bi^hteft  dame. 
From  Bclgia's  happy  clime  Britannia  drew ; 

One  pregnant  cloud  we  find  dbes  often  frame 
The  awful  thunder  and  the  gentle  dew. 

THE    SAME. 

To  Eflex  fill  the  fpriglitiy  wine; 
The  health's  engaging  and  divine. 
Let  purcft  odours  liceiit  tkc  air. 
And  wreaths  of  roies  bind  our  hair  r 
In  her  chafte  lips  thefe  bkcfttx^  lie, 
And  thofc  her  gentle  fighs  fi^ly* 

LAOY    HVDB. 

The  God  of  Wine  grows  jealous  of  his  art. 
He  only  fires  the  head,  but  Hyde  the  heart. 
Ihe  Queen  of  Love  looks  on,  and  fmiles  to  fee 
A  nymph  more  mighty  than  a  deity. 

ON  LADT  HYDE  IN  CHIID-BED. 

6ydk,  though  ill' agonies,  hff  graces  keeps 
A  thoufand  charms  the  nymph's  complaints 
adorn ; 

In  tears  of  dew  fb  mild  Aurora  weeps. 

But  her  bright  offfrpridg  is  the  chearful  v^vh. 

LADT    WHARTON. 

"VVuEN  Jove  to  Ma  did  the  gods  invite. 
And  in  immortal  toafling  pafs'd  the  night, 
"With  more  than  nedar  Ik  the  banquet  blefsM, 
For  Wharton  was  the  Venus  of  the  fcaft. 


FRO'LOGUE, 

DESIGNED    rOR 

t   A   M   E   R   L    A    N   E. 

TO-DAY  a  mighty  hero  comes,  to  warrh 
Your  curdling  blood,  and  bid  you,  Britons, 
arm. 
T'o  valour  much  he  owes,  to  virtue  more  ; 
'tic  fights  to  fave,  and  conquers  to  reftore. 
He  drains  no  text,  nor  makes  dragoons  pci'fuadc  ; 
He  likes  religion,  b«t  he  hates  the  trade. 
Bom  for  mankind,  they  by  his  labour  live ; 
Their  property  is  his  prerogative. 
His Tword  deftroys  lefs  than  his  mercy  faws, 
And  none,  except  his  paffions,  archisflaves. 
Suich,  Britons,  is  the  prince  that  you  pelTefs, 
In  council  greateft,  .-md  in  camps  no  lefs  : 
Jirave,  but  cot  cruel ;  wife  without  deceit ; 
Born  for  an  age  curs'd  with  a  Bajaact. 
But  you,  difdaining  to  be  too  fccure, 
Aflc  his  protcAion',  and  yet  piidgc  his  power. 
With  you  a  monarch's  rijht  is  in  difpute ; 
"Who  give  fupplies,  are  only  abfolute. 
Britons,  for  (hame !  your  faAioua  feuds  declme. 
Too  long  you've  labour'd  ios  tj^c  Bourbon  lixkc  : 


Aflert  loft  rights,  aa  Auftriao  prince  alofe 
Is  born  to  nod  upon  a  Spanilh  throne. 
A  caufe  dq  lefs  couTd  on  great  Eugene  caQ ; 
Steep  Alpine  rocks  require  airHapnibal : 
He  fliowft  you  your  lou  honour  to  retrieve ; 
Oi)r  troops  will  fight,  when  once  the  fienatcgiT& 
^uit  your  cabals  and  fadlions,  and  in  fpite 
Of  UTiig  and  Tory  id  this  caufc  unite. 
One  vote  will  then  fend  Anjou  back  to  France ; 
There  let  the  meteor  end  his  airy  dance  : 
Elfe  to  the  Manttian  foil  he  may  repair, 
Ev'ik  abdicated  Gods  were  Latium's  care, 
Ax  Word,  he'll  findfomeComiih  borough  here. 


FROtOG     UE' 

TO  The 
MUSICK-MEEtlNG  IN  YORK-BUILDINGS, 

WHERE  muikk  apd  more  powerful  beantid 
reign. 
Who  can  (upport  the  pleaTurc  and  the  pain  ? 
Here  their  foft  magick  thoie  two  Syrczis  try, 
And  ifweliflea,  or  but  look,  we  die. 
Why  fhould  we  then  the  wondrous,  tales  admire. 
Of  Orpheus'^  numbers,  or  AmjAiba's  lyre ; 
Of  walls  eroded  by  harmonious  (kill, 
I-^ow  mouDtaiAf  mov'd,  and  rapid  ftreams  fiood 

aiU! 
Behold  this  (cene  of  boautf,  and  con£efs 
The  wonder  greater,  atxl  the  fidion  kis. 
Like  human  yt<flims  here  we  ftand  decreed 
I'o  worflyp  thofc  bright  akars  where  we  bleed. 
Who  braves  his  fate  in  fteMs,  muft  tremble  here; 
Triumphant  Lov^  more  vaiTals  makes  than  Fear. 
No  fa<ilion  homage  to  the  fair  denies ; 
The  right  divine's  apparent  in  Acir  eyes. 
That  empire^s  fix'd,  that's  founded  in  defire ; 
Thofe  flames,  the  veftak  guard,  can  lie'ct  expire 


PROLOGUE 

TO 

THE   CORNISH   SQ^UIRE. 

A     COMEDY. 

WHO  dflresnot  plot  in  this  good-nalnr'd  agef 
Each  place  is  privileg'd  except  the  ftagc ; 
There  the  dread  phalanx  of  rcforoAcrs  come. 
Sworn  foes  to  wit,  as  Carthage  was  to  Rome; 
'I'bcir  ears  fo  fandify'd,  no  fcenes  can  plcafc, 
But  heavy  hymns,  or  penfive  homilies : 
Truths,  plainly  told,  their  tender  nature  wound, 
Young  rakes  muft,  like  old  patriarchs,  expound ; 
The  painted  punk  the  profelyte  muft  play, 
And  bawds,  hkcfilt^evotut  procure  and  pray- 
How  nature  is  inverted !  foon  you'll  fee 
Senates  unanimous,  and  feds  agree, 
Jcwa  at  txtoriioft  rail,  and  Mo&ks  at  taji^* 
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^  aory  Sinaer  snJbin  aa  sukward  Prue. 
With  force  asd  fitting  freedom  vice  arrai^  ; 
ThoDgh^^iatter,  let  the  (h^e  (jpcak  pUifi, 
>f  Veres  gripes  the  poor,  or  I^xnius  write, 
Call  tbt  the  robber*  this  the  parifite. 
He'erttD  to  make  an  zz^lc  of  an  owl ; 
dnas'siftateimaB;  Sydrophel,  a  tool. 
Otreeafuti  wlib  want  of  uibagjht  di/penfe, 
fiat  cremUe  at  the  hideous  fin  of  fenfe. 
^Iio  wooU  not  fuch  hard  tate  at  ours  bemoan, 
ioii£ted(or  fome  wit,  and  damn'd  for  none  i 
Bit  if^  n>-day,  fome  JTcanjal  ^ould  appear, 
let  drtfe  prcdfc  Tartufis  bind  o*er  Molierc. 
Poet,  and  Pwift  too,  thcT'll  furcly  m^ul, 
ThcrcS  BO  indulgences  «  HickVhall. 
QfM  oaly  can  their  picnss  IJ>itc  alhy, 
Tfcey  eaU  oooe  criminab  that  can  but  pay : 
TIefaeetfle&flirinet  ^tth  viAims  they  invoke, 
Tlefjaktthc  fat,  <n4  pte  the  gods  the  lit^ke. 


■** 


fRO     LOGUE 

fPOKKN  AT  TBB  ^PfcNI^G  Ot  THE 

QpEEN's  THEATRE  xk  tbc  HAYMARKET. 

» 

SBCH  was  OUT  biiUder*s  art,  that  fqonasnara'd, 
This  fatrick,  like  thfe  Infant  world,  was  fram'd. 
^ardiitcA  mi^ft  dn  dull  order  wait, 
fift  'tis  the  Poet  only  can  create. 
i*«e  eUc,  at  plcafurc,  can  ducntion  give  : 
^*T«  marble  fails,  the  Mufes'  ftrucfturcs  liyc. 
The  Cjrpriaij  fane  is  nc^v  bo  longer  fccn, 
Though  facred  to  the  name  of  love's  fair  qu^cn. 
^Vo  Athens  fcatcc  in  pompous  rqin  (lands, 
ThoogH  finift'd  hy  tl^c  leam*d  Minerva's  hands. 
Mortfurc  prefagcsfrom  tlicfc  walls  we  find, 
Bj  Beauty  •  founded,  and  by  Wit  defign'd. 

fc  the  good  age  of  ghoftly  ignorance, 
How  did  cathedrals  rife,  and  zeal  advance  I 
The  mciry  monks  faid  orifons  at  cr^fe, 
^gc  #cre  their  meals,  and  light  their  penances; 
Pardocj  for  fins  were  purchas'd  with  eftatcs, 
Aad  none  but  roguQS  in  rags  dy'd  reprobates. 
Bat,  BOW  that  pious  piigeantry 's  no  njore^ 
^  ftages  thrive,  as  churches  diel  before  ; 
Vow  own  magnificence  you  here  furvcy,  "J 

Majefiic  columns  ftand,  where  dunghills  lay,  > 
Aid carrs triuny»lial  rile  ttora  c;iris  of  ha)'.  j 
^**io*bfre  arc  taught  to  hope,  and  nymphs  to 

^  fear. 
And  big  Almanzor's  fight  mocks  Blenheim's  here. 
*^fccnding  goddeflcs  adorn  our  Iccncs, 
Afid  ^it  their  bright  abodes  for  gilt  michincs. 
^ald  Jove,  for  this  fair  circle,  leave  h's  throat, 
"€*d  meet  a  lightning  fiercer  than  his  own. 
Though  to  the  iun  hU  towering  eagles,  rife, 
T^^fcarcc  could  bear  the  hiflrc  ofthcfc  eyes. 

•  La^y  Sunderland, 


E    P    I    L-  O    G    U    E 

TO  THE* 

TRAGEDY     OF     CATO. 

WHAT  odd  fantaftic  things  we  women  do  !-N 
Who  would  not  llften  when  young  Iotcts  ^ 
woo?  r 

What !  die  a  maid,  ytt  have  the  choice  of  two !  J 
Lidies  are  often  cruel  to  their  coft ; 
To  give  you  pain,  themfclves  they  jmnifh  pnoft. 
Vows  of  virginity  ihonkl  well  be  weigh*d  ; 
Too  oft*  they're  cancel'd,  though  in  convents 

made. 
Would  you  reyenge  fuch  ytlh  rcfolve»— yon  may  *> 
Be  fpiteful — and  believe  the  thing  we  faf  ;        >- 
We  hate  you,  when  you're  ctfily  fitid  n«y.       j . 
How  needlefs,  if  you  knew  us,  were  your  fears  ^ 
Let  X-ove  have  eyes,  and  fieai^ty  will  have  eare. 
Ouf  hearts  arc  form'd^  as  you  yourfdves  wptftd 

choofe. 
Too  proud  to  aik,  too  )iumhle  to  refufe  i 
We  give  to  merit,  and  to  wealth  we  dtli  ; 
He  fighs  with  mo(l  fuccefs  that  fettles  well. 
The  woes  of  wedlock  with  the  joys  we  mix  j 
'Tis  btft  repenting  in  a  coach  and  fir. 
Blapie  not  our  copdud,  fince  we  but  purfue     - 
Thpfe  Ijvcly  leflous  we  have  leam'4  froni  y«^  j  V 
Your  breafts  no  nK)re  the  fire  of  beauty  wartns,  ^ 
But  wicked  wealth  ufurps  the  power  pf  charm\ 
What  pains  to  get  the'  gaudy  tnine  you  hate,  "    *" 
To  fwcU  in  ihow,  and  be  a  ^retdj  in  ftate!  y 
At  plays  you  ogle,  at  the  ring  you  bow  ; 
Ev'n  churches  are  no  fantfluaries  now ; 
There  golden  idols  all  vour  vows  receive ; 
She  is  no  goddcfs  who  has  nought  to  give.  • . 
Oh  may  once  morp  the  happy  age  appear. 
When  words  were  artlefs,  and  the  thoughts  fifl- 

cere; 
When  gold  and  grandeur  were  unenvy*<3  titegf , 
And  9ourts  lefs  coveted  than  groves  atvd  fp rings. 
Love  then  ftall  only  mourn  when  TfutJv  con^ 

plains,  ,♦ 

And  conftancy  feel  tranfport  in  its  chains ';     - 
Sighs  with  fuccefs  their  own  foft  anguifli  tel^ 
And e)cs  ^all  utter  what  the  lips  cosctal ; 
Virtue  again  to  its  bright  flation<sUn\b, 
And  beauty  fear  no  enemy  but  time  : 
The  fair  fliall  liften  to  dcfert  alone. 
And  every  Lucia  find  a  Cato's  fon. 


SOLILOQ^UY, 

OUT     OF     ITALIAN. 

COULD  he  whom  my  diffembled  rigotfP 
gt  ievts, 
But  know  wh:  t  torment  to  my  iJftul  it,gi^«i    . 
ITcM  find  how  fondly  1  rtturn  his  flame 
And  want  myfelf  the  pity  he  wouM  cl;'ii% 
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Immortal  fodt !  wliy  hat  ywrr  doom  decreed 
Two  wounded  hearu  with   equal  pann  ihoold 

Weed?  "^^ 

Since  that  great  law,  which  your  tribunal  guides, 
Has  join'd  in  love  whom  def  liny  diTides ; 
Hepent,  ye  powers,  the  injuries  you  caufe. 
Or  change  our  natures,  or  reform  your  laws. 
Unhappy  partner  of  my  killing  pain. 
Think  whkt  I  feel  the  momem  you  complain. 
3ach  fighyon  utter  wounds  my  tendereft  part, 
So  mudi  my  lips  mifreprefent  my  heart. 
"When  from  your  eyes  the  hilling  drops  diftil, 
y/lj  vital  blood  in  every  tear  you  fpili : 
And  all  thofe  mournful  agonies  I  hear« 
Are  but  the  ^oes  of  my  own  defpair. 


IMITATION  OF  A  FRENCH  AUTHOR. 

CAN  you  count  the  filvcr  lights 
That  deck  the  flcics,  and  ^cer  the  nights ; 
Or  the  leaves  that  ftrow  the  rales, 
IVhefi  groves  are  ftript  by  wiiller-gales ; 
Or  the  drops  that  in  the  mom 
^pg  with  tranfpfirent  pearl  the  thorn ; 
Or  bridcgr(^m*s  joy»,  or  mifer's  cares. 
Or  gamciler's  oathi,  or  hermit's  prayers ; 
Or  envy's  ]£ngs,  o«  love's  alarms, 
.Pr  Marlborough's  aifls,  or n's  charms  } 


ANACREONTIC    pPISTLE 
TO.    ]^R.    GAY, 

O  N        B  I  8       POEMS. 

WHEN  Fame  did  o'er  the  fpacious  plain 
The  lays  Ibe  once  had  learn'd  repeat  \ 
pT  liften'd  to  the  tuneful  ftrain, 

And  wonder 'd  who  could  flng  fo  fweet. 
-•Twas  thus.     The  Graces  held''thc  lyre, 

Th'  lArmonlous  frame  the  Mufes  ftrung, 
The  Loves  and  Smiles  compos'd  the  choir, 
And  Gay  tranfcrib'd  what  Phoebus  fun^. 


If  B-*— I't  immortal  wit  thou  wMdd*ft  decry. 
Pretend  'tis  he  that  writ  thy  poetry. 
Thy  feeble  (atire  ne'er  can  do  him  wrong ; 
Thy  poems  and  thy  patients  lire  not  long. 


TO  Tm 

MERRY    POETASTER 

AT 

SADLER's-HALL  IN  CHEAPSIDE. 

UNWIELDY  pedant,  let  thy  aukward  Muff, 
With  ccnfurcs  praifir,  with  flatteries  abufc. 
To  lafh,  and  not  he  fcl:,  in  thce's  an  art ; 
Thou   ne'er   mad'il   any,  but   thy  fcbool-boys, 

fmart. 
Then  be  advis'd,  and  fcribblc  not  ag^ain ; 
Thou  'rt  faihion  *d  for  a  flail,  and  not  a  pen. 


THE  EARL  OF  GODOLPHIN 

TO 

DR.    GARTH, 

UPON  THE  LOSS  OF  MISS  DINGLK: 

IN  aiTuaif  TO  THE  nocToa  s  consolatokt 

VERSES  TO  HIM,  UfOM  TUB  LOSS  or  BIS  EOO*. 

THOU,  who  the  pangs  of  my  embittered  nge 
Could'ft,  with  thy  never-dying  verfe,  sf- 
fuage; 
Immortal  vcrfe,  fccurc  to  live  as  long 
As  that  cursed  profc  that  did  condemn  thy  fong'; 
ThoQ,  happy  Bard,  whofe  doubfe-gifted  pen, 
AlikcTcan  cure  a)i  akiqg  corn,  or  fplee^ ; 
Whofe  lucky  hand  adminifters  repofe 
As  well  to  breaking  heart,  as  brc3ce|i  nofe ; 
Accept  this  tribute  :  think  it  all  I  had. 
It)  recompenle  of  thine*  when  I  was  fad. 

What  though  it  comes  from  an  unpradis'd  Mvict 
Bad  at  the  bold,  grown  worfe  by  long  dilafe ; 
In  iilence  loft,  iince  once  1  did  conapiain 
Of  Wiv-T-I's  cold  ncglcA  in  fumble  ftrain ; 
When,  chcck'd  by  flavilh  (onfciencic,  flie  dcny'd 
To  throw  afidc  the  niece,  an^l  i6t  the  bride  : 
Yet  fure  I  may  be  thohgh^  ^ong  t|ie  throng. 
If  no't  to  fing,  to  whiftlc  out  a  fong  ; 
Then  take  the  kind  remembrance  of  my  vcrfe, 
Wliilc  Dingle's  lofs  with  forrow  1  rchearfc. 

Dingle  is  loft,  the  hollow  caves  refound 
Dingle  is  }oft,  and  multiply  the  found  ; 
Till  Echo,  chaunting  it  by  juft  degree. 
Shortens  to  Ding,  then  foftens  it  to  D. 

Dingle  is  loft  :  where's  now  the  parent's  care, 
The  boafted  force  of  piety  and  prayer  ? 
No  more  fhall  flie  within  thy  fpacious  hall 
Lead  up  the  dance,  and  animate  the  ball ;     ' 
Defertcd  thus,  no  more  flialt  thou  engage 
Under  the  roof  to  Whartonize  the  age. 

Train  *d  by  thy  care,  by  thy  exanip]p  If  H, 
Early  flu:  Jeamt  to  fcorn  the  ndptial  bed ; 
In  vain  by  thy  advice  enlarg'd  her  mindt 
And  vow^i,  like  thee,  to  multiply  her  kind ; 
For  Dingle  thou  d»dft  blefs  the  nether  Ikles;      "^ 
In  hopes  a  mingled  race  might  once  arife,  C 

To  footh  thy  hoary  age,  and  clofe  thy  dying  I 
eyes.  J 

Learn,  ye  indulj^ipg  parents,  learn  from  hence: 
Think  not  compliance  e'er  will  inflaence. 
l*he  fifth  command  alone  you  did  enjoin. 
And  frankly  give  her  up  the  other  nine  : 
Yet  file,  though  that,  and  that  alone,  was  prcft'd* 
Regardlelft  of  yotir  will,  the  (fth'trauigrefs'd. 

• 

•  See  aboycy  p.  %4* 
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Bot  oh !  mffnoAf  ceofider,  though  fhe't  gone, 
She  left  DO  coStn  dBpcj  but  her  own ; 
Her  mind,  tbt  fid  dtred  the  great  machine, 
Mov'd,  like  eknnnreric,  hj  fprings  uafeen  i 
And,  thoijk  from  thy  tnlhnidiont  (he  retreats. 
Her  ^obe  i^iifht  grows  larger  as  ihe  fets  : 


For  nought  could  brighter  make  her  luftre  flune. 
Than  to  withdraw,  and  (ingle  it  from  thine. 
Then  think  of  this ;  and  pardon,  when  you  feof  - 
Thofe  virtues  you  fo  late  admir*d  in  n;e. 


OVID's    METAMORPHOSES. 

BOOK      XIV. 


\ 


I 


TBI 

TRANSFORMATION  OF  SCYLLA. 


N' 


OW  GJaocus,  with  a  lover's  haftc,  bounds 


TbefvcQiiig  waves,  and  feeks  the  JLatian  ihore. 
^^^Soi,  Rheginm,  mnd  the  barren  coaft 
Of  iattog  .£tna,  to  his  iight  are  loft  : 
A'Wngth  he  gains  the  Tyrrhene  feas,  and  views 
^^  where  baneful  philtres  Circe  brews ; 
'^V^tin  variooa  forms  aroupid  her  prefs^ 
Aitiw  the  God  (alotes  the  Sorccrefs  : 

0  Cffce,  be  indulgent  to  my  grief, 
A«d  pre  a  love-iick  dcity^  relief. 
ToDwdl  the  mighty  power  of  plants  I  know, 
Toiljofcmy  6gure  and  new  fate  I  owe. 
•A«w«ft  Mcflena,  on  th'  Aufonian  coaft, 
J  Scyli  riew'd,  and  from  that  hour  was  loft, 
k  wdercft  founds  I  fued ;  but  ftill  the  fair 
wndoftovows,  and  pitileis  to  prayer, 
^■raberi  can  avail,  exert  their  power  ; 
Orqjfrgy  of  plants,  if  plants  have  more. 
^i4  00  cure  ;  let  but  the  virgin  pine 
"ah  dying  pangs,  or  agonies,  like  mine. 

^  longer  Circe  could  her  flame  difguife, 
K*  to  the  fuppliant  God  Marine,  replies  : 

^Itcn  maids  are  coy,  have  manlier  aims  in 
▼icw; 
jj*"*  thofe  that  fly  ;  but  thofc  that  like,  purfue. 
"  fen  can  be  by  kind  compliance  won  ; 
**i  «  yonr  feet,  the  Daughter  of  the  Sun. 

Sooner,  fald  Glaucus,  ftiall  the  afli  remove 
From  mocotains,  and  the  fwclling  furges  love ; 
fJrhnmblc  fea-weed  to  the  hills  repair; 
^^  I  think  any  bat  my  Scylla  fair. 

^^^j^ht  Circe  reddens  with  a  guilty  fliame, 
J^  vowi  revenge  for  her  rcjcAod  flame. 
[^cc  liking  oft*  a  fpite  as  fierce  creates ; 
1^  lore  rcni«*d,  without  averfion,  hates. 
^*  hsrt  her  haplcfs  rival,  flie  proceeds ; 
^  by  the  fall  of  Scylla,  Glaucus  bleeds. 

Somefafcinating  beverage  now  flic  brews, 
^poi'd  of  deadly  drugs  and  baneful  juice. 
A'thcgium  (he  arrives;  the  ocean  braves, 
Acd  treads  with  unwct  feet  the  boiling  waves. 


Upon  the  beach  a  winding  bay  there  lies, 
Shelter'd  from  ieas,  and  ftiaded  from  the  ikiet  : 
This  ftation  Scylia  chofe ;  a  fofc  retreat! 
From  chillinf  winds,  and  raging  Cancer's  heat 
The  vengeful  Sorcerefs  vifits  this  receis ; 
Her  charm  infufes,  and  infe<fts  the  place. 
Soon  as  the  nymph  wades  in,  her  nether  parts 
Turn  into  dogs ;  then  at  herfelf  flie  ftarts. 
A  ghaftly  horror  in  her  eyes  appears ; 
But  yet  ihe  knows  not  who  it  is  Ihe  fears ; 
In  vain  ftie  offers  from  herfelf  to  run. 
And  drags  about  her  what  ihe  ftrives  to  fliun. 

Opprcfs*d  with  grief  the  pitying  God  appears. 
And  fwells  the  riimg  furges  with. his  tears ; 
From  the  diftreffed  Sorcerefs  he  flies ; 
Her  art  reviles,  and  her  addrefs  denies : 
Whilft  haplefs  Scylla,  chang'd  to  rocks,  decrees 
Deftrudion  to  thofe  barks  that  beat  the  feas. 


VOYAGE    OF    ^NEAS 

CONTINUED. 

Here  bulg*d  the  pride  of  fam'd  Ulyflcs*  fleet ; 
But  good  ^neas  'fcap'd  the  fate  he  met. 
As  to  the  Lation  fliore  the  Trojan  flood, 
And  cut  with  well-tim'd  oars  the  foaming  flood  : 
He  weatherM  fell  Charybdis :  but  ere-long 
The  flcies  were  darken'd,  and  tSe  tempeft  ftroog. 
Then  to  the  Lybian  coaft  he  ftretches  o*cr; 
And  makes  at  length  the  Carthaginian  fliore. 
Here  Dido,  with  an  hofpitablc  care. 
Into  her  heart  receives  the  wanderer. 
From  her  kind  arms  th*  ungrateful  hero  flics  j 
The  injur'd  queen  looks  on  with  dying  eyes, 
Then  to  her  folly  falls  a  facrificc. 

^neas  now  fets  fail,  and,  plying,  gains 
Fair  Eryx,  where  his  friend  Accftcsxeigns  : 
Firft  to  his  fire  does  funeral  rites  decree. 
Then  gives  the  fignal  next,  and  ftands  to  fea ; 
Out-runs  the  iflands  where  volcanos  roar ; 
Gets  clear  of  Syrens,  and  their  faithlefs  fliorc  : 
But  lofts Palinurui  in  the  way; 
Then  makes  Inarinic,  and  Prochyta. 


s^ 


oahth's    poems* 


TRANSFORMATION  OF  Ce^COPIANS    : 

INTO  APJSS. 

The  gaUie»  now  bf  Pythecufa  paft ; 
The  name  is  £rom  the  natives  of  the  place, 
The  Father  of  the  Gods,  detefting  lies, 
Oft*,  with  abhorrence,  heard  their  peijnncs. 
Th*  abandoo'd  race,  transfom>'d  to  bca(U,  l?egan 
1  o  mimic  the  impeilinence  of  man. 
J^lat-noft'd,  and  furrow'd ;  with  grimace  they  grin ; 
And  look  to  what  they  were  too  pear  akin  : 
Merry  in  make,  and  bufy  to  no  end ; 
This  moment  they  divert,  the  next  offend  : 
So  much  this  fpecies  of  their  f^f):  retains ; 
Though  loft  the  language,  yet  the  noife  icu|ah^. 


*KtAS   foKSCENbS  TO   HELL, 

Now,  6h  his  ri^lit,  \it  \t2yrti  Pirth^nopt ; 
His  left,  MlTtfttis  jutUng  ih  tht  1^  : 
Arrives  at  CtihiA,  and  i^ith  tiwe  ihttey'd 
Th'c  ^fttt6  of  the  v^nfcrttbte  fmld ; 
Begs  Icafe  tftt-M^h  Matk  Avcmns  to  retire. 
And  view  thfc  ttuch-ldvM  mahts  of  his  firfc. 
Straight  thfc  diVthiWg  vJrfeih  rais'd  her  eyes ; 
And,  foaming  ^ith  A  holy  ragfc,  replies : 

O  thoft,  ivhtitb  iVoHh  ifly  wondrous  works  pro- 

The  BtlMiy  thy  )?kij;  thfc  worid,  thy  famfc. 
Though  grcsft  it  thjr  rc^ttcft,  yet  fliak  thou  fct 
Th'  Eiyfiin  fltWs,  th'  iftffcrrtal  mdnatchy ; 
Thy  piTcjiCi  ftadc  :  this  arm  thy  fteps  (hall  guide : 
To  fuppli'ant  viKi&  fltfthihl;  is  deny'd. 

She  fpoke,  and  pointing  to  the  golden  bough. 
Which  in  th*  Avemian  grove  refulgent  grew, 
Seize  that,  (he  bids  :  he  Mens  to  the  maid ; 
Then  views  the  mournful  manfions  of  the  dead ; 
The  (hkde  of  great  AnchiTes,  and  the  plated 
By  Fates  determin*d  to  the  Trojan  race. 

As  back  to  upper  light  the  hero  came, 
Be  thus  (ahite^  Ac  vrConary  dame  : 

O,  whcAer  fome  propitious  deity. 
Or  lov'd  by  thofc  bright  rulers  of  the  iky  ! 
"With  grateful  mcenfc  I  (hall  ftilc  you  one. 
And  deem  no  godhead  greater  thian  your  own . 
•T#as  you  reftor'd  me  frotn  the  realms  of  night, 
And  gttVe  me  to  behold  the  fields  of  light ; 
To  feel  the  breeies  of  congenial  air. 
And  nature's  bleft  benevoknce  to  (harfc. 


THE    STORt    OF   THE    SIBYL. 

.     I  am  no  deity,  rcply'd  the  Dame, 
Bot  mortal,  and  religious  rites  difclaim. 
Yet  had  avoided  Death's  tyrannic  fway. 
Had  I  confented  to  the  God  of  Day. 
VTith  promifcs  he  fought  my  love,  and  faid. 
Have  all  you  wiih,  tny  fair  Cum^ean  maid. 


IfftuaM^  did^  f«ii)tiogtoa  heapT>f  (aoi. 
For  every  grata,  to  live  a  y«ar,  dcTnaa^^ 
But  all !  trnmiadfttl  of  th'  e^ed  of  ttnae. 
Forgot  to  coven^t  for  yonth,  and  prime. 
The  fmiltng  bloom,  I  boaihed  once,  it  goM, 
And  feeble  age  with  lauci'^K  Umba  creeps  on. 
Seven  centuries  have  1  uv'd ;  three  naorc  ftilfi 
The  period  of  the  years  to  finilh  ftill. 
^oil  think,  th^t  Phoebus,  dreft  in  youA  ditiat, 
Had  once  believ'd  his  ludrc  lefs  than  mine  ? 
Thi|  withered  frame  ^io  Fates  have  Vill'd;  fcall 

wafte 
To  nothing,  but  prophetic  words,  at  laft. 

The  Sibyl  mounting  pow  from  nether  fltles. 
And  the  fani'd  Uian  prince,  at  Cuma  rife. 
He  fail'd,  and  near  tl>e  place  to  anchor  caaic, 
Sii)ce  call'd  Cajeta,  from  his  nurfe's  name. 
Here  did  the  lucklefs  Macareus,  a  friend 
To  wife  UlylTes,  his  long  labours  end. 
Here,  wandering,  Achacmcnides  he  meets. 
And  fudden  thus  bis  late  iiflbciate  greets : 
^Vhencc  came  ypu  here,  Q  friend,  and  wbithflr"J 

bound?  ( 

All  gave  you  1o(|  on  far  Cyclopean  ground ;    ( 
A  Orcdk's  at  laft  aboard  a  Trojan  fotto^.         i 


i^dM 


^VENTURES  OF  ACH^BflENIDB^ 

Thus  Achxmenidcs — ^^ith  thahks  I  name 
iEneas,  and  his  piety  proclaim. 
I  'fcap*d  thfc  Cyclops  through  the  Hcro'sliid, 
Elfc  in  his  maw  my  mangled  limbs  "had  laid. 
"UTien  firtl  yont  navy  under  fail  he  found. 
He  riV'd,  till  ^tiia  labour'd  With  the  fouad. 
Raging  he  (lalkM  along  the  mountain's  fide, 
And  vented  clouds  of  breath  at  every  (!ride. 
His  (^afi*  a  mountain  a(h ;  and  in  the  clouds 
Oft',  as  he  walks,  his  grMly  front  he  Ihroudi, 
Eyelefs  he  grop'd  about  with  vengeful  hafte. 
And  juftled  promontories,  as  he  pafs'd. 
Then  heav'd  a  ro«ck's  high  fummit  to  the  malo* 
And  bellowM,  like  fome  burfting  hurncane,: 

Oh !  could  I  feize  UlyfTcs  in  his  flight. 
How  unlamented  were  my  lofs  of  fight ! 
Thcfc  jaws  fhoulfji  plcce-mcal  tear  each  panting 

vein. 
Grind  every  crackling  bone,  and  p^nd  his  brain. 
As  thus  he  rav'd,  my  joints  with  horrdt  Ifcook; 
The  tide  of  blood  my  chilling  heart  forfook. 
I  faw  hiih  once  difgorge  huge  morfels,  raw. 
Of  wretches  uhdigefted  in  his  maw. 
Frotai  the  pale  brcathlefs  trunks  whole  limb*  \f 

tore. 
His  beard  all  clotted  with  o*crfl owing  gore. 
My  anxious  hour?  1  pafs'd  in  caves  ;  my  food 
Was  foreft  fruits^  and  "\tildlugs  of  the  wood. 
At  length  a  f;?iil  I  wafted,  and.  aboard 
My  fortune  found  an  hofpitable  lord. 

Now,  in  return,  your  own  adventures  tcft, . 
And  what,  fixicc  firll  you  put  to  fca,  bcfcl. 
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.  Ap VWTUJlES^  QF   MAC  AkEUS.. 

0*cr  Tdcuicas  3Ui4  .£oli».ki9  nasMw 
A  k96  »  %ifies  be  corififrBM, 
IW0,  ^Bv's  toi^  kidc iscb>»'d  a  wi^ 
l»Beii]FsbeiMetlK  fvdyiifig  gaje  we  ran ; 

Whm  BOW  thenerrx  mattacrs»  10  &k} 
In^'d  woJiii  within,  the  hc^  unbind 
irwthwith  oM-nih'a  «  gaft,  which  backwa9d>'\ 

bow  / 

Obi  galHes  to  tbe  Lsftrigroiiiaii  Ikore,  r 

Wbofe  crova  Aafiph&ces  the  tyrant  wore.        y 
Sane  few  comniifion'd  were  with  ipecd  tt»  tMat ; 
We  to  Im  cq«rt  repair,  his  gostrds  we  meet. 
Two  frkadhf  fK^t   prefcnr'd ;  the  third  waa 

(fcom'd, 
To  be  by  thofe  cnrsM  catraibah  confum'd. 
/chunnlUyoar  haplcis.  friends  they  treat ; 
^  meo  tliey  murder,  and  dcflxoy  ouf  ffcct. 
te  tinw  Ike  wife  Ulyfics  here  away, 
Ani  dropp'j  )A^  anchor  in  yon  Mthlefii  bay, 
ITic  iboBghu  of  pcriUpaft  we  ftill  retaiw, 
And  fear  to  laa<l,  tiU  k>ti  appoint  the  nteii. 
^^^^  tmc,  Elpeilor  given  to  wine, 
^WT*««fcnf,  myielf,  the  lots  aOign. 
^%'J  for  dangers,  and  rcfoiT'd  te  daw, 
<^Cice's  £ital  ps^ace  we  Fepair. 


tKCHAKTMEi^TS   OF    ClRCE. 

Hoe  the  fpaeiom  liront,  a  herd  vft  find 
Of  beats,  the  fierceA  of  the  favage  kind.         $ 
Qvoiaibting  ftepa with  bhrndifhrnenu  they  meet, 
And  fawn,  tmlike  their  fpccics,  atourfetft. 
^idim  npoD  a  funfptoous  throne  of  ftate, 
Oo  g(4dcn  cobmss  rais'd,  th*  Bachantieia  hiat. 
^  was  her  robe,  and  amiabk  her  mien, 
^i^cft  awfsl,  and  (he  looh'd  a  qpocn. 
Her  oMiiU  not  mind  the  bom,  nor  houfliold  care, 
^«  vagc  ia  needlep^wevk  a  Scythian  war ; 
Bet  ddl  in  caniAesa  difaftrona  flowor^ 
^  pUfits  from  haunted  heaths,  and  fairy 


Alone  JeerykichaairAn'd  t^^tnfte^ 
Nor  to  a  beaib  obfceBe  the  man  debaa*d«. 
Hithea  Ulf  flea  haihra  (ib.  FaftcacoflEU^amd)^ 
Ajii^  bears  the  power^  Moly  in  his  haiMl^ 
l/nflieatha  his  fcymatar,  a&nh;  the  dame, 
Preferves  his  fpccies,  and  remains  the  fame. 
Tbe  ntptial  i:^ht,  thia  outrage  ftmpght  at(a^> 
The  dower  d^'d  is  bis  tfaiui!gttr\i  friendi. 
The  iucaftCatsoB  backwards  (be  repeat^ 
Inverts  her  rod,  a^d  wkat  (ke  ^ui.  defoata. 
And  now  our  4^  gMWa  ihuoth,  our  lki|» 
uptight; 
Our  arms  ftreurh  up,  oa#  devea  ktt  unitew 
With  tears- our  weeping gaoaral we  embraces 
Hang  on  his  neck,  and  mek  vpon  kis  face ; 
Twelve  fllver  moons,  in  Cifce'a  court  we  i^a^ 
Whilft  there  tbty  wafte  th'  unwiUmg  hours  aiway. 
'Twaa  bete  I  fpy*d  a  youth  in  i^gnan  ftone ; 
His  head  a  pecker  bone ;  the  cavfe  unknown. 
To  pailsngers.    A  Nymph  of  Circe's  traka 
The  myftery  tkua  attonpted  to  explain. 


^itb  brazen  ficktaa  reap'd  at  planetary  hours.  ^ 
FKh  doft  the  Ooddcis  weighs  with  watchful  eye ; 
^^  her  art  in  impious  pharmacy ! 
^teriog  (he  greats  as  with  a  gracious  look, 
^  «in,  that  future  amity  befpoke. 
(Jw  leady  Nymphs  fcrvc  up  a  rich  repaft, 
Jj«  bowl  (be  dalhes  firft,  then  gives  to  taftc 
yjick,  to  our  own  undoing,  we  comply ; 
"«r power  we  prove,  and  fticw  the  forcery. 

Sooa,  in  a  Wngth  of  face,  oar  head  ettends; 
Oir  ckia  (hif  briOies  bears,  and  forward  bendb. 
^  breadth  of  brawn  new  burniihes  our  neck ; 
^°oo  ve  grant,  as  wc  begin  to  fpcak. 


STORY  OF  PICUS  ANJX  CANONS; 

Picua,  who  once  th'  Aufonian  iceptr^  held. 
Could  reifi  the  ileed,  and  fit  lum  ioi;  the  fieid  : 
So  like  he  waste  what  yon  fee,  that  iUU 
We  doubt  if  real,  or  the  fculpcoc'a  &;iU. 
The  Graces  in  the  finiib'd  piece,  jov^  £md^ 
Are  but  tbe  copy  of  his  faarer  paind. 
Four  kdlres  fcasce  the  royal  you^h  cou^name^ 
Till  every  love-fick  nym]^h  confcii'd  £  flame. 
Oft'  for  his  fovc  the  mountain  IH^ads  itt*d|^ 
And  every  ftlver  fiiUt  o^  ^e  flood : 
Thofe  of  Htynicuh  Alhuht,  and  thofe 
Where  Ahito  oreapn,  and  hailar  Nar  oi'erflowt : 
Where  ledgy  Anio  ghdes  through  fmiling  mcadt^ 
Wh«re  ihady  Earfar  ruiUes  in  the  reeds : 
And  thoie  that  love  the  lakes,  and  homage  owe 
To  the  chafte  Goddels  of  the  iilver  bow.. 

In  vain  eachoymphh^rbri^teft  charms  put  o!i» 
His  heart  no  foveceitgn  would  obey  but  one  ; 
She  whom  Venilia,  on  Mount  Palatine;, 
To  Janus  bore,  the  faireft  of  her  Uxic 
Nor  did  her  face  alone  heir  ohanns  confefs, 
Mer  voice  was  raviihing,  and  ple<Mi*d  no  IcTs. 
Whene'er  (he  lung,  fo  melting  were  her  Omunt, 
The  flocks  unfed  feem'd  liilening  on  the  plains  ; 
The  rivers  would  (land  ftill,  the  cedars  bend » 
And  birds  negle<^  their  pinions  to  attend  : 
llie  favage  kind  in  fpcedf  wilds  grow  tame ; 
And  Cantns,  from  bet  heavenly  voice,  her  oaniiq* 

Hymen  had  now  in  feme  ill-fated  hoar 
Their  hands  anittd,  as  their  hearts  before. 
Whilft  their  ro(t  momenu  in  delights  they  wafte. 
And  each  new  day  was  deaner  than,  the  paft  *, 
Ficus  would  (omctimes  o'er  the  forefts  ro«e» 
And  mingk  fpotts  with  intervals  of  love. 
It  chanc'd,  as  once  the  foaming  boar  he  chae'd. 
His  jewels  fparkling  on  his  Tyrian  veft, 
Lafcivious  Circe  well  the  youth  furvey*d. 
As  ilmpling  on  the  flowery  hills  Ihe  SifAfd. 


3» 
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Her  wilhing  tycs  tbeir  filent  meflage  tell, 
And  from  her  Up  the  Terdant  mifchief  fell. 
Asihe  attempts  at  'words,  his  conrfer  fpriogt 
0*er  h^lUst  and  lawns,  and  eT*n  a  wi(h  outwings. 

Thou  fliak  not  *fcape  me  fo»  pronounc'd  3x6 
dame» 
HplantB  have  power,  and  fpeUs  be  not  a  name. 
She  did — and  forthwith  form*d  a  boar  of  air. 
That  fought  the  covert  with  diifembled  fear. 
Swift  to  Uie  thicket  Picus  wiUgs  his  way 
On  foot,  to  chace  the  vifiooary  prey. 

Now  ihe  invokes  the  daughters  of  the  nighty 
Does  noxious  juices  linear,  and  charms  recite ; 
Such  as  can  veil  the  moon*k  more  feeble  fire. 
Or  (bade  the  golden  luftrc  of  her  dre. 
In  filthy  fogs  Ihe  hides  the  chearful  noon  ; 
!Fhe  guard  at  diftance,  and  the  youth  alone  : 
By  thofe  fair  eyes,  ihe  cries,  and  every  grace 
That  finiih  all  the  wonders  of  your  face, 
Oh !  L  conjure  thee,  hear  a  queen  complain ; 
Nor  let  the  fun's  Xoft  lineage  fue  in  vain. 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  replied  the  king,  forbear, 
Kone  can  my  paffion  with  my  Canens  (hare. 
She  firft  my  every  tender  wilh  pofleft. 
And  found  the  foft  approaches  to  my  bread. 
In  nuptials  bled,  each  loofe  defire  we  ihun. 
Km*  time  can  end  what  innocence  begun. 

Think  not,  ihe  cry*d,  to  faunter  out  a  life 
Of  form,  with  that  domeilic  drudge  a  wife ; 
Mr  jttft  revenge,  dull  fool,  ere  long,  ihall  ihow 
^n9t  ills  we  women,  if  refus'd,  can  do  : 
Think  pie  a  woman,  and  a  lover  too. 
From  dear  fuccefsfiil  fpitc  we  hope  for  cafe, 
Nor  fail  to  puniih,  where  we  fail  to  pleafe. 

Now  twice  to  eail  ihe  turns,  as  oft'  to  vrcfk ; 
Thrice  viravcs  her  wand,  as  oft*  a  charm  expreil. 
On  the  toil  youth  her  magic  power  ihe  tries ; 
Aloft  he  fpriAgs,  and  wonders  how  he  flies. 
On  painted  plumes  the  woods  he  feeks,  and  iUll 
The  monarch  oak  he  pierces  with  his  bill. 
Thus  chaug'd .  no  more  o*er  Latian  lands  he  reigai; 
Of  Picus  nothing  but  the  name  remains. 

The  winds  from  drizling  damps  now  purge  the 
air. 
The  niiils  fubfide,  the  fettling  ikiet  are  fair 
The  court  their  fovereignjeek  with  arms  in  hand, 
They  thrteten  Circe,  and  their  Lord  demand, 
Quick  ihe  invokes  the  fpirits  of  the  air, 
And  twilight  elves,  that  on  dun  wings  repair 
To  chamels,  and  th'  unhallow'd  fepulchre. 

Now,  ilrange  to  tell,  the  plants  fweat  drops  of 
blood, 
The  trees  are  tofs'd  from  forefts  where  they  ilood ; 
Blue  ferpents  o^er  the  tainted  herbage  ilide, 
Pale  glaring  fpedres  on  the  stber  ride  $ 
Dogs  howl,  earth  yawns ;  rent  rocks  forfake  their 

-      beds, 
A^  from  their  quarries  heave  their  ikubbom 
*  heads. 

The  iad  fpeftators,  iliffcnM  with  their  fears,**  "y 
She  fees,  and  fudden  every  limb  ihe  fmears ;  *►  { 
Then  each  of  favage  beaib  the  figure  bears.       3 

The  fun  did  now  to  wcilem  waves  retire. 
In  tides  to  temper  his  bright  world  of  fire. 
Canens  laments  her  royal  huiband's  dzj  ; 
VI  futti  fond  love  with  abfcncc,  or  delay :  - 


Where  ihe  commands,  her  ready  people  ttm  t 
She  vnlls,  retrads ;  bids,  and  forbids  anoa. 
ReiUefs  iii  mind,  and  dyihg  with  defpair, 
Her  breaib  ihe  beats,  and  tears  her  flowing  hair. 
Six  days  and  nights  ihe  wanders  oil,  as  chisce 
Direds,  virithout  or  ileep,  or  fuftcnancc. 
Tiber  at  lail  beholds  the  weeping  fair; 
Her  feeble  limbs  no  more  the  mourner  bear; 
Stretched  on  his  banks,  ihe  to  the  flood  compbiM, 
And  fiintly  tunes  her  voice  to  dyin^  ibains. 
The  fickening  fwan  tHus  hangs  her  filver  wiofs, 
And,  as  ihe  droops,  her  elegy  ihe  fings : 
£re-long  fad  Canens  wailea  to  air ;  whilft  fmt 
The  place  iiill  honours  with  her  haplefs  name. 

Here  did  the  under  tale  of  Picus  ccaic. 
Above  belief  the  wonder,  I  confcis. 
Again  we  fail,  but  more  difafters  meet, 
Foretold  by  Circe,  to  our  fuffering  fleet. 
Myfelf,  unable  further  woes  to  bear, 
Dedin'd  the  voyage,  and  am  refug'd  here. 
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Thus  Macareufr— Now  with  a  piohs  aim  ') 
Had  good  JEneu  rais'd  a  funeral  flame,  > 

In  honour  of  his  hoary  nurfe*s  name.  ) 

Her  epiuph  he  fix'd ;  and  fetting  fail, 
Cajeta  left,  and  catch'd  at  every  gale. 

He  ileer*d  at  diiUnce  from  the  faithleis  ibore 
Where  the  falfe  Goddefs  reigna  with  fatal  power 
And  fought  thofe  grateful  groves,  that  ihade  tbc^ 

plain. 
Where  Tiber  rolls  maieiUc  to  the  main. 
And  fattens,  as  he  ruin,  the  fair  campaifl. 

Hit  kindred  Gods  the  Hero's  wiflies  crown  ^ 
With  fair  Lavinia,  and  Latinns'  throne  :        r 
But  not  vtrithout  a  war  the  prize  he  won*       ) 
Dravm  up  in  bright  array  the  battle  ilandt: 
Tumus  vrith  arms  his  promis*d  wife  demindi. 
Hetrurians,  I^tians,  equal  fortune  ihare ; 
And  doubtful  long  appears  the  face  of  war. 
Both  powers  from    neighbouring  princes  if^ 

fupplies. 
And  embaffies  appoint  for  new  allies. 
JBoezs,  for  relief,  Evander  moves; 
His  quarrel  he  alTerts,  his  caufe  approves. 
The  bold  Rutilians,  with  an  equsd  fpeed. 
Sage  Venelus  difpatch  to  Diomede. 
The  king,  late  griefs  revolving  in  his  mind, 
Thefe  reafonsior  neutrality  aiugn'd  : 

Shan  I,  of  one  poor  dotal  town  pofleil. 
My  people  thin,  my  wretched  country  waiU, 
An  exil*d  prince,  and  a  ihaking  throne ; 
Or  rifle  my  patron's  fubjeds,  or  my  own  ? 
You*ll  grieve  the  harihneis  of  our  hap  to  hear ; 
Nor  can  I  tell  the  tale  without  a  tear. 


ADVENTURES    OF   DIOMEDES. 

After  fam'd  Ilium  was  by  Argives  won. 
And  flames  had  finifli'd  what  the  fword  begun; 
Pallas,  incens'd,  purfued  us  to  the  main ; 
In  vengeance  of  her  violated  fane. 


garth's    poem 


33 


Alone  Oilaii  CorcM  the  Trojan  miul. 
Yet  all  wertpBtti&'d  for  the  brutal  deed. 
A  ftonn  bens,  the  raging  waves  run  high. 
The  dondi  Joak  heiTy,  and  benight  the  Iky ; 
Red  Ihcatof  ii^htnuig  o*cr  the  fca»  are  fpread. 
Oar  taci%  yieJdi,  and  wrecks  at  laft  fuccecd. 
Tif  u&m  ow  dilaftroos  date  to  tell ; 
Efts  Priam  wonkl  have  pitied  what  befel. 
Yet  Ailas  fived  me  from  the  fwallowing  main ; 
At  hoac  new  wrongs  to  meet,  as  Fates  ordain. 
Chac'd  from  mj  country,  I  once  more  repeat 
Ail  fafeing  Teas  could  give,  or  war  complcat ; 
For  Vesus,  mindful  of  her  wound,  decreed 
Still  new  qlimities  (hoold  paft  fuccced. 
Agroon,  impatient  through  facceifive  ills, 
Wiihfsry,  Lore's  bright  Goddefs  thus  reviles  : 
TKcfe  p^tes  in  fpitc  to  Diomede  are  fcnt ; 
The  oinse  is  his,  but  ours  the  puniihment. 
Let  eacfc,  my  Crieods,  her  puny  fpleen  dcfpife, 
Aad  dwc  that  haughty  harlot  of  the  flcies. 
The  reft  of  Agmon's  infolence  complain, 
AdJ  of  irreveremre  the  wretch  arraign. 
Abo«  to  anfwer,  his  blafphcming  throat 
CootnAs,  and  ihrieks  in  fome  dUdainful  note. 
To  Im  aew  flun  a  fleece  of  feathers  clings, 
Hides  htk  late  arms,  and  lengthens  into  wings. 
Tbe  lower  feature*  of  his  face  extend, 
^'irp  into  horn,  and  id*  a  beak  defcend. 
S«e  more  experience  Agmon's  defiiny ; 
^*  wheeling  ia  the  air,  like  fwons  they  fly. 
Thefc  diin  remains  to  Daunus'  rcahns  1  bring, 
Aadiere  1  reign  a  poor  precarious  king. 


TRANSFORMATION  OF  APPULUS. 

Ibis  Dtomedes.     Vcnulus  withdraws ; 
Co^  the  fcrvice  pf  the  common  caufe. 
^«wB  hepafTes,  and  furvcy'd 
A  aie  iMg  honour*d  for  its  awful  fliade. 
Here  trembling  reeds  exclude  the  piercing  ray,  "^ 
Hoe  ftreams  in  gentle  falls  through  windings  f 

Afld  with  a  paifing  breath  cool  Zephyrs  play.  J 
The  goat-herd  God  frequenu  the  filent  place, 
A»aoce  the  wood-nymphs  of  the  fylvan  race, 
TiD  Appolns,  with  a  diflioncft  air,  ' 
Aid  grofc  behaviour,  baniih*d  thence  the  fair. 
TJebold  buffoon,  whene'er  they  tread  the  green, 
Their  motion  mimicks,  but  with  geft  obfccnc. 
Ucft  iMguage  oft'  he  otters ;  but  ere  long 
Al^ in  filmy  net-work  binds  his  tongue. 
Thw  dung'd,  a  bafe  wild  olive  he  remains ; 
The  flunbtae  coarfenefs  of  the  clown  retains. 


TROJAN  SHIPS  TRANSFORMED  TO 
SEA-NYMPHS. 
^  Meanwhile  the  Latians  all  their  power  prepare, 
Wiift  fortune  and  the  foe  to  pu(h  the  war. 
*«!»  Phrygian  blood  the  floating  fields  they  ftain; 
*t  Ihort  of  fuccours,  fliU  contend  in  vain. 
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Tumus  remarks  the  Trojan  fleet  ill-man*d. 
Unguarded,  and  at  anchor  near  the  ftrand ; 
He  thought,  and  ftraight  a  lighted  brand  he  bore. 
And  fire  invades  what  'fcap'd  the  waves  before. 
The  billows  from  the  kindling  pit>w  retire ; 
Pitch,  rolin,  fearwood,  on  red  wings  afpire. 
And  Vulcan  on  the  feas  exerts  his  attribute  i 
fire. 

This  when  the  mother  of  the  Gods  beheld. 
Her  towery  crown  flie  (hook,  and  ftood  reveal'd  ; 
Her  brindled  lions  TeinM,  unveil*d  her  head. 
And,  hovering  o'er  her  favoured  fleet,  flie  faid  ; 

Ceafe  Tumus,  and  the  heavenly  powefs  refpe^^ 
Nor  dare  to  violate  what  I  prote<5l. 
Thefe  gallics,  once  fair  trees,  on  Ida  flood. 
And  gave  their  fliade  to  each  defcending  God  » 
Nor  fliall  confume ;  irrevi^able  Fate 
Allots  their  being  no  detcrmin'd  date. 

Straight  peals  of  thunder  Heaven's  high  arches 
rend. 
The  hail-ftones  leap,  the  fliowers  in  fpouts  defcend. 
The  winds  with  widen'd  throats  the  fignal  give  ; 
The  cables  break,  the  fmoaking  veffels  drive. 
Now,  wondrous,  as  they  beat  the  foaming  flood. 
The  timber  fofteus  into  flefh  and  bloed ; 
The  yards  and  oars  new  arms  and  legs  defign  s 
A  trunk  the  huU  *,  the  flender  keel,  a  fpine ; 
The  prow  a  female  face ;  and  by  degrees 
The  gallies  rife  green  daughters  of  the  Teas. 
Sometimes  on  coral  beds  they  fit  in  flate, 
Or  wanton  on  the  waves  they  fear'd  of  late. 
The  barks,  that  beat  the  feas,  are  ftill  their  care, 
Thcmfelves remembering  what  of  late  they  were; 
To  fave  a  Trojan  fail,  in  throngs  they  prcfs. 
But  froile  to  fee  Alcinous  in  dillre&. 

Unable  were  thofc  wonders  lo  deter 
The  I.atians  from  their  unfuccefsful  war. 
Both  fides  for  doubtful  vidory  contend ; 
And  on  their  courage,  and  their  Gods,  depend* 
Nor  bright  Lavinia,  nor  Latinus'  crown. 
Warm  their  great  foul  to  war,  like  fair  renown. 
Venus  at  lafl  beholds  her  godlike  fon 
Triumphant,  and  the  field  of  battle  won ; 
Brave  Tuxnus  flain ;  ftrong  Ardea  but  a  name. 
And  buried  in  fierce  deluges  of  flame  ; 
Her  towers,  that  boaftcd  once  a  fovercign  fway. 
The  faie  of  fancy *d  grandeur  now  betray. 
A  famifli'd  heron  from  the  afhes  fprings. 
And  be^ts  the  ruin  with  difaflrous  wyigs  \ 
Calamities  of  towns  diflrcfl  flie  feigns. 
And  oft',  with  woeful  flirieks,  of  war  complaint. 


DEIFICATION    OF    JENEAS. 

Now  had  ^neas,  as  ordain'd  by  Fate, 
Surviv'd  the  period  of  Saturnia's  hate  : 
And,  by  a  fure  irrevocable  doom, 
Fix'd  the  immortal  majefty  of  Rome. 
Fit  for  the  flation  of  his  kindred  ftars,  ^ 

His  mother  Goddefs  thus  her  fuit  prefers  : 

Ahnighty  arbiter,  whofc  powerful  nod 
Shakes  difUnt  earth,  and  bows  our  own  abode ; 
F 
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To  thy  great  progeny  ^dulgent  be. 
And  rank  the  Goddefs-bom  a  deity. 
Already  ha«  he  vicw'd,  with  morul  eyct, 
Thy  broUier't  kingdoms  of  the  nether  ikies. 

Forthwith  a  conclave  of  tlie  Godhead  iiMets, 
Where  Juno  in  the  ihining  fenate  fits. 
Rcmorfe  for  pail  revenue  the  Goddefs  feels  x 
Then  thundering  Jove  th'  abnighty  mandate  feals; 
Allou  the  prince  of  his  celeftial  line 
An  apothroiit,  and  rights  divine. 

The  ^lyilal  maniions  echo 'with  applanfe. 
And,  with  her  graces,  Love's  bright  qaeen  with* 

dfuws; 
'  Shoots  in  3  blaze  of  light  along  the  Ikies, 
And,  boMe  by  turtle,  to  Laurentnm  flies; 
Alights  where  through  the  reeds  Numichis  (hap. 
And  to  the  Teas  his  witery  tribute  pays. 
The  God  ihe  fiipplicates,  to  walh  away  '^ 

l*he  parts  more  grofs,  and  fubjeA  to  decay,      > 
And  cleanfe  the  Goddefs-bom  from  fcminalaUay.  j 
The  Homed  flood  with  gbd  attention  (huids. 
Then  bids  his  ftreams  obey  their  fire's  commands. 

His  better  parts  by  loilral  waves  refinM, 
More  pare,  and  nearer  to  stherial  mind, 
With  gums  of  fragrant  fccnt  the  Goddeft  fti^ew^ 
And  on  his  features  breathes  amhroiial  dews; 
Thus  deify*d,  new  honours  Rome  decrees. 
Shrines^  feftivals ;  and  ftiles  him  Indiges^ 


LINE   OF   THE   LATIAN    KI^GS. 

Afmnius  now  the  Latian  fceptre  fways ; 
The  Alban  nation  Sylvhis  next  obejs. 
Then  young  Latinus :  Next  an  Alba  came, 
The  grace  and  guardian  of  the  Albao  name. 
Then  F.pitus ;  then  gentle  Capys  rcign*d  ; 
Then  Capetis  the  regal  power  fullain'd. 
Next  he  who  pcriftfd  on  the  Tufcan  flood. 
And  honour'd  with  Kis  name  the  River  God. 
Now  haughty  Romulus  began  his  reign, 
Who  fell  by  thunder  he  afpir'd  to  feign. 
Uleek  Acrota  fucseeded  to  the  crown ; 
From  peace  endeavouring,  mott  than  arms, 

renown, 
To  Aveutiuus  well  refign'd  bis  throne. 
The  Mount  on  which  Re  rul'd  prcfcrves  his  name. 
And  Pro<as  wore  the  regal  diadem. 


■] 


8T0RY  OF  VFRTUMNUS  AND  POMONA. 

A  Hama-dryad  flouriihM  in  thefe  days. 
Her  name  Pomona,  from  her  woodland  race. 
In  garden  culture  none  could  fo  excel. 
Or  form  the  pliant  fouls  of  plants  fo  well ; 
Or  to  the  fruit  more  generous  flavours  lend. 
Or  teach  the  Trcos  with  nobler  loads  to  bend. 

Ihe   Nymph    frec^ucnted    not  the  flattering 
ilrcam, 
Nor  meads,  ihe  fubjed  of  t  virgin^s  dream ; 


But  to  fttch  joys  her  nnrfery  did  pitfer, 
Alone  to  tend  her  vegeuble  care. 
A  pruning-hook  ihe  carry 'd  in  her  hand. 
And  taught  the  ibagglers  to  obey  command; 
Leil  the  licentious  and  imtkri£iy  bough. 
The  too-indulgent  parent  flioold  undo. 
She  ihows,  how  ilocks  invite  to  thtir  embrasf 
A  graft,  and  natmralixe  a  foreign  race 
To  mend  the  ikhrage  teint ;  and  in  its  ikead 
Adopt  new  nature,  and  a  nobler  bvecd. 

Now  hourly  ihe  obferves  her  growing  care. 
And  guards  their  nonage  from  the  bleaker  air : 
Then  opes  her  ftreamiqg  fluxces,  to  fupply 
With  flowing  dranghu  her  thirfty  family. 

Long  had  ihe  laU>ur'd  to  continue  free 
From  chains  of  love,  and  nuptial  tyranny ; 
And,  in  her  orchard's  fmall  extern  immur'd. 
Her  vow'd  virginity  flie  fUll  feoir'd.    . 
Oft'  would  loofe  Pan,  and  all  the  luilfiil  train 
Of  fatyrs,  tempt  her  innocence  in  vain. 
Silenu^,  Uiat  old  dotard,  own'd  a  flame ;        1 
And  he  that  frights  the  thieves  with  ilratagem  V 
Of  fword,  and  ibmething  elfe  too  groisto  name,  j 
Vertunmus  too  purfued  the  maid  no  leis; 
But,  with  hit  rivals,  ihar'd  a  like  fuccefs. 
To  gain  accefs  a  thoufand  ways  he  tries; 
Oft*,  in  the  hind,  the  lover  would  difguife. 
The  heedleis  loitt  comes  ihamblxug  on,  and  feemf 
.  Jufl  fweating  from  the  labour  of  his  tearai.     . 
Then,  from  the  harveft,  oft*  the  mimic  fwaift 
'  Seems  bending  with  a  load  of  beordcd  grain. 
.  Sometimes  a  drelTcr  of  the  vine  he  feigns. 
And  lawlefs  tendrils  to  their  bounds  reihaini. 
;  Sometimes  his  fword  a  foldier  ihews ;  his  rod. 
An  angler  \  ftill  fo  various  is  the  God. 
Now,  in  a  forehead  dotH,  fome  crone  hefeems, 
A  (lafT  fupplying  the  dcfe<&  of  limbs ; 
Admittance  thifs  he  gains ;  admires  the  ftore 
Of  fairefl  fruit ;  the  fair  pofleiTor  more ; 
I'hen  greets  her  with  a  kifs:  Th*  unpraAisM  dams 
Admir'd  a  grandame  kifs^d  with  fuch  a  flame. 
Now,  feated  by  her,  he  beholds  a  vine 
Around  an  elm  in  amorous  foldings  twine. 
If  that  fair  elm,  he  cry'd,  alone  moukl  (Und, 
No  grapes  would  glow  with  gold,  ssd  tempt  tk 

hand; 
Or  if  that  vine  without  her  elm  ihould  grow, 
'T would  croep  a  poor  ncglcded  ihnib  l^low. 

Be  then,  fair  Nymph,  by  thefe  examples  led; 
Nor  (bun,  for  fancy 'd  fears,  the  nuptial  bed. 
Not  ihe  for  whom  the  Lapithites  took  arms, 
Nor  Sparta's  queen,  could  boaft  fuch  hcarcfll]^ 

charms. 
And,  if  you  would  on  woman's  faith  rely. 
None  can  your  choice  dired  fo  well  as  L 
Though  old,  fo  much  Pomona  I  adore. 
Scarce  docs  the  bright  Vertumnus  love  her  more 
'Tisyour  fair  felf  alone  his  breafl  infpires, 
With  fofteft  wiibcs  and  unfoil'd  defires. 
Then  fly  all  vulgar  followers,  and  prove 
The  God  of  Seaibns  only  worth  your  love : 
On  my  aifurance  well  you  nuy  rqK>fe ; 
Vertumnus  fcarce  Vertumnus  better  knows. 
True  to  his  choice,  all  loofcr  flames  he  Siti  ^ 
Nor  for  new  fiiccs  faihionably  dies. 


garth's    poems. 


The  durms  of  ^potlu  *^  every  CveuHog  grace, 
JWoom  in  hu  Eeatitrts,  and  the  God  confcfa. 
Bciiiks,  he  pets  on  erety  (hapr  at  e^ ; 
Bot  thofc  the  mott  that  beft  Pomona  pleafc. 
Still  to  <4)tife  her  is  her  Jover's  aim  ; 
Their  Ukin^aad  aYcriions  arc  the  fame, 
l^ot  the&ir^xt  yourburden'd  branches  bear, 
Mor  tfl  tke  jootfaful  produd  of  the  year, 
Codtfkde  his  ehoice ;  yourfelf  alone  can  prove 
A  it  tewird  for  fo  rcfin'd  a  love. 
^ckm,  fiur  nymph ;  and,  with  a  kind  regrft, 
Thitk  'tii  Vertrnnnni  weeping  at  your  fect^ 
A  tale  tttcnd,  throQg;h  Cyprus  knovjrn,  to  jM-oye 
How  Vdms  once  reveng*d  negleded  l9ve» 


1. 


THE 

n-ORT  or  IPHIS  AND  4NAXARETE^ 

IfiM,  of  Tdgar  birth,  by  chance  had  vicw'd 
Fair  Aaaxaret?  of  Teuccr's  blood. 
Hoi  ka^  had  he  beheld  the  royal  dame, 
Ere  the  hr^  fparkle  kindled  into  flame. 
Oft'  £d  he  intggic  with  a  juft  defpair, 
0afe'd  CO  afr,  unable  to  forbear. 
J^  Love,  who  flatters  ftiil  his  own  difeafe, 
H<ipe>  all  dliiogs  will  facceed,  he  knows  will  pleafc. 
Where<'cr  tl^  fatr-qne  haunts,  he  hovers  there  : 
Aad  imSka  her  confident  with  fighs  and  prayer ; 
Or  letten  he  conveys,  that  Icldom  prove 
Smcce&ieSt  Bieflengers  in  fuits  of  love. 

M»w  Afvcring  at'  her  gates  the  wretch  appears, 
Amd  mffdt  garlands  on  the  colunins  rears, 
Vet  wkfa  a  dela'ge  of  unbidden  tears. 
The  aympli,  more  h^rd  than  rocks,  more  dcuf 

dttnfeas, 
I^arideshn  prayen ;  xofiiHs  his  agonies  j 
I  of  inlblenee  th'  afpiring  fwain  j 
'  takes  a  cruel  plcafure  in  his  pain. 
J^cSi^d  mt  laffc  to  finifli  his  defpair, 
Be  tfaas  i^sbraids  th'  inexorable  fdir ; 

O  Ajaxarets,  at  laft  forget 
Ty^  iiceoce  of  a  paffion  tndifcreet. 
^wawtrimoph,  fince  a  welcome  facrifice 
*  o«r  flare  prepares,  to  offer  to  your  eyetj. 
My  fife,  without  rcludance,  I  rcffgn  ; 
Taat  pre£est  beft  can  pJeafe  a  pride  like  thipe. 
,  *«%'  O !  forbear  to  Matf  a  flame  fo  bright, 
I  li'^cBi'd  nerer  to  expire,  but  with  the  lij;ht. 
lytw,  great  powers,  do  juftice  to  my  name ; 
■  hour^,  you  take  from  life,  rcftorc  to  fame. 
Thm  o'er  the  poil$,  pnce  hung  wit^i  wreai^is, 

be  throws 
'  ready  cord,  and  fits  the  fa'al  noofr  ; 
•  Death  prepares ;  and,  bonnding  from  above, 
^^■ccthe  wretch  (onclndes  his  liJFc,  and  love. 
teJocg  the  people  gather,  and  the  dead 
Ptehta  mourning  mothcr*8  nrms  convey 'H. 
like  fon»e  ^laftly  ftatue,  flic  appear;; ; 
I  bathe*  the  breathlefs  corfe  in  leas  of  tears, 
i  lives  ft  to  the  pile ;  now,  as  the  throne 
■cotij  in  £ad  folemnity  along, 
F«  Tins  the  pafling  ppmp,  the  cruel  fair 
,  tod  brholds  iJcr  br^thHl  loycr  the|;c. 


Struck  with  the  fight,  inanimate  flie  feems ; 
Set  are  her  eyes,  and  motionlefs  her  limbs  : 
Her  features  without  fire,  her  colour  gone. 
And,  like  her  heart,  flie  hardens  into  ftt>ne. 
In  Salamis  the  flatue  (lill  is  feen. 
In  the  fam'd  temple  of  the  Cyprian  queen. 
Wam'd  by  this  tale,  no  longer  then  difdain, 
O  Nymph  belov*d,  to  eafe  a  lover's  pain. 
So  may  the  frofls  in  fpring  your  bloifoms  fpare. 
And  winds  their  lude  autumnal  rage  forbear ! 

The  ftory  oft'  Vertumnus  urg*d  in  vain. 
But  then  aflum'd  his  heavenly  form  again. 
Such  looks  and  luflre  the  bright  youth  adorn. 
As  when  with  rays  glad  Phoebus  paints  the  mom.  . 
The  fight  fo  wamis  the  fair  admiring  maid. 
Like  fnocw  flie  melts :  fo  foon  can  youth  perfuadc* 
Confent,  on  eager  winds,  fucceeds  defire ; 
i^nd  both  the  lovery  glow  with  mutual  fire. 


THE  LATIAN  LINE  CONTINUED. 

Now  Procas  yielding  to  the  F^tes,  his  fon 
Mild  Numitor  fucceeded  to  the  crown. 
But  falfe  Amnlius,  with  a  lawlefs  power. 
At  length  deposed  his  brother  Numitor. 
Then  Ilia's  valiant  iflue,  with  the  fword. 
Her  parent  re-inthron'd^  the  rightful  lord. 
Next  Romjilus  to  people  Rome  contrives ; 
The  joyous  time  of  Pales'  fe»ft  arrives ; 
He  pyc  the  fwprd  to  feize  the  Sabine  wives. 
The  fires  enrag'd  take  arms,  by  Tatius  led. 
Bold  to  revenge  their  violated  bed. 
A  fort  there  was,  not  yet  unknown  to  fame, 
Call'd  the  Tajpeian,  its  commander's  name. 
This  by  the  wife  Tarpeia  was  betray'd ; 
But  Death  well  rccompensM  the  treacherous  ina$d. 
The  foe  on  this  newfboueht  fuccefs  relies. 
And  filent  march  the  city  to  furprize. 
Satumia's  arts  with  Sabine  arms  combine  ; 
But  Venus  countermines  the  vaifi  defign  ; 
Intreats  the  nymphs  that  o'er  the  fprin^js  prefid;, 
Which  near  the  fane  of  hoary  Janus  ghde. 
To  fend  their  fuccours ;  every  urn  they  drain| 
fo  flop  the  Sabines  progrefs,  but  in  vain. 

The  ^aiads  now  more  flratagems  eflay  ; 
And  kindling  fulphur  to  each  fource  convey. 
The  floods  ferment,  hot  exhalations  rife. 
Tin  from  the  fcalding  ford  the  army  flies. 
Soon  Romulus  appears  in  fliining  arms. 
And  to  the  war  the  Roman  legions  warms  t 
The  battle  rages,  and  the  field  is  fpread 
With  nothing  but  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
Both  fides  confent  to  treat  without  delay. 
And  their  two  chiefs  at  pnce  the  fceptre  fway. 
But,  Tatius  by  Lavinian  fury  flain, 
Qreat  Romulus  continued  loug  to  reign. 


THE  ASSUMPTION^OF  ROMULUS. 

Now  Warrior  Man  his  humifh'd  helm  puts  on, 
And  thus  addrtfles  Heaven's  imperial  throne  : 

Since  the  inferior  world  is  now  become 
Ope  vafial  globe,  and  colony  to  Rome, 
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This  grace,  O  Jove,  for  Romulus  I  daim, 
Admit  him  to  the  flcies,  from  whence  he  cime. 

Long  haft  thou  promisM  an  xthercal  ftatc 
To  Mars's  lineage  ;  and  thy  word  is  fate. 

The  Sire,  that  rule*  the  thunder,  with  a  nod 
Declar'd  the  fiat,  and  difmifs'd  the  God. 

Soon  as  the  power  armipotent  furvey'd 
The  flalhing  Ccics,  the  fignal  he  obey'd  ; 
And,  leaning  on  his  lance,  he  mounts  his  car, 
His  fiery  courfcrs  laibing  through  the  air. 
!Mount  Palatine  he  gains,  and  finds  hisfon 
Oood  laws  ena<5ling  on  a  peaceful  throne ; 
The  fcalcs  of  heavenly  juftice  holding  high, 
"With  fteady  hand,  and  a  difceming  eye. 
Then  vaults  upon  his  car,  and  to  the  fphercs. 
Swift,  as  a  flying  fhaft,  Rome's  founder  bears. 
The  parts  more  pure  in  rifing  are  refin*d. 
The  grofs  and  periihablc  lag  behind. 
His  urine  in  purple  yeftments  ftands  in  view ; 
He  looks  a  God,  and  is  Quirinus  now. 


THE  ASSUMPTION  OF  HERSILLA. 

Erelong  the  Goddefs  of  the  nuptial  bed, 
With  pity  mov'd,  fends  Iris  in  her  ftead 
To  fad  Herfilia— Thus  the  Meteor  Maid  : 

Chafte  relift !  in  bright  truth  to  Heaven  ally'd, 
The  Sabines'  glory,  and  the  fex*s  pride  ; 
Honour*d  on  earth,  and  worthy  of  the  love 
Of  fuch  a  fpoufe  as  now  refides  above  : 
Some  refpite  to  thy  killing  griefs  afford ; 
And,  if  thou  would'ft  once  more  behold  thy  lord. 
Retire  to  yon*  ftecp  Mount,  with  groves  o'er- 

fpread, 
Which  with  an  awful  gloom  his  temple  (hade. 

With  fear  the  modcll  matron  lifts  her  eyes. 
And  to  the  bright  Ambaffadrefs  replies  : 

O  Goddefs,  yet  to  mortal  eyes  unknown  ! 
But  fure  thy  various  charms  confefs  thee  one  : 
O  qi)ick  to'  Romulus  thy  votrefs  bear! 
With  looks  of  love  hc*Il  fmile  away  my  care  t 
In  whatever  orb  he  (bines,  my  Heaven  is  there. 
Then  hafte  with  Iris  to  the  holy  grove, 
And,  up  the  Mount  Quirinal  as  they  move, 
A  lambent  flame  glides  downward  through  the 

air. 
And  brightens  with  a  blaze  Herfilia's  hair. 
Together  on  the  bounding  ray  they  rife. 
And  (hoot  a  gleam  of  light  along  the  fkics. 
With  opening  arms  Qnirinus  met  his  bride. 
Now  Ora  nam'd,  and  prcfs'd  her  to  his  fide. 
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C  T  P  P  U  S. 


OR  as  when  Cippus  in  the  current  view 'd 
The  fliootiag  horn  that  on  his  forehead  ftood. 
His  jemplcs  firk  he  feds,  and  with  furprize 
His  touch  confirms  th'  afTaraflce  «f  his  eyes ; 


Straight  to  the  Ikies  hit  homed  front  he  rcari, 
And  to  the  Gods  direfts  thefe  pious  prayers; 

If  this  portent  be  profpcrous,  O  decree 
To  Rome  th*  event ;  if  otherwife,  to  me. 
An  altar  then  of  turf  he  haftes  to  raife, 
Rich  gums  in  fragrant  exhalations  blaze ; 
The  panting  entrails  crackle  as  they  fry. 
And  boding  fumes  prone unce  a  myftery. 
Soon  as  the  augur  faw  the  holy  fire, 
And  vidims  with  prcfaging  figns  expire. 
To  Cippua  then  he  turns  his  eyes  with  fpeed, 
And  views  the  horny  honours  of  his  head : 
Then  cry'd,  Hail,  conqueror !  thy  call  obey, 
Thofc  omens  I  behold  prefage  thy  fway. 
Rome  waits  thy  nod,  unwilling  to  be  free, 
And  owns  thy  fovereign  power  as  Fate's  decree. 

He  faid — and  Cippus  ftartiog  at  th'  event, 
Spoke  in  thefe  words  his  pious  difconteot  : 
Far  hence,  ye  Gods,  this  execration  feod, 
And  the  great  race  of  Romulus  defend. 
Better  that  I  in  exile  live  abhorr'd, 
Than  e*er  the  capitol  Ihould  iUle  me  lord. 
This  fpoke,  he  hides  with  leaves  his  omeo'd 

head; 
Then  prays,  the  fenate  next  convenes,  and  fiiid : 

If  augurs  can  forefee,  a  wretch  is  come, 
Defign'd  by  dcftiny  the  bane  of  Rome. 
Two  horns  (moft  ftrange  to  tell)  his  templo 

crown ; 
If  e*cr  he  pafs  the  walls,  and  (gain  (he  town. 
Your  laws  are  forfeit  that  ill-^ted  hour. 
And  liberty  muft  yield  to  lawlefs  power. 
Your  gates  he   might  have   cnter'd;  but  this 

arm 
Seiz'd  the  ufurper,  and  with*held  the  harm. 
Haflc,  find  the  monfter  out,  and  let  him  be 
Condemned  to  all  the  fenate  can  decree ; 
Or  ty*d  in  chains,  or  into  exile  thrown ; 
Or  by  the  tyrant's  death  prevent  your  own. 

The    crowd  fuch  utter  as  they  as  they  ftaH 
As  fwelling  furges  breaking  on  the  ftrand : 
Or  as  when  gathering  gales   fwecp   o'er  tlM 

grove, 
And  their  tall  heads  the  bending  cedars  move. 
Each  with  confufion'gaz*d,  and  then  began 
To  feel  his  fellow's  brows,  and  find  the  man. 
Cippus  theafliakcs  his  garland  ofl*,*  and  cries, 
The  wretch  you  want,  1  oficr  to  your  eyes; 
The  anxious  t|irong  look'd  down,  and  iad  is 

thought, 
Afl  wilh'd  they  bad  qot  found  the   fign  they 

fought : 
In  hafte  wiiklaurel  wreaths  his  head  they  bind; 
Such  honour  to  (\ich  virtue  was  aftign'd. 
Then  thus  the  fenate  :  Hear,  O  Cippus,  hear ; 
So  God-like  is  thy  tutelary  care. 
That,  fince  in  Rome  thyfelf  forbids  thy  ftay. 
For  thy  abode  thofe  acres  we  convey 
The  plough*fliare  can  furround,  the  labour 

day. 
In  deathlefs  records  thou  flialt  ftand  inroU'd, 
And  Rome's  rich  pofts  (haU  Hunt;  with  bofos  of 

gold. 


ftay,   -^ 
Mirof  af 
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GOLDEN  VERSES    OF   FVTHAGORAS. 

TUXSLATEO    FROM    THE    GRKSK* 

TO   THE    READER. 

J  Stpeiie  ruitr  mlt  forgive  the  liberty  I  bave  taken 
ittna^atimgibefe  Verfet  fowtnobat  at  large ^  nvitb^ 
Mtf  vdid  H  tvoviJ  bave  been  atm^  Impojfille  to 
int  pven  any  bind  of  turn  in  Englsf>  poetry  tofo 
dry  a  faijea.  Tbefenfe  of  tbe  Antbor  is^  I  bopc, 
M9  teiere  mifaben  /  and  if  tbere  feemt  in  fome 
frca  /«  be  fame  additions  in  the  En^iJ^  verfes  to 
tie  Grefb  text f  tbey  are  only  fucb  as  may  bejyfifed 
frm  Burocles*s  Commentary^  and  delivered  by  him 
et  de  larger  and  explained feife  of  tbe  Auibor*s 
Jtmt  frecept,  J  bave  in  fome  few  places  ventured 
to  d^er  from  tbe  learned  Jlfr.  Daeier's  Frencb 
titrfretaiiom,  as  tbofe  that  fiall  give  tbemfelves  tbe 
trmiU  of  afiriB  eomparifin  xvill  fnd.  Hoiv  far 
I  am  in  the  rigbt^  is  left  to  tke  reader  to  deter" 
mtne. 

THIRST  to  tbe  gods  thy  humble  homage  pay ; 
Jl   Tbe  grcateft  this,  and  firft  of  laws  obey ; 
Periprm  thy  vows,  obferve  thy  plighted  troth, 
And  let  religion  bind  thee  to  thy  oath.  4 

The  heroes  next  demand  thy  juft  regard,  ""S 

Resown'd  on  earth,  and  to  the  ftars  preferr'd,   / 
To  bgfat  and  cndlefs  life,  their  virtue*t  fure  f 
reward.  J 

Hot  rights  perform  and  honours  to  the  dead. 
To  erery  wife,  to  every  'pious  (hade. 
With  lowly  duty  to  thy  parents  bow,  xo 

And  grace  and  favour  to  thy  kindred  (hew 
fv  what  concerns  the  reft  of  human  kind. 
Chock  out  the  man  to  virtue  beft  incUn'd  ; 
Him  to  thy  arras  receive,  him  to  thy  boTpm  bind. 
Pofidl  of  fucK  a  friend,  preferve  him  ftill ;       15 
Kor  thwart  his  counfels  with  thy  ftubbom  will ; 
Pliapt  to  all  bis  admonitions  prove. 
And  yield  to  all  his  offices  of  love  : 
Himfrom  thy  heart,  fo  true,  fojuftly  dear. 
Let  so  raih  word,  nor  light  offences  tear.         20 
Bear  all  thoa  canft,  dill  with  his  failings  drive, 
And  to  the  utmoft  ftiU,  and  ftill  forgive  ; 
For  (bong  neceflfity  alone  explores 
The  (ecrct  vigour  of  our  latent  powers, 
Roores  and  urges  on  the  lazy  heart,  25 

Force,  to  itfclf  unknpwu  before,  t' exert. 
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By  ufe  thy  ftronger  appetites  alTwage, 
Thy  gluttony,  thy  (loth,  thy  luft,  thy  rage  t 
From  each  diflioneft  ad  of  (hame  forbear ; 
Of  others,  and  thylelf,  alike  beware.  30 

L.et  reverence  of  thyfelf  thy  thoughts  controh^ 
And  guard  the  facred  temple  of  thy  foul. 
I^ct  jul^ice  o*er  thy  word  and  deed  pre(ide. 
And  rcafon  cv'n  thy  meaneft  adions  guide  : 
For  know  that  death  is  man*s  appointed  doom,  35 
Know  that  the  day  of  great  account  will  come, 
When  thy  paft  life. (hall  ftriaiy  be  furvey'd,     ") 
Each  word,  each  deed,  be  in  the  balance  laid,   C 
And  all  the  good  and  all  the  ill  mod  juiUy  be  ^ 
repaid.  ^ 

For  wealth,  the  perilhing,  uncertain  good,       40 
Ebbing  and  flowing  like  the  fickle  flood, 
Tha(  knows  no  fure,  no  fix'd  abiding-place. 
But  Wandering  loves  from  hand  to  hand  to  pafs  ; 
Revolve  the  getter's  joy  and  lofer's  pain. 
And  think  if  it  be  worth  thy  while  to  gain.      4S 
Of  all  thofc  forrows  that  attend  mankind. 
With  patience  bear  the  lot  to  thee  alTignM ; 
Nor  think  it  chance,  nor  murmur  at  the  load ; 
For  know  what  man  calls  Fortune  is  from  God. 
In  what  thou  may*ft,  from  wifdom  feck  relief,  50 
And  let  her  healing  hand  alTwage  thy  grief ; 
Yet  (lilLwhate*er  the  righteous  doom  ordains. 
What  cayfe  foever  multiplies  thy  pains. 
Let  nbt  thofe  pains  as  ills  be  underftood ; 
For  God  delights  not  to  afllld  the  good.         SS 

The  reafoning  art,  to  various  ends  apply*d. 
Is  oft  a  fure,  but  oft  an  erring  guide. 
Thy  judgment  therefore  foimd   and  cool  pre- 
ferve, 
Nor  lightly  from  thy  rcfolution  fwcrvc  ; 
The  dazzling  pomp  of  words  does  oft  deceive,  60 
And  fweet  {^erfuafion  wins  the  eafy  to  believe. 
Whan  fools  and  lyars  labour  to  perfuade. 
Be  dumb,  and  let  the  babblers  vainly  plead. 
This  above  all,  this  precept  chiefly  learn. 
This  nearly  does,  and  firft,  thyfelf  concern ;     65 
Let  not  example,  let  no  foothing  tongue. 
Prevail  upon  thee  with  a  Syren's  fong, 
To  do  thy  foul's  immortal  elTence  wrong. 
Of  good  and  ill  by  words  or  deeds  expreft, 
Choofe  for  thyfelf,  and  always  choofe  the  beft.  70 

Let  wary  thought  each  entcrprizc  forerun. 
And  ponder  on  thy  talk  before  begun, 
Left  folly  (hould  the  wretched  work  deface. 
And  moqk  thy  fruitlcfs  labours  with  difgracc. 
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FooI»  huddle  on,  aod  ahnytarelin  ha^,        75 
AA  without  thought)  and  th^ugl^tleft  words  they 

wafte. 
But  cboa»  in  all  tl>ou  dott,  with  darly  c^res 
StriTe  to  prevent  at  firft  a  fate  like  theirs  ^ 
That  fbrrow  on  the  end  nuy  never  wait. 
Nor  fliarp  repentance  make  thee  wife  too  late,  ^o 

Beware  thy  meddling  hand  j^  oug^t  to  try^ 
That  does  beyond  thy  reach  of  knowledge  lie ; 
But  fcek  to  know,  and  bend  thy  ferioi^s' thought 
To  fearch  the  profitable  knowledge  out.         '  $4 
So  joys  on  joys  f9r  CTcr  fliall  jncreafe, 
Wifdom  (hall  crown  thy  labours,  and  ihall  blefs 
Thy  life  with  pleafure,  and  thy  end  with  peace, 

Nor  let  the  body  want  iu  part,  but  Iha;^ 
A  juft  proportion  of  thy  tender  care  : 
For  h^th  and  welfare  prudently  provide. 
And  let  its  lawful  wants  be  all  fupply'd.  90 

Ixt  fobef  draughts  refreih,  and  wholefome  fare 
Decaying  nature's  wafled  force  repair ; 
And  (p^ghtly  exercife  the  duller  fpirits  chear. 
In  all  things  dill  which  to  this  care  belong, 
Obferve  this  rule,  to  guard  thy  foul  from  wrong. 
Bv  virtuous  ufe  fhy  life  and  manners  frame,  ^^ 
Manly  and  Amply  pore,  and  free  from  blame. 

Provoke  not  tnvy^s  deadly  rage,  but  fly 
The  ffbndng  curfe  of  her  malicious  eye. 

i^dt  not  in  needlcfs  luT^ory  to  wafte  ico 

Thy  wealthandfubftance  with  afpendthrift's  haite. 
Tet  flying  thefe,  |>e  watchful  left  thy  mind, ' 
ProDc  to  extremes,  an  e(]ual  danger  find, 
And  be  to  fordid  avarice  inclin*d. 
Biftant  alike  from  each,  to  neither  lean. 
But  ever  keep  the  happy  Golden  Meanl 

Be  careful  ftill  to  guard  thy  foul  from  wrong, 
And  let  thy  thought  prevent  thy  hand  and  tongue. 

Let  not  the  ftealing  God  of  Sleep  furprize. 
Not  creep  in  (lumbers  on  thy  weary  eyes,       110 
£re<vcry  adion  of  the  former  day 
Stri^ly  thou  doft  and  righteoufly  furvcy, 
With  reverence  at  thy  own  tribunal  (land. 
And  anfwer  juftly  to  thy  own  demand. 
Where  have  I  been  f  In  what  have  T  tranfg^cfs'd  ? 
What  good  or  ill  has  this  day's  life  exprefs'd  I  Ii6 
Where  have  I  failed  in  wliat  I  ought  to  do  ? 
In  what  to  God,  to  man,  or  tomylelf  I  owe  ? 
locpiire  fevcre  what-e*cr  from  firll  to  laft. 
From  morning's  dawn,  till  evening*s  gloom,  has 
paft.  ;zo 

If  evil  were  thy  deeds,  repenting  mourn. 
And  let  thy  foul  with  firong  remorfe  be  torn. 
It  good,  the  {rood  with  peace  of  mind  repay, 
And  to  thy  fccfet  felf  with  pleafure  (ay, 
Reioice,  my  heart,  for  all  went  well  to-day. 
Thefe  thoughts,   and  cbi<ifly  thefe  (hy  mind 
ftkottld  move,  S%6 

Employ  thy  (ludy,  and  engage  thy  love. 
Tbefe  are  the  rules  which  will  to  virtue  lead, 
And  teach  thy  f^cc  her  heavenly  paths  to  tread. 
'Ihis  by  his  name  I  fwear,  whofe  facred  lore 
Firft  to  mankind  explained  the  myftic  Four, 
Source  of  eternal  nature  and  almighty  power. 

In  all  thou  doft  firft  let  thy  prayers  afc^d,     "N 

Aod  to  the  gods  thy  labours  firft  commend  :      Q 

Froxu  thciQ  implore  fucccfS|  and  hope  a  profpc-  f 

f  out  end.  ^ 
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So  fh^l  thy  abler  mind  be  tau^  to  foar,       136 

And  wifdfl^  in  her  fccret  ways  explore ; 

To  rai\ge  through  heaven  above  aM  earth  below, 

Inmiorul  gods  and  mortal  men  to  know. 

So  (halt  thou  learn  if  hat  power  does  all  contro],i40 

>jnut  bounds  the  parts,  and  what  unites  the  whok : 

And  rightly  jm^in  all  this  lyotidroiu  frame, 

How  nniverfal  Nature  is  the  ^me  ; 

So  (halt  thou  nc*er  thy  vain  afietfUons  place 

Qn  hppes  of  what  (hall  never  come  to  pafs.    14; 

Man,  wretched  man,  tho«  (halt  be  uught  t^ 
know. 
Who  bears  within  himfelf  the  inborn  caufe  of  wk. 
Unhappy  race  i  that  never  yet  copW  teU, 
How  near  their  good  and  happinefs  they  dwell  14^ 
Depriv'd  of  fcn(e,  they  neither  hear  nor  fee ;  ^ 
Fettcr'd  in  vice,  they  feek  not  to  be  free,  > 
put  (hipid,  to  i^eir  own  fad  fate  agree  :  ) 

Like  ponderous  roUing-ftones,oppre^'d  with  ill,^ 
The  weight  that  load»  them  makes  them  roll  / 
on  ftill,  •  f 

Bereft  of  choice,  and  freedom  of  the^U ;        ? 
For  native  ftrtfe  in  every  bofem  reigns,  '      lj6 
And  fecretly  an  impious  war  maintains  : 
Provoke  not  this,  but  let  the  combat  ceaie. 
And  every  yielding  paflion  kte  for  peace. 
Would*ft  thou,  great  Jove,  thou  father  of  matt.") 
kind,  f 

Reveal  the  Dxmon  for  that  ta(k  alfigttM,  C 

The  wretched  race  an  end  of  woes  would  fiqd.J| 
And  yet  be  bold,  O  man,  divine  thou  aft, 
And  of  the  gpds  celeftial  rlfence  part. 
Nor  facred  nature  is  from  thee  conceal  *d,       l^^ 
But  to  thy  race  her  myftic  rules  fcvcal'd. 
Thefe  if  to  know  thou  happily  attain. 
Soon  (halt  thou  perfed  l>e  in  aU  that  I  ordain. 
Thy  wounded  foul  to  health  thou  ftialt  reftore. 
And  free  from  every  pain  (he.  felt  bcfpre.        IW 

Abftain,  I  warn,  from  meats  unclean  and  foul. 
So  keep  tfiy  body  pure,  fq  freo  thy  fool ; 
^  rightly  judge ;  thy  reafon  fo  miiintain ;        *! 
Reafon  which  heaven  did  for  thy  guide  ordain,  > 
Let  that  beft  realbn  ever  hold  the  rein.  3 

Then  if  this  mortal  body  thou  fotfake,        l^ 
And  thy  glad  flight  to  the  pure  xther  ukc^ 
Among  the  gods  exalted  (b&lt  thou  (hine. 
Immortal,  incorruptible,  divine  : 
The  tyrant  death  fecurely  (halt  thou  brave,    it^ 
And  fcorO  the  dark  dominion  of  the  gravci 
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THE  LORD  TREASURER  GODOLPHlN. 

WHU-E  kings  and  natioi\s  on  thy  connfcJs 
wait. 
And  Anna  trufts  to  thee  the  Britifh  ftatc  i 
While  fame,  to  th4(e,\from  every  foreign  cotft. 
Flics  with  the  scw»  of  em^cs  woa  and  loftr 
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Rdatpl  vAMc'a  fac^  bnfy  tyH  bebeld,  5 

And  taUs  tkjbmme'^eacli  bloody  field  $ 
Ulule,  wkktidofK  duty,  crowds  attend. 
To  hail  tk  bison  of  the  god-like  friead, 
VoBchfye  dk  Mn&'s  humbler  joy  to  hear ; 
For  Uadmi^kcn  frail  be  ftill  thy  care ;  lo 
Thoagi  aaa  the  verfe,  though  lowly  be  the 

ThB^ia&regtr^td  be  the  Mofe,  of  all  the 

taefiil  tfaio. 
Yet  rife,  Mgledcd  nymph,  avow  thy  flame,    "J 
4l«ftt&'iBpiriog  god,  and  greatly  aim  > 

To  make  thj  Bombcn  equal  to  thy  theme.  j 
fna  htntn  derive  thy  verfc ;  to  heaven  befong 
Tht  rauCeb  of  the  v^,  aiul    battles  of  the 

ftnD|. 
To  hematic  myal  Anna  owes,  alone, 
Tbe  lirtio  w&ich  adorn  and  guard  her  throne ; 
Tbeacriikr  jnftice  vmretches  to  redrels,         ao 
Tiaak  ha  aercy  and  her  love  of  peace ; 
Tfcace  it  ha  power,  her  fceptre  uncontrol'd, 
TobecdtkSabbom,  and  rqirefs  the  bold ; 
Her  peapefnl  arts  fierce  fadions  to  aflwage. 
To baUkir  breaches,  and  to  footh  their  rage;  25 
''^^eaaiitfcat  happy  prudence,  which  prendes 
b  ach  defip,  and  every  adion  guides ; 
'I^eiceii  flic  ui^t  her  fining  court  to  grace, 
^£x  tbe  worthieft  in  the  worthieft  place, 
To  trit  at  home  Godclphin's  watchful  ^are,    30 
AtdfitoaTiaorioas  Churchill  forth  to  war. 
Anfci  ye  nations  refcued  by  her  fword, 
freed  inoi  the  bondage  of  a  foreigd  lord, 
^riky  adjoin  the  heroine  to  blefs, 
^^  fte  iendt  to  fave  you  from  diftrefs ;        SS 
^  ii  the  royal  bounty  fke  bcftow^ 
*T«  pkaty,  peace,  and  fafety  from  your  foes, 
^thoB,  Iberia  ?  rous*d  at  length,  difdain 
To  wear  odUVd  the  Gallic  tyrant's  chain. 
^&e!  the  Britifh  genius  comes,  to  chear      40 
'^  £nnting  fons,  and  kindle  them  to  war. 
Vkb  iKTown  glorious  fires  their  fouls  &e  warms, 
^  bids  them  bum  for  liberty  and  arms, 
^%PT  l^Qd !  the  foremoft  once  in  fame, 
Oice  lifting  to  the  ilars  thy  noble  name,  45 

l^ttu  excelling,  and  in  arms  fevere, 
^•eftcni  kingdoms*  envy,  and  their  fear  : 
^Itcieitthy  pnde,  thy  confcious  honour,  flown, 
^  uciait  valour,  and  thy  firft  renown  ?      49 
JJow  art  thoD  funk  among  the  nations  now !     S 
How  haft  thou  taught  thy  haughty  neck  to  bow,  I 
And  ^op  the  warrior's  vrreath  inglorious  from  f 
thy  brow!  J 

Not  that  of  old  her  valiant  fathers  bore 
fac  bondage  of  the  unbelieving  Moor, 
"5t>  oft,  alternate,  made  the  vigors  yield,      55 
Aad  f«ov*d  their  might  in  many  a  well-fought 

n     ^^^ ; 

*^  io  defence  of  liberty  they  ftood, 
Afid  doubly  dy'd  their  crofs  in  Moorifh  blood : 
I  ]j«o  in  heroic  arms  their  knights  cxceU'd, 
^  tyrant  then  and  giant  then  they  qucUM.    60 
J^  every  nobler  thought  their  minds  did  move, 
Aad  thofe  who  fought  for  freedom,  figh'd  for  love, 
i   l-ic  coc,  thofe  (acred  flames  united  live, 
'   ^  «w  they  bnguilh,  and  at  once  revive  * 
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Alike  they  fhun  the  coward  and  the  iatie,       6c 
But  blefs  the  free,  the  virtuous,  and  the  brave. 
Nor  frown,  ye  fair,  nor  think  my  verfe  untrue : 
Though  we  disdain  that  man  Ihould  man  fubdue, 
Yet  all  the  free-bom  race  are  flaves  alike  to  you. 

Yet  once  again  that  glory  to  reftore,  79 

The  Britons  feek  the  Celttberian  fhore. 
With  echoing  peals,  at  Anna's  |iigfa  command. 
Their  naval  thunder  wakes  the  drowfy  land ; 
High  at*  their  head,  Iberia's  promis'd  lord,        74 
YoungCharles  of  Auf^ria,  waves  his  fhtning  (Words 
His  youthful  veins  with  hopes  of  empire  glow» 
SweU  his  bold  heart,  and  urge  him  on  the  foe  : 
With  joy  he  reads,  in  every  warrior's  face. 
Some  happy  omen  of  a  fure  fuccefr ; 
Then  leaps  exuking  on  the  hoftile  ftrand,        8d 
And  thinks  the  deftin'd  fceptre  in  his  hand. 

Nor  fate  denies,  what  firfi  his  wifhes  namCy 
Proud  Barcelona  owns  his  jufter  claim. 
With  the  firft  laurel  binds  his  youthful  brows. 
And,  pledge  of  future  crowns,  the  mural  wreath 

beftows. 
But  foon  the  equal  of  his  youthful  years,  86 

Philip  of  Bourbon's  haugl^  line  appears ; 
I^ike  hopes  attend  his  birth,  like  glories  grace, 
(If  glory  can  be  in  a  tyrant's  race) 
In  numbers  proud,  he  threats  no  more  from  far,  9Q 
But  nearer  draws  the  black  impending  war; 
He  views  his  hofl,  then  fcoras  the  rebel  town* 
And  dooms  to  certain  death  the  rival  of  his  crovm^ 

Now  fame  and  empire,  all  the  nobler  fpoils 
That  urge  the  hero,  and  reward  his  toils,        95 
Plac'd  in  their  view,  alike  their  hopes  engage. 
And  fire  their  breafls  with  more  than  mortal  rage. 
Not  lawlels  love,  not  vengeance,  nor  defpair. 
So  daring,  fierce,  untam'd,  and  furious  are 
As  when  ambition  prompts  the  great  to 
As  youthful  kings,  when,  driving  for  renown,  loC 
Tliey  prove  their  might  in  arms,  and  combat  for 
a  crown. 

Hard  vras  the  cruel  firife,  and  doubtful  long 
Betwixt  the  chiefs  fufpended  conquefb  hung ; 
Till,  forc'd  as  length,  difdaining  much  to  yield,. 
Charles  to  his  rival  quits  the  faul  field.  106 

Numbers  and  fortune  o'er  his  right  prevail, 
And  ev'n  the  Britifh  valour  fecms  to  fail ; 
And  yet  Aey  fail'd  not  all.    In  that  extremcj 
Confcioos  of  virtue,  liberty,  and  fame,  iid 

They  vow  the  youthful  monarch's  fate  to  ihare. 
Above  diflrefs,  unconquer'd  by  ^efpair, 
Still  to  defend  the  town  and  animate  the  war. 

But,  lo !  when  every  better  hope  was  pall, 
When  every  day  of  danger  fecm'd  their  lafl,    1 1^ 
Far  on  the  diflant  ocean,  they  furvey, 
Where  a  proud  navy  plows  its  watery  way* 
Nqr  long  they  doubted,  but  with  joy  defcry. 
Upon  the  chief's  tall  top-maRs  waving  high. 
The  Britifh  crofs  and  Belgic  lion  fly. 
Loud  with  tumultuous  clamour,  loud  they  rear  lit 
Their  cries  of  ecfUfy,  and  r<  nd  the  air ; 
In  peals  on  peals  the  fhouts  triumphant  rife, 
Spread  fwift,  and  rattle  through  the  fpacious  fkies; 
While,  from  below,  old  ocean  groans  profound. 
The  walls,  the  rocjks,  the  fhores,  repel  the  found 
Ring  with  the  deafening  fhock,  and  thunder  all 
around. 
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Such  WM  the  joy  the  Trojan  yottth  ezprdsM 
Vho,  by  the  fierce  RutiUao's  fie^  diiftrefi' ' 
Were  by  the  Tytrheoe  aid  at  length  releai * 
When  young  Afcantut,  then,  in  arms  firil  try*d, 
Kumbers  and  every  other  want  fupply'd. 
And  haughty  Tumus  from  his  walls  defy'd 
8av*d  in  the  town  an  empire  yet  to  come. 
And  fiz*d  the  fate  of  his  imperial  Rome.  135 

But  oh !  what  verfe,  what  numbers,  ihall  reveal 
Thofe  pangs  of  rage  and  grief  the  vanquiih'd  feel ! 
Who  (hall  retreating  PhiUp's  fliame  impart, 
And  tell  the  anguifh  of  his  labouring  heart ! 
"Wliat  paint,  what  fpeaking  pencil  (haU  exprefs  140 
The  blended  paflions  driving  in  his  face  ! 
Hate,  mdignation,  courage,  pride,  remorfe. 
With  thoughts  of  glory  paft,  the  lofer's  greateft 

curie. 
Fatal  ambition !  fay  what  wondrous  charnu 
Delude  mankind  to  toil  for  thee  in  arms !         145 
When  all  thy  fpoils,  thy  wreaths  m  battle  won. 
The  pride  of  power,  and  glory  of  a  crown. 
When  all  war  gives,  when  all  the  great  can  gain, 
£v*n  thy  whole  plcafure,  pays  not  half  thy  pain. 
All  hail !  ye  fofter,  happier  arts  of  peace,   150 
Secur'd  from  harms,  and  blcis'd  with  learned  cafe ; 
In  battles,  blood,  a;id  perils  hard,  unfkillM, 
Which  haunt  the  warrior  in  the  fatal  field ; 
But  chief,  thee,  Goddefs  Mufe !  my  vcrfe  would 

raife. 
And  to  thy  own  foft  numbers  tune  thy  praife ;  155 
Happy  the  youth  infpir'd,  beneath  thy  ihade, 
Thy  verdant,  ever-living  laurels  laid ! 
There,  fafe,  no  pleafures,  there  no  pains  they'^ 

know,  f 

But  thofe  which  from  thy  facred  raptures  flow,  r 
Noi'  wifh  for  crowns,but  what  thy  grovesbeftow  J 
Me,  nymph  divine !  nor  fcom  my  humble  prayer. 
Receive  unworthy,  to  thy  kinder  care,  i6% 

J)oom*d  to  a  gentler,  though  more  lowly,  fate, 
Nor  wifhing  once,  nor  knowing  to  be  great ; 
Me,  to  thy  peaceful  haunts,  inglorious  bring,  "| 
Where  fecret  thy  celeftial  fitters  fing,  I 

Vzfk  by  their  facred  hill,  and  fweet  Caftalian  j 

fpring.  J 

But  nobler  thoughts  the  vidor  prince  employ. 
And  raife  his  heart  with  high  triumphant  joy ; 
From  hence  a  better  courfe.of  time  rolls  on,     170 
And  whiter  days  fucccflivc  fcem  to  run. 
From  hence  his  kinder  fortune  feem  to  date 
The  rifing  glories  of  his  future  ftate. 
From  hence ! — But  oh !  too  focn  the  hero  mourns 
His  hopes  deceiv'd,  and  war's  inconflant  turns.  1 75 
)u  vain,  his  echoing  trumpets  loud  alarms 
Provoke  the  cold  Iberian  lords  to  arms ; 
Carclcfa  of  fame,  as  of  their  monarches  fate, 
In  fuUcn  floih  fupinely  proud  they  fate ; 
Or  to  be  (laves  or  free  alike  prepared,  180 

And  trufting  heaven  was  bound  to  be  their  guard, 
Untoych'd  with  (hamc,  the  noble  ftrife  beheld, 
Nor  once  eflay'd  to  ftruggle  to  the  field ; 
But  fought  in  the  cold  made,  and  roral  feat, 
^p  unmolefied  eafe  and  calm  retreat :  1S5 

Saw  each  contend'mg  prince*s  arras 
Then  v.  ith  a  lazy  dull  indlfiVfcrce 
Turo'd  to  their  rcft,andktt  tlie  wor] 
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s  advance,      "^ 

'  \ 

rid  to  chance.  J    | 


So  when,  commanded  by  the  trtfe  of  Jowe, 
Thaumantian  Iris  left  the  realms  above,        190 
And  fwift  defcending  00  her  painted  bow. 
Sought  the'dull  god  of  fleep  in  Ihades  below; 
Nodding  and  flow,  his  drowfy  head  he  rcar'd, 
And  heavily  the  facred  meiTage  heard ; 
Then  with  a  yaWn  at  once  forgot  the  paio,    195 
And  funk  to  his  firft  floth  and  indolence  again. 
But  oh,  my  Mufe  I  th'  ungrateful  toil  foiiakc, 
Some  taflc  more  pleafing  to  thy  nnmbeis  take, 
Nor  choofe  in  melanch^y  flrains  to  tell 
Each  harder  chance  the  jufter  caufe  befcL       100 
Or  rather  turn,  «ufpiciovs  turn  thy  flight, 
Where  Marlborough's  heroic  arms  invite. 
Where  higfaeft  dc^  the  poet's  breafl  infpire 
With  rage  divine,  and  fan  the  facred  fire. 
See !  where  at  once  Ramillia's  noble  field       2c; 
Ten  thoufand  themes  for  living  verie  fball  yidd. 
See  !  where  at  once  the  dreadful  obieds  rife,  1 
At  once  they  fpread  before  my  wondering  eya  V 
And  fliock  my  labouring  foul  with  vaft  furpnze;J 
At  once  the  wide-eitended  battles  move,      no 
At  once  they  join,  at  once  their  fate  ihcy  fnft» 
The  roar  afcends  promifcuous;  groans  and  cries,1 
The  drums,  the  canons*  borft.  the  (bout,  fupplics  V 
One  univerfal  anarchy  of  noife.  J 

One  din  confusM,  found  mixt  and  loll  in  found,  US 
Echoes  to  all  the  frighted  cities  round. 
Thick  dull  and  fmoke  in  wavy  clouds  arife, 
Stain  the  bright  day,  and  uint  the  purer  Ikies; 
V^liilt  flafhing  flames  like  lightning  dart  betveco, 
And  fill  the  horror  of  the  fatal  fcene.  *Vi 

Around  the  field,  all  dy*d  in  purple  foam. 
Hate,  fury,  and  infatiate  flaughter  roam ; 
Difcord  with  pleafure  o*er  the  ruin  treads. 
And  laughing  wraps  her  in  her  tatter 'd  weeds;  114 
While  fierce  Bellona  thunders  in  her  car,        1 
Shakes  terribly  her  fleely  whip  from  far,  t 

And  with  new  rage  revives  the  fainting  war.  j 
So  when  two  currents,  rapid  in  their  courie, 
Rufh  to  a  point,  and  meet  with  equal  force,   i^ 
The  angry  billows  rear  their  heads  on  high, 
Dafhing  aloft  the  foaming  furgcs  fly. 
And  rifing  cloud  the  air  with  mifly  fpry ; 
The  raging  flood  is  heard  from  far  to  roar ; 
By  liflening  fhephcrds  on  the  diftant  Ihore,    334 
While  much  they  fear,  what  ills  it  fhould  portcod, 
And  wonder  why  the  watry  gods  contend. 

High  in  the  midft,  Britannia's  warlike  chief, 
Too  greatly  bold,  and  prodigal  of  life. 
Is  feen  to  prefs  where  death  and  dangers  call,  ^ 
Where  the  war  bleeds,  and  where  the  thickeft  l 
fall,  -  j 

He  flies,  and  drives  confus*d  the  fainting  Gaul.-' 
Like  heat  difiusM,  his  great  example  warms. 
And  viiniates  the  focial  warriors'  arms. 
Inflames  each  colder  heart,  confirms  the  bold,  244 
Makes  the  young  heroes,  and  renews  the  old. 
In  forms  divine  around  him  watchful  wait 
The  guardian  genii  of  the  Britifli  ftate ; 
Jufticc  and  Truth  his  flcps  unerring  guide. 
And  faithful  Loyalty  defends  his  fide ;  445 

Prudence    and    Fortitude    their    Marlborough 

guard. 
And  pleafing  Liberty  his  labours  chear'd ; 
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fttt  chief,  tlie  Ai^  of  his  Queen  was  there,    "^ 
The  umoD-d^bbfilTer  (hieki  did  beir,  > 

And  In  hU  decat  hand  he  Ihook  a  warlike  fpear.  3 
While  Vidory  cekftial  foars  above,  as6 

Flum  'dhkeie  eagle  of  imperial  JoTe« 
Han^  o'er  Ac  chief,  whom,  ihe  delights  to  blcis, 
Asd.efer  trma  his  fUrord  with  fure  fuccefs, 
Doootf  JHD  the  proud  oppreiTor  to  deftroy,      a6o 
ThcB  imo  her  palm,  and  claps  her  wings  for  joy. 
Sad  ws  Tooog  Ammon  on  Arbcla's  pUio» 
Or  6ch  tiK  painter  *  did  the  hero  fcign^ 
When  raflttlig  oH^  and  fierce,  he  feems  to  ride, 
Ulth  graceful  ardor,  and  majcftic  pride, 
Wich  ail  die  gods  oC  Greece  and  fortune  on  his 
fide 
Uar  long  Bavaria's  haughty  prince  Iti  vain 
Lsboart  the  fight  unequal  to  maintain ; 
He  fees  *tisdo6m*d  his  faul  friend  the  Ganl 
ttafllttredbelhame,  and  in  one  ruin  fall;     270 
Hrt  frn  dte  foe  too  oft  in  battle  try'd, 
Aai  baten  contending  on  the  vigor's  fide  ; 
Then  OKwras  his  ralh  ambition's  crime  too  late, 
Aad  jidds  rduaant  to  the  force  of  fate.        274 
So  wka  iEoeas,  through  niebt's  gloomy  fliade,  *) 
The  dreadful  forms  of  hdiUU  gods  furvey'd,      V 
iispefc6he  left  the  burning  town,  and  fled  :    3 
Ssw  'twai  in  vain  to  prop  declining  Troy, 
Or&ve  what  heaven  haddeftin'd  to  deftroy. 

Wlttt  vaft  reward,  O  Europe,  fhalt  thou  pay  aSo 
Tshin  who  iav*d  thee  on  this  glorious  day  ! 
*Alii«,  ye  grateful  nations,  where  he  goes, 
Aadksp  the  vigor's  laorel  on  his  brows. 

ft  esery  land,  in  every  city  freed 
let  dke  proud  column  rear  iu  marble  head. 
To  Mariborough  and  Liberty  decreed ; 
lUk  with  his  wars,  triumphal  arches  raifei 
To  teach  yoor  wandering  fons  the  hero*s  pralfe  ! 
Tshim  your  fkiUiil  bards  their  verfe  fball  bring,! 
F«  him  the  tuneful  voice  be  taught  to  fing,  I 
Tk  breathing  pipe  ihaU  fwell,  ihall  found  the  \ 
trembung  firing.  J 

0  kappy  thou  I  where  peace  for  ever  fmiles, 
IHn—ii !  nobleft  of  the  ocean's  iiles, 
hk  qoeen  !  who  doft  amidft  thy  waters  rcign, 
Aad  irctch  thy  empire  o'er  the  fartheft  main  1 295 
Vkat  tranfports  in  thy  parent  bofom  roU'd, 
When  Umt  at  firft  the  plealing  ftory  told  ! 
How  didil  thou  lift  thy  towery  front  on  high  I 
Jist  neanly  confcious  of  a  mother's  joy,         299 
ftwid  of  thy  fon,  as  Crete  was  of  her  JoVc,      "\ 
Hov  wert  thou  pleas'd  heaven  did  thy  choice  L 

Aid  fin  (nccefs  where  thou  haft  fixt  thy  love !  J 
How  with  regret  his  abfcnce  didft  Hiou  mourn ! 
How  with  impatience  wait  his  wifht  return  !  304 
How  were  the  winds  accus'd  for  his  delay  !  '\ 
How  £dft  thou  chide  the  gods  who  rule  the  fca,  ! 
Aad  charge  the  Nereid  nymphs  to  waft  him  on  j 
his  way !  .  J 

At  length  he  comes,  he  ceafes  from  his  toil ! 
^  Wngs  of  oW,  returning  from  the  fpoil ; 
10  Britain  and  his  queen  for  ever  dear,  3 10 

Be  comes,  their  joy  and  grateful  thanks  to  fliare ; 
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Lowly  he  kneels  before  the  royal  feat. 

And  lays  its  proudeft  wreaths  at  Anna's  leet. 

While,  form'd  alike  for  hbours  or  for  eafe. 

In  camps  to  thunder,  or  in  courts  to  pleafe,    31^ 

Britain's  bright  liymphs  make  Marlbotough  their 

care,' 
In  all  his  dangers,  all  his  triumphs  fhare. 
Conquerinvhe  lends  the  well-pleas'd  fair  new  grac«. 
And  adds  frefti  luttrt  to  each  beauteous  face ; 
Britain  preferv'd  by  his  viAorious  arms. 
With  wondrous  pleafure  each  fair  bofom  ^ 
Lightens  in  all  their  eyes,  and  doubles  all 

charms. 
Ev*n  his  own  Sunderiand,  in  heauty's  ftore 
So  rich,  fhe  feem'd  incapable  of  more. 
Now  fhines  trith  graces  never  known  before. 
Fierce  with  tranfporting  joy  ftie  feenfs  to  bum. 
And  eachfoft  feature  t^es  a  fprightly  turn  ; 
New  flames  art  feen  to  fparklc  in  her  eyes. 
And  on  her  blooming  cheeks  freflf  rofes  rife ; 
ThepleafingF«flion  heightens  each  bright  hue,  330 
And  feems  to  touch  the  finifh*d  piece  anew, 
Improveswhat  nature 'sbounteous  hand  hathgiven. 
And  mends  the  faireft  workmanfliip  of  heaven. 

Nor  joy  like  this  in  couru  is  only  found. 
But  fpitads  to  all  the  grateful  people  round ;  33i 
Laborious  hinds  inur'd  to  rural  toil. 
To  tend  the  flocks  and  turn  the  mellow  foil. 
In  homely  guife  their  honeft  hearu  czprefs. 
And  blefs  the  warrior  who  proteds  the  peace. 
Who  keeps  the  foe  aloof,  and  drives  afar        34* 
The  dreadful  ravage  of  the  wafting  war. 
No  rude  dcftroyer  cuts  the  ripening  crop. 
Prevents  the  harveft,  and  deludes  their  hope  ( 
No  helplefs  wretches  fly  with  wild  amaze. 
Look  weeping  back,  and  fee  their  dwellings  blaze  t 
The  vigor's  chain  no  mournful  captives  know,  346 
Kor  hear  the  threats  of  the  infulting  foe. 
But  Freedom  laughs,  the  fruitful  fields  abound, 
The  chearful  voice  of  mirth  is  heard  to  found. 
And  Plenty  doles  her  various  bounties  round. 
The  humble  village,  and  the  wealthy  town,  3i^ 
Confenting  join  their  happineis  to  own  : 
What  heaven  and  Anna's  gcntleft  reign  aflbrd. 
All  is  fecur'd  by  Marlborough's  conquering  fword* 

O  facred,  ever  honoured  name  I  O  thou  f     355 
That  i»rcrt  our  greateft  William  once  below  I 
What  place  foe'er  thy  virtues  now  poiTefs 
Near  the  bright  fource  of  everlafting  blifs, 
W^ere-e'er  exalted  to  etherial  height. 
Radiant  with  ftars,  thou  tread'ft  the  fields  of  Ught, 
Thy  feats  dirine,  thy  heaven  a-while  forfake,  36! 
And  deign  the  Britons'  triumph  to  partake, 
Nor  art  uiou  chang'd,  but  ftill  thou  flialt  delight. 
To  hear  the  fortune  of  the  glorious  fight. 
How  fail'd  oppreflion,  and  prcvail'd  the  right, 
What  once  below,  fuch  ftill  thy  pleafurcs  are,  366 
Europe  and  Liberty  are  ftill  thy  care; 
Thy  great,  thy  generous,  pure,  immortal  mind,'! 
Is  ever  to  the  public  good  inclined,  > 

Is  ftill  the  tyrant's  foe,  and  patron  of  mankind.  J 
Behold  where  Marlborough,  thy  laft  beft  gift,  37 1 
At  parting  to  thy  native  Be^gia  left. 
Succeeds  to  all  thy  kind  paternal  cares. 
Thy  watchful  counfeU,  and  laborious  wars; 
Q 
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Like  thcc  afpiret  by  Virttic  to  ffiiown, 
Fightt  toffcore  an  empire  not  his  cwn, 
lUaps  only  toil  himfclf,  and  griyes  away  a  crown,  ^ 
"At  length  thy  pray*r,  O  pious  prince!  in  heard,  380 
Heaven  has  at  length  in  its  own  caufe  appcar'd ; 
,  At  length  Ramillia's  field  atones  for  all 
•The  faithlefs  breaches  of  the  perjur'd  Oaul ; 
At  length  a  better  age  to  man  decreed, 
"With  truth,with  peace,  and  juftice,  (hall  fuccced; 
Fall*D  are  the  proud,  and  the  griev'd  world  is 
freed. 

One  triumph  yet,  my  Mufc,  remains  behind. 
Another  vengeance  yet  the  God  Ihall  find ; 
On  Lombard  plain«,  beyond  his  Alpine  hills, 
1-ouis  the  force  of  hoftile  Britain  feels  :  390 

Swift  to  her  friends  difb-efs'd  her  fucconrs  fly. 
And  diftant  wars  her  wealthy  fons  fupply  : 
From  flow  inadlive  courts,  they  grieve  to  hear 
'  Eugene,  a  nairtc  to  every  Briton  dear, 
'By  tedious  languifliing  delay's  is  held  395 

Repining,  and  impatient,  from  the  field : 
'While  fadious  {latefmen  riot  in  excefs. 
And  lazy  priefts  whole  provinces  poflef*. 
Of  unregarded  wants  the  brave  complain, 
'And  the  ftarv'd  foldier  fues  for  bread  in  vain;  400 
At  once  with  generous  indignation  warm, 
^ritiiin  the  treafure  fends,  and  bids  the  hero  arm» 
Straight  eager  to  the  fidd  he  fpceds  a\*'ay, 
There  vows  the  viAor  Gaul  fliall  dear  repay 
*Thc  fpoils  of  Calcinato's  fatal  day : 
Chear'd'by  the  prcfence  of  the  chief  they  love,  406 
Once  more  their  fate  the  warriors  long  to  prove  ; 
l^evi'v'd  each  foldier  lifts  his  drooping  head, 
Forgets  his  wounds,  and  calls  htm  on  to  lead ; 
'Again  their  crefts  the  German  eagles  rear,     410 
Stretch  their  broad  wings,  and  fan  the  Latian  air; 
Greedy  for  battle  and  the  prey  they  call, 
'And  point  great  Eugene's  thunder  on  the  Oaul. 
The  chief  commands,  and  foon  in  dread  array 
iOnwards  the  moving  legions  urge  their  way ;   4 15 
With  hardy  marches  and  fucccfrful  hafle, 
O'er  every  barrier  fortunate  they  pafsM, 
Which  nature  or  the  fkilful  foe  had  plac'd, 
'The  (oc  in  vain  with  Gallic  arts  attends, 
To  mark  which  way  the  wary  leader  bends,    410 
Vaihly  in  war's  myftcrious  rules  is  wilp, 
I^urks  where  tall  woods  and  thickcft 
And  meanly  hopes  a  conqued  from 
Now  with  fwift  horfe  the  plain  around  tlicm  beats, 
•  And  oft  advances,  and  as  oft  retreats ;  425 

Now  fixt  to  wait  the  coming  force,  he  feems, 
SecurM  by  ftcepy  banks  and  rapid  ftreams ; 
*Whilc  river-gods  in  vain  exhauft  their  ftore  ; 
Trom  nienteous  urns  the  gnfliing  torrents  pour, 
Kifc  6  cr  their  utmoft  margins  to  the  plain,    430 
'^  And  ftrive  to  flay  the  warrior's  hafte  in  vain  ; 
Alike  they  pafs  the  pUin  and  dofer  wood, 
Explore  the  ford,  and  tempt  the  fwelKng  flood, 
Unftiaken  ftill  purfue  the  ftedfaft  courfe,         43 4^ 
.  And  where  they  want  their  way,  they  find  it  br 
they  force. 

But  anxious  thoughts  Savoy's  great  Prince  infefti 
And  roll  ill-boding  in  his  careful  breaft ; 
<"'■•••- c  revolves  the  ruins-of  the  great,  ^ 

.  b^'ks  on  loft  Bavaia  J  (ate,  43^ 
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The  haplefs  mark  of  forttme*s  crncl  fport 
An  exile,  meanly  forc'd  to  beg  fupport 
From  the  flow  bounties  of  «  foreign  coon. 
Forc'd  from  his  lor'd  Turin   his  laft  retreit, 
His  glory  once  and  empire's  ancient  feat, 
Hefcaes  from  far  where  wide  deHmdtonsfpreii 
And  fiery  fliowers  the  goodly  town  invade,    446 
Then  turns  to  moom  in  vaia  hit  ruin'd  ftate, 
And  cvrfe  the  uorelentiDg  tyrant's  hate. 

But  great  Eugene  prevenu  hit  every  fear. 
He  had  refolv'd  it,  and  he  would  be  there ;    450 
Not  danger,  toil,  the  tedious  weary  way, 
Nor  all  the  Gallic  powers  hit  proans'd  aid  ddty* 
Like  truth  itfelf  unknowing  how  to  fail, 
He  fcom'd  to  doubt,  and  knew  he  rauft  prcroJ. 
Thus  ever  certain  does  the  fon  appear,  455 

Bound  by  the  law  of  Jove's  eternal  year 
Thus  conftant  to  his  courfe,  fett  out  at  mom, 
Round  the  wide  world  in  twice  twelve  houn 

born. 
And  to  a  moment  keeps  his  fix'd  return. 

Straight  to  the  town  the  heroes  turn  their  care, 
Their  friendly  iuccour  for  the  brave  prepare, 
And  on  the  foe  united  bend  the  war. 
O'er  the  fteep  trench  and  ramparts  guarded  hdgbi 
At  once  they  rufli,  and  drive  the  rapid  flight ; 
With  idle  arms  the  Gallic  legions  feem         aH 
To  ftem  the  rage  of  the  refiftleft  ftrcam ; 
At  once  it  bears  them  down,  at  once  they  j'M 
H^dlong  are  pufli'd  and  fwept  along  the  field ; 
Rcfilliknce  ceafes,  and  'tis  war  no  more, 
At  once  the  N'anquifli'down  the  viiftor'spowerMyo 
Throughout  the  field,  whcre-c'er  they  turn  tbeif 

fight, 
Tis  ;A\  or  conqtieft  or  inglorious  flight ; 
Swift  to  their  refcucd  friends  their  jop  theybeaTi^ 
With  life  and  liberty  at  once  they  chear,         r 
And  iave  them  in  the  moment  of  defpair.        J 

So  timely  to  the'  aid  of  finking  Rcme,        47^ 
With  adive  hafte  did  great  Canailltts  come  : 
Su  to  the  Capitol  he  forc'd  his  way,  7 

So  from  the  proud  Barbarians  ihatch'd  his  preT»  r 
Artd  fav'd  his  country  in  one  fignal  day.  ^ 

.  From  impious  arms  at  length, 01>oui»,c€*fc^4^ 
And  leave  at  length  the  labouring  world  in  p«»<^» 
Left  heaven  difclofc  ibmc  yet  more  fatal  ftcne, 
Fatal  beyond  Ramillia  or  Turin  ;  . 

Left  from  thy  hand  thou  fee  thy  fceptrc  tort,  A^S 
And  humbled  in  the  duft  thy  lofles  mourn  : 


Left  urg'd  at  length  thy  own  J^cpining  fla**»    7 


Though  fond  of  burdiaJs,  and  in  bondage  bravCi 
Purfue  thy  hoary  head  with  curfes  to  the  gr»^ 


AN    EPISTLE   TO   FLAVM- 

OTt    THE     8IOMT    OF    TWO    PINDARIC    0D»» 
THE    SPLEEN    AND    VAMITT 

.Wmn-TEK    BY    A  LADY*    HER  FRIS^D. 

FLAVIA,  to  you  with  fafety  I  commend 
This  vcrfe,  the  fecret  falling  of  your  fncn^J- 
To  your  g  od-nature  I  fec«r«ly  truft. 
Who  know,  that  to  conceal,  is  to  b«  juft- 

*  Ann  Counters  of  Wlnchel^ 
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71^  MoTe,  like  wrcedied  maxcU  hj  lo-ve  undone, 
from  friends  atgoanDtaocc,  aa^  the  Ugbt  would 

ran; 
Coofcioiis  dkSj,  kan  attending  fhame, 
Fctft  die  cedbrioBS  world,  and  lod  of  fame. 
Some  confidesebj  chance  fhc  finds   though  few 
Piiy  the  kdst  whom  love  or  verfe  nndo),    . 
"vhioie/ai^campaffion  Ibotht  her  in  the  fin, 
AaifctsbaoD  to  venture  once  a|^n. 

Sat,  Id  the  better  ^es  of  old  time, 
Jhrfoctrj  nor  hre  was  thou^t  a  crinse ; 
fraa  beafTB  they  both  the  gods  heft  gifts  were 

tOSf 

TUnatlf  pcikA  hot!^y  and  innocent. 

Thai  were  bad  poets  and  loofe  loves  not  kno^ni ; 

Xooe  fdt  1  warmth  which  thcf  might  blufii  to 

ova. 
leseadi  no)  (hades  our  happy  fathers  Igy, 
Aod  fpett  bpure  untainted  joys  the  day  : 
Ank6t&drIoTfS»  axtlefs  their  numbi^rs  were,  "J 
HlUr  Nature  fimply  did  in  both  appear,  ( 

3foaecoakl  the  ccnfor  or  the  critic  fear.  J 

Fkas'd  tp  be  pleas'd,   they  took  what  heaven 

bcftow'd. 
Nor  were  too  curious  of  the  given  good. 
At  lo^,  like  Indians  fond  of  fancy'd  toys, 
Veloft  bdng  happy,  to  be  thought  more  wife. 
lQODeair»'d  age,  to  pynifli^verfe  and  fin, 
Critici  uul  hangmen,  both  at  once,  came  in. 
Wit  ind  the  laws  had  both  the  fame  ill  fate, 
Mi  partial  tyrants  fway'd  in  either  (late. 
iB^atu/d  cenfure  would  be  furc  to  damn 
Aq  alieo*wit  of  independent  fame, 
^Tiik  Baycs  grown  old,  and  harden 'd  in  offence, 
Vii  fafferM  to  write  on  in  fpite  of  fcnfc } 
Back'dby  his  friends,  th*  invader  brought  along  "^ 
A  crew  of  foreign  words  into  our  tongue,  > 

To  rain  and  enflave  the  free-born  EngUfh  fong ;  j 
Sdl  the  prevailing  fadion  propt  his  throne,        , 
Aad  to  four  volimies  let  his  Plays  run  on  ; 
"^  a  lewd  tide  of  vcrfc,  with  vicious  rage, 
Me  in  upon  the  morals  of  the  age. 
The  Stage  (whofe  art  was  oncf  the  mind  to  moye 
To  BDble  (bring,  and  to  virtuous  love) 
^rtcqjt,  wiA  pleafure  mix'd,  no  more  profcft, 
^  dealt  in  double-meaning  bawdy  jcft  : 
"Hie  Clocking  founds  offend  the  blulhing  fair, 
AaddriTc  them  from  ihe  guilty  Theatre. 
Vc  vrctchcd  bards  |  from  w^iom  thcfe   ills  have 

fprung, 
^Wi  the  avenging  powers  have  fpar'd  too  long, 
Veil  may  you  fear  Uie  blow  will  furely  come. 
Your  Sodom  has  no  Ten  to  avert  its  doom  ; 
^'ak&the  fair  Ardclia  will  alone 
^0  beaten  for  all  the  guilty  tribo  atone ; 
Nor  can  Ten  Saints  do  more  than  fuah  a  One, 
'^'tte  Ihc  alone  of  the  poetic  crowd 
To  tht  falfc  god$  oC  wit  has  never  bow'd, 
"^  empire,  which  fhe  faves,  Ih^l  own  her  fway, 
"  Aad  all  Pamaffus  her  blefs*d  laws  obey . 

Say,  from  what  facred  foimtain,  nymph  dWinc ! 
The  treafnres  flow,  which  in  rhy  veris  do  ilune  ? 
With  what  ftrangc  infpiration  arc  thou  bleft, 
^t  more  than  Delphic  ardour  warms  th)  breaft  ? 
^fordid  earth  ne'er  bred  fo  bright  a  flame, 
Ip  Ifom  the  fl^ics,  U\y  kindro4  (kicsj  i:  came. 
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To  numbers  great  like  thine,  th'  angelic  ^uire 
In  joyous  concert  tune  the  golden  lyre  ; 
Viewing,  with  pitying  eyes,  our  capei  with  thee. 
They  wifely  own,  that  "  All  is  Vanity  ;'* 
£v*n  all  the  joys  which  mortal  minds  ean  know. 
And  find  Ardelia's  verfc  the  leaft  vain  thing  below. 

If  Pindar's  name  to  thofe  blefs'd  manCons  rcadi. 
And  mortal  Mufes  may  immortal  teach. 
In  verfe  like  his,  the  heavenly  narion  raife 
Their  tuneful  voices  to  theiHWrfter's  praiic^ 
Nor  ihall  cehrftial  harnaony  difdain, 
For  once,  to  imitate  an  earthly  drain, 
Whofe  fame  fecure,  no  rival  e'er  can  fear, 
3ut  thofe  above,  and  fair  Ardelia  here. 
She  who  undaunted  could  his  raptures  view,* 
And  with  bold  wings  his  facred  heights  purfue  ; 
Safe  through  the  Dithyrarabicftreams  (he  ftecr'd  ; 
Nor  the  rough  deep  in  all  its  dangers  fear'd  4 
Not  fo  the  reft,  who  with  fuctfe&lofs  pain  ' 
Th*  unnavigable  torrent  tryM  in  vain. 

So  Clelia  leap*d  into  the  rapid  flood. 
While  the  Etrufcans  ftruck  with  wpn<^  ilood  j   ,* 
Amidft  the  waves  her  ralh  purfncrs  dy'd,  "^ 

The  matchlefs  dame  could  only  ftem  the  tide,     > 
And  gain  the  glory  of  the  farther  fide.  J 

See  with  what  pomp  the  antic  mafque  comes  iat 
The  various  forms  of  the  fimtaftic  fpleen. 
Vain  empty  laughter,  howling  grief  and  tears, 
Falfe  joy,  bred  by  falfe  hope,  and  ftdfer  fears ; 
Each  vice,  ^ch  paffion  which  pale. nature  wears,' 
In  this  odd  monftrous  medley  mix*d  appears. 
I^ikc  Baycs*s  dance,  confusedly  round  they  run, 
Statefman,  Coquet,  gay  Fop,  and  pcnfive  Nun, 
SpeAres  and  Heroes,  Huiband*  and  their  Wives, 
With  Mottkifii  drones  that  dream  away  theie 

lives 
Long  have  I  labour'd  with  the  dire  difeafe, 
Nor  found,  but  from  Ardelia's  numbers,  eafe  ; 
The  dancing  verfe  runs   through  my  fluggilh 

veins. 
Whore  dull  and  cold  the  frozen  blood  reniains. 
Pale  cares  and  anxious  thoughts  give  way  in  hiftc,. 
And  to  returning  joy  rcfign  my  breaft ; 
Then  free  from  every  pj^in  I  did  endure, 
I  blefs  the  charming  author  of  my  cure. 
So  when  to  Saul  the  great  mufician  play'd, 
The  fuUcn  fiend  unwillingly  obey'd. 
And  left  the  monarch's  bfe^ft,  to  feck  fomp  fafcr 
fhade. 


■I 


SONG. 

WHU.E  Sappho  with  harmonious  aifS 
Her  dear  Philenis  charms, 
With  equj^  i<ff  the  nympli  appears 
Diffolving  in  his  aims. 

Thus  to  themfelvcs  alone  they  arc 
What  all  mankind  can  give  5 

Alternately  the  happy  pair 
All  graat,  and  all  receive. 

G  % 
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SJkc  the  Twin-ftars,  fo  fam*d  for  friends, 

Wlio  fet  by  tumi ,  and  rife ; 
Vlien  one  on  ThetU'  lap  defceqds. 

Hit  brother  mounuthe  ikies, 

V^ith  happier  fate,  and  kinder  care, 
Thefe  nymphs  by  turns  do  reign, 

IVhile  dill  the  falling  does  prepare 
The  rifing  to  fnftain. 

The  joys  of  either  fex  in  IpTe^ 

In  each  of  ^hem  we  read ; 
Succeflive  each  to  each  does  prore, 

Pfe^cp  ^outh  and  yielding  mai4. 


E    P    I    Q    R    A    M 

TO  TP« 
TWO  NEW  MBMBER3  FOR   BRAMBER, 

1708. 

•Tp'HOUGH  in  the  Commons  Houfp  ^ou  4id 

A  prevail. 

Good  Sir  Cleeye  Moore,  and  gentle  Maftcr  Hale  ^ 
Yet  on  good  Ifick  be  cautious  of  relying, 
Burgefs  for  Bramber  b  no  place  to  die  in. 
Vour  prcdeceflprs  have  been  oddly  fated  ; 
^fgiU  and  Shippcn  have  beex^  both  tranjlataf. 


VERSES  MADE  TO  A  SIMILE  OF  POPE's. 

WHILE  at  our  honfc  the  fcrvants  brawj. 
And  raife  an  uproar  in  the  hall  ^ 
"When  John  the  butler,  and  our  Mary, 
About  the  plate  and  \ir\pn  vary : 
Till  the  fmart  dialogue  grows  rich. 
In  fncaking  dog !  and  ugly  bitch  ! 
3Down  comes  my  lady  like  the  devil. 
And  makes  them  fileht  all  aiid  civil. 
Tjdus  cannon  clears  the  cjoudy  air, 
And  fcatters  temp^ds  brewing  there. 
Thus  bullies  fometimes  keep  the  pea^e. 
And  one  fcold  makes  anot|ier  ceafe. 


^M  MICOLINI  AND  VA^ENTINl's   FIRST    COINING 
TO  THE  HOUSE  Xlf  TUE  BAT-MAEKE T. 

AMPHION  ftrikes  the  vocal  lyre. 
And  ready  at  his  call, 
}i  armoniQUs  brick- f^d  (lone  confpire  - 

To  raife  the  Thcb^  Wall. 
\n  emulation  of  his  praife 

Two  Latian  Signors  come, , 
A  finking  thf  atre  to  raifc 

And  prop  Van*s  tottering  dome. 
But  how  this  lad  (hQuld  come  to  pafs 

Muft  ftill  remain  unknown. 
Since  ^hcfe  poor  gentlemen,  al^ ! 

Brit^  neither  brick  nor  ftonc. 


rove,') 
1*4  tof 
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EPILOGUE  TO  THE  INCONSTANTj 


THE  WAY  TO  WIN  HTM: 

A  COMEDY.    BY  MR-  FARQUHAU. 

AS    IT    WAS    ACTED    AT    TUC     TBMTKE«aOTA& 
IN    OEDET-LANB,    I703. 

SpOKEN  BY  MR.  WlhKES. 

FROM  Fletcher's  great  Original  *,  to-dav 
We  took  the  hjnt  of  this  our  Modem  Play; 
Our  author^  from  his  lines,  hsu  (bt>ve  to  paint 
A  witty,  wild,  inconftant,  free  gallant : 
With  a  ^y  foul^  with  fenfe  and  will  to  rove, ' 
With  language,  ai^d  with  foftnefs  framV  "^ 

move, 
With  little  truth,  but  with  a  world  of  love. 
Such  forms  on  maids  in  morning  flumbers  wait,*^ 
When  fancy  firft  inftruAs  their  hearu  ( 
When  firft  they  wifli,  and  figfci  for  ^ 

know  not  yet. 
Frown  not,  ye  fair,  to  think  your  lovers  may 
Reach  vour  cold  hearu  by  fome  ung^rded  way, 
Let  Villeroy's  roisfoftone  make  you  wife. 
There's  danger  (UU  in  darknefs  and  furpn'ze ; 
Though  from  his  rampart  he  dcfy*d  the  foe, 
Prince  Eugene  found  an  aqueduA  below. 
With  eaiy  freedoih,  and  a  gay  addrefs, 
A  preiling  lover  feldom  wants' fuccefs : 
Whilft  the  refpeAful,  like  the  Greek,  fits  dow|, 
And  walles  a  tf  n  years  fiege  before  one  town. 
For  her  oyvn  fake  let  no  fbrfaken  niaid. 
Our  wanficrer  for  want  of  love,  upbraid ; 
Since  -tis  afccret,  none  ihoulde*er  confcft, 
That  they  have  loft  the  happy  power  to  plcaC:. 
If  you  fufiped  the  rogue  incKi'd  to  break. 
Break  firft,  and  fwear  you've  tum'd  \um  off  * 

week ; 
As  princes  when  they  refty  ftatefmen  doubt, 
Before  they  can  fuiiender,  turn  them  out. 
What-e'cryou  think,  grave  ufcs  may  be  made, 
As  much,  tv*n  for  Inconftancy  be  (aid. 
Let  the  good  m»n  for  Marriage  Rites  <f 
With  ftudious  care  and  diligence  of  mi; 
Turn  oyer  every  Page  of  Womankind ; 
Mark  every  Scnfc,  and  how  the  Readings  varyt 
Andwhephe  knows  the  worft  op't — ^let  bim  many? 


DC  laid. 

Rites  dcfi^M,  ") 

:  of  mind,  r 

ankind ;  J 


PROLOGUE. TO  THE  GAMESTER. 
4  COMEDY,    ]^Y  XIRS.  QENTLIVRE. 

AS  IT  WAS  ACTIO    AT  THE     NEiy    THEATRE    l^ 
LINCOLN's-INN    FIELDS,    1 704« 

SPOKEN  BY  MR.  BETTERTON. 

IF  humble  wive^,  that  drag  the  marrjinge«<hwD, 
With  curfed  dogged  huibands,  may  complain  i 
If  tum'd  at  large  to  ftarve,  as  we  by  you, 
They  may,  at  leaft,  for  alimony  fiie. 

•  See,  T^^c  Wild-Goofc  Chacc.^ 


S.O  WE'S      POEMS. 
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KpMT,  we  refiibe  to  mike  ^e  aSt  tmr  owd» 
BctvccD  the  phionff  ftage,  and  the  defendant 

tows. 
WlKnfirftfOi  took  OS  from  our  father's  hoofe. 
And  lofinjif  ov  iotereft  did  efpoufc. 
Too  kept  Biac,  care&'d,  and  lodg*d  us  l\^e, 
ABdkoa(7(«ooo  held  out  above  three  year ; 
At  kflgd,  far  pleafores  known  do  feldom  laft, 
Fre^  ojoyment  pall'd  your  fprightly  tafie ; 
iWtftotgk  at  firft  you  did  not  ^uite  nmle^i 
Wefnod  jYNir  k>ve  wms  dwindled  to  refpeA. 
Sioetima,  indeed,  aa  in  your  ^ay  it  feU, 
Toi  ^ip*d,  and  call'd  to  fee  if  we  were  well. 
Kpwi  qoce  eftr^uig'd,.  thb  i^retched  place  yon 

flUA, 

l&kdviDe,  hu^nefa,  duels,  and  a  dun. 
Hate  wt  ior  tchis  iocreas*d  ^poiio'a  race  } 
Beta  tbmfngauit  with  your  wit*s  emhrace  f 
Aai  barae  job  many  chopping  habes  of  grace  T 
SsBK^  toads  we  had,  and  that's  ^e  curfe, 
T&ty  wtre  U>  fike  you,  that  you  £ar*d  the  worfe ; 
for  lik  to4ugfat,  we  are  not  much  in  pain, 
took  oo*t,  ami  if  you  like  it,  entertain  : 
If  an  the  midwife  fays  of  it  be  true, 
Thot  are  ibmc  features  too  like  ibme  of  yoia  : 
For  as,  if  you  think  fitting  to  forfake  it, 
Fe  aaan  to  run  away,  and  \ct  the  pariib  take  it. 


■4 


Though  old,  yet  find  his  (Irength  is  no(  dean  paft. 
But  true  as  fteel  he's  meul  to  the  lall. 
If  better  he  perform 'd  in  days  of  yore. 
Yet  now  he  gives  you  all  that's  in  his  power ; 
What  can  the  youngeft  of  you  all  do  more  I 
What  he  has  been,  though  prelcnt  praife  be*" 
dumb,  ^  '     * 

Shall  h^plybe  a  theme  m  times  to  come. 
As  now  we  talk  of  Rofcius,  and  of  Home. 
Had  you  withheld  your  favours  on  this  ni^^t. 
Old  Shakefpeare'sghoft  had  ris'n  to  do  him  rightw 
With  indignation  had  you  feen  him  frown 
Upon  aworthlefs,  witlefs,  taftelels  town^ 
Griev'd  and  repining,  you  h^  heard  him  lay, ' 
Why  are  the  Mule's  labours  caft  away  ? 
Why  did  I  write  what  only  he  could  play  1 
But  fince,  like  fripnds  to  wit,  thus  throDg'4: 

meet. 
Go  oq,  Kud  make  the  generous  woik  caqqjcat;? 
Be  true  to  merit,  and  fiill  own  ito  caufe. 
Find  fomcthing  for  him  more  than  bare  appbafejr 
In  juft  remembrance  of  your  plcafure  pail, 
3e  kfn<i>  u><i  g>^e  him  a  difchaige  at  Iaft{ 
In  peace  and  eafe  life's  remnant  let  him  weai^ 
And  hang  his  confiegrated  BuikiS  ^  there. 


EPILOGUE 

SPOKEN    BY    MRS.    BARRY, 

'  Jb  tU   Theatre- Xtyai  m    Dmry-LMme^    Aprii  7, 

1709,    at  her  pUj'mg  m   *«  L«ve  for  Xow** 

^fiih  Mrs,  BrateprdU,  for  ibe  Benefit  of 

Mr,  BetterUitf 

AS  fiHttc  l^rave  knight,  ^ho  oqcc  with  fpear 
and  (hield 
Had  fbogbt  renown  in  many  a  well-fought  ficid ; 
^<  Boiw  no  more  with  facred  fame  infpir'd, 
Vas  to  a  peaceful  hermitage  fetir'd  : 
^here,  if  by  chance,  difaftrous  tales  he  hears, 
Of  macraos  wrongs,  and  captive  virgins  tears. 
He  fcfis  foft  pity  urge  his  generous  breaft, 
Aad  Torws  once  more  to  fuccour  the  diftrefs'd. 
BockSed  iq  mail,  he  fallies  on  the  plain, 
Aad  tnrashim  to  the  feats  of  arms  again. 

So  we  to  former  leagues  of  friend(hip  true. 
Hare  bid  once  mose  our  peaceful  homes  adieu, 
To  jttd  Old  Thomas,  and  to  plcafure  you. 
Uke  errant  damlels,  boldly  we  engage, 
Ann'd,  as  you  fee,  for  the  defencelels  ftage. 
Tsce  was  when  this  good  n^an  no  help  did  lack, 
And  fcom'dthat  any  (he  (hould  hold  his  bs^ck  S 
Boi  now,  fo  age  and  frailty  have  ordain'd, 
B«t  two  *  at  once  ^e*a  forc*d  to  be  fuftzin'd^ 
Too  fee  what  failing  nature  brings  man  to ; 
Aad  yet  let  none  infult,  for  ought  we  know, 
She  aUy  not  wear  fo  well  with  fomc  of  you. 


'-] 
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•  Mn.  Barry  and  M^''*  Brac-girdlc  clafp  him 
pind  the  ^piA* 


EPILOGUE  TO  THE  CRUEL  GIFT: 

A  TRAGEDY.  BY  MRS.  CENTLIVRE. 

its  IT  W48  ACTED  AT  THt  TBt ATaX-aOTAL  IN 
DEOaT-LANI,  17X5. 

SPOKEN  BY  MRS.  OLDFIILD, 

W£LL*-'twas  a  narrow  'fcape'  my  Lover 
made, 
That  Cup  and  Meifage— 1  was  fore  afraid^- 
Was  that  a  prefent  mr  a  new-made  Widow, 
All  in  her  difmal  dumps,  like  doleful  Dido  ? 
When  one  peep'd  in — and  hop'd  for  fomcthing 

pood. 
There  was — Oh !  Gad !  a  nafty  Heart  and  Blood  f, 
If  the  old  man  had  (hewn  himfelf  a  father. 
His  Bowl  (hould  have  indos'd  a  cordial  rather. 
Something  to  chear  me  up  amidA  my  trance, 
L*£a$i  de  Barde — pr  comforuble  Nantz  \  ! 
He  thou^t  he  paid  it  off  with  being  finart. 
And,  to  be  witty,  cry'd,  he'd  fend  the  heart 
1  could  have  told  his  gravity,  moreover 
Were  1  our  fex's  fecreU  to  difcover, 
'Tis  what  we  never  look'd  for  in  a  Lover. 
Let  but  the  bridegroom  prudently  provide 
All  other  matters  fitting  for  a  Bride, 
So  he  make  good  the  Jewels  and  the  Jointure, 
To  rails  the  Hearr,  docs  feldom  difappoint  her. 
Faith,  for  the  fafliion  Hearts  of  late  are  made  in. 
They  are  the  vileft  baubles  we  can  trade  in, 

.  •  Pointing  to  the  top  of  the  ilage. 

f  This  tn^^y  was  founded  upon  the  (lory  of 
Segifmonda  and  Guifcardo,  one  of  Boccacc'» 
novels ;  wherein  the  Heart  of  the  Lover  is  fcut 
by  the  Father  to  his*  Daughter,  a»  a  present. 

t  i.  <;.  Citron-Water  and  good  firaildjr. 


\ 
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RPWB'S     P0  2MS* 


Where  tre  die  tooeli  hnwe  Britont  to  be  foood. 
With  Heirts  of  Oak,  lb  much  of  old  rcnpwn'd  f 
How  many  worthy  gentlemeo  of  late 
8«rore  to  be  true  to  Mother-dmrch  and  State ; 
Whea  Aeir  falfe  Hearts  were  fecretly  maintaining 
Yon  trim  king  Pepin,  at  A^gnon  reigning  ? 
Sham.e  on  the  canting  crew  of  6oul-ln^irert, 
The  Tyburn  Tribe  of  (peech-makinff  Nonjurors; 
IVho,   in  new-fraglcd  Termt,  old  Troths  ex- 
plaining. 
Teach  honeft  EngUfimeii,  damn'd  Double-rOiean- 
ing. 
^Oh!  wonid  yon  loft  integrity  reftofe. 
And  boaft  that  faith  your  plain  fore-£itherf  bore ; 
What  furer  pattern  can  yon  hope  to  find. 
Than  thatd^  pledge  •  your  Monarch  left  behind ! 
&^  how  hit  Looks  and  hit  honeft  Heart  explain. 
And  fpeak  the  bleffings  of  his  future  Reign ! 
In  his  each  feature,  truth  and  candour  trace. 
And  T$fA  Plain-dealing  written  in  his  FiCce. 


PROLOOUE  TO  THE  NON-JUROR: 
A  COMEPY.    ||Y  MR.  CIBBER. 

A  a  IT   WAS    ACTU>    AT   THE   THtAT»K-»OTAL 
IN   I>KVET-LANX,   I7lSf 

SPOKEN   BY    MR.   WILKS. 

J.' 

TO-NIGHT,  ye  Whigt  tod  Tories,  hQt|i  be 
(afe, 
Kor  hope  at  one  aaother't  eoft  to  laugh. 
We  mean  to  fouie  i»ld  Satan  and  the  Pope ; 
They've  no  relations  here,  nor  friends,  we  |ippe. 
A  tool  of  thetrt  (bppliet  the  comic  ftage 
"With  jnft  materials  for  fattric  rage  : 
Kor  think  our  oAourt  may  too  flrongly  paint 
The  Stiff  Non-juring  Separation  Saint. 
Good-breeding  ne*cr  conmiandt  us  to  be  civil 
To  thoiSe  who  give  the  nation  to  the  devil ; 
liVho  at  our  furefl  heft  foundation  ftrike. 
And  hate  our  monarch  and  our  church  alike ; 
Our  church — ^which,  aw'd  with  reverential  fear. 
Scarcely  the  Mufe  preiumet  to  mention  here. 
Ixmg  may  (he  thefe  her  worft  of  foes  defy, 
And  lift  her  mitred  head  triumphant  to  the  flcy : 

While  theirs ^but  (atire  filently  difdains 

To  name,  what  lives  not,  but  in  madmen's  braini. 
Like  bawds,  each  luridng  paftor  feeksthe  dark. 
And  fears  the  jufUce's  enquiring  clerk. 
In  clofe  back-rooms  his  routed  flocks  he  rallies. 
And  reigns  the  patriarch  of  blind  lanes  and  aSics : 
There,  fafe,  he  lets  his  thundering  cenfures  fly, 
Unchriftens,  damns  us,  gives  our  laws  the  ly?, 
And  excommunicates  three  ftoriet  high* 
Why,  fince  a  land  of  liberty  they  hate, 
Still  will  they  linger  in  this  free-bom  ftate  ? 
Here,  every  hour,  frefli,  hateful  objeds  rife. 
Peace  and  profperity  afflid  their  eyes ; 
With  anguilh,  prince  and  people  they  furvcy, 
'i'hcir  juft  obedience  and  hss  righteous  fway. 

*  The  Priocc  of  Walc8>  then  prcfent. 


Ship  off,  ye  flates,  and  feek  fome  palBve  land. 
Where  tyrants  after  your  own  hearts  command. 
To  your  Tran£dpine  nafter*s  rule  rcfort, 
And  fill  an  empty  abdicated  court : 
Turn  your  pc»fleflions  here  to  ready  rhino, 
And  buY  ye  Uods  an^  lordihips  at  Utbioo, 


HORACE,  B9OK  n.  ODE  IV.  IMITATED 
TJIE  l-ORD  CtlPPIN  TO  THE  thll 
OP    SCARSPALE. 


•T^O  not,  moft  fragrant  car!,  diiclaiiA 
U  Thy  bright,  thy  reputable  flam^ 

To  Bracegirdle  the  brown ; 
But  publicly  efpoufe  the  dame. 

And  fay,  O-—--  d— rr-  Uic  towB^ 
11. 
Full  many  heroes,  fierce  and  keen. 
With  drabs  have  deeply  (kmttcn  been. 

Although  right  good  commanders ; 
Spme  who  with  you  have  Hounflow  feei^ 

And  fome  w{io*ve  been  in  Flanders, 
III. 
Did  npt  bafe  Qrebcr  Peg  *  inflame 
The  fober  carl  of  Nottinghan^, 

Of  fober  fire  defcended  ? 
Tliat  carelefs  of  his  (bul  and  fame. 

To  play-houfes  he  nightly  came, 
^nd  kft  church  defended* 

IV. 
The  monarch  who  of  France  is  hight. 
Who  rules  the  roaft  with  matchlefs  im^hM^ 

Since  William  went  to  heaven ; 
Loyes  Main^epon,  his  lady  bright, 

yrho  was  bpt  Scarron's  leaving. 

y.         * 

Though  thy  dear  father  kept  an  inn 
At  grtfly  head  of  Saracen, 

For  carriers  at  Northampton ; 
Yet  flie  might  come  of  gentler  kin^ 

Than  c*er  tfiat  father  dreamt  on« 
VI. 
Of  proffers  large  her  choice  had  fliCi 
Of  jewels,  plate,  and  land  in  fee, 
-    Which  file  with  fcom  rejeded  : 
And  can  a  nymph  fo  virtuous  be 

Of  bafc-bom  blood  fufpeded  f 

VII. 
Her  dimple  cheek,  and  rcguiih  eye. 
Her  flcnder  waiil,  and  taper  thigh, 

I  always  thought  provoking  ; 
But,  faith,  though  I  talk  waggiflily, 

I  mean  no  more  than  joK*j^. 

•  Signora  Francefcoi^Iarguveta  d^  rEpinc»aJ» 
Italian  fongrcli^ 


H  O  W  E*S     P  O  E  M  «• 


4? 


vni. 

Then  1)6  BOtjeaioQs,  friend  :  for  whj? 
My  Udy  iiarchioneii  is  nigh. 

To  kt  I  Bc'er  iboald  hurt  je ; 
Bdidcf»  JOB  know  fiill  well  that  I 

Am  tMn'd  of  five-and-fortj. 


THE 

RECONCILEMENT    BETWEEN   JACOB 
TOIISON  AND  MR.  CONGREVE* 

AS  IMXTATION  or  BO&ACK,  BOOK  UU  ODC  IZ. 
T  O  N  S  O  K. 

ITTHCLE  at  my  houfe  in  Fleet-ftreet  once  you 

How  noiay,  dear  Sir,  time  palt*d  away  ? 
While  **  I  partook  jour  wine,  your  wit,  and 

EUXtk, 

"  I  vistk  bappiefb  creature  on  God's  yearth*.*' 

CONOKBTB* 

Wlnle  in  yoor  early  days  of  reputation. 
Too  tor  bloc  gaiters  had  not  foch  a  paffion ;    , 
While  jet  yoo  did  Bofe  uTe  {ju  now  your  trade  is) 
To  driak  with  noble  lords,  and  toaft  their  ladies ; 
Tim,  Jacob  Tonibn,  wert  to  my  coBceiving, 
IIk  €faear6dkft,  beil,  honed  fellow  living. 
•—  • 

X  O  N  S  O  K. 

I'm  it  with  captain  Vanhurgh  at  the  prelent, 
A  ToxA/weet'iiaimrd  gentleman,  and  pleafant ; 
He  writes  yoor  comedies,  draws  fchcmef,  and 

models. 
And  builds  dukea  Koufes  upon  yery  odd  hills : 
for  him,  fo  much  1  dote  on  him,  that  1, 
If  I  was  (arc  to  go  to  heaven,  would  die. 

COMGBBVZ* 

Ten^  ^  and  Delaval  are  now  my  party, 
^  that  are  tarn  Mercurio  both  ^uam  Marte  ; 
^though  for  them  I  (hall  fcarcego  to  heaven, 
^ct  I  on  drink  with  them  fix  nights  in  feven. 

T  o  N  s  0  N. 
^te  if  from  Van's  dear  arms  I  (hould  retire, 
Aodooce  more  warm  my  Buxmians  \  at  your  fire; 
^  I  f  Bow-ftreet  ihouid  invite  you  home,         "^ 
^^  fet  a  bed  up  in  my  dining-room,  > 

Tdlme,  dear  Mr.  Congreve,  will  you  come  ?  j 

COMOK^BVt. 

Thongh  the  gay  iailor,  and  the  grentle  knight, 
^eretea  times  more  my  joy  and  heart's  delight, 
TUogh  civil  perfbns  they,  you  ruder  were, 
Asd  hid  more  humours  than  a  dancing-bear ; 
Tct  for  your  fake  Vd  bid  them  both  adieu, 
Aid  live  and  die,  dear  Bob,  withonly  you. 

*  The  dialed  of  the  elder  Tonfon. 

t  Sir  Richard  Temple,  afterwardi  lord  Cobhfun. 

i  Jacob's  term  for  hU  corsst 


HORACE,  BOOK  III.    ODE  XXf» 

TO    HIS    CAdS« 


HAIL,  gentle  Cafli,  whofe  venen^ble  head 
Widi  hoary  do^nft  mrT  Mdenc  daft  o'oil*^ 
fpread,  ■  ^t* 

Prochums,  thM  finco  the  vise  fir*  bravgltt  thee 
/    forth. 
Old  age  h»s  added  to  thy  worth. 
Whether  the  fprigfatly  Juke  thou  ddfteentaifli 
Thy  votaries  will  to  wit  and  love. 
Or  fei^elefs  noiic  and^ewdaeft  mevot 
Or  deep,  the  care  of  thefe  ud  evei)£Ot]ier  paia* 

11. 

Since  to  fome  day  propitious  anS  great, 
Juftly  at  firft  thou,  waft  defign'd  by  fate ; 
This  day,  the  happieft  of  thy  many  ycai%. 
With  thee  I  will  foreet  my  cares  : 
To  my  Corvimn'  heal£  thou  ihalt  go  round, 
(Since  thou  art  ripcn'd  for  to-day. 
And  longer  age  would  bring  decay) 
Till  every  anxious  thought  in  the  rich  ftreafli  ht 
drow&'d. 

m. 

To  thee  my  friend  his  roughnefs  (hall  filbmit. 

And  Socrates  himfelf  a  while  forget. 

Thus  when  old  Cato  would  fometimes  mibeod 

The  nigged  {tifihefs  of  his  mind. 
Stem  and  fevere,  the  Stoic  quaffed  his  bowl. 

His  frozen  virtue  felt  the  charm. 

And  foon  g^ewpleas'd,  and  foon  grew  warm. 
And  blels*d  the  fprigfatly  power  diat  chear'd  hit 
gloomy  foul. 

IV. 
With  kind  conftant  ill-nature  thou  doft  bend. 
And  mould  the  fnarling  cynic  to  a  friend. 
The  fare  rcfcrvM,  and  fam*d  for  gravity, 
Finds  ul  he  knows  fumm*d  up  in  thee, 
And  by  thy  power  unlocked,  grows  eafy, 

and  free. 
The  fwain,  who  did  fome  credulous  nymph  per* 
fuade 

To  grant  him  all,  infpirM  by  thee. 

Devotes  her  to  his  vanity. 
And  to  his  fellow-fops  toaftsthe  abandon'd  maid* 

V. 
The  wretch  who,  prefsM  beneath  a  load  of  caret, 
And  labburing  with  continual  woes,  defpairs. 
If  thy  kind  warmth  ^oes  his  chill'd  fenfc  invade. 
From  earth  he  rears  his  drooping  head, 
Reviv'd  by  thee,  he  ceafcs  now  to  mourn  ; 

His  flying  cares  give  way  to  hafte, 

And  to  the  god  refign  his  breaft. 
Where  hopes  of  better  days,  and  better  things 
return. 


Id. 

"ty,       y 
^7*  g»y»C 


VI. 
The  hbourkg  hbd,   who  with  ik>rd  toil  and 

paini, 
Amidft  his  wants,  a  wretohed  life  maintains; 
If  thy  rich  juice  his  homely  fupper  crown, 
Hot  with  thy  iret>  >nd  bolde?  grown. 


R  o  w  e's    r  o  b  m  »; 


4)f  Uoffi  and  of  dieir  ai^itnrypawer. 
And  how  by  impious  arms  they  reigo» 
Fiercely  he  talks  with  rude  difdiun, 
And  vows  toheu  flate,  to  be  a  wx«tdi»  no  more« 

VII. 
Fair  Queen  of  Lore,  and  thcu  great  God  of  ^ 
Wine,  / 

Hear  every  graao^  iod  att^ye  powers  divine^     f 
All  that  to  mirth  and  friendihip  do  incline      3 
Crown  thft  aa^piooQa  C«ik,  and  hi^py  night, 
With  all  things  that  can  gire  delight ; 
Be  every  care  And  anxious  thought  away ; 
Yc  tapers  ftill  be  brisht  and  dear» 
^val  the  moon^  and  each  pale  ftar. 
Tour  beams  (halT  yield  to  nonc»  but  hit  who 
hrii)|p  the  day. 


HORACE,  BOOK  IV.   ODE  I. 
TO     V  B N  U  S. 

ONCB  more  the  Qneen  of  Lort  Invadet  my 
breaft 
lAte,  with  long  eafe  and  peaceful  plcafures  bleft ; 
Spare,  (pare  tiit  wretchi  that  ftiU  has  been  thy*\ 
flave^  / 

And  let  my  former  fcrvicc  have  ( 

The  merit  to  protcA  me  to  the  eravc.  3 

Much  am  I  changed  from  what  loncc  feive  been. 

When  under  Cyncra,  the  good  and  fair. 

With  joy  1  did  thy  fetters  wear, 
Bkfs*d  in  the  gentle  fway  of  an  indulgent  queen. 
jStiff  and  unequal  to  the  labour  now, 
With  pain  my  neck  beneath  thy  yoke  I  bow. 
Why  doft  thou  urge  me  (UU  to  bear  ?  Oh!  why 
Boft  thou  not  much  rather  fly 
To  youthful  breafts,  to  mirth  and  gaiety  ? 
So,  bid  thy  fwans  their  gk>ffy  wings  expand, 

Andfwiftly  through  the  yielding  air 

To  bamon  thee  their  goddcfs  bear. 
Worthy  to  be  thy  flavc,  and  fit  for  thy  command 
Koble,  and  graceful,  witty,  py,  and  young, 
Joy  in  his  heart,  lore  on  his  farming  tongue. 
Skilled  in  a  thoufand  foft  prevailing  arts. 
With  wondr^rjs  force  the  youth  imparts 
Thy  power  to  unexpericmcM  vireins  hearts. 
/Jiar  {hall  he  ftrctch  the  bounds  of  thy  command  i 

And  if  thou  (halt  his  wiihes  blefs. 

Beyond  his  rivals  with  Aiceefs, 
In  gold  and  marble  ihaU  thy  iUtues  Hand. 
Beneath  the  facred  ihade  of  Odel's  wood. 
Or  on  the  banks  of  Oufe's  goitle  flood. 
With  odorous  beams  the  temple  he  fliaU  raife,  ^ 
For  ever  faored  to  thy  praife,  / 

Till  the  fair  flream,  and  wood,  and  love  itfelf  f 
decays.  J 

There  while  rich  incenfe  on  thy  akar  bums. 

Thy  votaries,  the  nymphs  and  fwains. 

In  melting  fc^.harmonioiis  flrains, 
Miz'd  with  their  fofter  flutes,  fliali  tell  their  flames 

by  turns. 
As  love  and  beauty  with  the  light  are  born, 
Hq  with  the  day  thy  honours  fliall  return ; 


Some  lovely  youth,  pair*d  with  a  blulhing  nuid A 
A  troop  of  either  fex  fliall  lead,  I 

And  twice  the  Salian  meafores  round  dry  2hx^ 
tread*  ) 

Thus  with  an  equal  enlpife  o'er  the  \i^u 

The Qne^  of  Love,  and  God  ofWit, 

Together  rife,  together  fit : 
But,  godded,  do  thou  Iky,  and  bkfs  alone  t&e 

night. 
There  may 'ft  thou  reign,  while  I  forget  to  kve; 
No  more  faUc  beauty  ftall  my  pafTion  move; 
Nor  fliall  my  fond  believinc  heart  be  led,      ') 
By  mutual  vows  and  oaths  betrayed,  > 

To  hope  for  truth  from  the  protefting  miid.   ) 
With  love  the  fprightly  joys  of  wine  arc  fled; 

The  roles  too  fluU  wither  now. 

That  us*d  to  (hade  and  crown  my  brow. 
And  round  my  chearful  temples  fragrant  odotft 

flied. 
But  tell  me,  Cynthia,  (ay,  bewitchiifg  fair* 
What  mean  theie  (ighs  ?  why  fteaU  this  bllios 

tCSMf?  if 

Ai\d  when  my  flruggling  thoughts  for  paflip 

ftrovc,  V 

Why  did  my  tongue  refufe  to  move ! 
Tell  me,  can  this  be  any  diing  but  love  ? 
Still  with  die  night,  my  dreamt  nay  g"^  **■**» 
Still  (be  is  prcfent  to  my  ryes. 
And  ftiil  in  vain  I,  as.flif,A>e^  .  _, . 

O'er  woods,  and  pkins,  Axidd£:«s>  ^  *^^" 
maid  puifue.         .    n^i. 


HORACE,  BOOK  I.  EPISTLE  IV. 

.IMITATED. 

RICHARD  THORNHILL,  ESCJ:,* 

THORNHILL,  whom  doubly  to  my  ^^ 
comment 
The  critic's  art,  and  candour  of  a  fricndr 
Say  what  thou  doft  in  thy  retirement  find. 
Worthy  the  labours  of  thy  aAive  mind ; 
Whether  the  tragic  Mnfc  rafpires  thy  thongW> 
To  emulate  what  rooving  Otway  wtotc ; 
Or  whether  to  the  covert  of  feme  grove 
Thou  and  thy  thoughts  do  from  the  world  rwnovc, 
Where  to  thyfclf  thou  qU  thofc  rules  dofl  Ihtrft, 
That  good  men  ought  to  praSife,  or  wife  kno^' 
For  fure  thy  mafs  of  men  is  no  dull  clay, 
^t  well-inform'd  with  tlte  celeiHal  ray. 
The  bounteoun  gods,  to  thee  compleatly  kind, 
In  a  fair  frame  inclos*d  thy  fairer  mind ; 
And  though  they  did  profufely  wealth  befto^» 
They  gave  thee  the  true  ufe  of  wealth  to  know* 
Could  ev'n  the  nurfe  wUh  for  her  darling  boy 
A  happinefs  which  thou  doft  not  enjoy  : 
What  can  her  fond  ambition  aflt  beyond 
A  foul  by  wifdom's  nobleft  prcctpts  crown'd  t 

*  Who  fought  the  dud  with  Sir  CholmW^f 
Dcerbg* 


^ 


ROW  S'S      POEMS, 


4^ 


Totlut  (Airfpeech^and  happy  uttennce  join*d, 
T'  unlodi  th'iccrct  treafures  of  the  mind. 
And  make  tb«  Ud&ng  common  to  mankind, 
(hi  thcfe  Ut  bahh  and  reputation  wait. 
The  Unmrdthc  Tirtuons  and  the  great : 
A  table  darMj  and  cleanly  fpread,    i 
StnnperaHIle  to  riot  and  to  need  : 
Snd)  n  dhte  as  no  extremes  may  know, 
AkxiodjfA  difibin  for  all  things  elfe  below. 
AHodA  nocertain  hopes,  and  anxious  cares, 
TuDiiItDoasfirife,  and  miferable  feai^. 
Prepare  for  all  erents  thy  conftant  breaft, 
Afld  irt  eadi  day  be  to  thee  as  thy  laft. 
Tliat  inonuog*8  dawn  will  with  new  pleafure*  tife, 
Wbofir  l%bt  ibaU  uncxpcaed  blefe  thy  eyes. 
Mc,  when  to  town  in  winter  you  repair, 
Bateninj  in  cafe    you'll  find,  fleek,  freih,  and 

Or; 
Me,  wkkfe  learn  *d  from  Epicurus'  lore, 
To  Qutdi  the  blcffings  of  the  flying  hour, 
WSan  ercry  Friday  at  the  Vine  •  you'll  find 
fijitrie  diiciple,  and  your  faithful  friend. 


.     THE    ONIOM. 

WHILE  Hch  in  brigheft  red  the  blulhing 
Rofe 
"ttfrefheft  opening  beauties  did  difclbfe  ; 
^1  the  rough  Thiftlc  from  a  neighbouring  field, 
"Jtk  food  defires  and  lover's  wres  beheld  : 
^"jght  xhej^rce  plant  lays  by  his  pointed  darts, 
And. wooes  the  gentle  Hower  with  foftct  arts, 
'^^y  jif  heard,  and  did  bis  flame  approve. 
And  own'd  the  'warrior  worthy  of  her  love. 
^^  whofe  happy  laws  the  feafons  guide,       "J 
*« does  in  fields  and  painted  meads  prefide,    > 
Aadcrownsthe  gardenswith  their  bowery  pride.  J 
Wtk{dcafore  few  the  tvl/hingpair  combine,      "S 
'•  twwr  what  their  Goddefs  did  defign,  V 

^  W  them  in  eternal  Union  join.  j 

'^^otcforth,  (he  faid,  in  each  returning  year, 
^ftcm  the  Thiftle  and  the  Rofe  fhall  bear  :-* 
1^  Thiftlc's  lafbing  grace,  thou,  O  my  Rofe  I 

flialtbe, 
T«  warlike  Thiftlc's  araw,  a  fure  defence  to  thee* 


ON   CONTENTMENT. 

^St    ftOM    THE    LATIN    OP    J.    OBKHAROf. 

MANY  that  once,  by  Fortune's  bounty  rear'd, 
Amidft  the  wealthy  and  the  great  appear'd ; 
{J"c  wifely  from  thofe  envy'd  heights  dcclin*d,"^ 
J^»e  fitok  to  that  jutt  level  of  mankind,  / 

"1^  nor  too  littk  nor  too  mu<b  gives  the  tme  T 
feaee  of  mind,  J 

•  A  Tatcm  in  Long-Acre, 
t  lo  his  Mediutiooei  Sacral. 

VOL.  IV. 


THE  LAST  JUDGMENT, 

AND 

THE    HAPPINESS    OF   THE    SAINTS    \^ 
HEAVEN. 

bONE  FROM   THE  LATIN  Of   J.  GERHARd. 

IN  that  blefs'd  day,  from  every  part,  the  juft, 
RaisVi  from  the  liquid  deep  or  mouldering  dufl^ 
The  various  produ^s  of  Time's  fruitful  womb. 
All  of  paft  ages,  prcfcnt  and  to  come. 
In  full  aflcmbly  (hall  at  once  t-efort. 
And  meet  within  high  heaven's  capacious  court  X 
There  famous  names,  revered  in  days  of  old. 
Our  great  forefathers  there  we  fliall  behold. 
From  whom  old  ftocks  and  anceftry  began. 
And  worthily  in  long  fucceflion  ran ; 
The  reverend  dres  with  pleafure  Iball  we  grectj'N' 
Attentive  hear,  while  faithful  they  repeat  f 

Full  many  a  virtuous  deed,  and  many  a  noble  O 

feat.  > 

There  all  thofe  tefider  tics,  which  here  below. 
Or  kindred,  or  more  facrcd  friendihip  know. 
Firm,  conftant,  and  unchangeable  ihaJl  grow. 
Refin'd  from  paflion,  and  the  dregs  of  fenfe, 
A  better,  truei",  dearer  love  from  thence, 
Its  everlafting  Being  fliall  commence  : 
There,  like  their  days,  their  joys  fliall  ne'er  be'\  , 

done,  1 1 

No  night  fliall  rife,  to  fliade  heaven's  glorious  k 

fun,  I  ^ 

But  one  eternal  holy-day  go  on.  \\ 

COLIN's   COMPLAINT^ 
A     8   O   N  O, 

Td  THt  TUNE  or  "  GRIM  KING  OF  THE  GHOSTS." 

DESPAIRING  befide  a  clear  ftrcaiti, 
A  fliepherd  forfaken  was  laid  ; 
And  while  a  falfe  n3rmph  wis  his  thetne, 

A  willow  fupported  his  head. 
The  wind  that  blew  bver  the  platq. 
To  his  fighs  with  a  figh  did  reply  ; 
.  And  the  brook  ib  return  to  his  pain. 
Ran  mournfully  murmuring  by. 

Alas,  filly  fwain  that  1  was ! 

Thus  fadly  complaining,  he  ctyM« 
When  firft  I  beheld  that  fair  face, 

'Twcrc  better  by  far  I  had  dy'd. 
She  talk'd,  and  I  blefs'd  the  dear  tongue ; 

When  (he  fmil'd,  'twas  a  pleafure  too  great. 
I  liflen'd,  and  cry'd,  when  flie  fung, 

Wat  nightingale  ever  fo  fweet  i 

H 
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How  foelifh  was  I  to  twlicTc 

She  could  doat  on  fo  lowly  a  down. 
Or  that  her  fond  heart  would  not  grieve, 

To  forfake  the  fine  folk  of  the  town  ? 
To  think  that  a  beauty  fo  gay, 

So  kind  and  £o  conAant  would  prove ; 
Or  go  clad  like  our  maidens  in  gray, 

Or  live  in  a  cottage  oa  love  ? 

What  though  I  have  (kill  «b  centplain. 

Though  the  Mufetmy  temples  have  crown*d ; 
What  though,  when  they  hear  my  foft  ftrain, 

The  virgins  fit  weeping  around. 
Ah,  Colin,  thy  hopes  are  in  vain. 

Thy  pipe  and  thy  laurel  refign  ; 
Thy  falfe-one  inclines  to  a  fwain, 

Whofe  mufic  is  fwecter  than  thine. 

And  you,  my  companions  fo  dear. 

Who  ibrrow  to  fee  me  hetray'd. 
Whatever  I  fuffer,  forbear. 

Forbear  to  accufe  the  faUc  maid. 
Though  through  the  wide  world  I  (hould  range, 

'Tis  in  vain  from  my  fortune  to  fly ; 
*Twas  her's  to  be  falfe  and  to  change, 

*  Tis  mine  to  be  conftant  and  die. 

If  while  my  hard  fate  I  fuftain, 

In  her  breaft  any  pity  is  found, 
d>et  her  come  with  the  nymphi  of  the  plain. 

And  fee  me  laid  low  in  tbie  ground. 
The  laft  humble  boon  that  I  crave. 

Is  to  (hade  me  with  cyprefs  and  yew  ; 
And  when  flie  looks  down  on  my  grave, 

l.et  her  own  that  her  fhephcrd  was  true. 

Then  to  her  new  love  let  her  go. 

And  deck  her  in  golden  array. 
Be  fined  at  every  fine  ikow, 

And  frolic  it  all  the  long  day ; 
While  Colin,  forgotten  and  gone, 

No  more  (hall  be  talk'd  of,  or  feen, 
I^plefs  when  beneath  the  pale  moon. 

His  ghoft  (hall  glide  over  the  green« 


REPLY,  BY  ANOTHER  HAND. 
I, 

YE  winds  to  whom  Colin  complains^ 
In^itties  fo  fad  and  fo  fweet, 
Believe  me,  the  iiepherd  bat  feigns 

He's  wrctch'd,  to  fhew  he  has  wit. 
No  charmer  like  Colin  can  move, 

And  this  is  fome  pretty  new  art ; 
Ah  I  Colin *8  a  juggler  in  love. 
And  likes  to  pby  tricks  with  my  heart. 

U. 

When  he  will,  he  can  figh  and  look  pale. 
Seem  doleful  and  alter  his  face^ 

Can  tremble,  and  after  his  tale, 
Ah :  Colin  has  cvpy  p^e  > 


The  willow  my  rover  prefers 

To  the  breaft  where  he  once  bcg'd  to  lie, 
And  the  flream,  which  he  fwells  with  histc 

Are  rivals  belov'd  more  than  I. 

III. 

His  head  my  fond  bofom  would  bear. 

And  my  heart  would  fooo  beat  him  to  re 
Let  the  fwain  that  is  flighted  defpair. 

But  Colin  is  only  in  jeft  : 
No  death  the  deceiver  defigns. 

Let  the  maid  that  is  ruin*d  defpair ; 
.For  Colin  but  dies  in  his  lines. 

And  gives  himfelf  that  modifli  air. 

IV. 

Can  fliephtrds,  bred  far  from  the  court. 

So  wittily  talk  of  their  flame  f 
But  Colin  makes  paflion  his  fport. 

Beware  of  fo  fatal  a  game  : 
My  voice  of  no  mufic  can  boaft, 

Nor  my  perfon  of  ought  that  is  finC} 
But  Colin  may  find,  to  his  coft, 

A  face  that  is  fairer  than  mine. 


Ah  !  then  I  will  break  my  lov'd  crook. 

To  thee  1*11  bequeath  all  my  flieep, 
And  die  in  the  much-favour'd  brook, 

'Uliere  Colin  does  now  fit  and  weep  i 
Then  mourn  the  fad  fate  that  you  gave. 

In  fonnets  fo  finooth  and  divine  ; 
Perhaps,  1  may  rife  from  my  grave. 

To  hear  fuch  foft  mufic  as  thine. 

VI. 

Of  the  violet,  daify,  and  rofe. 

The  heart's  eafe,  the  lily,  and  pink. 
Did  thy  fingers  a  garland  compofc. 

And  crown'd  by  the  rivulet's  brink  ; 
How  oft,  my  dear  fwain,  did  I  fwear. 

How  much  my  fond  love  did  admire 
Thy  vcrfcs,  thy  fliape,  and  thy  air. 

Though  deck'd  in  thy  rural  attire  ! 

VII. 

Your  flieep-hook  you  rul'd  with  fuch  art, 

I'hat  all  your  fmall  fubje^s  obey'd ; 
And  dill  you  reign 'd  king  of  this  heart, 

Whofe  paflion  you  falfely  upbraid  ; 
How  often,  my  fwain,  have  I  faid. 

Thy  arms  are  a  palace  to  me. 
And  how  well  I  could  live  in  a  fluido. 

Though  adorned  with  nothing  but  thee 

VIII. 

Oh !  what  are  the  fparks  of  the  town. 

Though  never  fo  fine  and  lb  gay  ? 
I  freely  would  lay  beds  of  down. 

For  thy  breaft  on  a  bed  of  new  hay : 
Then,  Colin,  return  once  again. 

Again  make  mc  happy  in  love. 
Let  me  find  thee  a  faithjful  true  fwain. 

And  aa  coniUnt  a  nymph  1  will  provci 
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E   P  f  G.  R    A    M 

OV  k  LADT  WIf  »CD  BCE    WATlE    AT  SBCINO 

[Tit  TtAGUror  CATO  ;   QCCA6I0N£O  BY  AN 

tPICtllf  aV  A  LAJ>T  WSO  WLVT  AT  IT. 

TT7HILSraiiod)m  Wh}^  deplore  their  Cato*s 

SoUwtAirjejtitht  Tory  CeliR  &te  : 

Bat  (&0Dg&  Iio-  pride  ferbade  her  eyes  to  flow, 

Tbt  fiiAui^  waten  fottod  a  ^rcat  below. 

Tbfii^  i(9av|  jet   wiih  copiont   llreamt  Ihe 


lie  tveptf  River-gods  with  all  their  um^ 
Let  othen  icrew  an  hypocritic  face. 
She  ibewi  her  grief  in  a  (iocerer  place ! 
Here  Katore  rngnt,  ^od  paffion  void  of  aft  | 
For  ^roid  leads  diM^ly  to  the  heart* 


EPIGRAM 


IMITATED    IN   LATIN. 

P)RAT  fata  foi  dum  extent  tiirba  CatoniSy 
Ecce !  octtlis  iiccis  Czlia  fixa  fcdct : 
M  ^naqoain  iacrymis  faftns  yetat  ora  r^ari, 

Imncocre  Tiam  qui  per  opaca  fluant : 
Cbm  dokt  iUa  quidcm,^  manat  tamen  homos 
aboodc, 
Noninis  ex  ttm$,  ceii  flaviaHs  aqi^ 
I^iAwqucnt  alic  vuhus,  fimulantque  doloeem  : 

^  mage  (inccra  eft  C«lia  parte  dolet. 
i^)  sera  natura  eft,  non  pofonata  pcr^rteiE, 
Qjl^Qc  it«r  re^  cordis  ad  ima  vi.i. 


M   iE    C   E    N   A    S. 

<^tlUS  OCCAtlONEA  BT  THE  HONOURS  CONFEBc- 

IIO  ON   TOE     eIoBT    HON.    THE    KARL    or 

HALIFAX,   1714* 

ItnCTHATTXA*.  ^'^'TALI'Sn  KMIOHT  OF  THE 

MOST  NOBLE    OEO^R  qf  THE  GARTER. 

PHCEBUS  and  Cxfar  once  confpir'd  to  grjice 
A  noble  knight  of  ancient  Tufcan  race, 
Tke  monarch,  greatly  confcious  of  his  wojth, 
^^om  books  and  his  retirement  call'd  him  forth  r 
A<bni'dthc  patriot  with  the  Civic  crown, 
"^  Coninrs  Fafces  and  Patrician  gown  : 
TV  world's  whole  wealth  he  gave  him  to  beftow, 
Aad  teach  the  ftreams  of  treafurc  where  taflpw : 
Tolun  he  bade  the  Suppliant  nations  come, 
A&don  his  couniels  fix*d  the  fate  of  Rome. 

The  God  of  Wit,  who  taught  him  feft  tq^fing,  "^ 
And  tunc  high  numbers  to  the  vocal  ftring,  V 
Widi  jealous  eyes  beheld  the  bounteous  inng.    j 

Forbear,  he  ciy'd,  to  rob  me  of  my  Iharc  i 
^common  favourite  is  our  common  care. 
HoQounand  wealth  thy  grateful  hand  may  give ; 
^  Phcibus  only  bids  the  poet  live.  ' 
Thefcnrice  of  his  faithful  heart  is  thine ; 
There  let  thy  Julian  Star  an  emblem  ihinc ; 
His  mind,  and  her  imperial  feat  are  mine. 
Then  btnHhis  bix>w,yc  Thcfjpian  maids,  he  faid : 
The  >«iUiiig  Muics  his  command  obey*d, 
.Ud  wove  tfie  dcathlofs  laurel  for  his  head. 


ON     TBB 

FRINCE  OF  WAIRS'S,  THEN  RIGBNT,  AFPSARIIIfl 

AT  THE  FIRE  IN  SFRINO-OARDEN,   X7a6. 

»T^HY   Guardian,  blcft   Britannia,  fcornt  to 

When  the  fad  iubieas  of  his  father  weep  5 
Weak  princes  by  their  (cars  incrcafe  diftrefs ; 
He  faces  danger,  and  fo  makes  it  lefs. 
^Tyrants  on  blazing  towns'may  fmile  with  joy  ; 
He  )tnoWs,  to  fave,  is  greater  than  dfjlroj. 


N 


A  n^  WOMAN  W^fO  HAD  A  DULI< 
HUSBAJ^. 

I. 

WHEN  on  fair  Celia's  eyes  I  gixe^ 
And  blefs  their  light  divine  ; 
I  ftand  confounded  wi«h  amase. 
To  think  on  what  they  ihine. 
H. 
On  one  vile  clod  of  earth  (he  feems 

To  fix  their  influence ; 
Which  kindles  not  at  tbofe  bright  beams^ 
Nor  wakens  ipto  fcttfc. 
III. 
Loft  an4  bcwildcr'd  with  the  thought, 

I  could  not  but  complain. 
That  nature's  laviih  hand  had  wrought 
This  faircft  work  in  vain. 
IV. 
Thus  fome,  who  have  the  ftars  furvcy'd. 

Are  ignorantly  led, 
1^0  think  thofe  glorious  lamp's  were  pfiade), 
To  light  Tom-Fool  to  bed.  / 


OCCASIONED    BY 


HI^  yiR^T  VISIT  %0  LAW  WARWICK^ 

AT    HOLLAND-HOVSB. 

I.. 

HEARING  that  Chlo«*s  bower  crpwn'd 
The  fummit  of  a  neighbouring  hill. 
Where  every  rural  joy  was  found, 
Where  health  and  wealth  were  plac'd  around, 
To  wait  like  fervants  on  her  will, 
II. 
I  went,  and  found  *twas  as  they  faid. 

That  every  thing  look'd  frclh  and  fair; 
Hes  herdi  in  flowery  pafturcs  ftray*d. 
Delightful  was  the  green-wood  Ihade, 
And  gently  brc^iA'd  the  balmy  air. 

»  H 
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III. 


But  when  I  found  my  troubled  ho^t 

Uncafy  grrown  within  my  breaft, 
3^y  breath  come  ihort,  and  in  each  part 
Some  new  diforder  feem  to  ftart, 

Which  pain'd  me  fore  and  broke  my  reft. 
IV. 
Some  npiipus  vapour  fare,  I  faid. 

From  this  unwhoiefome  foil  muft  rife ; 
Borne  fecret  venom  is  convey'd 
Or  from  this  field,  or  from  that  (hade. 

That  doe*  the  powers  of  life  furprize ; 
V. 
^n  as  the  (kilfiil  Leach  beheld 

The  change  that  in  my  health  was  grown  : 
Blame  not,  he  cry'd,  nor  wood  nor  field ; 
Difeafes  which  fuch  fymptoms  yield, 

Proceed  from  Chloe's  eyes  alone. 

VI. 

Alike  (he  kills  in  every  air. 

The  coldeft  breaft  her  beauties  wam> ; 
And  though  the  fever  tpok  you  there. 
If  Chloe  had  not  been  fo  fair, 

The  place  had  never  done  you  harm. 


vir. 


STANZAS  TO  LADY   WARWICK, 

ON 

MR.  ADDISON'S  GOING  TO  IRELAND, 

I. 

YE  Gods  and  Nereid  nymphs  who  rule  the  fea ! 
Who  chain  loud  ftorm^,  and  ftlll  the  ragii^ 
main! 
With  care  the  gentle  Lycidas  convey. 
And  bring  the  faithful  lover  fafe  again. 

ir. 

When  Albion's  fliore  with  che^irlcfs  heart  he  left, 
Pcufive  and  fan  upon  the  deck  he  ftood, 

Of  every  joy  in  Chloe's  eves  bereft. 

And  wept  his  forrows  oy  the  fwelling  flood. 

^  in. 

Ah,  faireft  maid !  whom,  as  I  well  divine. 

The  righteous  gods  his  juft  reward  ordain  ; 
^rr  his  return  thy  piouit  wifliqs  jpin. 
That  thou  at  length  may'ft  pay  him  for  his 
pain. 

IV. 
And  fintfc  his  love  does  thine  alone  purXue, 
in  arts  unpradis'd  and  unus'd  to  range  ; 
I  char«rc  thee  by  his  example  true, 

Aad  ihun  thy  fez's  inclination,  change. 
V. 
When  crowds  of  youthful  lovers  round  thee  wait. 
And  tender  thoughts  in  fwcetcftwo^ds  impart; 
When   thon   art  Woo'd  by   titles,  ^  wealth,  and 
1  ilatc, 

Then  think  on  Lycidas,  and  guard  thy  heart. 
VI. 
W^cn  the  j^ay  theatre  fliall  charm  thy  eye«f 

When  artful  wit  (hall  fpeak  thy  beauty's  praifc; 
■VVhcn  harmony  (hail  thy  foft  foul  furpme, 
:<wi;h  all  thy  liuff «,  ^nd  thy  j^yHloas  rtifc  : 


Amidft  whatever  various  joys  appemr. 

Yet  breathe  one  figh,  for  one  fad  minute  mourn  ] 

Nor  let  thy  heart  know  one  delight  iiDcere, 
Till  thy  own  trucft  Lycidas  retUFiu 


THE    VISIT. 

WIT  and  Beauty  t'other  day^ 
Chanc'd  to  take  me  in  their  way; 
And,  to  make  the  favour  greater. 
Brought  the  Graces  and  Good-nature^ 
Converfation  care-beguiling, 
Joy  in  dimples  ever  ftniling. 
All  the  pleafurcs  here  below. 
Men  can  alk,  or  gods  beftow. 
A  joUf  train,  believe  me  !    No  : 
There  were  but  two,  Lepcll  •  and  Ho^. 


THE   CONTENTED   SHEPHERD. 
TO    MRS.   A D f. 

I. 

AS  on  a  fummer's  day 
In  the  greenwood  (hade  I  lay. 
The  maid  that  I  lov'd. 
As  her  fancy  mov'd. 
Came  walking  forth  that  way. 

II. 

And  as  (he  paifed  by 
With  a  fcornful  glance  of  her  eye. 

What  a  (hame,  quoth  flie. 

For  a  fwain  mu(E  it  be. 
Like  a  lazy  loon  for  to  die ! 

III. 

And  doft  thou  nothing  heed. 
What  Pan  our  God  has  decreed ; 

What  a  prize  to-day 

Shall  be  ^ven  away. 
To  the  fwectcft  fliephcrd's  reed  I 
IV. 

There  is  not  a  fmgle  fwain 
Of  all  this  fruitful  plain. 

But  with  hopes  and  fears 

Now  bufily  prepares 
The  bonny  boon  to  gain 

V, 

Shall  another  maiden  fliine 
in  brighter  array  than  thine  f 

Up,  up,  dull  fwain. 
Tunc  thy  pipe  once  again. 

And  make  t^c  garland  mine. 
VI. 

Alas !  my  love,  he  cry'd. 
What  avails  this  courtly  pride  ? 

Since  thy  dear  defert 

Is  written  in  my  heart. 
What  is  all  the  world  befide  ? 

•  Afterwards  the  celebrated  Lady  Harvey. 
I  Afterwords  his  wife. 


kowe'b    poems. 


Si 


To  me  cfaoa  art  more  gay, 
|n  his  biOBidy  nifliet  g^7> 
Thaa  tbe  nymphs  of  our  green, 
So  trim  aod  b  (keen  ; 
Or  the  bqghtcft  Queen  of  May. 
VIII. 
What  though  my  fortune  frown, 
Aod  deny  thee  a  filken  gown ; 
Mf  own  dear  maid. 
Be  cfXMem  with  this  (hade, 
•And  a  ftepbcrd  all  thy  own« 


IX: 


S      O     N     G. 
AH     WILLOW. 

T9    T«X     SAME    IN     HEE    SICKNEff. 
1. 

rtkt  brook  and  the  wiUow  that  heard  l^n^ 
complain, 
Ah  viUow,  willow. 
Poor  Colin  &t  weeping,  and  told  them  his  pain ; 
Ah  wilbw,  willow ;  ah,  willow,  wijlow. 
II. 

Sweet  ftitam,  He  cry'd  IMly,  I'll  teach  thee  to 
flow. 
Ah  wHJow,  &c. 
^nd  the  waters  fliall  rife  to  the  brink  with  my  woe. 
Ah  willow,  &c. 

III. 
All  reftleis  and  painful  poor  Amoret  lies. 

Ah  wiUow,  &c. 
Aod  cvanu  the  fad  momenu  of  time  as  it  flics. 
AhwiHow,  &c. 

IV. 

To  the  nymph  my  heart  loves,  ye  foft  Uumbcri 
repair; 
Ah  willow,  &c 
Spwcad  your  downy  wings  o'er  her,  and  make  her 
your  care. 
Ak  willow,  &^. 

V. 
I>ear  brook,  where  thy  chance  near  her  pillow  to 
creep. 
Ah  willow,  &c. 
Perhaps  thy  foft  murmurs  might  lull  her  to  fleep. 
Ah  willow,  &c. 

VI. 

^  me  be  kept  wakmg,  my  eyes  never  clofe. 

Ah  wiUow,  &c. 
&  the  fleep  that  I  loie  brings  my  fair  one  repofc. 

Ah  willow,  &€. 

VII. 
kt  if  I  am  doom'd  to  be  wretched  indeed ; 

Ah  willow,  &c. 
ff  dit  lofs  of  my  dear-one,  my  love  Is  decreed  ; 

Air  willow,  &c. 

VIII. 
If  BO  more  ray  {ad  heart  by  thofe  eyes  fliall  be 
chear'd ; 
Ah  willow,  &c. 
if  the  voice  o(  my  warbler  no  xaorc  flwU  be  heard  j 
AhwiHoWj  6cc« 


Believe  me,  thou  fair-one ;  thou  dear-one,  believe. 

Ah  willow,  &c. 
Few  fighs  to  thy  lofs,  and  few  tears  will  I  give. 

Ah  willow,  ice. 

X. 

One  £ste  to  thy  Colin  and  thee  fliall  be  ty*d. 

Ah  willow,  &c. 
And  foon  lay  thy  fliepherd  clofe  by  thy  cold  fide. 

Ah  willow,  &c. 

XI. 

Then  run,  gentle  brook ;  and  to  lofe  thyfelf,^  hafle; 

Ah  If  illow,  willow. 
Fade  thou  too,  my  willow,  this  verfe  is  my  lafl  ; 

^  willow,  willow ;  ah,  willow,  willow. 


TO   THE   SAME,   SINGING. 
I. 

WHAT  charms  in  melody  are  found 
To  foftcn  every  pain  ! 
How  do  we  catch  the  healing  found. 
And  feel  the  foothing  ftrain ! ' 

II. 

Still  when  1  hear  thee,  O  my  fair, 

I  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 
I  fliake  off  every  fullen  care. 
For  ibrrow  flies  thy  voice* 

ur. 

The  feafons  Philomel  obey, 
Whene'er  they  hear  her  fing ; 

She  bids  the  winter  fly  away, 
And  flic  recals  the  fpring. 


SONG. 

THE    FAIR    INCONSTANT. 


SINC£  I  have  long  lov'd  you  in  vain. 
And  doated  on  every  feature ; 
Give  me  at  length  but  leave  to  complain 

Of  fo  ungrateful  a  creature. 
Though  I  beheld  in  your  wandering  eyes 

The  wanton  fymptoms  of  ranging ; 
Still  I  rcfoiv'd  againft  being  wife, 
And  lov'd  you  in  fpite  of  your  changing. 


Why  fliould  you  blame  what  heaven  has  madej> 

Or  find  any  fault  in  creation  f 
*Ti8  not  the  crime  of  the  faithlefs  maid. 

But  nature's  inclination. 
*Ti8  not  bccaufc  I  love  you  Icfs, 

Or  think  you  not  a  true  one  ; 
But  if  the  truth  I  muft  confefs, 

I  always  lov'd  a  new-one. 


S4 


B..OWE'*     POKMI. 


LORD 


WARWICK, 


ON     Hfl    BIATH-DAT. 

WHEN,  fraught  with  all  th^t  gratcfttlmiiids 
can  move. 
With  friendihip,  tendcrnefs,  refpeft,  and  Iotc  ; 
The  Mafe  hid  wkk*d,  on  this  returning  dty» 
Something  moft  worthy  of  herfelf  to  fty  : 
To  Jowe  &e  offer'd  up  sn  hwnble  prayer. 
To  take  the  noble  Warwick  to  his  care. 
Give  him,  flie  faid,  whate'er  diviner  grace 
Adorns  the  foal,  or  beauti6es  the  face  : 
l.ct  manly  conftancy  confirm  his  truth, 
And  gentleft  manners  crown  hit  blooming  yontlL 
Give  him  t«  £une,  to  virtue  to  afpire. 
Worthy  omr  fonKi^  and  thy  informing  fire  : 
All  various  praife,  all  honours,  let  him  prove, 
hct  men  admire,  and  fighing  virgins  love  : 
With  honeft  zeal  infiame  his  generous  mind. 
To  love  his  country,  and  proted  mankind. 
Attentive  to  her  prayer,  die  god  reply*d. 
Why  doft  thou  aflc  what  has  not  been  dcnyM  f 
Jove*ibomitcott8  hand  has  lavifli'd  all  his  power. 
And  making  what  he  is,  can  add  no  more. 
Yet  fince  1  joy  in  what  I  did  create,  "^ 

1  will  proloBg  the  favoorite  Warwick's  fate,      f 
And  lengthen  ottt  his  years  to  fbme  noconnnon  C 
date.  J 


LADY    JANE    WHARTON, 

ON    BER    STVOriNO    THE    GLOBE. 

WHILE  o*er  the  gidbe,  fair  nymph,  your 
fearches  run. 
And  trace  its  rolling  circuit  round  the  fun. 
You  feem'd  the  world  beneath  you  to  forvcy. 
With  eyes  ordain*d  to  give  its  people  day. 
With  two  fair  lamps  methought  your  nations 

fiionc. 
While  ours  are  poorly  lighted  up  by  one* 
How  did  thofc  rays  your  happier  empire  gild  ! 
How  clothe  the  flowery  mead  and  fruitful  field ! 
Your  earth  was  in  eternal  fprine  array 'd. 
And  laughing  joy  amtdft  its  -natives  pUy'd. 

Such  is  their  day,  but  chearlefs  is  their  night, 
No  friendly  moon  refle As  your  abfent  light : 
And,  oh  !  when  yet  ere  many  yeavs  are  paft, 
Thofe  beams  on  other  objeds  fliall  be  pbc'd. 
When  fome  yovng  hero,  with  rcfiftlefs  art. 
Shall  draw  thofe  eyes,  and  warm  that  virgin  heart : 
How  (hall  your  creatures  then  their  lofs  deplore, 
And  want  thofe  ftms  that  rife  for  them  no  more  ? 
The  bljfs  you  give  will  be  confin*d  to  one, 
And  for  his  fake  youv  world  muft  be  undone. 


MRS.     PULTENEY, 

UPON   HER   GOING  ABROAD. 

TIR'D  with  the  frequent  mifchicfs  of  her  eyes, 
To  diftant  climes  the  fair  Belinda  flies. 
She  fees  her  fpreadtng  flames  confnme  arcuni, 
And  not  another  coii<^ucft  to  be  fooad. 


Secure  hi  foreign  reahni  it  will  to  reign. 
She  leaves  her  vafiab  here  with  proud  difidib* 
One  only  joy  which  in  her  kearu  iie  we«f» 
The  dear  comfmmam  of  her  flight  flic  ban. 
^neas  thus  a  burning  town  forlbok. 
Thus  into  baniflutient  his  gods  he  took : 
But,  to  retrieve  his  native  Troy's  difgrace, 
Fix'd  a  new  empire  in  a  happier  place. 


ODE  FOR  THE  NEW  YEAR,  I7i5. 
I. 

HA1I«  to  thee,  glorious,  rifing  year, 
With  what  uncommon  grace  thy  dtji  tp!« 

pear! 
Comely  art  thou  iQ  thy  prime, 
l.ovcly  Child  of  hoary  Time  ; 
Where  thy  golden  footftcps  tread, 
Plcafnre  all  around  thee  fpread  ; 
Blifs  and  beauty  grace  thy  train ; 
Mufe,  ftrike  the  lyre  to  fome  tmmorul  knitt. 
But,  oh !  what  Ikifl,  what  mafter  hand, 
Shall  govern  or  conftrain  the  wanton  band  ? 
Loofe  like  my  verfe  they  dance,  and  all  wttbMft 
command.  . 
Images  of  fairelt  thinn 
Crowd  about  the  fpeakiag  ftrings  ( 
Peace  and  fwcct  proiperity, 
^aith  and  chearful  loyalty, 
Widi  fmiling  love  and  deathlefs  poefy. 

n. 

Ye  fcowling  (hades^who  break  swiy^ 
Well  do  ye  fly  and  fliun  the  purple  day. 
Every  fiend  and  ficnd-like  form,   ^ 
Black  and  fuUen  as  a  ftorm. 
Jealous  fear,  and  faUe  furmife^ 
Danger  with  her  dreadful  eyes, 
Fadion,  fury,  all  are  fled, 
And  bold  rebeUion  hides  her  daring  head. 

Behold,  thou  gracious  year,  behold, 
To  whom  thy  trcafnrcs  all  thou  Ihak  unfoW^ 
For  whom  thy  whiter  days  were  kept  from  tioo 
of  old  I 
See  thy  George,  for  this  is  he  I 
On  his  right  hand  waiting  free, 
Britain  and  fair  Liberty  : 
£very  goodis  in  his  face. 
Every  open  honeft  grace. 
Thon  great  Plantagenet  I  inmiartal  he  thy  race  ^ 

m. 

See !  the  facred  fcyon  fprii^gs. 
Sec  the  glad  promife  of  a  line  of  kings ! 
Royal  youth !  what  bard  divine, 
£<tual  to  a  praiie  like  thine, 
Sluill  in  fome  exalted  meafure 
Sing  thee,  Britain's  dcareft  trc^rc  I* 
Who  her  joy  in  thee  fliall  tell, 
^Vho  the  fprightly  note  fhall  fwcll, 
His  voice  attempering  to  the  tuneful  fliell  ^ 

Thee  Audcnard's  recorded  field. 
Bold  in  thy  brave  paternal  band,  beheld. 
And  law  with  hopelcfs  heart  thy  faicuug  rij^ 
yield  ;^ 
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TnnAlcJif,  with  fore  difinay, 
^  To  dijiboofer  fate  gave  way. 

Safe  Wseath  thy  oobTc  fcorn, 

WinfjF^ooted  was  he  borne, 
5wilt  u  tbe  leetiog  Ihmdes  upon  the  golden 
cm. 

IV. 

WttTaloBT,  what  diftinguiih'd  worth, 
^rcntbee  Aan  lead  the  coming  ages  forth  ? 
Cttitd  kdru  and  fhming  fliieldt, 
yfTmion  hm'd  in  forei^B  fields ; 
Htarj  heads  with  oKve  bound, 
Ki^  apd  bwgiTers  rcnownM ; 
Crowding  ftiU  thry  rife  anew, 
leyond  tie  reach  of  deep  prophetic  view. 
J|«ng  AugvaiM  !  nertr  ceafe ! 
PMpeof  our  prcfent  and  oar  fvtvc  peace, 
«a  popr  Uu  blcffings  fiorth,  and  give  thy  great 
incrcafe. 
An  the  ftock  that  fate  ordtiae 
Tofqpply  fuccecding  reigns, 
Whether  glory  ihaU  infoire 
Gentler  arte  or  martial  fire, 
^  the  fair  defcent  ihall  be 
^I)ear  to  Albion  all,  like  thee, 
™w»ofrighteoya  rules,  and  foes  to  tyranny. 

T. 
Te  golden  lights  who  ihine  on  high, 
^e  potent  phnets  who  afcend  the  iky. 
On  the  opening  year  difpenfe 
AU  your  kindeft  influence ; 
HcaiMify  powers  he  all  prepared 
^  oir  Carolina's  guard ; 
^^kort  and  eafy  be  the  pains, 
^^vKSor  a  nation's  weak  the  hero  fuftalns. 
Britannia's  angel  be  thou  near ; 
TV  growing  race  is  thy  peculiar  care, 
^  ^ittadthy  faoed  wing  alxAre  the  royal  fair.* 
Oeorge  by  thee  was  wafted  o*er 
To  the  loRg  expeded  Ihors  : 
None  prcfinning  to  withftand 
Thy  ccleftial  arm'd  hand, 
y^    While,  his  facred  head  to  (bade, 
^  Ueoded  crofs  on  high  thy  illTer  ihield  dif- 
play-d. 

VI. 
ftit,  oh !  what  other  form  diti^e 
^ropitiow  near  the  hero  fecms  to  &ia< ! 
Beace  of  mind,  and  joy  icrene, 
la  her  iacred  eyes  are  fircn. 
Honour  binds  her  mitred  brow. 
Faith  and  truth  befide  her  go, 
^tth  seal  and  pure  devotion  bending  low. 
Athonland  ftonns  aroand  her  threat, 
A  thoo&ad  hijbwa  roar  beneath  her  feet, 
^^,  fix*d  upon  a  rode,  Ike  keeps  her  ftable  feat. 
Still  in  figm  of  fare  defence. 
Trail  and  mutual  confidence. 
On  the  monarch,  {landing  by. 
Still  (he  bends  her  gracious  eye, 
»« fmt  her  foes  approach,  while  heaven  and  he 
art  nigh. 


VIT. 


Hence  then  with  every  anxiotw  care! 
Be  gone,  pale  Envy,  and  thou  cold  dcfpair  I 
Seek  yc  out  a  moody  cell. 
Where  deceit  and  treafon  dwell ; 
There  repining,  raging,  fUIl 
The  idle  aif  with  curfcs  fill ; 
There  bbft  the  pathlefs  wild,  and  the  bleak  nor- 
thern hill : 
There  your  exile  vainly  moaa ; 
There  vhere,with  murmurs  horrid  as  your  own. 
Beneath  the  fweeping  winds,  the  bendmg  forefli 

rint 
,  Hope,  with  fmiling  chear. 
Do  thou  bring  the  ready  year ; 
tee  the  hours !  a  chofcn  band ! 
See  with  jocimd  looks  they  ftand. 
All  in  their  trim  array,  and  waiting  for  cnmnnnd. 

VIIT. 

The  welcome  train  begins  to  moviq^ 
Hope  leads  increafe  and  chaile  connubial  love  * 

Flora  fweet  her  bounty  fprcads. 

Smelling  gardens,  painted  meads ; 

Ceres  crowns  the  yellow  plain ; 

Pan  rewards  the  mephcrifs  pain ; 

All  is  plenty,  all  is  wealth. 
And  on  the  balmy  air  fits  rofy-colour'd  health. 
1  hear  the  mirth,  I  hear  the  land  rejoiee. 
Like  many  waters  fwells  the  pealing  noife. 
While  to  their  monarch,  thus,  they  raifis  the 
public  voice. 

Father  of  thy  country,  hail! 

Always  every  where  prevail ; 

Pious,  valiant,  juft,  and  wife^ 

Better  funs  for  thee  arife. 

Purer  breezes  fan  the  (kies. 

Earth  in  fruiu  and  flowers  is  dreil, 

Joy  abounds  in  every  bread. 
For  thee  thy  people  all,  for  thee  the  year  is  bkit 


SONG 


THE  KINO'S  BIRTH-DAY,  MAY  a8,  17x6 

I. 

LAY  the  flowery  garlands  by*  ^ 

Ever-blooming  gentle  May ! 
Other  honours  now  are  aigh ; 

Other  honours  Cse  we  pay. 
Lay  thy  flowery  garlands  by,  <cc. 

n. 

Majefty  and  great  renown  ^ 

Wait  thy  beamy  brow  to  crown. 
Parent  of  our  hero,  diou, 
George  on  Britain  didft  beftow. 
Thee  the  trumpet,  thee  the  dram, 
With  the  plumy  hebn,  become  : 
Thee  the  fpear  and  fliining  fliield. 
With  every  trophy  of  the  warlike  field.' 


5« 
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m.  . 

Cat!  thy  better  bleffin^  forth. 

For  the  honour  of  hts  birth  : 
Still  the  Toice  of  loud  commotioa. 

Bid  complaining  murmurs  ceafe. 
Lay  the  billows  of  the  ocean ; 

And  compofe  the  land  ill  peace* 

Call  thy  better,  &c.  ] 

IV. 
Q^een  of  odoors,  fragrant  May« 
For  this  boon,  this  happy  day, 
Janus  with  the  double  face 
Shall  to  thee  refign  his  place, 
Thou  (halt  rule  with  better  grace : 
Time  from  thee  ihall  wait  his  doom. 
And  thou  ihalt  lead  the  year  for  every  age  to  come 
V. 
Faireft  month,  in  Caefar  pride  thee. 

Nothing  like  him  canft  thou  bring. 
Though  the  graces  £mile  bcfide  thee  : 
Though  thy  bounty  gives  the  Spring. 
VI. 
Though  like  Flora  thou  array  thee. 

Finer  than  the  painted  bow ; 
Carolina  Ihall  repay  thee 
All  thy  fweetnefs,  all  thy  ihow. 
VII. 
She  herfcif  a  glory  greater 

Than  thy  golden  Am  difdofes ; 
And  her  fmiling  offering  fweeter 
Than  the  bloom  of  all  thy  rofes. 


ODE  FOR   THE  NEW  YEAR,  1717. 

L 

WINTER !  thou  hoary  venerable  fire. 
All  richly  in  thy  ftirry  mantle  clad ; 
"What  thoughts  of  mirth  can  feeble  age  infpire. 
To  make  thy  careful  wrinkled  brow  fo  gtad ! 

n. 

Now  I  lee  the  reafon  plain. 
Now  f  fee  thy  jolly  train  i 
Snowy-headed  Winter  leads. 
Spring  and  Summer  next  fucceeds ; 
Yellow  Autumn  brings  the  rear. 
Thou  art  father  of  the  year. 

ni. 

While  from  the  frt)fty  mellow*d  earth 
Abounding  plenty  takes  her  birth. 
The  confcious  fire  exulting  fees 
The  fcafons  fpread  their  rich  increafe  j 
So  duiky  night  and  chaos  fmil'd 
On  beauteous  form,  their  lovely  child. 
IV. 

O  fair  variety ! 

What  blifs  thou  doil  fupply ! 

The  foul  brings  forth  the  fair 

To  deck  the  changing  year. 

When  our  old  pleafurcs  die. 

Some  new  one  ftill  is  nigb ; 

Oh!  fair  variety! 


Our  paffioDs,  like  the  leafoi^  turn ; 
And  now  we  laugh,  and  now  we  tAciun» 
Britannia  late  opprefs'd  with  dread. 
Hung  her  declining  drooping  head : 
A  better  vifage  now  flie  wears. 
And  now  at  once  flie  quiu  her  feart : 
Strife  and  war  no  more  flie  knows. 
Rebel  fons  nor  foreign  foes. 
VI. 
Safe  beneath  her  mighty  mailer. 

In  fecurity  (he  fits ; 
Planu  her  loofe  foundations  fader. 
And  her  forrows  paft  forgets. 

VII. 
Happy  ifle  !  the  care  of  heaven, 
To  the  guardian  hero  given, 
Unrepimng  ftill  obey  him, 
Still  with  love  and  duty  pay  him* 

VIU. 
Though  he  parted  (torn  th^  Ihorc, 

While  contefting  kings  attend  him ; 
Could  he,  Britain,  give  thee  more  ^ 

Than  the  pledge  he  left  behind  him? 


ODE     TO     PEACE, 

FOR  THE  YEAR  1718. 

!. 

THOU  faireft,  fweeteft  daughter  of  the  Ikkf^ 
Indulgent,  gentle,  life-reftorisg  Peace! 
With  what  aufpicious  b^ties  doft  &wa  rife. 
And  Britain's  inew<4wolving  Janus  blcft! 

II. 

Hoary  Winter  fmiles  before  thee. 

Dances  merrily  along : 
Hours  and  leafons  all  adore  thee. 

And  for  thee  are  ever  young  j 

Ever,  goddefs,  thus  appear. 

Ever  lead  the  joyful  year. 

m. 

In  thee  the  night,  in  thee  the  day  is  bkft ; 
In  thee  the  dcareft  purple  of  the  eaft  : 
'Tis  thine  immorul  pieafnrcv  to  ilnpart. 
Mirth  to  infpire,  and  raife  the  drooping  heui  * 
To  thee  the  pipe  and  tuneful  ftring  belongs 
Thou  theine  eternal  for  the  |>oet*s  fong. 

IV. 

Awake  the  golden  lyre. 
Ye  Heliconian  choir ; 
Swell  every  note  ftill  higher, 
And  melody  infpire        . 
At  heaven  and  earth's  dolre. 


Hark;  how  the  founds  agree. 
With  due  complacency ! 
Sweet  Peace,  'tis  all  by  thce^ 
For  thou  art  harmony. 


RO¥^e'«      VOtU^* 


57 


VI. 


Who,  Ijy  lamrt*!  faireft  crcaturet. 
Can  dcfaibe  her  heavenly  features  ? 
What  companlbo  can  fit  her  f 
Afreet  are  rofes,  flie  is  fwreeter ; 
Jj|k  is  good,  but  Peace  is  bett^. 
Wodd  70a  fee  her  fnch  as  Jove 
Fona'd  for  imiTerfal  tove, 
2ie6'«i  Itj  fflca  and  gods  above  f 
WM  you  every  feature  trace, 
Iiery  fwectly  Imping  grace  ? 
Seek  oar  CaroUoa't  face. 

IVaceaod  ibe  are  Britain's  trcafures^ 
fxnful  io  eternal  pleafures  : 
sm  their  bounty  il»aU  incrcafe  us, 
StiU  their  (jsuliog  oiSspring  blcfs  u^. 
Hsfff  daf ,  when  each  was  givei^ 
^  Csiar  and  indulging  Heaven, 

CHORUS. 

Hafl,  yeceklcilialpair! 

Stffl  let  Britannia  be  your  care, 

Apd  Peace  and  Carolina  crown  thf  ycv- 


THE  KING'S  plRTfi^DAV,   171?. 

I. 

OH  touch  the  ftring,  ccleftial  Mufe,  and  fay. 
Why  are  peculiar  times  and  feafona  bleft  I 
hit  b  Fate,  that  one  diftinguifli'd  day 
Shoold  wilh  more  haUo#*d  purple'  point  the 
Eaft? 

n, 

Look  on  life  and  nature's  race  I 

Sow  the  carelefs  mintlt^s  pafs, 
ow  tiicy  wear  a  common  face  : 
One  ii  what  another  was  t 
Till  the  happy  hero's  worth 
Bid  the  fcftival  ftand  forth ; 
rai  the  golden  ligiit  he  crowq, 
T>U  he  mark  it  for  his  own. 

lU. 
l^  M  this  glorious  momipg  l^en  foiigot, 

Uothooghtpof  as  the  thi^s  thjit  never  were  ;. 
Had  not  our  grta^ft  Oefar  been  iu  lot. 
And  ca^'4  4t  from  amongft  tl^e  ypl^v  j^A 
IV, 
Vflw,  Nature,  be  gay 
In  the  ptide  of  thy  May, 
To  cotart  let  thy  graces  repair : 
1m  Flora  beAow 
The  4:rown  from  her  brow. 
For  our  brighter  Briunnia  to, wear. 
V. 
Throogh  every  language  of  thy  peopled  earthy 

Far  as  the  fea  orCaefar's  influence  goes. 
Let  thanlpful  nations  celebrate  his  birth, 
^hlels  the  author  of  the  worW*»  rcpofc. 

VOL.  lY. 


Vt. 


1^  Volga  tumbling  in  cafcades. 
And  Po  that  gUdes  Arough  poptar  fliadct^ 
And  Tagus  bright  in  fands  of  gold, 
And  Arethuf*  riven  old. 

Their  great  deliverer  ling. 
Not,  Danube,  thou,  whofc  winding  flood 
So  long  ha^  Wufli*d  with  Turkifli  hh»od. 
To  Caefar  fliaUrefufe  a  ftrain. 
Since  now  thy  ftrcams  without  ^  ftam 
Run  f  ryftiil  as  their  (jpring. 

CHORUS. 

To  mighty  George,  that  heals  thy  wounds 

That  names  thy  kings  and  marks  thy  bounds, 

The  joyful  voice,  O  Europe,  raife  : 

In  the  great  Mediator's  praife 

Let  all  thy  various  tongues  combine, 

^id  Britam**  feflival  be  thine. 


■  p'lM  I 
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K$NO  of  the  Floods,  whom  frieiidly  iUrs 
ordain 
To  fol^altematc  in  thy  winding  train. 
The  lofty  palace  and  the  fertile  vale  ; 
King  of  the  Floods,  Britannia's  darling,  hail  1 
Hail  with  the  year  fo  well  begun,     , 
And  bid  his  each  revolting  Aim* 
Taught  by  thy  llrcanu,  in  finooth  fucce^on  run. 

From  thy  never-failing  urn 

Flowers,  bloon\  and  fair  iocreafe 

With  the  feafons  take  their  turn  ; 
From  thy  tributary  feas 

Tides  of  various  wealth  attend  the  J 

Seas  and  feafpns  all  hefriend  thee. 

HI. 
Here  ^ii  thy  banks,  to  mate  the  ikies, 
Augufta's  hallow'd  4omcs  afife  ; 
And  there  thy  ample  bofom  pours 
Her  numerous  fouls  and  floating  towers ; 
Whofe   terrors   late  to   vanquifli'd  Spain   wee? 

known 
And  ^tna  fliook  with  thunder  not  her  bwn. 

IV. 

Fnlleft  flags  thou  doft  fuftain. 
While  thy  banks  confine  thy  courfe  i, 
Emblem  of  our  Caefar's  reign. 
Mingling  clemency  and  force. 

•  This  Qde  was  writt^  for.  Rowe  by  Mr^ 
Jeffreys,  an4  is  clais^cd  by  hii|i  io  bis  w«rk^ 
p.  57.    N. 
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Author,  or  to.  the  memory  of  the  Tranilator.  The  works  of  both  will  beft  plead  {<a 
them;  the  one  having  alread/  out-lived  feventeen  ages,  and  both  one  and  tkeotHer 
like  to  endure  as  long  as  there  is  any  tafte  of  liberty  or  polite  learning  left  in  die 
world.  Hard  has  been  the  fate  of  many  a  great  genius,  that  while  they  have  con- 
ferred immortality  on  others,  they  have  wanted  themfelves  fome  friend  to  embalm 
their  names  to  pofterity.  This  has  been  the  fate  of  Lucan,  and  perhaps  may  be  dwt 
of  Mr.  Rowe. 

All  the  accounts  we  have  handed  dawA  to  us  of  the  firft,  are  but  very  lame,  and 
fcattered  in  fragments  of  ancient  authors.  I  am  of  opinion,  that  one  reafon  why  lis 
life  is  not  to  be  £»und  at  any  length,  in  the  writings  of  his  contemporaries,  is  die 
fear  they  wete  in  of  Nero's  irefentment,  who  could  not  bear  to  have  the  life  of  a  man 
fet  in  a  true  lieht,  whom,  together  with  his  uncle  Seneca,  he  had  facrificed  to  his 
revenge.  Notwithftanding  this,  we  have  fome  hints  in  writers  who  lived  near  this 
time,  that  leave  us  not  altogether  in  the  daik,  about  the  life  and  works  of  this 
extraordinary  young  man.  ^ 

Marcus  Annses  Lucan  was  of  an  equeftrian  family  oP  Rome,  bom  at  Corduba  in 
Spain,  about  the  year  of  our  Saviour  39,  in  the  reign  of  Caligula.  His  family  had 
been  tranfplanted  from  Italy  to  Spain  a  confiderable  time  before,  and  were  invefted 
with  feveral  dignities  and  employments  in  that  remote  province  of  the  Roman  empire 
His  father  was  Marcus  Annseus  Mda,  or  Mella,  a  man  of  a  diilinguifhed  merit  and 
intereft  in  his  country,  and  not  the  lefs  in  efteem  for  being  the  brother  of  the  great 
philofopher  Seneck.  His  mother  was  Acilia  the  daughter  of  Acilius  Lucanus,  one  of 
the  moft  eminent  orators  of  his  time :  and  it  was  from  his  grandfather  that  he  took 
the  na^e  of  X/Ucan*  The  ftpry  th^t  u  tpld  of  Hefiod  and  Homer,  of  a  fwarm  of 
)}ees  hovering  about  them  in  th^ir  cradle,  is  likewife  tqld  of  Lucan,  and  probablx 
with  equal  truth:  but  whether  ti)ue  or  not,  it  is  a  proof  of  the  high  efleem  paid  to 
kim  by  the  ancients,  as  a  poet.    > 

He  was  hardly  eight  months  oWj^hen  he  was  brought  from  his  native  country  to 
Rome,  that  he  might  take  the  iirjjyijrorel^on  of  the  liitin  tongue  in  (He  city  where  it 
was  fpoke  with  the  greateft  purity^  .1  wonder  then  to  find  fome  critics  detrad  from 
}iis  language,  as  if  it  took  a  tin^ure  firom  the  place  of  his  birth ;  nor  cai;  I  be  brought 
to  think  otherwife,  than  that  the  language  he  writes  in,  is  as  pure  Roman  as  aoj 
that  was  writ  in  J^ero's  time.  As  he  grew  up,  his  parenu  educated  him  widi  a 
<9re  that  became  a  promifing  genius,  and  the  rank  of  his  family.  His  mailers  were 
ilhemmius  Pokemon,  the  grammarian ;  then  Flavius  Virginius,  the  rhetorician;  and 
laftly,  Cornutus,  the  Stoic  philofoplier ;  to  which  fe6l  he  ever  after  addicted  himfelf- 

It  was  in  the  oourfe  of  tnefe  ftudies  he  contraded  an  intimate  friendihip  with 
AulusPerfius,  the  fatirift.  It  is  no  wonder  tb^t  two  men,  whofe  geniufes  were  fo 
much  alike,  fhould  unite  and  become  agreeable  to  one  another  -,  for  if  we  coniider 
Lucan  critically,  we  fliall  find  in  him  a  ftrong  bent  towards  Satire.  His  manner,  it 
is  true,  is  mpre  declamatory  and  diffufe  than  Perfius :  but  Satire  is  dill  in  his  view, 
and  the  whole  Pharfalia  appears  to  me  a  continued  invedtive  againd  ambition  and 
unbounded  power. 

The  progrefs  he  made  in  all  parts  of  learning  mufl  needs  have  been  very  great, 
confidering  the  pregnancy  of  his  genius,  and  the  nice  care  that  was  taken  in  cultivating 
at  by  a  fuitable  education  :  nor  is  it  to  be  queflioned,  but  befides  the  maders  I  have 
named,  he  had  likewife  the  example  and  inilrudiion  of  his  uncle  Seneca,  the  moft 
confpicuous  man  then  of  Rome  for  .learning,  wit,  and  morals.  Thus  he  fat  out  in 
the  >^Tld  with  the  greateft  advantage's  poflible,  a  noble  fortune,  great  relations,  and 
withal,  the  friendihip  and  proteffionot. ao  uncle,  who  befides  hi>  other  preferments 
in  the  empire,  was  favourite,  as  well  as  tutor,  to  the. emperor.  But  Rhetoric  feems  to 
have  been  the  iA  he  excelled  moft  in,'  ahd  valued  himfelf  moft  upon  -,  for  all  W^^^^ 
ajrfee,  he  declaimed  in  public  uheabiit  fourteen  yehrs  old;  both  in  Greek  asid'taftn, 
with  "univerfal  applaafe.  Td  th^s  iur|>ofe  it  is*  tbMvable,  that  he  has  intetfpmcd 
a  great  manf  iftlionsin  the  Pfaffina;  axldj-thcIeaiS  atknoVledgcd  ty  ill  to  BeVciT' 
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fkking  parts  of  die  Pdem*  Whence  it  is  that  Qyintilian^r  the  t) eft  iuclge  of  tkefe 
aatiers,  recbns  him  among  the  i^etoricians,  rather  than  the  poet8»>  though  he  wa» 
certainly  mafier  ef  both  thefe  arts  in  a  high  degree. 

Uis  uncle  Seneca  being  then  in  great  £ivour  with  Nero^  and  having  ihe^  care  oi 

that  prince's  education  committed  to  him,  it  is  probable  he  introduced  his  nephei;^ 

to-the  com  and  acouaintance  of  the  empevor :  and  it  appears  from  the  old  fragment 

•fhiiiiie^  that  he  lent  for  him  from  Athens,  where  he  was  at  his  Hudies,  to  Rome^ 

ior  tktt  parpofe.     Every  one  knows  that  Nero,  for  the  five  firll  years  of  his  reif  Ur 

ck&er  Ideally  was,  or  pretended  to  be,  endowed  with  all  the  amiable  qualities  that 

bccune  an  emperor  and  a  philofopher.     It  muft  have  been  in  this  ftage  of  Nero'a. 

U£i^  that  Lucan  has  offered  up  to  him  that  pottical  incenfi  we  find  in  the  Firft  Book 

•f  the  Pkarialia ;  for  it  is  not  to  be  imagined,  that  a  man  of  Lucan's  temper  woulct 

lafitr  Nero  in  Co  grofs  a  manner,  if  he  had  then  thrown  off  the  mafk  of  virtue,  and^ 

appeared  in  fuch  bloody  colours  as  he  afterwards  did  !     No !  Lucan's  foul  feems  to 

loveheen  caft  in  another  mold :  and  he  that  durft,  throughout  the  whole  Pharfalia, 

efpooie  the  party  of  Pompey,  and  the  caufe  of  Rome  againft  Caefar,  could  never 

iare  ioopd  (6  vilely  low,  as  to  celebrate  a  tyrant  and  a  monfler  in  fuch  an  open 

Bttuier.    I  know  fome  CoiAmentators  have  judged  that  compliment  to  Nero  to  be 

scant  ironically ;  but  it  feems  to  me  plain  to  be  in  the  greateft  earneft :  and  k  is 

nore  than  probable,  that  if  Nero  had  been  as  wicked  at  that  time  as  he  became 

afterwards,  Lucan's  life  had  paid  for  his  irony.     Now  it  Is  agreed  on  by  all  writers, 

that  he  continued  for  fome  time  in  the  higheft  favour  and  friendihip  with  Nero;  and 

it  was  to  that  favour,  as  well  as  his  merit,  that  he  owed  being  made  QuseHor,  and 

admitted  into  the  College  of  Agur?,  before  he  attained  the  age  required  for  thefe 

ofices:  in  the  firft  of  which  pofts  he  exhibited  to  the  people  of  Rome  a  fhow  of 

gladiators  at  a  vaft  expenfe.     It  was  in  this  fun*fbine  of  life  Lucan  married  PolU 

Argentaria,  the  daughter  of  Pollius  Argentarius,  a  Roman  Senator;  a  lady  of  noble 

Vinh,  great  fortune,  and  famed  beauty ;  ^vho,  to  add  to  her  other  excellencies,  was 

accompmhed  in  all  parts  of  learning ;   infomuch,   that  three  Firft  Books  of  the 

Pharialia  are  faid  to  have  been  revifed  and  correded  by  her  in  his  life-time* 

How  he  came  to  decline  in  Nero's  favour,  we  have  no  account  that  I  know  of  in 
kiftory ;  and  it  is  agreed  by  all  that  he  lofl  it  gradually,  till  he  became  his  utter 
averfiott.  No  doubt,  Lucan's  virtue,  and  his  principles  of  Hbertyi  muft  make  hitn 
hated bj  ^man  of  Nexo's  temper.  But  there  appears  to  have  been  a  great  deal  of 
envy  in  the  cafe,  blended  witn  his  other  prejudices  againft  him,  upon  th^  ^ccoupC 
of  his  poetry* 

Thou^  the  fpirit  and  height  of  the  Roman  Poetry  was  fomewhat  declined  from 
^hat  it  nad  been  in  the  time  of  Auguftus,  yet  it  was  ftill  an  art  beloved  and 
oiitivated  Nero  himfelf  was  not  only  fond  of  it  to  the  higheft  degree,  but,  as 
noft  bad  poets  are,  was  vain-aad  conceited  of  hb  performances  in  that  kind*  He 
valued  himfelf  more  upon  his  ikill  in  that  art,  and  in  mufic,  than  on  the  purple  he  wore; 
and  bore  it  better  to  bttiiought  a  bad  emperor,  than  a  bad  poet  or  mufician.  Now 
LieaB,  though  then  in  favour,  was  toohoneft  and  too  open  to  applayd  the  bombaft 
ittff  that  Nero  Vas  every  day ,  repeating  in  public.  Lucan  appears  to  have  been 
BMichi^  the  temper  of  Phsloxenus,  the  philofopher;  who,  for  not  approving  die 
veiCBB  of  Dionyfkis  the  tyrant  of  Syracufe,  was  by  his  order  condemned  to  the  minest 
Upon  the  promiie  of  amendment,  the  philopher  was  fet  at  liberty ;  but  Dionysus 
TtpeMB^  to  him  fome  of  his  wretched  performances  in  full  expe^ation  of  havlae 
dMm  approved,  *'  Enough,"  cries  out  FhiioxenuA,  "  carry  me  back  to  the  minev  • 
But  Lucan  carried  this  point  further,  and  had  the  imprudence  to  difpuit  the  prize  of^ 
doqueoce  with  Nero  in  a  folemn  public  affembly.  The  judges  in  that  trial  ware  fo 
jvftand  bold  as  to  adjudge  the  reward  to  Lucan,  which  ^^iFatiu  and  a  IVrtatk  of 
JUicru^V'bm  In  return  he  loft  for  ever  the  favK>ur  of  his  competitor.  He  foon  idt 
the  tHkldf  M>f  the  emperor's  refemtment,  for  the  ne^t  day  he  had  an  order  fent  hiui, 
lefcrehorot^fiead  at  the  bar,  nor  repeat  any  of  his  perforAiances  in  public,  as  aU 
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:  die  etninei^t  tsmttyn  aisd  potts  were  ufed  to  do.  It  is  no  "wonder  tKat  a  f outig  man, 
an  udmirable  poet,  and  btie  confcious  enough  of  a  fuperior  genius,  fhould  be  Ihiof 
to  the  auick  hj  this  barbarous  treatment*  In  revenge,  he  omitted  no  occsiioii  to 
treat  Nero's  verfes  with  the  utmoft  contempt,  and  expofe  them  and  their  amkorto 
ndicule* 

In  this  behaviour  towards  Nero,  he  was  feconded  by  his  friend  Perfius;  and  no 
doubt,  they  diverted  themfelves  often  alone  at  the  emperor's  expenie.  Perfiui  west 
ib  far,  that  he  dared  to  attack  openly  fome  of  Nero's  verfes  in  his  firft  Satire,  where 
ht  brings-in  his  friend  and  him felf  repeating  them.  I  believe  a  fample  of  them  nay 
sot  be  Unacceptable  to  the  reader,  as  tranflated  thus  by  Mr.  Dry  den : 

FaiBNo.    Bot  to  raw  ntnnbers  and  anfinifli*d  verfis. 
Sweet  found  is  added  now  to  make  it  tcrfe. 
Tif  tagg*d  witk  rhyme  like  Bereqmthianthian  Atyt, 
The  mid  part  chimei  with  art  that  never  flat  it. 
••  The  Doljphin  brave, 
•*  That  cut  the  liquid  wave, 
**  Or  hs  who  in  his  line, 
**  Can  chime  the  long-rS»  Apennihe.'* 
PaasEus.    All  this  is  doggrel  ftuif. 
Friend.    What  if  1  bring 
A  nobler  verfe  f  **  Arms  and  the  man  I  (ing  " 

Per.    Why  name  you  Virgil  with  fuch  fops  as  thefe  ! 
He's  truly  great,  and  muft  for  ever  pleafe ; 
Not  fierce,  but  awful  in  his  manly  page, 
-  Bold  is  his  ftrength,  but  fober  is  his  rage. 

Friend.    What  poenu  think  you  foft  ?  and  to  be  read 
With  languilhine  regards*  and  bending  head  f 

Per.    «  Their  crooked  horns  the  Mimallonian  ctcw 
>'  With  bkfts  infpir'd :  and  Bafiaris  who  flew 
**  The  icomful  calf,  with  fword  advaac'd  on  high, 
^  Made  from  his  neck  his  haughty  head  to  fly. 

**  And  Maenas,  when  with  ivy  bridles  bound,  ^ 

••  She  led  thp  (potted  Lynx,  then  Evion  rung  around,  f 

^  Evion  from  woods  and  floods  repairing  echoes  found.**     *  ) 

Tbe  veWes  iiMirlted  with  commas  are  Nero's,  and  it  is  no  wonder  thst  me^of  & 
ji^cate  a  talU  as  Lucan  and  Perfius  could  not  dige&  them,  chough  tnaide  by  ss 
emperor. 

About  this  time  the  world  was  grown  weary  of  Nero,  for  a  thoufand  »o«to* 
cruelties  «if  his  life,  and  the  continued  mbufe  of  the  imperial  pofwen  Rome  hA. 
cvoaned  long  under  the  weight  of  them,  till  at  kngth  ieveral  of  the  £cft  ralik»  headcA 
oy  Piib,  fbmed  a  confpiracy  to  rid  the  World  of  that  abandoned  w^setch.  Jmcm 
haled  kirn  upon  «  double  foore;  as  his  ccamtry's  enemy  and  his  own*  V^  '"^^' 
hepamly  into  the  de%n.  When  it  was  jaft  ripe  fbt  eicecudott,  it  camr>  to  he 
dtfcovered  by  loikieof  the  accomplices,  and  Lutan  was  ^Dntnd  Moong  tks  .firft  cUt^ 
confpiratorB.  They  w«re  condemned  to  die,  said  Lucan  had  the  choice  of  ^ 
nftanner  of  his  desth.  Upon  this  occafion  Hmne  amhors  ha;ve  tmxed  hioi  wrMi  wi 
ai^ion,  which,  if  true,  had  been  an  eternal  ftain  upon  his  namci  that»  il6  faehii 
life,  he  infonned  againft  his  mother.  'Diis  ^ory  feems  ts^  ine  to  be  a.  nune  ludusay* 
a»Kl  ityv«tti>ed  ^Miiy  to  detrad  from  his  fame.  It  is  certaisly  the  muft  msiiktif  tkixtg 
iiithe  worM,  conlidering  the  whole  eoodud  of  ^sHrfe,  and<hat  taobieidfchcaie  of 
{h3oif^f4iy  bnd  morals  he  had  imbibed  ftom  his  infancy,  and  which  'fhinct  im  itvery 
page^Aiys  I^rfalia.  It  is  probable,  Nero  himfelf;  orfome  of  his  fitttcnera,  nogb^ 
invent  the  AtA*y,  to  blacken  hts  rival  to  poflerky;  andiome  unwary  >aaich«n  Jmfe 
afterwards  taken  it  «p  on  truft,  without  examininr  into  the  truth  .of  k.'  'We  haire 
ieveral  fragments  of  his  life,  where  this  patticular  is  not  to  be  6wnd  ;iiiAd,  wUch 
mahes  4t  ftill  the  ttiotie  improbable  to  twe,  the  wrkers  that  meotiottjit,  tlia«f>«wh«d. 
to  It  another  csdamny  yet  mot*  impiobable^  that  he  acaded  her  *aajvMr^}  .A^'thi* 
accufation  contiadiAs  the  whole  tenor  of  his  life,  fo  it  does  the  manncr«f  his  deaths 
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It  u  ttniTcriaUy  amed,  that  having  chofe  to  have  the  arteries  of  his  arms  and  legt 
opened  in  shot  toft,  he  fupped  chearfuUy  with  his  friends,  and  then,  taking  leav^ 
of  iKem  wkhiliegreatcft  tranquillity  of  mind  and  the  higheft  contempt  of  death, 
went  into  the  bath,  and  fubmitted  to  the  operation.  When  he  found  the  extremities 
ofhlsbod/j^rowingcold,  and  death's  lail  alarm  in  every  part,  he  c^led  to  mind  « 
paf&gcofk  own  in  the  DCth  Book  pf  the  Pharfalia,  which  he  repeated  to  the 
ftanden-b/,  with  the  fame  grace  and  accent,  with  which  he  ufed  to  declaim  ia 
pblic,  aiK)  immediately  expired,  in  the  22th  year  of  his  age,  and  tenth  of  Nero. 
^pa%e  wasthat  wherehedefcribesa  loldier  of  Cato*s  dying  much  after  the 
woe  znanacr,  being  bit  by  a  ferpent,  and  is  thus  tranflated  by  Mr.  Rowe : 

*'  So  the  warm  blood  at  once  from  every  part 

**  fUn  purple  poifon  dowB,  and  drain'd  the  fatntiiig  heart. 

**.  Blyoj  faijf  hr  tear*,  and  o*er  his  i9w>umful  face 

^  The  ruddy  drops  their  tainted  paflage  crace* 

**  Whcre-e'er  jhc  liquid  juices  find  a  way,  ^ 

*  There  ftrcams  of  blood,  there  crimfon  rivers  ftray. 

^  His  mouth  and  gulhing  noftrils  pour  a  flood, 

^  Asd  ev^  the  pores  omfe  out  the  trickling  blood ; 

^  In  the  red  deluge  all  the  parts  lie  drowB*d, 

**  Jifi4  ^  wholf  ))Qdy  feems  one  bleeding  im)Hnd.*' 

He  was  buried  in  his  garden  at  Home*,  and  there  was  lately  to  be  fecti,  in  the 
tturdi  of  Santo  Paulo,  an  ancient  marble  with  the  following  infcription  : 

XaaCO    ANNAIO    ^.VpANp    CORDVSENSI    POETA?,     VENEflCIO    NIKONIS, 

This  infcription,  if  dome  by  Nero's  order,  fhows,  that  even  in  fpite  of  himfelC^ 
i^^paida  fecret  homage  to  Lucan's  genius  ^nd  virtue,  and  would  have  atoned  in 
!  ,  "^^fttre  for  the  injuries  aBd  tjjie  death  he  gave  him.  But  he  needed  no  marble 
•^infcription  to  perpetuate  his  menw>ry ;  his  Pharfalia  will  out-live  all  thefe. 
'  .  ^  wrote  Icvcral  bopks,  that  h^ve  perifhed  by  the  injury  of  time,  and  of 
j**^  nebbing  remains  but  the  titles.  The  firft  we  ^re  told  he  wrote^  was  a  Poeni 
I*  .J  9??^*^  between  Achilles  and  Heftor,  and  Priam's  redeeming  his  Son's  Body, 
'*'^n,  it  ii  faid^  he  wrote  before  he  had  attained  eleven  years  of  age.  The  reft 
|Tf;^»  ^e  Dtfcent  of  Orpheus  int^  Hell;  The  turning  of  Rome,  in  which  he  is 
l*«aotto  have  fpared  Nero  that  fet  it  on  fire  ;  and  a  Poem  in  Praife  of  his  Wife 
!^ Argcntaria.  He  wrote  likewife  f^veral  Books  of  Saturnalia;  tei>  Books  of 
,"*i  an  iiBf  erfeft  tragedy  pf  Medea ;  a  Poem  upon  the  burnine  of  Troy,  and 
■*rate  of  Priam  ;  to  which  fome  have  added  the  Panegyric  to  Calphumius  Pifo, 
7^  extant,  which  I  can  hardly  believe  is  his,  but  of  a  later  age.  Put  the  Book,  he 
r**  oij  fame  on  was  his  Pharfalia ;  the  only  one  that  now  remains, '  and  which 
IJ^scraclty  has  left  us  imperfed  }n  refpedl  to  what  it  would  have  been,  if  he 
«Wlivedtofiniihit, 

.  Statius  in  hjs  Sylvae  give^  us  the  catalogue  of  Lucan's  works  in  an  elegant  manner, 
^foduiing  Mufe  Calliope  accofting  him  to  this  purpofe :  "  When  thou  art  fcarce 
^  Pjft  the  age  of  childW)d  (fays  Calliope  to  Lucan)  thou  fhalt  play  with  the  valour 
,  ^»  AcbiUes,  and  HcCToar's  (kill  in  driving  of  a  chariot.     ThoU  fhalt  draw  Priam  at 

^  feet  of  h}s  unrelenting  Conmieroi:,  begging  the  dead  body  of  his  darling  fon. 


A^ftow  $  defcent  into  heU.  "  Thou  ftalt  relate  (continues  Calliooe)  that  flam  a 
^  Jwckihc  execrable  tyrant  kindled,  to  lay  in  aflies  the  miftrefs  of  trie  world ;  nor 
I  ^  ^  thou  be  filcnt  in  the  praifes  that  are  juftly  due  to  thy  beloved  wife ;  and 
^n  thou  haft  attained  to  riper  years,  thou  Ihak  fing,  in  a  lofty  ftrain,  the  fatal 
I  Wii  of  Philippi,  white  with  Roman  bones,  xhe  dreadful  battle  of  Pharfalia,  and 
I   «t  thundering  ^^^xj  of  fhat  great  captain,  who,  by  the  renowa  of  his  arnvj. 
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^  merited  to  be  inrolled  among  the  gods.  In  tKat  Work  >(continue8  Calliope)  tliou 
**  ihalt  paint,  in  never-fading  colours,  the  auflere  Tirtues  of  Cato,  who  fcorncd  to 
**  mitlive  the  liberties  of  his  country ;  and  the  fate  of  Pompey^  once  the  darltng  of 
*  Rome.  Thou  ihalt,  lite  a  true  Roman,  weep  over  the  crime  of  the  young  tyrant 
••  Ptolemy;  and  fhalt  raife  to  Pompey,  by  the  power  of  thy  eloquence,  a  higher 
•■  monument  than  the  Egyptian  pyramids.  The  poetry  of  Ennius  (adds  Calliope) 
**  and  the  learned  fire  of  Lucretius,  the  one  that  condudled  the  Argonauts  through 
'^  fuch  vafl  feas  to  the  conquefl  of  the  golden  fleece,  the  other  that  could  ftrilce  an 
**  infinite  number  of  forms  from  the  firfl  atoms  of  matter,  both  of  them  fhall  gi?e 
**  place  to  thee  without  the  leafl  envy,  and  even  the  divine  JEnied  fhall  pay  thee  a 
«  jufl  refpea." 

Thus  far  Statxus  concerning  Lucan's  work;  and  even  Lucau  in  two  places  of  ibe 
Tharfalia  has  promifed  himfelf  immortality  to  his  Poem.  The 'fitft  is  in  the  feventh 
fook,  which  I  beg  leave  to  give  in  profe,  though  Mr.  Rowe  has  done  it  a  thoufand 
times  better  in  verfe.  "  One  day  (fay^  he)  when  thefe  wars  fhall  b^  fpoken-of  in 
*^  ages  yet  to  come,  and  among  nations  &r  remote  from  this  clime,  whether  from 
**  the  voice  of  fame  alone,  or  the  real  value  I  have  given  them  by  this  my  hiftory, 
•*  thofe  that  read  it  fhall  alternately  hope  and  fear  for  the  great  events  therein 
•*  contained.  In  vain  (continues  he)  fhall  they  oflrer  up  their  vows  for  the  righteous 
*^  caufe,  and  ftand  thunderflruck  at  fo  many  various  turns  of  fortune;  nor  fhall  they 
"  read  them  as  things  that  are  already  pall,  but  with  that  concern  as  if  they  were 
**  yet  to  come,  and  fhall  range  themfelves,  O  Pompey,  on  thy  fide." 

The  other  paflage,  which  is  in  the  Ninth  Book,  maybe  tranflatcd  thus:  "  Oh! 
**  Caefar,  prophane  thou  not  through  envy  the  funeral  monuments  of  thefe  great 
**  patriots,  that  fell  here  facrifices  to  thy  ambition*  If  there  may  be  allowed  any 
^  renown  to  a  Roman  Mufe,  while  Homer's  verfes  fhall  be  thought  worthy  of  praife, 
**  (hey  that  fhall  live  after  us,  fhall  read  his  and  mine  together  :  My  Pharfalia  fhall 
.**  live,  and  no  time  nor  age  fhall  confign  it  to  oblivion/' 

This  is  all  that  I  can  trace  from  the  ancients,  or  himfelf,  concerning  Lucan's  life 
a:vl  writings;  and  indeed  there  is  ficarce  any  one  author,  either  ancient  or  modern, 
that  mentions  him  but  with  the  greatefl  refpe^  and  the  l^ighefl  encomiums,  of  which 
it  uould  be  tedious  to  give  more  inflances. 

I  deiign  not  to  enter  into  any  criticifm  on  the  Pharfalia,  though  I  had  ever  fo  much 
icifure  or  ability  for  it.     I  hate  to  oblige  a  certain  fet  of  men,  that  read  the  ancientft 
only  to  find 'fault  with  them,  and  feem  to  live  only  on  the  excrements  of  authors 
I  beg  leave  to  tell  thefe  gentlemen,  that  Lucan  is  not  to  be  tried  by  thofe  rules  of  aa 
Epic  Poem,  which  they  have  drawn  from  the  Iliad  or  JEneid;  for  If  they  allow  him 
not  the  honour  to  be  on  the  fame  foot  with  Homer  or  Virgil,  they  muft  do  him  the 
jullice  at  leafl,  as  not  to  try  him  by  laws  founded  on  their  model.     The  Pharfalia  n 
properly  an  HIAorical  Heroic  Poem,  becaufe  the  fubjedt  is  a  known  true  ftory.    Now 
with  our  late  critics,  Truth  is  an  unaecefTary  trifle  for  an  Epic  Poem,  and  ought  to 
he  thrown  afide  as  a  curb  to  invention.     To  have  every  part  a  mere  web  of  their  own   . 
brain,  is  with  them  a  diflinguifhing  mark  of  a  mighty  genius  in  the  Epic  way* 
Hence  ii  is,  thefe  critics  obfervc,  that  the  favourite  poems  of  that  kind  do  alwaj^  "j 
produce  in  the  mind  of  the  reader  the  highefl  wonder  and  furprize;  an4  the  more  i 
improbable  the  flory  is,  flill  the  more  wonderful  and  furprizing.     Much  good  maj  i 
this  notion  of  theirs  do  them  ;  but,  to  my  lafle,  a  faft  very  extraordinary  in  itskin4  '^ 
that  is  attended  with  furprizing  circumflanccs,  big  with  the  highefl  events,  an4  ^ 
conducted  with  all  the  arts  of  the  mofl  donfummate  wifdom,  does  not  flrike  the  lell  •t 
Arong,  but  leaves  a  more  laflin?  imprefllon  on  my  mind,  for  being  true.  ^ 

If  Lucan  therefore  wants  thefe  ornaments,  he  might  have  borrowed  from  Helicon^  s 
or  his  own  i^nvcntion;  he  has  made  us  more  than  ample  amends,  by  the  great  and^  i. 
true  events  that  fall  within  the  compafs  of  this  flory.  I  am  of  opinion,  that,  inhii^^ 
firft  defign  of  writing  this  poem  of  the  civil  wars,  he  refolved  to  treat  the  fubjed  ^ 
feirly  and  plainly,  und  that  fable  aud  iaveatioa  Vi^i^  XQ  llftY^  had  oo  fhare  b  tte  \ 


rowe'sjlucan.  65 

woii:  but  tic  force  ofcuftom,  and  the  defign  he  had  to  induce  the  generality  of 
readers  to  fall  In  love  with  liberty,  and  abhor  flavery,  the  principal  defign  of  the 
poem  iodoccd  him  to  embellifh  it  with  fome  fables,  that  without  them  his  boolcs 
would  00c  be  fo  univerfall/  read :  fo  much  was  fable  the  delight  of  the  Roman 
people. 

If  aji/fball  objeA  to  his  privilege  of  being  examined,  and  tried  as  an  hiftorian^ 

ththe  iiai  given  in  to  the  poetical  province  of  invention  and  fi^on,  in  the  Sixth 

.  hooir,  vbere  Sixtus  enquires  of  the  Theffalian  witch  £ri^o  the  event  of  the  civil 

WIT,  asd  the  fate  of  Rome ;  it  may  be  anfwered,  that  perhaps  the  ftory  was  true,  or 

atleaii  it  was  commonly  believed  to  be  fo  in  his  time,  which  is  a  fuflicient  excufe  for 

lucao  to  have  inferted  it.     It  is  true,  no  other  author  mentions  it.     But  it  is  ufual 

to  ind  fome  one  pafifage  in  one  hiftorian,  that  is  not  mentiqned  in  any  other,  though 

tliej  treat  of  the  fame  fubjed.     For  thc/agh  I  am  fully  perfua^ed  that  all  thefe 

Oracles  and  Refponfes,  fo  famous  in  the  pagan  world,  were  the  mere  cheats  of  priefls ; 

jet  the  belief  of  them,  and  of  magic  and  witchcraft,  was  univerfally  received  at  that 

lioc.    Therefore  Lucan  mav  very  well  be  excufed  for  fidling-in  with  a  popular 

<nor,  whether  he  himfelf  believed  it  or  no,  efpecially  when  it  lerved  to  enliven  and 

cabellifh  his  flory.     If  it  be  an  error,  it  is  an  error  all  the  ancients  have  ^en  into» 

l>odi  Greek  and  Roman:  and  Livy,  the  prince  of  the  Latid  hiftorians,  aboiuids  in 

fucH  relations.     That  it  is  not  below  the  dignity  and  veracity  of  an  hifiorian  to 

aeodon  fuch  things,  we  have  a  late  inflance  in  a  noble  author  of  our  time,  who  haa 

^cwife  wrote  the  civil  wars  of  his  country,  and  intermixt  in  it  the  flory  of  the 

gboft  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham's  father. 

Ib  general,  all  the  anions  that  Lucan  relates  in  the  courie  of  his  hiftory  are*  true  ; 
Qorisit  any  impeachment  of  his  veracity,  that  fometimes  he  differs  in  place,  manner^ 
orcircumiiances  of  a^ions^  from  other  writers,  any  more  than  i^is  an  imputation  on 
^cm,  that  they  differ  from  him.  We  ourfelves  have  feen,  in  the  courfe  of  the  late . 
iwo&mous  wars,  how  differently  almoft  every  battle  and  fiege  has  been  reprefented,. 
and  fometimes  by  thofe  of  the  fame  fide,  when  at  the  fame  time  there  be  a  thousand 
living  witneiTes,  ready  to  contradidl  any  falfehood,  that  partiality  fliould  impofe  upon 
tlic  world.  This  I  may  affirm,  the  moft  important  events,  and  the  whole  thread  of 
*^on  in  Lucan,  are  agreeable  to  the  univerfal  confent  of  all  authors,  that  have 
pcated  of  the  civil  wars  of  Rome.  If  now  and  then  he  differs  from  them  in  leiTer 
incidents  or  circumHances,  let  the  critics  in'hiflory  decide  the  queHion :  for  my 
prt,  I  am  willing  to  take  them  for  anecdotes  firfl  difcovered  and  publiihed  hy 
^tan,  which  may  at  leafi  conciliate  to  him  the  favour  of  our  late  admirers  of  Secret 
Hiftory. 

After  all  I  have  faid  on  this  head,  I  cannot  but  in  fome  meafure  call  in  queftion 
*n»e  parts  of  Caefar's  charader  as  drawn  by  Lucan ;  which  feem  to  me  not  altogether 
^^^ble  to  truth,  nor  to  the  univerfal  confent  of  hiilory.  I  wifh  I  could  vindicate 
wm  IB  feme  of  his  perfonal  reprefentations  of  men,  and  Caefar  in  particular,  as  I  can 
'win  the  narration  of  the  principal  events  and  feries  of  his  flory.  He  is  not  content  ' 
^J  to  deliver  him  down  to  poflerity,  as  the  fubverter  of  the  laws  and  liberties  of 
^  country,  which  he  truly  was,  and  than  which,  nd  greater  infamy  can  poflibly 
^  caft  upon  any  name :  but  he  defcribes  him  as  purfumg  that  abominable  end,  by 
^"«  moft  execrable  methods,  and  fome  that  were  not  in  Caefar's  nature  to  be  guihy 
^^  Caefar  was  certainly  a  man  far  from  revenge,  or  delight  in  blood ;  and  he  made 
*FP«w,  in  the  exercife  of  the  fupreme  power,  a  noble  and  generous  inclination  to 
^ency  upon  all  occafions :  even  Lucan,  though  never  fo  much  his  enemy,  hat 
^  omitted  his  generous  ufageof  Domitius  at  Cornnium,  or  of  Afranius  and  Petreius, 
wen  diev  were  his  prifbners  in  Spain.  What  can  be  then  faid  for  Lucan,  when 
J^  ^relents  him  riding  in  triumph  over  the  field  of  Pharfalia,  the  day  after  the 
^(de,  taking  delight  in  that  horrid  landfkip  of  Slaughter  and  Blood,  and  forbidding 
^«  bodies  of  fo  many  brave  Romans  to  be  either  Duried  or  burnt?  Not  any  one 
VOL  IV.  f  K 
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pafTage  of  Caefar's  life  gives  countenance  to  a  ftory  like  this:  and  how  commendthl^ 
foever  the  zeal  of  a  writer  may  be,  againft  the  oppreffor  of  his  country,  it  ought  not 
to  have  tranf potted  him  to  fuch  a  degree  of  malevolence,  as  to  paint  the  moft  merciful 
conqueror  that  ever  wa  5,  in  colours  proper  only  for  the  moft  favage  natures.  But 
the  effects  of  prejudice  and  partiality  are  unaccountable ;  and  there  is  not  a  day 
of  life,  in  which  even  the  beft  of  men  are  not  guilty  of  them  in  fome  degree  or  other. 
How  many  inftances  have  we  in  hiftory  of  the  beft  princes  treated  as  the  worft  of 
men,  by  the  pens  ©f  authors  that  were  highly  prejudiced  againft  them  ! 

Shall  we  wonder  ^then,  that  the  Roman  people,  fmarting  under  the  lalhes  of 
of  Nero's  tyranny,  ihould  exclaim  in  the  bittereft  tenns  againft  the  memory  of  Julius 
Csefar,  fince  it  was  from  him  that  Nero  derived  that  power  to  ufe  mankind  as  he 
did?  Thofe  that  lived  in  Lucan's  time,  did  not  conftder  fo  much  what  Caefar  wai  in 
his  own  perfony  or  temper*  as  what  he  was  the  occafion  of  to  them.  It  is  very 
probable,  there  were  a  great  many  dreadful  ftories  of  him  handed  about  by  tradicion 
among  the  multitude ;  and  even  men  of  fenfe  might  give  credit  to  them  fo  far  as  to 
forget  his  clemency,  and  remember  his  ambition,  to  which  they  imputed  all  the 
cruelties  and  dcvaftations  committed  by  his  fucceffors.  Refentments  oi  this  kind  id 
the  foul  of  a  man,  fond  of  the  ancient  conftitution  of  the  commonwealth,  fuch  as 
Lucan  was,  might  betray  him  to  believe,  upon  too  flight  grounds,  whatever  was 
to  the  difadvantage  of  one  he  looked  upon  as  the  fubvertcr  of  that  conftitution.  It  was 
in  that  quality,  and  ^r  that  crime  alone,  that  Brutus  afterwards  ftabbed  him ;  for 
perfonal  prejudice  againft  him  he  had  none,  and  had  been  highly  obliged  by  him: 
and  it  was  upon  that  account  alone,  that  Cato  fcorned  to  owe  h^s  life  to  him,  though 
he  well  knew,  Caefar  would  have  efteemed  it  one  of  the  greateft  felicities  of  hii,  to 
have  had  it  in  his  power  to  pardon  him.  I  would  not  be  tnought  to  make  an  apology 
for  Lucan's  thus  traducing  the  memory  of  Caefar ;  but  would  only  beg  the  fame 
indulgence  to  his  partiality,  that  we  are  willing  to  allow  to  moft  other  authors*,  fot 
I  cannot  help  believing  all  hiftorians  are  more  or  lefs  guihy  of  it. 

I  beg  leave  to  obferve  one  thing  further  on  this  head,  that  it  is  odd,  Lucan  fhould 
thus  miftake  this  part  of  Caefar's  chara&er,  and  yet  do  him  fo  much  jufUcc  in  the 
reft.  His  greatnefs  of  mind,  his  intrepid  courage,  his  indefatigable  activity,  his 
magnanimity,  his  generofity,  his  confummate  knowledge  in  the  art  of  war,  and  the 
power  and  grace  of  his  eloquence,  are  all  fet  forth  in  the  beft  light  upon  every  proper 
occafion.  He  never  makes  him  Ipeak/  but  it  is  with  all  the  ftrength  of  argument 
and  all  the  flowers  of  rhetoric*  It  were  too  obvious  to  enumerate  every  inftance  of 
this ;  and  I  fhall  only  mention  the  fpeech  to  his  army  before  the  battle  of  Pharfalisr 
which  in  my  opinion  furpaffes  all  I  ever  read,  for  the  eafy  noblenefs  of  expreffion, 
the  proper  topics  to  animate  his  foldiers,  and  the  force  of  an  inimitable  eloquence. 

Among  liucan's  few  miftakes  in  matters  of  fad,  may  be  added  thofe  of  geography 
and  aftronpmy ;  but  finding  Mr.  Rowe  has  taken  fome  notice  of  them  in  his  notes,  I 
fhall  fay  nothing  of  them.  Lucan  had  neither  time  nor  opportunity  to  vifit  the  fcenes 
vvhere  the  anions  he  defcribes  were  done,  as  fome  other  hiftorians  both  Greek  and 
Roman  had,  an4  therefore  it  was  no  wonder  he  might  commit  fome  minute  errors  »n 
thefe  matters.  As  to  aftronomy,  the  fchemes  of  that  noble  fcience  were  but  very 
conjedhiral  in  his  time,  and  not  reduced  to  that  mathematical  certainty  they  have 
been  fince. 

The  method  and  difpofition  of  a  work  of  this  kind,  muft  be  ntmch  the  fame  with 
thofe  obferved  by  other  hiftorians,  with  one  difference  only,  which  I  fubm^t  to 
better  judgments :  an  hiftorian  who  like  Lucan  has  chofen'to  write  in  verfe,  though 
he  is  obliged  to  have  a  ftrift  regard  to  truth  in  every  thing  he  relates,  yet  perhaps  he 
is  not  obliged  to  mention  all  fads^  as  other  hiftorians  are.  He  is  not  tied  dowa  to 
relate  every  minute  pafTaee,  .or  circumflance,  if  they  be  not  abfolutely  neccffary^^ 
the  main  ftory ;  efpecially  if  they  are  fuch  as  v/ould  appear  heavy  and  flat,  and 
eonfequently  incumber  his  genius,,  or  his  verfe.  All  thefe  trifling  paru  of  z&^on 
•would  take  off  from  the  pleafure  and  entertainment,  which  is  the  main  fcopeof  that 
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Mumernf  wridar.  Thus  Ac  pat^iculara  of  an  army's  match,  the  journal  of  a  fiege, 
OT  the  fitnatfon  of  a  camp,  where  thejr  are  not  fubfcrvient  to  the  relation  of  fome 
preat  and  imjjortant  event,  had  better  be  fpared  than  inferted  in  a  work  of  that  kind- 
In  a  profe  writer,  thefe  perhaps,  ought,  or  at  leaft  may  be  properly  and  agreeably 
enough  nentioned ;  of  which  wc  have  innumerable  inftances  in  the  moft  ancienc 
kiftoraai,  and  particularly  in  Thucydides  and  livy. 

Then  is  a  £iult  in  Lucan  againft  this  rule,  and  that  is  his  long  and  uni^eceiTary 

,iBuitration  of  the  feveral  parts  of  Gaul,  where  Caefar's  army  was  drawn  together, 

in  thtfirh  Book.     It  is  enlivened,  it  is  true,  wfth  fome  beautiful  verfeshe  throws 

a,  about  die  ancient  Bards  and  Druids ;  but  llill  in  the  main  it  is  dry,  and  but  of 

litde  wnfcqucnce  to  the  ftory  itfelf.     The  many  different  people  and  cities  thero 

«ennofled  were  not  Caefar's  confederates,  as  thofe  in  the  Third  Book  were  Pompey's ; 

iitd  thtft  Wl  are  particularly  named,  to  exprefs  how  many  nations  efpoufed  the  Mo 

ofPompey.    Thofe  reckoned  up  in  Gaul  were  only  the  places  where  Caefar's  troops 

lid  been  quartered,  and  Lucan  might  with  as  great  propriety  have  mentioned^e 

difl<Ercnt  routes  by  which  they  marched,  as  the  gamfons  from  which  they  were 

^wft.    This  therefore,  in  my  opinion,  ha.d  been  better  left  out;  and  I  cannot  but 

filcwffe  think,  that  the  digreffion  ofThefialy,  and  an  account  of  itsfirft  inhabitans, 

» loo  prolix,  and  not  of  any  great  confequence  tQ  his  purpofe.    I  am  fure,  it  iignifies 

b«  little  to  the  civil  war  in  general,  or  the  battle  of  Pnarfalia  in  particular,  to  know 

bow  many  rivers  there  arc  in  TheflTaly,  or  which  of  its  mountains  lies  Eaft  or  Weft. 

But  if  thefc  be  faults  in  Lucan,  they  are  fuch  as  will  be  found  in  the  moft  admired 
poets,  nay,  and  thought  excellencies  in  thifn;  and  befides,  he  has  made  us  moft 
•mple  amends  in  the  many  extraordi{iary  beauties  of  his  poem,  fhe  ftory  itfelf  i»^ 
Noble  and  Great ;  for'wl^at  can  there  be  in  hiftory  more  v/orthy  of  our  knowledge 
iod  attention,  than  a  war  of  tbe  Kigheft  fmportjjnce  to  mankind,  carried  on  between 
tfce  two  gfeatieft  Leaders  that  ever  were,  and  by  a  people  the  moft  renowned  for  arts 
and  arms,  and  who  were  at  that  time  maflers  of  the  world  ?  What  a  poor  fubjeft  is 
ilwtofthe  JEnied,  when  compared  wjth  this  of  the  Ph^rlalia  !  And  what  a  defpicable 
fieuredocs  Agamemnon,  Homer's  King  of  Kjngs,  m^ke,  when  compared  with  chiefs, 
tho,  bv  faying  only,  **  be  thou  a  King,"  made  tar  greater  kings  than  him!  The 
icenc  of  the  Iliad  contained  but  Greece,  fome  iflands  in  the  JEgean  and  Ionian  fcas, 
^ith  a  very  little  part  of  the  Leffer  Afia :  this  of  the  civil  war  of  Rome  drew 
aficr  Tt  almoft  all  the  nations  of  the  then  known  world.  Troy  was  but  a  little 
town,  of  the  little  kinedom  of  Phrygia;  whereas  Rome  was  then  miftrefs  of  an 
^pire,  that  reached  from  the  ftraits  of  Hercules,  and  the  A.tlantic  ocean,  to  the 
Euphrates,  and  from  the  bottom  of  the  Euxine  and  the  Gafpian  feas,  to  JEthiopia 
and  Mount  Atlas.  The  inimitable  Virgil  js  yet  more ,  ftraightened  in  his  fubjefts. 
^cas,  a  poor  fugitive  from  Troy,  with  a  handful  of  followers,  fettles  at  laft  in 
»^y ;  and' ail  the  empire  that  immdrtal  pen  could  give  him,  is  but  a  few  miles  upon 
the  banks  of  the  Tiber.  So  vaft  a  djfproportion  there  is  bet\^cen  the  importance  of 
tHe  fubjed  of  the  JEnied  and  that  of  the  Pharfalia,  that  we  find  one  iingle  Roman, 
Craffus,  matter  of  more  Haves  on  his  eljate,  than  Virgil's  hero  had  fubjc^s.  In 
fine,  u  may  be  faid,  nothing  can  cxcufe  him  for  his  choice,  but  that  he  defigned  his 
«ro  for  the  anceftor  of  Rome,  and  the  Julian  race. 

1  cannot  leave  this  parallel,  without  taking  notice,  to  what  a  height  of  power  the 
'wflian  empire  was  then  arrived,  in  an  inftance  of  Caefar  himfelf,  when  but  proconful 
of  Gaul,  and  before  it  is  thought  he  ever  dreemed  of  what  he  afterwards  attained  tot  it 
w  in  one  of  Cicero's  letters*  to  him,  wherein  he  repeats  the  words  of  C«far's  letters  to 
bim  feme  time  before.  The  words  are  thefe;  "  As  to  what  concerns  Marcus  Furius, 
"whom  you  recommended  to  me,  I  will,  if  you  pleafe,  make  him  king  of  Gaul; 
"but,  if  you  would  have  mp  advance  any  other  friend  of  yours,  fend  him  to  me.** 
It  was  no  new  thing  for  c\tizt>n%  of  Rome,  fuch  as  Caefar  was,  to  difpofe  of  kingdoms 
«lhey  pl^afed;  and  Ceefar  himftlf  had  taken  away  Dciotarus's  kingdom  from  him, 

■  K'2 
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and  given  it  to  a  private  gentleman  of  Perffamum.  But  there  is  mie  furprifin^ 
inftance  more,  of  the  prodigious  greatnefs  of  the  Roman  power,  in  the  affair  of  king 
Antiochusj  and  that  long  before  the  height  it  arrived  to,  at  the  breaking  forth  of  the 
civil  war.  That  prince  was  mailer  of  all  Egypt;  and  marching,  to  the  conqucftof 
Phoenicia,  Cyprus,  and  the  other  appendixes  ot  that  empire,  Popilius  overtakes  him 
in  his  full  march,  with  letters  firom  the  fenate,  and  refufes  to  give  him  his  hand  till  he 
Ixad  read  them.  Antiochus  ftartled  at  the  command  that  was  contained  in  them,  to 
Hop  the  progrefs  of  his  vidories,  afked  a  ihort  time  to  conlider  of  it.  Popilias 
snakes  a  circle  about  him  with  a  flick  he  had  in  his  hand.  '/  Return  me  an  aafwer," 
faid  he,  "  before  thou  flirrefl  out  of  this  circle,  or  the  Roman  people  are  no  more 
**  thy  friends."  Antiochus,  after  a  fhort  paufe,  told  him  with  the  lowefl  fubraiffion, 
he  would  obey  the  fenate's  commands.  Upon  which  Popilius  gives  him  his  hand, 
and  falutes  him  a  friend  of  Rome.  Alter  Antiochus  had  given  up  fo  great  a 
iponarchy,  andfuch  a  torrent  of  fuccefs,  upon  receiving  only  a  few  words  in  writing, 
he,  had  indeed  reafon  to  -fend  word  to  the  fenate,  as  he  did  by  his  ambaffadors,  that 
he  Ti^d  obeyed  their  commands  with  the  fame  fubmiflion,  as  if  they  had  been  fent 
!bim  from  the  immortal  gods. 

^To  leave  this  digreffion.  It  were  the  height  of  arrogance  to  detraf^  ever  fo  litde 
from  Homer  or  Virgil,  who  have  kept  poiTeUion  of  the  firfl  places,  among  the  pocu 
of  Greece  and  Rome,  for  fo  many  ages:  yet  I  hope  I  may  be  forgiven,  if  I  fay  there 
arc  feveral  paf&ges  in  both,  that  appear  to  me  trivial,  and  below  the  dignity  that 
ihines  almofl  in  every  page  of  Lucan.  It  were  to  take  both  the  Iliad  and  Aneid  in 
pieces,  to  prove  this:  out  I  fhall  only  take  notice  of  one  inflance,  and  that  is,  the 
different  colouring  of  Virgil's  hero,  and  Lucan's  Caefar,  in  a  florm.  i&neas  is  drawn 
'weeping,  and  in  the  greatefl  confufion  and  defpair,  though  he  had  afTurance  from 
the  gods  that  he  fhould  one  day  fettle  and  ralfe  a  new  empire  in  Italy.  Csefar,  on 
the  contrary,  is  reprefented  perfeftly  fedate,  and  free  from  fear.  His  courage  and 
magnanimity  brighten  up  as  much  upon  this  occaiion,  as  afterwards  they  did  at  the 
battles  of  Pharfafia  and  Munda.  Courage  would  have  cofl  Virgit  nothing,  to  have 
bcflowed  it  on  his  hero;  and  he  might  as  eafily  have  thrown  him  upon  the  coafl  of 
Carthage  in  a  calm  temper  of  mind,  as  in  a  panic  fear. 

St.  Evremont  is  very  fevcre  upon  Virgil  on  this  account,  and  has  criticized  upon 
his  charadler  of  ^ac^3  in  this  Qianner.     When  Virgil  tells  us, 

'*  Exteijipk)  JEncat  folvuntur  frigore  membra, 

*'  Ingcn^ic,  &  dupliccs  tepdcns  ad  fidcra  palmas,  6c  c." 

"  Seiced  as  he  is,"  fays  St.  Evremont,  **  with  this  chilnefs  through  all  his  limb$, 
"  the  firfl  fign  of  life  we  find  in  him,  is  hi»  groaning;  then  he  lifu  up  his  hands  to 
"  heaven,  and  in  all  appearance,  Wpuld  implore  its  fuccour,  if  the  condition  wherein 
'*  the  good  hero  finds  himfelf,  would  afford  him  flrength  enough  to  raife  his  mind  to 
"  the  gods,  and  pray  with  attention^  His  foul,  which  could  not  ^ply  itfelf  to  any 
'*  thing  elfe,  abandons  itfelf  to  lamentations;  and  like  thofc  defolate  widows,  who 
•*  upon  the  firfl  ^rouble  they  mttt  with,  wifh  they  were  in  the  grave  with  their  dear 
**  hufbands,  the  poor  iEneas  bewails  his  not  having  perifhed  before  Troy  with  HeAor, 
^*  and  efieems  them  vtry  happy  who  left  their  bones  in  the  bofom  of  fo  fweet  and  dear 
**  a  country."  "  Some  people,"  a^ds  he,  **  may  perhaps  believe  he  fays  fo,  becaufe 
'*  he  envies  their  happinefs ;  but  I  am  perfuaded,'  fays  St.  £vremont,  '^  it  is  for  fear 
"  of  the  danger  that  threaten^  him."  The  fame  author,  after  he  has  expofed  his 
want  of  courage,  adds,  **  The  good  iEneas  hardly  ever  concerns  himfelf  in  any 
'*  important  or  glorious  defign :  it  is  enough  for  him  that  he  difcharges  his  confcience 
>^  in  the  ofHce  ot  a  pious,  tender,  and  companionate  man.  He  carries  his  father  on 
««  his  fhoulders,  he  conjugfilly  laments  his  dear  Creufa,  he  caufes  his  nurfe  to  be 
"  interred,  and  makes  a  funeral  pile  for  his  trufty  pilot  Palinurus,  for  whom  he  fhcds 
"  a  thoufand  tears.  Here  is  (fays  he)  a  forry  hero  in  paganifm,  who  would  hare 
f<  rnade  an  amirable  faint  among  fome  Chriftians."  In  fhort,  it  is  St*  £vren^ont  s 
pjnion,  "  he  was  finer  to  mak^  ;^  foundej:  of  an  order  than  a  ft^te.*' 
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Tlitts  far,  and  perhaps  too  far,  St.  Evremont :  I  beg  leaVe  to  tate  notice,  that  the 
ftorm  in  Lucan  is  drawn  in  ftrongcr  colours,  and  ftrikcs  the  mind  with  greater  horror 
than  that  of  Virgil ;  notwithftanding  the  firft  has  no  fupcrnatural  caufe  afligned  for 
it,  andtbektcrisraifcd  by  agod,  at  the  inftigation  of  a  goddefs,  that  was  both 
vife  and  fiftcr  of  Jupiter. 

Intbc?krfalia,  moft  of  the  tranfa^lions  and  events,  that  compofe  the  relation, 

arc  woderfid  and  furprizing,  though  true,  as  well  as  inftru6Hve  and  entertaining. 

Toeaoiience  them  all,  were  to  tranfcribe  the  work  itfelf,  and  therefore  I  fhall  onlj 

iiotarfomeofthemoft  rem^jcable.     With  what  dignity,  andjufcnefs  of  character, 

are  tie  two  great  rivals,  Pompey  and  Caefar,  introduced  in  the  Firft  Book;  and 

WbcMtifulty,  and  with  what  a  mafterly  art,  are  they  oppofed  to  one  another? 

add  to  tiiis,  the  jufteft  ftrailitudes  by  which  their  different  charaders  arfe  iUuftrated 

intiicSecond  and  Ninth  Book.     Who  can  but  admire  the  figure  that  Cato's  virtue 

"ales,  in  more  places  than  one?  And  I  perfuade  myfelf,  if  Lucan  had  lived  to  finifh 

Iwdefigo,  the  death  of  that  illuftrious  Roman  had  made  one  of  the  moft  moving,  as 

^  IS  one  of  the  moft  fublime  epifodes  of  his  poem.     In  the  Third  Book  Pompey's 

dreaa,  Caefar's  breaking  open  the  temple  of  Saturn,  the  liege  of  Marfeilles,  the 

Ka-ftgiit,  and  the  facred  grove,  have  each  of  them  their  particular  excellence,  that 

JO  mj  opinion  come  very  little  ihort  of  any  thing  we  find  in  Homer  or  Virgil. 

In  tke  Fourth  Book,  there  are  a  great  many  charming  incidents,  and  among  the 
re*t,  tkatofthe  foldiers  running  out  of  their  camp  to  meet  and  embrace  one  another, 
«d  die  deplorable  ftory  of  Vulteius.  The  Fifth  Book  afford? jiis  a  fine  account  of 
tHeohclc  of  Delphi,  its  origin,  the  manner  of  its  delivering  arifw^ers,  and  the  reiafon 
01  its  then  filence.  Then,  upon  the  occafion  of  a  mutiny  in  Caefar's  camp  near 
^Mcntia,  in  his  manner  of  pafling  the  Adriatic  in  a  fmall  boat,  amidft  the  ftorm  I 
"Wited  at,  he  has  given  us  the  nobleft  and  bcft  image  of  that  great  man.  But  what 
^fieds  me  above  all,  is  the  parting  of  Pompey  and  Cornelia,  in  the  end  of  the  Book. 
Itlasfomcthing  in  it  as  moving  and  tender,  as  ever  was  felt,  or  perhaps  imagined. 

Indiedefcription  of  the  witch  Eri^lho,  in  the  Sixth  Book,  we  have  a  beautiful 
fiduit  of  horror;  for  even  works  of  that  kind  have  their  beauties  in  poetry  as  well  as 
ia  paindne.  The  Seventh  Book  is  moft  taken  up  with  what  relates  to  the  famous 
^ileof  Pharfalia,  which  decided  the  fate  of  Rome.  It  is  fo  related,  th^t  the  reader 
**y  rather  think  himfelf  a  fpeftator  of,  or  even  engaged  in,  the  battle,- than  fo 
^awte  from  the  age  in  which  it  was  fought.  There  is,  towards  the  end  of  this 
^t,  a  noble  majeftic  defcription  of  the  general  Conflagration,  and  of  that  hift 
Qoftrophe,  which  muft  put  an  end  to  this  frame  of  heaven  and  earth.  To  this  is  added, 
^3  the  moft  elevated  ftyle,  his  fentiments  of  the  "  Immortality  of  the  Soul,"  and 
^f  rewards  and  punifhments  after  this  life.  All  thefe  are  touched  with  the  nic^ft 
^iicacy  of  exprefiion  and  thought,  efpecially  that  about  the  univerfal  Conflap-ation ; 
*3^  igrccs  with  what  we  find  of  it  in  Holy  writ.  In  fo  much  that  I  am  willing  to 
Mere  Lucan  might  have  converfed  M'ith  St.  Peter  at  Rome,  if  it  be  true  he  was  ever 
^*f«;  or  he  might  have  feen  that  Epiftle  of  his,  wherein  he  give  us  the  very  fame 
weaofit. 

la  the  Eighth  Book,  our  paflions  are  again  touched  with  the  misfortunes  of  Cornelia 
^  Pompey;  but  efpecially  with  the  death,  and  uuworthy  funeral  of  the  latter.     In  . 
^"book  was  like  wife  drawn,  with  the  greateft  art,  the  charafter  of  young  Ptolemy 
^nd  his  miniflers ;  particularly  that  of  the  villain  Photinus  is  cxquifitely  expofed  in 
^ownfpeech  in  counciL 

In  the  Ninth  Book,  after  the  apotheofis  of  Pompey,  Cato  is .  introduced  as  the 
Wt  man  after  him  to  head  the  caufe  of  Liberty  and  Rome.  This  Book  is  the 
'^'^cft,  and,  in  my  opinion,  the  moft  entertaining  in  the  whole  poem.  The  march 
<>fCato  through  the  deferts  of  Libya,  affords  a  noble  and  agreeable  variety  of  matter; 
^^i\it  virtue  of  this  hero,  amidft  thefe  diftreflcs  through  which  he  leads  him,  feemi 
^^y  where  to  defcrve  thofe  raptures  of  praife  he  beftows  upon  him.  Add  to  this, 
'manful  defcription*  of  the  various  poifons  with  which  ihefe  deferts  abounded,  and 
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their  diiFerent  effefts  upon  human  bodies,  tlian  wliick  nodiiog  can  be  more  raoving 
or  poetical. 

But  Cato's  anfwer  to  Labienus  in  this  Book,  upon  his  defiring  him  to  confult  the 
oracle  of  Jupiter  Hammon  about  the  eT£nt  of  the  civil  war,  and  ^he  fortune  of  Rome, 
is  a  mafter-piece  not  to  be  equalled.  All  the  attributes  of  God^  fuch  as  his  omnipotence, 
his  prefcience*  his  juiUce»  nis  goodnefs,  and  his  linfearchable  decrees,  are  pointed 
in  the  mod  awful  and  the  ilrongeft  coburs^  and  fuch  as  ma^  make  Cl^rifiian^ 
themfelves  bluih,  for.  not  coming  up  to  them  ^n  mofl  of  their  wettings  upoBthat 
fubjeift-  I  know  not  but  St.  Evremont  hat  carried  the  piatter  too  far^  when,  b 
mentioning  this  pafTage,  he  concludes,  '*  If  all  tl^e  ancient  poets  had  fpoke  asworthilj 
**  of  the  oracles  of  their  gods,  he  fhould  make  no  fcrupie  to  prefer  them  to  the 
•*  divines  and  philofophers  of  our  time.  **  We  pa^y  fee,'?  lays  he,  •*  io  the 
*•  concourfe  of  to  many  people,  that  came  to  con&lt  the  oracle  9f  Hammon,  what 
•*  effeft  a  public  opinion  can  produce,  where  aeal  and  fuperftition  mingle  together. 
•*  We  may  fee  in  Labienus,  a  piou&  fenfible  man,  who  to  his  refpeA  for  the  gods, 
•*  joins  the  coniideracion  and  efleem  we  ought  to  prcferve  for  v^ue  Jn  good  men. 
•*  Cato  is  a  relieious  fevere  philofopher,  weaned  from  all  vulgar  opinions,  who 
'*  entertains  thole  lofty  thoughts  of  the  gods,  which  pure  and  undebauched  Hatn 
•*  and  a  true  elevated  knowledge  can  give  us  of  them  *,  every  thing  here,"  fays  St^ 
Evremont,  "  is  poetical,  every  thine  is  confonant  to  truth  and  reafonl  JrisMt 
**  poetical  upon  the  fcore  of  any  ridiculous  £dion,  or  foir  fome  extravagant  hypert)ole, 
**  but  for  the  daring  igreatnefs  and  majefly  of  the  language,  and  for  the  uobk 
•*  elevation  of  the  dij^Qurfe.  It  is  thus,"  adds  he,  "  that  poetry  is  the  language  (rfthe 
**  eods,  and  that  poets  are  wife;  and  it  is  fomuch  the  greater  wonder  to  find  it  m 
•*  liucan,"  fays  he,  "  becaufe  it  is  neither  tp  be  met  with  in  Homer  nor  Virgil" 
I  remember  Montaigne,  who  is.  allowed  by  all  to  have  been  an  admirable  judge  in 
thefe  matters,  prefers  Lucan's  character  of  Cato  to  Virgil,  or  any  other  ol  the 
ancient  poets.  He  thinks  all  of  them  flat  and  lanffuifhing,  but  Lucan's  much  more 
Urong,  though  overthrown  by  the  extravagancy  of  his  own  fofce^ 

The  Tenth  Book,  imperfcJftasit  is,  gives  us,  an>ong  other  thinjgs,  a  view  of  the 
Egyptian  magnificence,  with  a  curious  account  of  the  then-received  opinions  of  the 
increafe  and  dccreafe  of  the  river  Nile.  From  the  variety  of  the  ilory,  and  many 
other  particulars  I  need  not  mention  in  this  ihort  account,  it  mayeafily  apj^ear,  that 
a  true  hiftory  may  be  a  romance  or  fi^ion,  when  the  author  makes  choice  ol  a  fabjed 
that  a£Fords  fo  many  and  fo  furprifing  incidents. 

Among  the  faults  that  have  been  laid  to  Luoan's  charge,  the  moft  juftly  imputeq 
arc  thofe  of  his  flyle;  and  indeed  how  could  it  be  otherwife?  Let  us  but  reincmher 
the  imperfed  Hate,  in  which  his  fudden  and  immature  death  left  the  Pharfalui ;  the 
defign  itfelf  being  probably  but  half  finiihed,  and  what  was  writ  of  it,  but  Hightly* 
if  at  all  revifed.  We  are  told,  it  is  true,  he  either  correfled  the  three  firft  books 
himfelf,  or  his  wife  did  it  for  him,  in  his  own  life-time.  Be  it  fo :  but  what  arc  the 
corrections  of  a  lady,  or  a  young  man  of  fix  and  twenty,  to  thofe  he  might  have 
made  at  forty,  or  a  more  advanced  age  ?  Virgil,  the  moft  correA  and  judicious  poet 
that  ever  was,  continued  correcting  his  iEneid  for  near  as  long  a  iSries  of  yw^ 
together  as  Lucan  lived,  and  yet  died  with  a  ftrong  opinion  that  it  wasMmpcrfctt 
Hill.  If  Lucan  had  lived  to  his  age,  the  Pharfalia  without  doubt,  would  have  tnadc 
another  kind  of  figure,  than  it  now  does,  notwithftandin^the  difPerence  to  be  foutid 
in  the  Roman  language,  between  the  times  of  Nero  and  Auguitus. 

It  mufl  be  owned  he  is  in  many  places  obfcure  and  hard,  and  therefore  not  lo 
agreeable,  and  comes  fliort  of  the  purity,  fweetnefs,  and  delicate  propriety  ot 
Virgil.  Yet  it  is  ftill  univerfally  agreed  among  both  ancients  and  moderns^  that  hi* 
genius  was  wonderfully  great,  but  at  the  fame  time  too  haughty  and  headftrong^^ 
be  governed  by  art;  and  that  his  flyle  was  like  his  genius,  learned,  bold,  and  lively* 
but  withal  too  tragical  and  bluilering.  - 

I   am  by  no  means  willing  to  compare  the  Pharfalia  to  the  JEneid;  but  I  fl>"^ 
fay  with  St.  Evremont,  that  for  what  purely  regardi  the  elevation  ofthought,  Vomj^h 
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Cx(ir»  Cato,  and  labienus,  fhine  much  more  in  Lucan,  tlian  Jupiter,  Mercury^ 
Juno,  or  Vcnuj,  do  in  Virgil.  The  idea*  which  Lucan  has  gircn  us  of  thefo 
ireatmcs  aretnily  greater,  aad  afipe^  us  more  fenEbly^  than  tbofe  which  Virgil 
has  n¥en  tttofJiit  deities:  The  latter  has  cloathed  his  gods  with  human  infirmities, 
to  aoapt  thai  to  the  capacity  of  men :  The  other  has  raifed  his  heroes  fo,  as  to  bring 
tkffl  into  competition  with  the  gods  themfelves.  In  a  word,  the  gods  are  not  fo 
valiabJein  Viml,  as  the  heroes :  In  Lucan^  the  heroes  equal  the  gods.  After  aU,  it 
inufl  be  allowed,  that  moft  things  throughout  the  whole  Hiarfalia  are  greatly  and 
jafi/j  laid,  witli  regard  even  to  the  language  and  expreffion;  but  the  fentiments  are 
trer;  where  lb  beautiful  and  elevated,  that  they  appear,  as  he  defcribes  Caefar  in 
AiDjcius  s  cotuge,  in  the  Fifth  Book,  noUe  and  magnificent  in  any  dreft.  It  is  in 
iAm  deration  of  thought  that  Lucan  Juftly  excels:  this  is  hit  fortes  and  what  raifei 
himuptoaa  etjuality  with  the  greateft  of  the  ancient  Poets. 

I  casflot  omit  here  the  delicate  chanider  of  Lucan's  senius,  as  mentioned  by 
^(nda,ia  die  emblematic  way.  It  is  commonly  known  that  Fbpe  Leo  the  Tenth 
w«  Bot  wly  learned  himfclf,  but  a  great  patron  of  learningt  and  ufed  to  be  prefenc 
«  tkconverfations  and  perfornunces  of  all  the  polite  writers  of  his  time.  The 
iTttofHome  entertained  him  one  day,  at  his  villa  on  the  banks  of  the  Tiber,  with 
«ij3ierludc  in  the  nature  of  a  Poetical  Mafon^rade.  They  had  their  PamaiTus, 
their Pegaius,  dieir  Helicon,  and  every  one  ot  the  ancient  poets  in  their  fevcral 
^<fters,  where  each  aded  the  part  that  was  fuitable  to  his  manner  of  writing, 
*i«l  among  die  reft  one  afted  Lucan.  "  There  was  none/'  fays-  he,  "  diat  was 
II  placed  in  a  higher  ilatioil,  or  had  a  greater  profpedt  under  him,  than  Lucan.  He 
"  vaulted  upon  Pe^afus  with  all  the  heat  and  intrepidity  of  youth,  and  (Seemed 
"  defiiow  of  mounting  into  the  clouds  upon  the  back  of  him.    But  as  die  hinde*  feet 

*  of  the  horfe  ftuck  to  the  mountain,  while  the  body  reared  up  in  the  air,  the  poet 

*  wiA  ^atdifficuhy  kept  himfelf  from  Hiding  off,  infomuch  that  the  fpedators 

*  gave  him  for  gone,  and  cried  out  now  and  then,  he  was  tumbling.*'    Thus  Strada. 

I  Hull  film  up  all  I  have  time  to  fay  of  Lucan,  with  another  character,  as  it  is  given 
V  one  of  the  moft  polite  men  of  the  age  he  lived  in,  and  who,  under  the  protedlion 
«^ the  fame  Pope  Leo  X.  was  one/>f  the  firft  reftorers  of  learning  in  the  latter  end  of 
?<fifaenih  and  the  beginning  of  the  fixteendi  century;  I  mean,  Johannes  Sulpitius 
J^crulanui,  who,  with  the  afliftance  of  Beroldus,  Badius,  and  fome  others  of  the 
^^^  firm  in  the  republic  of  letters,  publifhed  Lucan  with  notes  at  Rome  in  the  year 
'5i4i  Wng  the  firft  impreffion,  if  I  miftake  not,  that  ever  was  made  of  him.  Poetry 
^J^Paintbg,  with  the  knowledge  of  the  Greek  and  Latin  tongues,  rofe  about  that 
coe  to  a  prodigious  height  in  a  fmall  co^iipafs  of  years ;  and  whatever  we  m&f 
^iink  to  t!ie  contrary,  they  have  declined  ever  fince.  Verulanus,  in  his  dedication 
Jj*  Cardinal  Palavicini,  prefixed  to  that  edition,  has  not  only  given  us  a  delicate 
|tMeikiioii$  criticifm  on  his  Pharfalia,  but  a  beautiful  judicious  comparifon  between 
tfm  and  Virgil,  and  that  in  a  ftile  which  in  my  opinion  comes  but  little  fiiort  df' 
**«»dt,  or  the  writers  of  the  Auguftan  age.     It  is  to  the  following  purpofe :. 

1  come  now  to  the  author  I  have  commented  upon,  fays  Sulpitius  Verulanus,  and 
ihall  endeavour  to  defcribe  him,  as  well  as  obferve  in  what  he  differs  frbm  that  great 
P*«  Virgil.  Lucan,  in  the  opinion  of  Fabius,  is  no  lefs  a  pattern  for  orators  than 
fer  pocu;  and  always  adhering  ftridlly  to  truth,  he  feems  to  have  as  fair  a  pretence 
••iKecharafter  of  an  hiftorian;  for  he  equally  performs  each  of  thefe  offices.  His 
*^reffi<m  is  bold  and  lively ;  his  fentiments  are  clear,  his  fi^ons  within  compafs  of 
I-^babiliiy,  and  his  digreffions  proper :  his  orations  artful,  corre<ft,  manly,  and  full 
*["^wer.  In  the  other  parts  of^his  work,  he  is  grave,  fluent,  copious,  and  elegant; 
«oaading  with  great  variety,  and  wonderful  erudition.  And  in  unriddling  the 
"^iacy  of  contrivances,  defigns,  and  adlions,  his  ftyle  is  fo  mafterly,  that  you 
'^W  fccm  to  fee,  than  read  of  thofe  tranfadlions.  But  as  for  enterprizes  and  battles, 
I  )w  imagine  them  not  related,  but  aded :  towns  alarmed,  armies  engaged,  the 
^'gcrnefs  and  terror  of  the  feveral  foldiers,  feem  prefent  to  your  view.  As  our 
^  **^ris  frequent  and  fertile  in  defcriptions ;  and  none  more  ikilful  in  difcovering 
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t)ie  feci'et  fprings  of  aAi6n,  and  their  rife  in  human  paifions :  as  he  is  an  acute 
fearcher  into  the  manners  of  men,  and  moil  dextrous  in  applying  all  forts  of  learning 
to  his  fubjeA :  What  other  cofmographer,  aflrologer,  phUofopher,  or  mathematician, 
do  we  ftand  in  need  of,  while  we  read  him  ?  Who  has  more  judicioufly  handled,  or 
treated  him  with  more  delicacy,  whatever  topics  his  fancy  Has  led  him  to,  or  have 
cafually  £dlen  in  his  way  ?  Maro  is,  without  doubt,  a  great  poet ;  fo  is  Lacan*  la 
fo  apparent  an  equality,  it  is  hard  to  decide  which  excels :  For  both  have  jufilj 
obtained  the  high'eft  commendations.  Maro  is  rich  and  magnificent ;  Lucan  fumptuou] 
and  fplendid:  The  firft  is  difcreet,  inventive,  and  fublime;  the  latter  free, 
harmonious,  and  full  of  fpirit*  Virgil  feems  to  move  with  the  devout  folemnitj 
of  a  reverend  prelate :  Lucan  to  march  with  the  noble  haughtinefs  of  a  vi^lorioui 
general.  One  owes  moli  to  labour  and  application;  the  other  to  nature  and  praAice: 
one  lulls  the  foul  with  the  fweetnefs  and  mufic  of  his  verfe,  the  other  raifes  u  bjkii 
fire  and  rapture.  Virgil  is  fedate,  happy  in  his  conceptions,  free  from  &ulu: 
Lucan  quicK,  various,  and  florid:  He  feems  to  fight  with  flronger  weapons,  f^s 
with  more.  The  firft  furpalTes  all  in  folid  firength ;  the  latter  excels  in  vigour  and 
poignancy.  You  would  think  that  the  one  founds  rather  a  larger  and  deeper  toned 
trumpet ;  the  other  a  lefs  indeed,  but  clearer.  In  fhort,  fo  great  is  the  affinitj»  aod 
the  ftruggle  for  precedence  between  /herti,  that  though  nobody  be  allowed  to  come 
up  to  that  Di\  inity  in  Maro ;  yet  had  He  not  been  pofTefTed  of  the  chief  feat  on 
Parnaflus,  our  author's  claim  to  it  had  been  indifpuume. 
Feb.  a6,  1 7*8-15^. 
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THE  ARCUMKNT. 
In  iheftrfi  Boci^  after  m  pr*poJiliom  tfbu  fnijtS^  a 
Jkfirt  vun»  9/  tbt  ruins  oaafianed  6y  the  civil  ti'an 
in  Italyy  and  a  eomptimf^t  io  Ner^,  Lucan  gives 
the  principal  cavfes  of  the  Civil  War^  together 
wth  the  ebaraBers  of  Cefar  and  Pompey  :  after 
tbaty  the  fiory  probably  begins  vntb  Cffars  paJUmg  the 
Jtubicon^  vibicb  was  the  bound  of  bis  province  /»- 
^ards  Rome^  and  his  march  to  Ariminium,  Tbi' 
tber  the  Tribunes  and  Curio,  who  had  been  dri-ven 
out  of  the  city  by  TAe  oppofite  party,  come  to  him, 
and  demand  his  proteQion%  then  follows  Ins  fpeech 
to  his  drmy,  and  a  particular  mention  of  the  fevered 
parts  of  Gaul  from  which  his  troops  were  dra%sm 
together  to  hi*  ajiflance.  From  Cafar,  the  poet 
t^rns  to  defcribe  the  general  canfternation  at  Rome, 
and  the  fight  of  great  part  ofthefenate  and  people 
at  the  me^vr  of  his  march.  From  hence  he  takes  oc» 
oafion  to  relate  the  foregoing  prodigies,  which  toere 
partly  on  occafion  of  tbofe  panic  terrors,  and  libe* 
wife  the  ceremonies  that  were  ufed  by  the  pritfs  for 
purifying  the  city,  and  averting  the  anger  of  the 
gods  J  and  then  ends  this  Baob  with  the  injpiration 
and  prophecy  of  a  Roman  matron,  in  which  Jkeenw 
meraU*  the  principal  events  which  were  to  happen 
in  the  cmirfe  of  the  Civil  War* 

EMATHIAN  plain*  wlthflau^htcr  covcrM  o*cr, 
And  rage  unknown  to  civil  wars  before, 
£ftabli(h*d  violence,  and  laivlefs  might, 
Avofv*d  and  hallow'd  by  the  name  of  right ; 
A  race  rcnown*d,  the  world's  vidorious  lordi.  5 
TurnM  on  thcmfdvci  with  their  own  hodile  i 
(Words  J 


Piles  againft  piles  opposed  in  impSons  fight. 
And  eagles  againft  eagles  bending  flight ; 
Of  blood  by  friends,  by  kindred,, parents,  fpik, 
One  common  horror  and  promifcuous  guilt ;   i* 
A  fluttered  world  in  wild  diforder  toft. 
Leagues,  laws,  and  empire,  in  confnfioa  loft; 
Of  sUl  the  woes  which  civil  difcords  briitt:i 
And  Rome  o*ercome  by  Roman  arms,  1  bog. 

What  blind,  detcfted  madnefs  could  afford  15 
Such  horrid  licence  to  the  murdering  fword  ? 
Say,  Romans,  whence  fo  dire  a  fury  rofc, 
To  glut  with  Latian  blood  yoxir  barbarotu  foes. 
Could  you  in  wars  like  thefc  proiroke  your  fait . 
Wars,  where  no  triumphs  on  the  vidor  wiit !  20 
While  Babylon's  proud  fpires  yet  rife  fo  high, 
And  rich  in  Roman  fpoils  invade  the  (ky ; 
While  yet  no  vengeance  is  to  Cralfus  paid. 
But  unaton'd  repines  the  wandering  (Ittde !     ^^ 
What  trads  of  hmd,  what  realms  unknown  before 
What  feas  wide-ftretching  to  the  diftant  (bore, 
What  crowns,  what  empires,  might  that  bloo< 

havegain'd. 
With  which  Emathia's  fatal  fields  were  llaiD  d. 
Where  Seres  in  her  filken  woods  refide,  - 
Where  fwift  Araxes  rolls  rapid  his  tide  :        3* 
Where-c*er  (if  fuch  a  nation  can  be  found) 
Nile's  fecrct  fountain  fpringing  cleaves  the  gronnd 
Where  fouthem  funs  with  double  ardour  rife, 
Flame  o*cr  the  land,  and  fcorch  the  mid-day  flues 
Where  Winter's  hand  the  Stythian  feas  conftrain 
And  binds  the  frozen  floods  in  cryftal  chain* : 
Whcrc-c'er  the    ihady    night    and    day-fpno 

come. 
All  had  fubmitted  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

O  Rome !  if  flaughter  be  thy  only  care, 
If  fuch  thy  fond  dc&c  of  impious  war ;  A 
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Tom  from  dtyielf,  at  leaft,  the  deftin'd  wound, 

Till  thon  art  mi^rrfs  of  the  world  around. 

And  Dooc  to  cooqser  bat  thyfelf  he  found. 

Thj  foes  as  fct  a  jufter  war  sifibrd. 

And  baiinffoisbJood  remains  to  f;lut  thy  fword.  45 

8«t  itt\  Viands  10  her  own  vitala  feize, 

And  00  definition  but  her  own  can  pleafe. 

Behold  Jier  fields  unknowing  of  the  plow  ! 

JleMd  kr  palaces  and  towers  laid  low ! 

Set  nrkreo'cithrowii  the  mafly  column  lies,    50 

B'liie  weeds  obiccne  above  the  cornice  rife. 

Here  gaping  wide,  half-ruin'd  walls  /;maio, 

7 here  noddcring  pillars  nodding  roots  fuflain. 

Tbe  bsdikip,  once  in  various  beauty  fpread, 

'U'kii  ycDow  harvcfls  and  the  flowery  mead,     $$ 

^i^physawijd  uncultivated  face, 

Wbdi  bdhy  brakes  and  brambles  vile  difgrace  : 

Ko  ttoaaa  footflep  prints  th*  untrodden  green, 

Ko  dttr^  maid  nor  villager  is  feen. 

£t*2i  ia  bcr  dtics  famous^oncc  and  great,  to 

Wlere  thonfands  crouded  in  the  noify  ftrcet. 

No  found  is  heard  of  human  voices  now. 

Bet  whifilin^  wpds  through  empty  dwellings 

blow  ;  ' 

"^^f^i^  paiEng  flrangcrs  wonder,  i£  they  fpy 
One  finglc  melancholy  face  %6  by.  h$ 

Kw  Pyrrhns'  fword,  nor  Canns's  fatal  field, 
^^aCk  oniverfal  defofation  yield  : 
Her  impicms  fons  have  her  worft  foes  furpafsM, 
And  Roman  hands  have  laid  Hefperia  wafte. 
•  flat  if  our  fates  fcverely  have  decreed     *        70 
Ko  way  but  this  for  Nero  to  fucceed  ; 
If  only  thus  oor  heroes  can  be  gods, 
Andeanh  nuiil  pay  for  their  divine  abodes  \ 
If  heaven  could  not  the  thnnderer  obtaiii, 
Tai  giants  wars  made  room  for  Jove  to  reign 
Tis  jufty  ye  gods,  nor  ought  we  to  complain  : 
^ippreft  with  death  though  dire  Pharfalia  groan, 
IVaugh  Latian  blood  the  Punic  ghofls  atone  ; 
Though  Pompcy's  haplefs  fons  renew  the  war, 
Afid   Munda  view  the  floughter'd  heaps  from 
far;  ■  80 

ThoiiJi  nicagTC  famine  in  Penifia  reign. 
Though  Mutina  with  baules  fill  the  plain ; 
Though  Leuca*s  ifle,  and  wide  Ambracia's  bay, 
Record  the  rage  of  Avium's  faul  day  { 
Thoag^  fcrvilc  hands  are  arm'd  to  man  the  fleet,  85 
Aadon  Sicilian  Teas  the  navies  meet ; 
Ail  crimes,  all  horrors,  wc  with  joy  regard. 
Since  thou,  fS  Czfor,  art  the  great  reward. 
Vail  are  the  thanks  thy  grateful  Rome  Ihould 

To  wars,  which  ufher-in  thy  facrcd  fway.  90 

^i»en,  the  great  bufmcfs  of  the  world  atchiev*d, 
f-ate  by  the  wilBng  ftars  thou  art  recciv'd, 
lltrough  all  the  blifsful  feats  the  news  fhall  roll, 
-And  heaven  refound  with  joy  from  pole  to  pole. 
VThcther  great  Jove  refign  fuprcmc  command,  95 
And  truft  his  fceptre  to  thy  abler  hand ; 
Or  if  thou  choofe  the  empire  of  the  day, 
Afld  make  the  fun's  unwilling  ilecds  obey ; 
Asfpicious  if  thou  drive  the  flaming  toem, 
Vhilc  earth  rejoices  in  thy  gentler  beam ;       XOCt 
Whcre-c'er  thou  reign,  with  one  confcnting  voice, 
TV  gods  and  natOTC  fhali  approve  thy  choice. 
VOL.  IV,  '      ^"^ 
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But,  oh  J- whatever  be  thy  godhead  great. 
Fix  not  in  regions  too  remote  thy  feat ; 
Nor  deign  thou  near  the  frozen  bear  to  fhine,  105 
Nor  where  the  fultry  fouthern  flars  decline ; 
Lefs  kindly  thence  thy  influence  (hall  come. 
And  thy  befl  rays  obliquely  vifit  Rome. 
Prcfs  not  too  much  on  any  part  the  fphere  : 
Hard  were  the  talk  thy  weight  divine  to  bear ;  IIO 
Soon  would  the  axis  feel  th'  unufual  load. 
And  groaning  bend  beneath  th'  incumbent  god  : 
O'er  the  mid  orb  more  equal  (halt  thou  ri^^. 
And  with  a  jufler  balance  fix  the  fkics.  114 

Serene  for  ever  be  that  azure  fpace,  *) 

No  blackening  clouds  the  purer  heaven  difgrace,  V 
Nor  hide  from  Rome  her  Casfar's  radiant  face,  j 
Then  ^kUI  fnankind  confent  in,  fweet  accord. 
And  warring  nations  flieath  the  wrathful  fword  ; 
Peace  fhall  the  world  in  friendly  leagues  compofe^ 
And  Janus'  dreadful  gates  for  ever  clofe.         lai 
To  me  thy  prefent  godhead  ilands  confeft. 
Oh  let  thy  f^cred  fury  fire  my  breaft ! 
So  thou  vouchfafe  to  hear,  let  Photbus  dwell 
Still  uninvok'd  in  Cyrrha's  myflic  cell :  125 

By  me  uncall'd,  let  fprightly  Bacchus  reign. 
And  lead  the  dance  on  Indian  Nyfa*s  pbin. 
To  thee,  O  Cxfar,  all  my  vows  belong ; 
Do  thou  alfmainfpire  the  Roman  fong* 

And  now  the  mighty  tafk  demands  our  carp,  1 30 
The  f|ital  fource  of  difcord  to  declare ; 
What  caufe  accurfl  produc'd  the  dire  event. 
Why  rage  fo  dire  the  madding  nations  rent. 
And  peace  was  driven  away  by  one  confent. 
But  thus  the  malice  of  our  fate  commands,       1 1^ 
And  nothing  great  to  long  duiation  flands ; 
Afpiring  Rome  hath  rifen  too  much  in  height. 
And  funk  beneath  her  own  unwieldy  weights 
So  fhall  one  fiour  at  lafl  this  globe  controiU, 
Break  up  the  vaft  machine,  di^Tolve  the  whole. 
And  time  no  more  through  meafur'd  ages  roll. 
Then  Chaos  hoar  fhall  feize  his  former  right. 
And  reigo  with  anarchy  and  eldefl  night ; 
I'he  flarry  lamps  fhall  copibatin  the  fky. 
And  loft  and  blended  in  each  other  die ;  14$ 

Queuch'd  in  the  deep  the  heavenly  fires  fhall  fall. 
And  ocean  c^fl  abroad  o'er-fpread  the  ball : 
'1  he  moon  no  more  her  well-known  courfe  fhali 

run,  , 

But  rife  from  weftcm  waves,  and  meet  the  fun ; 
Ungovern'd  fliall  fhe  quit  her  ancient  way,     150 
Herfelf  ambitious  to  fupply  the  day  : 
Confufidn  wild  fhall  all  around  be  hiirl'd. 
And  difcord  and  diibrder  tear  the  world. 
Thus  power  and  greatnefs  to  deftrudion  ha^le,  ' 
Thus  bounds  to  human  happinefs  are  plac'd^ 
And  Jove  forbids  profperity  to  iaft. 
Yet  Fortune,  when  ihe  meant  to  wreak  her  hate. 
From  foreign  foes  prepar*d  the  Roman  flate. 
Nor  fufEcc'd  barbarous  hands  to  give  the  blqw, 
1'hat  laid  the  queen  of  earth  and  ocean  low ;  i6q 
'I  o  Ron^i^  herfelf  for  enemies  «».:  fought^ 
And  Rome  herfelf  her  own  deilrcdion  wrought; 
Rome,  that  ne'er  knew  three  lordly  heads  before, 
Firft  fell  by  fatal  partnerfhip  of  power.  ' 

What  blind  ambition  bids  your  force  combine  ?  itf  f 
What  nuani^is frantic Icsguc  in  uhich you  join? 
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Miftakea  man !  who  hdpe  to  (hare  the  fpoil. 
And  hold  the  world  within  one  common  toU ! 
While  earth  tht  fcM  (hall  in  her  bofom  bear, 
"While  earth  herfelf  ihall  hang  in  ambient  air,  170  ^ 
While  PhoBbuf)  (hail  hu  conftant  talk  renew ; 
While  through \he  Zodiac  night  fltall  day  purfne ; 
Ko  faith,  no  truft»  no  £riendflup,  ihall  be  known"] 
Among  the  jealous  partners  of  a  throne ;  I 

Bat  he  who  reigns,  ihall  (Uive  to  reign  alone.  J 
Nor  feek  for  foreign  tales  to  make  this  good,  176 
Were  not  our  walk  firft  built  in  brother's  blood  ? 
Hdr  did  the  feud  for  wide  dominion  rife, 
Nor  was  the  world  their  impious  fury*s  prize  ; 
Divided  power  contention  Itill  affords,  1 80 

And  for  a  Tillage  ftrore  the  petty  lords. 

The  fierce  triunurirate  combin*d  in  peace, 
jf  rerenr*d  the  bond  but  for  a  little  fpace. 
Still  with  an  aukward  diiagreeing  grace. 
Twas  not  a  league  by  indmadon  made,         185 
Sut  bare  agreement,  fuch  as  fitiends  peifoade. 
Befire  of  war  in  either  chief  was  feen. 
Though  interpoiing  CraiTus  itood  between* 
^ch  in  the  midft  the  parting  ifthmus  lies. 
While  fwelling  feas  on  either  fide  arife ;  190 

The  folid  boundaries  of  earth  rcilrain 
The  fierce  Ionian  and  ^gcan  main  $ 
But,  if  the  mound  gives  way,  .ilreigbt  roaring 

loud 
In  at  the  breach  the  mlhing  torrents  croud ; 
Ragring  they  meet,  the  dafhing  waves  run  high. 
And  work  their  foamy  waters  to  the  Iky. 
So  when  unhappy  Craflus,  fadly  flain, 
Dy'd  with  his  blood  AlTyrian  Carre's  p^ain  ; 
Sudden  the  feeming  friends  in  arms  engage. 
The  Parthian  fword  let  loofe  the  I>atian  rage,  aoo 
Ye  fierce  Arfacidae !  ye  foes  of  Rome, 
Now  triumph,  you  have  more  than  overcome  ; 
The  vanquifli*d  felt  your  vi^ory  from  far, 
And  from  that  field  receiv'd  their  civil  war. 

The  fword  is  now  the  umpire  to  decide,     105 
And  part  what  friendfiiip  knew  not  to  divide. 
*Twas  hard,  an  empire  of  fo  yaft  a  fize, 
Could  not  for  two  ambitious  minds  fuffice ) 
The  peopled  earth,  and  wide  extended  main. 
Could  fumiih  room  for  only  one  to  reign.       aio 
When  dying  Julia  firft  forfook  the  light. 
And  Hymen's  tapers  funk  in  cndlcfs  night. 
The  tender  ties  of  kindred  love  were  torn. 
Forgotten  all,  and  bory'd  in  her  urn. 
Oh !  if  her  death  had  haply  been  delay 'd,      ITJ 
How  might  the  daughter  and  the  wife  peribade  ! 
^iike  the  fam'd  Sabine  dames  (he  had  been  feen 
To  (bty  the  meeting  war,  and  iland  between 
Oq  either  hand  had  woo'd  them  to  accord, 
Sooth'd  her  fierce  father,  and  her  furious  lord 
To  join  in  neace,  and  iheath  the  ruthlofsfword, 
Btit  this  the  fatal  fillers  doom  deny'd ;  ftia 

The  friends  wereftvcr'd,  when  the  matron  dy*d. 
The  rival  leaders  mortal  war  proclaim, 
Rage  firek  their  fn^^;vith  jeailoufy  of  fiuQe, 
And  emulation^fiiSs  the  rifing  flame. 

Thee  Pompey  thy  paft  de«ls  by  turns  infeit, 
And  jealous  glory  bums  within  thy  breail } 
Thy  famM  piratic  laurel  feems  to  fade, 
ftneaUx  fucceftfui  Csefar's  rifing  ibadf  }         ajo 
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Hit  Gallic  wreaths  thon  view'il  widi  lazioift 

eyes 
Above  thy  naval  crovms  triumphant  rife. 
Thee,  Catfar,  thy  long  labours  paft  incite, 
Thy  ufe  of  war,  and  cuftom  of  the  fiffht ; 
While  bold  ambition  prompu  thee  in  the  race,  i|f 
And  bids  thy  courage  fcom  a  fecond  place. 
Superior  power,  fierce  faAion*s  deareft  care. 
One  could  not  brook,  and  one  difdain'd  to  ihare. 
Juilly  to  name  the  better  caufe  were  hard. 
While  greateil  names  for  cither  fide  dedar'd:  14O 
Vidorious  Cxfar  by  the  gods  was  crowned. 
The  vanquiih'd  party  was  by  Cato  own'd. 
Nor  came  the  rivals  equal  to  the  field ; 
Ope  to  increafing  years  began  to  yield, 
Old  age  came  creeping  in  the  peaceful  gown,  145 
And  civil  fundions  weighed  the  foldier  down; 
Difus'd  to  arms,  he  tum*d  him  to  the  laws, 
And  pleas*d  himfelf  with  popular  applaufe ; 
With  gifts  and  liberal  bounty  fought  for  fiune, 
And  lov'd  to  hear  the  vulgar  ihout  his  name ;  ajo 
In  his  own  theatre  rejoic*d  to  fit, 
Amidfl  the  noify  praUes  of  the  pit. 
Carelefs  of  future  ills  that  might  betide. 
No  aid  he  fought  to  prop  his  failing  fide. 
But  on  his  former  fortune  much  rely'd.  ' 
Still  feem*d  he  to  poffcfs,  and  fill  his  place ;  256 
But  ftood  the  (hadow  of  what  once  he  was. 
So,  in  the  field  vrith  Ceres'  bounty  fpread, 
Uprears  fome  ancient  oak  his  reverend  head ; 
Chaplets  and  iacred  gifts  his  boughs  tdom,    a69 
And  fpoils  of  war  by  mighty  hero^  worn. 
But,  the  Bxik  vigour  of  his  root  now  gone. 
He  ftands  dependent  on  his  weight  mlone; 
All  bare  his  naked  branches  are  di^iay'd. 
And  with  his  Irafleis  trunk  he  forms  a  (hade :  265 
Yet  though  the  winds  his  ruin  daily  threat, 
As  every  blaft  would  heave  him  from  his  (eat ; 
Though  thoufand  fairer  trees  the  field  fuppliei» 
That  rich  in  youthful  verdure  round  him  nfe; 
Fix'd  in  his  ancient  {hue  he  yields  to  none,   17^ 
And  wears  the  honours  of  the  grove  alone. 
But  Czfor'sgreatnefs,  and  his  ftrength  wa^  more 
Than  paft  renown  and  antiquated  power; 
*Twas  not  the  fame  of  what  he  once  had  been, 
Or  tales  in  old  records  and  annals  feen  ;         27i 
But  *twas  a  valour,  reftlefs,  unconfin*c^ 
Which  no  fuccefs  could  fate,  nor  limits  bind ; 
*Tvras  fhame,  a  foldier*s  ihame  untaught  to  yicM, 
That  bluih'd  for  nothing  but  an  ill-fought  field ; 
Fierce  in  his  hopes  he  was,  nor  knew  to  ftay,  180 
Where  vengeance  or  ambition  led  the  way ;    . 
Still  prodigal  of  war  whene'er  withftood, 
Nor  fpar*d  to  ftain  the  ffuilty  fwocd  with  bipod; 
Urging  advantage,  he  improv'd  all  odds. 
And  made  the  moft  of  fortune  and  the  gods ;  W 
Pleas'd  to  o*ertttm  whatever  withheld  his  prixc. 
And  law  the  ruin  with  rejoicing  eyes. 
Such.while  earth  trembles,  and  heaven  tbundert 

bud, 
Darts  the  fwift  lightning  from  the  rending  clonj? 
Fierce  through  the  day  it  breaks,  and  in  its  flifW 
The  dreadful  blafts  confound  the  gaxers  fight ;  29} 
Refiftlefs  in  its  courfe  delights  to  rove, 
And  clc»v(f  the  ttmplci  of  iu  anaftcr  Jove ; 
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A&e  wboc^*erkp«flet  or  retnrni, 
Whhe^iulnfedkfellddfaroyerbwhis;        195 
Then  with  a  vlifi  full  in  ks  ftreogth  retires. 
And  recoUedfttk  force  of  all  its  fcatter'd  fires. 
.    Mouvti  Gkt  thcfe  the  leading  duefi  infpir'd ; 
Bat  other  dioagfats  the  meaner  vnlgar  fit'd. 
Thufe  £rtaj  k^  kznrions  rices  fow,  3C0 

Vfhkhcwkj  a  mighty  people  low. 
To  JUme  At  ruiquiih*d  earth  her  tribute  paid, 
AaidadSj  trtafores  to  her  ykw  difplayM  : 
Tha  troth  and  fimple  manners  left  the  place, 
Whfle  riot  itar'd  her  lewd,  diflumeft  face  ;     305 
Thtee  to  full  profperky  gave  way, 
And  ied  from  rapine,  amd  the  luft  of  prey. 
Ob  entj  fide  proud  palaces  arile. 
Aid  hfiSi  gold  each  common  ufe  fopplies.    309 
Thdr  £tthen  frugal  taUes  iland  abhorr'd , 
Aid  Afis  BOW  and  A£ric  are  explor*d. 
For  high-pris'd  daindes*  amd  citron  board, 
hi  Ska  robes  the  minion  men  appear, 
Vkidaaidsaod  yonthfol  brides  ihoold  bluih  to 

wear. 
71^  »gt  by  honeft  porcrty  adom'd. 
Which  brought  the  manly  Romansforth,i8  fcom*d ; 
Whoc^'er  ought  pemicions  does  abound,        "^ 
FsrfatxBrf  all  lands  axe  ranlack'd  round,  f 

i^dev*bottght  deaths  the  finking  ftate  con-  f 
found.  > 

'^  Corii's  and  die  CarmiUi's  little  field,      310 
To  raft  extended  territories  yield ; 
Aad  foreign  tenants  reap  the  hanreft  now, 
Where  ooce  the  great  Di^tor  held  the  plow. 

Rnne,  ever  fond  of  war,  was  tir'd  with  eafe ; 
Iv'b  IflKTty  had  loft  the  power  to  pleafe :      315 
Hence  rage  and  wrath  their  ready  minds  invade, 
Aad  want  could  eTcry  vrickednefs  perfuade : 
HcBce  impious  power  was  firft  efteem'd  a  good, 
Wo^  hemg  fbu^t  with  arms,  and  bought  with 

blood: 
With  gkny,  tyrants  did  their  country  awe, 
Asd  vidence  prefcrib*d  the  rule  to  law. 
Heace  pliant  ferrile  voices  were  conftrain'd^ 
Aad  lorce  in  popular  afemblies  reignM ; 
Coofak  and  tribones,  with  oppofing  miriit, 
Joia'd  to  confonnd  and  overturn  the  right : 
Httce  ihamefnl  magiftrates  were  made  for  gold, 
Aad  a  bale  people  by  themselves  were  fold : 
Hcsce  flanpiter  in  the  venal  field  returns. 
And  Rome  her  yearly  competitions  mourns  : 
Hence  death  nm^fty,  carelels  to  repay,        340 
And  sftry  ftill  watching  for  its  day  : 
Hence  perjuries  in  every  wrangling  court ; 
And  war,  the  needy  bankrupt's  latt  refort. 

Mow  Caefar,  marching  with  fwiffc  wing'd  hafte. 
The  fmnmits  of  the  frozen  Alps  had  paft;     345 
With  vaft  events  and  enterprizes  fraught, 
Aadhitve  vrars  revolving  in  his  thought. 
Mow  near  the  banks  of  Rubicon  he  ftood ; 
When  h> !  as  he  furvey  *d.  the  narrow  flood, 
Amidft  the  ddky  horrors  of  the  night,  350 

A  wondrous  vifion  ftood  confeft  to  fight. 
Her  awful  head  Rome's  reverend  image  rear'd, 
Trcafaling  and  (ad  the  matron  form  appear'd ; 
f  towery  crown  her  hoary  temples  bound, 
^nd  bet  ton)  tn$U$  n»dcly  hung  around :      355 
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Her  nakjcd  arms  nplif^d  ere  flie  fpoke, 
Then  groaning  thus  the  mournful  filence  broke. 
Prefumptuous  men !  oh,  whither  do  yon  run  I 
Oh,  whith^er  bear  you  theib  my  enfigns  on  ? 
If  friends  to  right,  if  citizens  of  Rome,  360 

Here  to  your  utmoft  barrier  are  you  come. 
She  ikid ;  and  funk  within  the^dofing  Ihade  : 
Aftonifiiment  and  dread  the  chief  in^e ; 
Stiff  rofe  his  llarting  hair,  he  (kood  difmay'd. 
And  on  the  bank  his  flacken'ng  fleps  were  ftay'd; 
O  thou  (at  length  he  cry'd)  whofe  hand  controls36tf 
The  forky  fire,  and  rattling  thunder  rolls ; 
Who  from  thy  capitol's  exalted  height, 
Dofto'er  the  wide-fpread  city  caft  thy  fight  V 
Ye  Phrygian  gods,  who  guard  th^ulian  line !  37« 
Ye  myfieries  of  Romulus  divine  ! 
Thou,  Jove !  to  whom  from  young  Afcanius' 

came 
Thy  Alban  temple  and  thy  Latian  name 
And  thou,  immortal  facred  Veftal  flame 
But  chief,  oh !  chiefly,  thou,  majeftic  Rome ! 
My  firft,  my  great  divinity,  to  whom 
Thy  iHll  fuccefsful  Catfar  am  I  come ; 
Nof  do  thou  fear  the  fword's  deftrudive  rage. 
With  thee  my  arms  no  impious  war  fhall  vrage. 
On  him  thy  hate,  on  him  thy  curfe  bcftow,    38O 
Who  would  jierfuadc  thee  Cafar  is  thy  foe ; 
And  fincc  to  thee  I  confecrate  my  toil. 
Oh  favour  thou  my  caufe,  and  on  thy  foI£er 
fmile. 

He  faid ;  and  ftraight,  impatient  of  delay, 
Acrofs  the  fwelling  flood  purfu'd  his  way.      38$ 
So  when  on  fultry  Libya's  defert  fand 
The  lion  ^pies  the  hunter  hard  at  hand, 
Cooch'd  on  the  earth  the  doubtful  favage  lies. 
And  waits  awhile  till  all  his  fury  rife ; 
His  ladling  tail  provoke  his  fwelling  fides,      39* 
And  high  upon  his  neck  his  mane  with  horroC 

rides : 
Then  if  at  length  the  flying  dart  infeft. 
Or  the  broad  fpear  invade  his  ample  breaft, 
Scorning  the  wound,  he  yawns  a  dreadful  roar. 
And  ^ies  like  lightning  on  the  hoftile  Moor.  395 

While  with  hot  ikies  the  fervent  fummqr  glows. 
The  Rubicon  an  humble  river  flows ; 
Through  lowly  vales  he  cuts  his  winding  way. 
And  rolls  his  ruddy  waters  to  the  fea. 
His  bank  on  either  fide  a  limit  (bnds,  ^oo 

Between  the  Gallic  and  Aufonian  lands. 
But  ftronger  now  the  wintry  torrent  groi^. 
The  wetting  winds  had  thaw'd  the  Alpine  fhows. 
And  Cynthia  rifing  with  a  blunted  beam 
In  the  third  circle  drove  her  watry  team, 
A  fignal  fure  to  raife  the  fwelling  (tream. 
For  this,  to  flem  the  water's  rapid  courfe 
Firft  plung'd  amidft  the  flood  the  bolder  horfe ; 
With  ftrength  oppos'd  againft  the  ftream  they 

lead. 
While  to  the  imootber  ford,  the  foot  with  eafe 
fucceed.  410 

The  leader  now  had  pafs'd  the  torrent  o'er. 
And  reach'd  fair  Italy's  forbidden  fliore : 
Then  rearing  on  the  hoftile  bank  his  head. 
Here  £itfcweU  peace  and  injur'd  laws!  (belaid.)  4x4 
L  ft 
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Since  faith  is  brolce,  and  leagues  are  (et  aflde. 
Henceforth  thou,  goddcfs  fortune  art  my  guide ; 
Let  fate  and  war  the  great  event  decide. 
He  fpoke ;  and,  on  the  dreadful  taik  intent, 
$pcedy  to  near  Ariminum  he  hent ; 
To  him  the  Balearic  fling  is  flow,  410 

And  the  fliaft  loiters  from  the  Parthian  bow. 
With  eager  marches  fwift  he  reachM  the  town, 
As  the  fliades  fled,  the  finking  ftars  were  gone, 
And  JLucifer  the  lail  was  left  alone. 
At  length  the  mom,  the  dreadful  mom  arofe,  425 
Whofc  beams  the  firfl  tumultuous  rage  difclofe  : 
Whether  the  ftormy  fouth  prolong'd  the  night,*) 
Or  the  good  gods  abhorrM  the  impious  fight,    > 
The  clouds  a-while  withheld  the  mournful  light,  j 
Tothe  mid  Forum  on  the  foldier  pafs'd,        430 
There  halted,  and  his  vidor  enfigns  plac*d  : 
'With  dire  alarms  from  band  to  band  around. 
The  fife,  hoarfe   hom,  and   rattling  trumpets 

found. 
The  ftarting  citizens  uprear  thehr  heads ; 
The  luflier  youth  at  once  forfake  their  beds ;  435 
Hafty  they  fnatch  the  weapons,  which  among 
Their  houfliold-gods  in  peace  had  refted  long  ; 
Old  bucklers  of  the  covering  hides  bereft, 
'i'he  mouldering  frames  disjoined  and  barely  left ; 
Swords  with  fouJ  ruft  indented  decp-^ey  uke,  440 
And  ufelefs  fpears  with  points  inverted  fliake. 
Soon  as  their  crefls  the  Roman  eagles  rear'd. 
And  Cafar  high  above  the  reft  appear'd ; 
Zach  trembling  heart  with  fecret  horror  fliook, 
Aud  filcnt  thus  within  themfelves  they  fpoke ;  44$ 

Oh,  haplcfs  city !  oh,  ill-fated  walls ! 
Kcar'd  for  a  curfe  fo  near  the  neighbouring 

Gauls! 
By  us  deftruAion  ever  takes  its  way. 
We  firft  become  each  bold  invader's  prey  ; 
Oh,  that  by  fate  we  rather  had  been  plac'd    450 
Upon  the  confines  of  the  utmoft  eaft  ! 
'fhe  frozen  north  much  better  might  we  know, 
Mountains  of  ice,  and  everlalling  fnow. 
Better  with  wandering  Scythians  choofc  toroam, 
Than  fix  in  fruitful  Italy  our  home, 
And  guard  thefc  dreadful  paflagcs  to  Rome 
*l1irough  thefc  the  Cimbrians  laid  Hefpcria  wafte; 
Through  thefe  thti  fwarthy  Carthaginian  pafs'd; 
Whenever  fortune  threats  the  Latian  ftates, 
War,  death,  and  min,  enter  at  thefe  gates.    46^ 

In  fecret  murmurs  thus  they  fought  relief,       r 
While  no  bold  voice  proclaimM  aloud  their  grief. 
O'er  all  one  deep,  one  horrid  filence  reigns ; 
A*  when  the  rigour  of  the  winter's  chaini 
All  nature,  heaven,  and  earth  at  once  confti 
llie  tuneful  feather'd  kind  forget  their  lays,  466 
And  fliivering  tremble  on  the  naked  fprays ; 
Ev'n  the  rude  feas  compos'd  forget  to  roar, 
And  freezing  billows  ftifFen  on  the  (hore. 

The  colder  fliades  of  night  forfook  the  flcy,  47© 
When,  lo  !  BcUona  lifts  her  torch  on  high  : 
And  if  the  chief,  by  doubt  or  fliame  detaln'd. 
Awhile  from  battle  and  from  blood  abftain*d  ; 
Fortune  and  fate,  impatient  of  delay, 
force  every  foft  relenting  thought  away.        475 
A  lucky  chancea  fair  pretence  fupplies, 
/Lnd  jttiUee  in  his  favour  fccms  to  rife. 
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New  accidents  new  flings  to  rage  ioggeft. 
And  fiercer  fires  inflame  the  warrior's  breafF. 
Thefcnate  threatening  high,  and  haughty  gr*wn, 
Had  driven  the  wrangling  tribunes  from  the  town; 
In  fcom  of  law,  had  chae'd  them  through  the 

gate* 
And  urg*d  them  with  the  fadious  Gracchi's  fate. 
With  thefe,  as  for  redrefs  their  courfe  they  fped 
To  C»far's  camp  the  bufy  Curio  fled;  4^$ 

Curio,  a  fpeaker  turbulent  and  bold,  '^ 

Of  venal  eloquence,  that  ierv*d  for  gold,         > 
And  principles  that  mi^t  be  bought  and  fold.  ) 
A  tribune  once  hinifelf,  in  loud  debate. 
He  ftrove  for  public  freedom,  and  the  ftate :  49^ 
Eflay'd  to  make  the  warring  dobles  bow,    . 
And  bring  the  potent  pwrty-Ieaders  low. 
To  Caefar  thus,  while  thouJTand  cares  infrft,      ") 
Revolving  round,  the  warrior's  anxious  bread,  > 
His  fpeech  the  ready  orator  addreft :  ) 

While  yet  my  voice  was  ufcful  to  mj  friend;  49^ 
While  'twas  allow'd  me,  C«&r  to  defend, 
While  yet  the  pleading  bar  was  left  me  free. 
While  I  could  draw  unceruin  Rome  to  thee ; 
In  vain  their  force  the  moody  fathers  jOin'd,  50* 
In  vain  to  rob  thee  of  thy  power  combio'd ; 
1  lengthen 'd  out  the  date  of  thy  command. 
And  fix'd  thy  conquering  fword  within  thy  bw^ 
But  fince  the  vanquifli'd  laws  in  war  are  dumb, 
To  thee,  behold  an  exil'd  band  wc  come ;     30$ 
For  thee,  with  joy  our  banifliment  we  take. 
For  thee  our  houfhold  hearths  and  gods  foriake; 
Nor  hope  to  fee  our  native  city  more. 
Till  vidory  and  thou  the  lofs  rcftore. 
Th'  unready  fadion,  yet  cont'd  with  fear,  510 
Dcfencelefs,  weak,  and unrefolv'd,  appear; 
Hafte  then  thy  towering  eagles  on  their  way : 
When  fair  occafion  calls,  'tis  fatal  to  delay. 
If  twice  five  years  the  ftubbom  Gaul  withheld. 
And  fet  thee  hard  in  many  a  well-fought  field;  ^15 
A  nobler  labour  now  before  thee  lies. 
The  hazard  lefs,  yet  greater  far  the  prize  : 
A  province  that,  and  portion  of  the  whole ; 
This  the  vail  head  that  does  mankind  control 
Succefsfliall  fure  attend  thee,  boldly  go         $^ 
And  win  the  world  at  one  fuccelsful  blow. 
No  triumph  now  attends  thee  at  the  gate ; 
No  temples  for  thy  facred  burel  wait : 
But  biafting  envy  hangs  upon  thy  name. 
Denies  thee  right,  and  robs  thee  of  thy  fame;  5U 
Imputes  as  crimes,  the  nations  overcome. 
And  makes  it  treafon  to  hive  fought  for  Rome : 
Ev*n  he  who  took  thy  Julia's  plighted  hand, 
Waits  to  deprive  thee  of  thy  juft  command. ' 
Sinte  Porapcy  then,  and  thofe  upon  his  fide,  SP 
Forbid  thee,  the  world's  empire  to  di  ride; 
Aflume  that  fway  which  heft  mankind  may  bear, 
And  mle  alone  what  they  difdain  to  fliare. 

He  faid ;  his  words  the  liftcning  chief  engage* 
And  fire  his  breaft,  already  prone  to  rage.    5}5 
Not  peals  of  loud  applaufe  v'ith  greater  force. 
At  Grecian  Elis,  roufe  the  fiery  horfe ; 
\^''hen  eager  for  tHe  courfe  each  nerve  he  ftra»D*» 
Hangs  on  the  bit,  and  tugs  the  ftubbom  rcini, 
At  every  flioUt  ere<^  his  quivering  ears.       S^^ 
And  his  broad  breaft  upon  the  barrier  bctfw 
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Skdto  he  Ml  ^  troops  draw  ottt,  and  ftnight 
Tk  throa2:ing  legi^ss  round  their  enng;ns  wait : 
Thcnthtts,  tfc»  crood  compofing  with  a  look,  544 
And,  with  his  hasd  commanding  filencc,  fpoke  : 
FcQow$io  anns,  who  chofc  with  me  to  bear  ^ 
The  toSs  28^  dangers  of  a  tedious  war,  > 

And  c«<^lo  thi»  tenth  revolving  year ;         j 
See  wkat  fcward  the  grateful  fenatc  yield. 
For  tk  irf  fchod  which  ftains  yon  north.^m  field ; 
hx  »Q3B^  for  winter  cam^s,  for  Alpine  fnow, 
Aatf  aJ/  tJtt  dsaths  the  brave  can  undergo. 
5ccl  tlieuimiltnoas  city  is  alarm'd, 
M'livufihtT  Hannibal  were  ann*d  ; 
TbeWhryonth  are  cuHM  to  fill  the  bands,      $$$ 
.And  each  taO  grove  falls  by  the  (hipwrights  hands; 
Plcets  are  eqoipp'd,  the  field  with  amiics  fprcad, 
.^d  afl  demand  <lrvoted  Qscfar'shcad. 
If  Aw,  vitiie  fortune  yields  usher  applaufc, 
^^Mctkcpdcall  us  on  and  own  our  caufe^  560 
If  ifc««  msnifiig  conquerors  they  treat, 
H(rtr  bd  they  us'd  u«  flying  from  defeat ; 
//^ticduace  of  war  had  prov'd  imkind, 
.tad  ebe  fierce  Gauls purfued  us  from  behind !  564 
90  ktdieirbosilcd  hero  leave  his  home,     ''     ") 
I«t  kiM,  diflblv^d  with  lazy  leifure,  come,        > 
^Ah  every  noify  talking  tongtie  in  Rome :      j 
l-A  load  MarceUm  troops  of  gown-men  head, 
-And  their  great  Cmto  peaceful  burghers  lead. 
Sttfl  his  b^  followers,  a  venal  train,"  5  70 

For  ages,  bid  their  idol  Pompey  reign  ? 
Sail  his  ambition  ftill  be  thought  no  crlifie, 
Hk  breach  of  bw«,  and  triumph  ere^c  time  ? 
WI  fliall  he  gather  honours  and  command, 
Aad  grafp  all  ndc  in  his  rapacious  hand  ?        575 
Wai  neod  I  iiame  the  violated  laws, 
An!  £ynine  made  the  fervant  of  his  caufe  ? 
Who  kDows  not,  how  the  trembling  judge  beheld 
The  peaceful  coort  with  arm'd  legions  miM ; 
Scathe  bold  foldier,  jufHce  to  defy,  580 

b  the  mid  Fomm  rear*d  his  enfigns  high ; 
Vhoj  gUttering^  fwords  the  pale  aflembly  fcar'd, 
W^  all  for  death  and  flaughter  ftood  prepar' " 
Aad  Pompey't  arms  w*re  guilty  Milo*s  guard 
Aod  BOW,  difdaintng  peace  and  needful  cafe,  585 
X^«hiiig  but  rule  and  government  can  pleafe. 
Afjptnng  ftm,  as  ever,  to  be  great. 
He  roU  hit  age  of  reft,  to  vex  the  ftatc  : 
Oa  war  intent,  to  that  he  bends  his  caret. 
And  for  the  field  for  battle  now  preparci.       590 
He  copiet  from  hit  raafter  Sylla  well, 
.\a<i  wQvld  the  ^re  example  far  excel. 
H]rrcaaiaa  tigers  ficrcencfs  thus  retain,  '\ 

^Txan  in  the  woods  their  horrid  mothers  trahi,  \ 
To  chace  the  herds,  and  furfeit  on  the  ilain.      J 
Hdi,  Pompey,  ftill  has  been  thy  greedy  thirft,  596 
ts  early  love  of  impious  flaughter  nurft  ; 
Sbce  &^  thy  infant  cruelty  cftay'd. 
To  lick  the  corft  dilator's  reeking  blade. 
I'ooe  ever  give  the  falvagc  nature  o*er,  600 

V^luife  jaws  have  once  been  drench'd  in  floods  of 
gore. 
But  whither  woald  a  power  fo  wide  extend  ? 
.  Where  will  thy  long  ambition  find  an  end  ? 

Ronember  him  who  taught  thee  to  be  great ;  "J 
V  in  him  who  diofe  to  quit  the  fovereign  feat,  > 
'   i^  thy  owu  Sylla  warn  thcc  to  retreat.  J 
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Perhaps,  for  that  too  boldly  T  withftand. 
Nor  yield  my  conquering  eagles  on  command  ; 
Since  the  CicHian  pirate  ftrikes  hi<  feil. 
Since  o'er  the  Pontic  king  thy  arms  prevail ;  6ia 
Since  ihe  poor  prince,  a  weary  life  o'er-paft. 
By  thct  and  poifon  is  fubdued  at  laft  ; 
Perhaps,  one  lateft  province  yet  remains. 
And  vanqnifli'd  Ciefar  muft  receive  thy  diains. 
But  though  my  labours  lofe  their  jnft  reward,  6IJ 
Yet  let  the  fenatc  thefc  my  friends  regard  ; 
Whatc'cr  my  lot,  my  brave  viAorious  bands 
Deferve  to  triumph,  whofoe'er  commands. 
Where  (hall  my  weary  veteran  reft  ?  Oh  where 
Shall  virtue  worn  with  years  and  arms  repair?  620 
What  town  is  for  his  late  rcpofc  aflign'd  ^ 
Where  arc  the  promis'd  lauds  he  hopM  to  find^ 
Fields  for  his  plow,  a  country  village  feat. 
Some  little  comfortable  fafc  retreat ; 
Where  failirt5  age  atlengthfrom  toil  mayccafc,6i5 
And  waftc  the  ooor  remains  of  life  with  peace  ? 
But  march,  you'r  long-viaorious  enfigns  rear; 
Let  valour  on  its  own  juft  caufe  appear. 
When  for  redrefs  intr -at.'ng  armies  call. 
They  who  deny  juft  things,  permit  them  aD.  630 
The  righteous  gods  fliall  furdy  ovim  the  caufe. 
Which  feeks  not  fpoil,  nor  cm|?ire,  but  the  laws. 
Proud  lords  and  tyrants  to  dcpofe:  we  come. 
And  fave  from  flavcry  fubmiflive  lCon*c»    - 

He  faid ;  a  doubtful  fullcn  murmuring  fonnd  (iZ% 
.  Ran  through  the  unrcfolving  vulgar  rout^'d ; 
The  feeds  of  piety  their  rage  rel&ain*d. 
And  fomewhat  of  their  country's  love  remainM  ; 
Thefe  the  rude  palfions  of  their  foul  withftood, 
Elate  to  conqucft,  and  inur'd  to  blood  :  64(1 

But  foon  the  momentary  virtue  fail'd. 
And  war  and  dread  of  C%far's  frown  Drevail'd.  . 
Straight  Lelieus  from  amidft  the  reft  ftooo  forth,. 
An  old  centurion  of  diftinguifli*d  worth ; 
The  oaken  wreath  his  hardy  temples  wore,    ^4  j 
Mark  of  a  citizen  prefcrv'd  he  bore.  '       '  . 

If  againft  thee  (he  cry'd)  T  may  exclaim,         4 
Thou  greateft  leader  of  the  Roman  name ; 
If  truth  or  injur*d  honour  may  be  bold, 
What  lingering  patictice  does  thy  arms  withhold  f 
Canft  thou  diftruft  our  faith  fo  often  tryM,      6^1 
In  thy  long  wars  not  ftirinkiag  from  thy  fide  \ 
While  in  my  veins  this  vital  torrent  flows. 
This  heaving  breath  within  my  bofom  blows ; 
While  yet  tncfe  arms  fufficient  vigour  yield     655 
To  dart  the  javelin,  and  to  lift  the  ihicld ; 
While  thefc  remain,  my  general  wilt  thou  own 
The  vile  dominion  of  the  lazy  gown  ?  * 

Wilt  thou  the  lordly  fenatc  choofe  to  bear, 
Rather  than  conquer  in  a  civil  war  } 
With  thee  the  Scythian  wilds  we'll  wander  o'er, 
With  thee  burning  I-ibyan  fands  explore, 
And  tread  the  Syrt's  inhofpi^able  more. 
Behold  !  this  hand,  to  nobler  labours  train'd. 
For  thee  the  feprile  oar  has  not  difdain'd,        66jr 
For  thee  the  fwclUng  fcas  were  taught  to  plow,*^ 
Through  the  Rhine's  whirling  ftream  to  force  C 
thy  prow,  ^ 

That  all  the  vanquifli'd  world  tothee  might  bow.  J 
Each  faculty,  each  power,  thy  will  obey, 
And  inclination  ever  leads  the  way,  670 


\ 
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No  friend,  oo  feUow-cttiXcn  I  know, 
Whom  Csiar*t  trumpet  once  proclaims  a  foe. 
By  the  lone  kbouri  of  thy  fword,  1  fwear. 
By  all  the  fame  acquir'd  in  ten  years  war. 
By  thy  paft  triumphs,  and  hy  thole  to  come,  6ys 
(No  mater  where  the  Tanquiih'd  be,  nor  whom) 
Bid  me  to  ftrike  my  deareft  brother  dead, 
To  bring  my  aged  father's  hoary  head. 
Or  Itab  the  pregnant  partner  of  my  bed ; 
Though  nature  plead,  and  fiop  my  trembling 
hand,  680 

I  fwear  to  execute  thy  dread  command. 
Doft  thou  delight  to  fpoil  the  wealthy  gods. 
And  fcatter  flames  through  all  their  proud  abodes  f 
See  through  thy  camp  our  ready  torches  bum, 
Moneta  foon  her  finking  fane  (hall  mourn.     685 
Wilt  thou  yon  haughty  fadious  fenate  brarc. 
And  awe  the  Tufcan  river*s  yellow  wave  ? 
On  Tiber's  bank  thy  enfign's  ihall  be  plac'd^ 
And  thy  bold  foldicr  lay  Hefperia  wafte. 
Doft  thou  devote  fome  hollile  city's  walls  f     6^ 
Beneath  our  thundering  rams  the  ruin  fslls ; 
She   falls,  ev*n  though  thy  wrathful  fentence 

doom 
The  world's  imperial  miilrels,  mighty  Rome. 

He  faid ;  the  ready  legions  vow  to  join 
Their  chief  belov*d,  in  every  bold  defign ;      69$ 
All  lift  their  well-approving  hands  on  high, 
And  rend  with  peals  of  loud  applaufe  thfi  (ky. 
Such  is  the  found  when  Thracian  Boreas  fpreads 
His  weighty  wing  o*er  Ofla's  piney  heads : 
At  once  thp-noify  groves  are  all  inclin*d,       700 
And,  bending,  roar  beneath  the  fweeping  vrind ; 
At  once  their  rattling  branches  all  they  rear, 
And  drive  the  leafy  clamour  throueh  the  air. 

Csefar  with  joy  the  ready  bands  beheld, 
Urg*d-on  by  fate,  and  eager  for  the  field ;      70$ 
#wift  orders  ftraight  the  icatter'd  warrion  call. 
From  every  part  of  wide-otended  Gaul  i 
And,  left  his  fortune  languiih  by  delay, 
To  Rome  the  moving  enugns  fpced  their  way. 
Some,  at  the  bidding  of  the  chief,  forfake      7x0 
Their  ftx*d  encampment  hear  the  Leman  lake  : 
Some  from  Vogefus'  lofty  rocks  withdraw, 
Plac*d  on  thofe  heights  the  Lingones  to  awe ; 
The  Xiingones  (lill  frequent  in  alarms. 
And  rich  in  many-colour'd  painted  arms.        715 
Others  from  Ifara^s  low  torrent  came. 
Who  winding  keeps  through  many  a  mead  his 

lume; 
But  feeks  the  (ea  with  waters  not  his  own, 
hott  aod  confounded  in  the  nobler  Rhone. 
Their  garrifon  the  f(uthcn  city  fend,  710 

Whofe  youth*s  long  locks  in  yellow  rings  depend. 
Ko  more  the  Varus  and  the  Ataz  feel 
The  k>rdly  burden  of  the  Latian  keel. 
Akides'  nUie  the  troops  commanded  leave, 
Where  winding  rocks  the    peaceful  floNod  re- 
ceive ;  715 
Kor  Corns  there,  nor  Ztphyrus  rcfort, 
Hor  roll  rude  forges  on  the  Sacred  Port ; 
Circius'  loud  blaft  alone  is  heard  to  roar. 
And  vex  the  (afety  of  Monoechus'  ihore. 
The  legions  move  from  Galia's  fartheft  fide,   730 
Waih'd  by  the  rclUefs  ocean's  various  tide  i 
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Now  o'er  the  land  flows  m  the  pouring  main,  ^ 
Now  rears  the  land  iu  rifing  ^ead  again,         W 
And  feas  and  earth  alternate  rule  maintain,      j 
Tf  driven  by  vrinds  from  the  far  difiant  pole,  73$ 
This  way  and  that,  the  floods  revolving  roU ; 
Or  if,  coflopell'd  by  Cynthia's  filver  beam, 
Obedient  Tethys  heaves  the  f welling  ilream; 
Or  if,  by  heat  attraded  to  the  flty. 
Old  oceap  lifts  his  heavy  waves  on  high. 
And  briny  deeps  the  wafiing  fun  fuppty ; 
What  caufe  foe'er  the  wooc&ons  motion  guide, 
And  prefs  the  ebb,  or  raife  the  flowing  tide ; 
Be  that  your  taflc,  ye  fages  to  explore. 
Who  fearch  the  fecret  fprings  of  nature's  power : 
To  me,  for  fo  the  wifer  gods  ordain,  74< 

Untrac'd  the  myflery  fli^  flill  remain. 
From  fair  Nemoflus  moves  a  warlike  band. 
From  Atur's  banks,  and  the  Tarbellian  ttnadt 
Where  winding  round  thecoaft  purfues  itsway,7St 
And  folds  the  fea  within  a  gentle  bay. 
The  Santones  are  now  with  joy  releas'd 
From  hoflile  inmates,  and  their  Roman  gneft. 
Now  the  Bituriges  foi^get  their  fears. 
And  Sueflbns  nimble  with  unwieldy  fpean :  75I 
Exult  the  Lend,  and  the  Remi  now, 
£xpert  in  javelins,  and  the  bending  bow. 
The  Belgae  Uught  on  cover*d  wains  to  ride, 
The  Seqnani  the  wheeling  horie  to  guide ; 
The  bold  Averni  who  from  Ilium  come,       7^ 
And  boaft  an  ancient  brotherhood  with  Roae; 
The  Nenri  oft  rebelling,  oft  fobdued, 
Whofe  liandf  in  Gotta's  flaughter  were  imbnedi 
Vangiones,  like  loofe  Sarmatiaas  drefl, 
Who  with  rough  hides  their    brawny  thigki 

inveft: 
Bauvians  fierce,  whom  braxen  trumps  deii^  7^ 
And  with  hoarfe  rattlings  animate  to  fight; 
The  nationa  where  the  Cinea's  waters  flow, 
And  Pyrenaean  mountains  ftaad  in  fiMW ; 
Thofe  where  flow  Arar  meets  the  rapid  Rhoiie,770 
And  with  his  flronger  flrcam  it  harry'd  dowoi 
Thofe  o*er  the  mountains  lofry  fummer  fpread» 
Where  high  Gehenna  lifu  her  hoary  bead; 
With  the&  the  Trevir  and  liguriao  ftom, 
Whofe  brow  no  more  long  falling  locks  adorn;  77$ 
Though  chief  amongft  tlu  Gauls  he  wont  to  dak* 
With  ringlets  comely  fpread,  his  gracelul  ned : 
And  you  where  Hefus*  horrid  altar  ftands^ 
Where  dire  Teutates  humai^  blood  demands; 
Where  Taranis  by  wretches  is  obey'd,  7^ 

And  vies  in  flaughter  with  the  Scythian  makl: 
All  {et  with  joy  the  war*s  departing  rage. 
Seek  diflant  lands,  and  other  foes  engage. 
You  too,  ye  bards!  whom  faired  raptares  fire, 
To  ^chaunr  your  heroes  to  yonr  country's  lyre;  785 
Who  confecrate,  in  your  immortal  ftrain,^ 
Brave  patriot  fouls  in  righteous  battle  fliin ; 
Securely  now  the  tunefrU  taflc  renew. 
And  nobleft  themes  in  deathlefs  fongs  porff  e. 
The  Druids' now,  while  arms  are  heard  no  more* 
Old  myfteries  and  barbarous  rites  reftore':      79' 
A  tribe  who  fingular  religion  love. 
And  haunt  the  lonely  coverts  of  the  grove. 
To  thefe,  and  thefe  of  all  mankind  alone. 
The  godf  arefure  revcal'di  or  fure  unknown*  79i 
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Vijiog  mortab  doon  tbef  fing  ariglit, 
Ko  ghoftft  deCcod  to  dwell  in  dreaml  niglik 
Ho  partii^  foftb  to  ^7  Plato  go. 
Nor  Ceck  the  drcarj  fikm  (hades  below  : 
Bot  forth  thej  Itf  immortal  in  their  kind. 
And  odhcr  betSain  new  worldi  they  find. 
Tbts  life  £9- cfftr  nmt  iti  eodleft  race, 
AsdWutEaCj  death  but  divides  the  fpacc, 
A.iop  vixb  on  bat  for  a  moment  laft, 
Afoiuktweea  the  foture  and  the  paft. 
ThDcrhaji^thef  beneath  their  northern  ikies, 
Who tittworft fear,  ^c  fear  of  death  defpife; 
Heoceticj  00  cares  for  this  frail  being  feel,  - 
^ra&vadiumcd  on  the  pointed  fteel; 
I'wwke  approaching  fate,  and  bravely  iicom  810 
To  iyue  that  life  which  muSk  fo  foon  return. 
Y«  t»  isw*nb  Rome  advance,  ye  warlike  band, 
That  wmt  the  Ihaggy  Cauci  to  withftand ; 
^*^ flwa better  order  did  affign, 
Tegoizd^ paffcs  of  the  German  Rhine ;    815 
^fe»  /ifOB  the  fencelefs  banks  you  march  away, 
Afld  Jcait  the  world  the  fierce  barbarians  prey. 
H'hik  thoa  the  numerons  troops,  from  eve 
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_,  raiie  their  daring  leader's  heart ;  8 19 
O'crltaly  he  lakes  his  warlike  way,  "\ 

T^  Bd||hboiiring  town  his  fummons  ftraight  / 

^  « their  walls  hia  enfigns  high  difplay.      J 
**a3-while  the  bufy  meflenger  of  ill, 
^*^«w  Fame,  fuppUes  new  terror  (kill : 
Atfei^  flaoghters,  and  ten  thouTai^d  fears,  825 
Mevhtfpen  in  the  trembling  vulgar's  ears. 
*5w  comes  a  frighted  melTenger,  to  tell 
jD^nioi  which  the  country  round  befel; 
^  fc>c  to  fiur  Mevania's  walls  is  paft, 
Aaj  bjs  Clitnmnus'  fruitful  paftures  wafte ;  830 
""We  Kar*s  white  waves  with  Tiber  minsrling 

Ul, 
*^  the  rough  German  and  the  rapid  GauL 
*t  ihcn  himfelf,  when  Cxbs  they  would  paint, 
^  ftronger  image  makes  defcription  faint ; 
^toajoc  can  fpeak  with  what  amazing  dread 83 § 
~^  thoaght  prHents  him  at  his  army's  head; 
Paat  the  Bian  familiar  to  their  eyes, 
oflrrid  be  feems,  and  of  gigantic  fize  : 
"Ktfflibcr'd  eagles  rife  amidft  his  train, 
■^  milUons  feem  to  hide  the  crouded  plain.  840 
^fwod  him  all  the  various  nations  join, 
^^itn  the  inowy  Alps  and  diftant  Rhine. 
^  draws  the  fierce  barbarians  from  their  home,' 
*ai  rajc  furpafling  theirs  he  feems  to  come, 
J*J  orgc  them  on  to  fpoil  devoted  Rome. 
*^  w  does  half  the  work  of  lying  fame, 
M  covards  thus  their  own  misfortunes  frame ; 
■y  tbeir  own  feigning  fancies  are  betray'd, 
^  groan  beneath  thole  ills  .themfelves  have 

made, 
W  the£e  alarms  the  croud  alone  infeft ,  850 

^t  ran  aHhc  through  every  beating  bread ; 
Vith  equal  dread  the  grave  Patricians  ihook, 
^^  £eatsabandon*d,  and  the  court  forfook. 
1^  ^tattering  lathers  quit  the  public  care, 
^  bid  the  confuls  for  the  war  prepare.         855 
JfWf'd  on  flight,  yet'ftill  unknowing  where 
i«  fly  fropi  danger,  or  for  aid  repair, 


} 
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Hafty  and  headlong  different  paths  they  ttead,"!  - 
As  blind  impulfe  and  wild  diftradion  lead ;       > 
The  croud,  a  harrying,  heartlefs  train,  fuccccd.J 
Who  that  the  hunentable  fight  beheld,  86s 

The  wretched  fugitives  that  hid  the  field. 
Would  not  have  thought  the  flames  with  rapid 

haftc 
Deftroying  wide,  had  laid  their  city  wafte ; 
Orgroaningearth  had  fliook  beneath  theirfeet,8^( 
While  threatening  fabrics  nodded  o>r  the  ftieet. 
By  fuch  unthinking  ndhnefs  were  they  led ; 
Such  was  the  madnels  which  their  fears  had  bred« 
As  if,  of  every  other  hope  bereft, 
To  fly  from  Rome  were  all  the  fafety  left.      87Q 
So  when  the  fkormy  fouth  is  heard  to  roar, 
And  rolls  huge  billows  from  the  Libyan  (hore  ; 
When  rending  fails  flit  with  the  driving  bhift. 
And  with  a  crafli  down  comes  the  lofty  maft ; 
Some  coward  mailer  leaps  from  off  the  deck,  87^. 
And,  hafty  to  defpair,  prevents  the  wreck ; 
And  though  the  bark  unbroken  hold  her  way. 
His  trembling  crew  all  plunge  into  the  fea. 
From  doubtful  thus  they  run  to  certain  hanns. 
And  £[ying  from  the  city  rufli  to  arms,  889 

Then  fons  forfook  their  fires  nnnerv'd  and  old. 
Nor  weeping  wives  their  huibands  could  with- 
hold; 
Each  left  his  guardian  Lares  unador'd. 
Nor  with  one  parting  prayer  their  aid  implor'd  s 
None  ftop'd,orfighing  tum'd  for  one  laft  view,885 
Or  bid  the  city  of  his  birth  adieu. 
The  headlong  croud  regardlcfs  urge  their  way,"* 
Though  ev'n  their  gods  and  country  aflc  their 

(by. 
And  pleading  nature  beg  them  to  delay. 

What  means,  ye  gods !  this  changing  in  your 
doom  ? 
Freely  you  grant,  but  quickly  you  refume.      891 
Vain  is  the  Ihort-liv'd  fovereignty  you  lend  5 
The  pile  you  raife  you  deign  not  to  defend. 
See  where,  forfaken  by  her  native  bands. 
All  defotate  the  once-great  city  (lands !  895 

She  whom  her  fwarming  citizens  made  proud. 
Where  once  the    vanquifliM    nations   wont  to 

croud, 
Within  the  circuit  of  whofe  ample  Tpace 
Mankind  might  meet  at  once,  and  find,  a  place ; 
A  wide  defencelefs  defert  now  flie  lies,  900 

And  yields  herfelf  the  vidor's  eafy  prize. 
The  camp  intrench'd  fecureft  flumbers  yields. 
Though  hoftile  arms  befet  the  neighbouring  fields  ; 
Rude  banks  of  earth  the  hafty  foldier  rears. 
And  in  the  turfy  wall  forgets  his  fears ;  5165 

Wliile  Rome  thy  fons  all  tremblf  from  afar. 
And  fcattcr  at  the  very  name  of  war ; 
Nor  on  thy  towers  depend,  nor  ramparts  height^ 
Nor  truft  their  fafety  with  thee  for  a  night. 

Yet  one  excufe  abfolv'd  the  panic  dread  ;    910 
The  vulgar  juftly  fear'd  when  Pompey  fled. 
And,  left  fweet  hope  might  mitigate  their  woes. 
And  expedition  better  times  difclofe. 
On  every  brcaft  prefaging  terror  fate. 
And  thrcatcn'd  plain  fome  yet  more  difmal  fate. 
The  gods  declare  their  menaces  around,  91^ 

Earth,  air,  v^i  f<^aS|  in  prodigies  abound; 
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Then  ftari,  tinkncwn  before,  appcar'd  to  burn, 
And  foreign  flames  about  the  pole  to  tirn  ; 
Unufual  fircR  by  night  were  fccn  to  fly,  9Z0 

And  dart  obliquely  through  the  gloomy  flcy. 
Then  horrid  comets  flraok  thcir'fatal  hair. 
And  bade  proud  royahy  for  change  prepare  : 
Now  dart  fwift  lightnings  through  the  azure  clear. 
And  meteors  now  in  various  forms  appear  :    915 
Some  like  the  javelin  flioot  extended  long, 
While  fomc  like  ^reading  lamps  in  heaven  arc 

hung. 
'And  tiiongh  no  gathering  cloods  the  day  control. 
Through  Ikies  fcrenc  portentous  thunders  roll ; 
Pierce  bltffting  bolts  from  northern  regions  come. 
And  aim  their  vengeance  at  imperial  Rome.     931 
The  ftars,  that  twinkled  in  the  lonely  night. 
Now  lift  their  bolder  head  in  day's  brOad  light. 
The  moon,  in  all  her  brother's  beams  array'^d, 
Was  blotted  by  the  earth's  approaching  fliade  :  935 
The  fun  himfclf,  in  his  meridian  race. 
In  fable  darknefs  veiled  his  brighter  face ; 
The  trembling  world  beheld  his  fading  ray, 
And  mourn 'd  defpairing  for  the  \oCs  of  day. 
Stach  was  he  fccn,  when  backward  to  the  caik  940 
He  fled,  abhorring  dire  Thyeftcs'  feaft. 
Sicilian  ^tna  then  was  heard  to  roar, 
While  Mulciber  let  loofc  his  fiery  (lore ; 
Nor  rofe  the  flames,  bnt  with  a  downward  tide 
TowVds  Italy  their  burning  torrent  guide ;     945 
Charybdis  dogs  howl  doleful  o'er  the  flood. 
And  all  her  whirling  waves  run  red  with  blood ; 
The  Veftal  fire  upon  the  altar  dy'd, 
And  o*er  the  facrificc  the  flaroes  divide ; 
The  parting  points  with  double  ftrcams  afcend,950 
To  (hew  the  Latian  feflivals  mud  end ; 
Such  from  the  Theban  brethren's  pile  arofe, 
Signal  of  impious  and  immortal  foes. 
With  openings  faft  the  gaping  earth  gave  way, 
And  in  her  inmoft  womb  rccciv'd  the  day.       955 
The  fwcllmg  feas  o'er  lofty  mountains  flow, 
/       And  nodding  Alps  fliook  off  their  ancient  fnow. 
Then  wept  the  demi-gods  of  mortal  birth, 
And  fweating  Lares  trembled  on  the  hearth. 
in  temples  then,  recording  ftorics  tell,  960 

Untouch'd  the  facred  gifts  and  garlands  fell. 
Then  birds  obfccnc,  with  inaufpicious  flinjht. 
And  fcreamings  dire,  prophan'd  the   hallow'd 

light. 
The  falvagc  kind  forfook  the  defert  wood, 
And  in  the  ftrcets  difclos'd  their  horrid  brood.  965 
Tlien  fpeaking  bcafts  with  human  founds  were 

heard, 
And  TOonftrous  births  the  teeming  mothers  fcar'd. 
Among  the  croud,  religious  fears  difperfc 
The  faws  of  Sibyls,  and  foreboding  verfc. 
Bdlona's  priefts,  a  barbarous  frantic  train,      970 
Whofe  mangled  arms  a  thoufand  wounds  difdain, 
Tbfs  their  wild  locks,  and,  with  a  difmal  yell, 
The  wi-athful  gods  and  coming  woes  foretel. 
Lamenting  ghoftsamidft  their  aflies  mourn. 
And  groan ings  echo  from  the  marble  urn.       975 
The  rattling  clank  of  arms  is  heard  around 
A  I'd  voices  loud  in  lonely  woods  rcfouod. 
c;yim  fpcdres  every  where  aflfright  the  eye, 
Apj  rcadixng  ghrc,  and  pafs  with  horror  by.. 


A  fury  fierce  about  the  city  walks  9S0 

Hel^-bom,  and  horrible  of  fize,  (he  (lalks : 
A  flaming  pine  fhe  brandiflies  in  air. 
And  hifling  loud  up-rife  her  fnaky  hair  : 
Where-c'er  her  round  accurft  the  monger  takes, 
The  pale  inhabitant  his  houfe  forfakcs.  985 

Such  to  Lyeurgus  was  the  phantom  feen. 
Such  the  dire  vifions  of  the  Theban  queen ; 
Such,  at  his  cruel  flepmother's  command. 
Before  Alcides,  did  Megscra  fland  : 
With  dread,  till  then  unknown,  the  hero  lhocle,99« 
Though  he  had  dar*d  on  hell's  grim  king  t«lodu 
Amidft  the  deepcft  filcncc  of  the  night, 
ShrilUfounding  clarions  animate  the  fight ; 
The  fhouts  of  meeting  armies  feem  to  rife. 
And  the  loud  battle  ihakes  the  gloomy  fkies.  995 
Dead  Sylla  in  the  Martian  field  afcends. 
And  mifchicfs  mighty  as  his  own  portends* 
Near  Anio's  (Ircam  old  Marius  rears  his  head| 
The  hinds  beheld  hisgrifly  form,  and  fled. 

The  ftate  thus  threaten*d,by  old  cuftom  taiffit. 
For  connfcl  to  the  Tufcan  prophets  fought  :  lOpl 
Of  thefe  the  chief  for  loaming  fam'd,  and  age, 
Aruns  by  nanie,  a  venerable  f^ge, 
At  Luna  liv'd ;  none  better  could  defcry 
What  bodes  the  lightnings  journey  through  tfe 

fky; 
Pttfaging  veins  and  fibres  well  he  knew,       ioo4 
And  omens  read  aright,  from  every  wing  that  flew, 
Firft  he  commands  to  bum  the  monftroiu  bitt4» 
Sprung  from  mix'd  fpecies,  and  difcordant  AdI; 
Forbidden  and  accurfed  births,  which  come,  i<m6 
Where  nature's  laws  defign^d  a  barren  wchdIw  ' 
Next,  the  remaining  trembling  tribes  he  caQs, 
To  pafs  with  folemn  rites  about  their  wailk» 
In  holy  march  to  vifit  all  around, 
And  with  luftrations  purge  the  utmofl  boitnif.  XOI^ 
The  fovereign  priefts  the  long  procefiionliad»   *} 
Inferior  orders  in  the  train  fucceed,  > 

Array'd  all  duly  in  the  Gabinc  weed.  j 

There  the  chafle  head  of  Vefla's  choir  appesrs 
A  facred  fillet  binds  her  reverend  hairs ;        X«!l9 
To  her,  in  fole  pre-eminence,  is  due, 
Phrygian  Minerva's  awful  ftirine  to  view. 
Next  the  fifteen  in  order  pafs  along. 
Who  guard  the  fatal  Sibyls*  fccrct  long : 
To  Ahnon's  ftrcam  Cybelc'^  form  they  bear,  toxj 
And  wa(h  the  goddcfs  each  returning  year. 
The  Titian  brotherhood,  the  Augurs  bami» 
Obferving  flights  on  the  left  lucky  band ; 
The  fcvcn  ordain 'd  Jove's  holy  feaft  to  dcclc ; 
The  Salii  blithe,  with  bucklers  on  the  neck  ,  XQ30 
All  niarching  in  their  order  juft  appear  ; 
And  laft  the  generous  Flamens  clofe  the  rear. 
While  thefe  through  ways  uncouth,  and  tircfomc 

ground, 
Patient  perform  their  long  laborious  round,  »- 
Aruns  colledsthe  marks  of  heaven 'sdread  flamc;'^ 
In  earth  he  hides  them  with  religious  hand,        ( 
Murmurs  a  prayer,  then  gives  the  place  a  name,  f 
And  bids  the  fix'd  Bidental  hallow'd  ftand.       3 
Next  from  the  herd  a  chofen  male  is  fought, 
And  foon  before  the  ready  altar  brought.      104^ 
And  now  the  fcer  the  facrifice  began. 
The  pouring  wine  upon  the  vidim  ran  ; 
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Jhe  nuBf^  fiKsl  upon  his  hnw  was  plac*d ; 
The  crooked  bufetbe  defiin*d  line  had  trac*d ; 
When  with  rdkhitt  rage  th*  ittipatient  bead  X045 
The  rites  mpfaBng  to  the  God  coofcft. 
At  Icnftfc  cofflpell'd  his  (lub'bom  head  t6  bow, 
Vim|Bift  y  he  jidds  him  to  the  fatil  blow ; 
The  fwAiag  reins  no  chearf ul  crimfon  pour. 
Bat  hk  with  poifonous  black  thefact-cd  floor.  I650 
Tbepiler  prophet  ftood  with  horror  ftruck  i 
ThcD  with  a  hafty  hand  the  entrails  took, 
A^fon^  the  angiy  gods  again ;  but  there 
fngoeiict  worfe»  and  faddef  figns,  appear ; 
Tie psffid  guts  with  fpbu  tfrere  marbled  o'er,  lo^ j 
With  thffl  cold  rcmin  ilain*d,  and  livid  gcfre  ; 
The  lirer  wet  with  putrid  ftrearfis  he  fpy'd, 
Afld  TcJQs  that  threaten'd  on  the  hoftile  fide  i 
"rt  «f  the  heaving  lungs  is  no  where  found, 
A»dtliBKr films  the  itvcr*d  enti'aiU  bound;  1060 
ifc  i^notioa  (lirs  the  pantirig  heart ; 
The  c&iakj  vefTelii  ouze  on  evetj  part ; 
7k  awl,  where  wrapt  the  clofe  inteftines  lie, 
«trays  its  dark  receffes  to  the  eye.     * 
One  prodigy  fbperior  threaten'd  ftiU,  106s 

Thencrer-ailing  harbifige*  of  ill  : 
1^.'  hy  the  fibrous  liver's  riiing  head, 
A  kcemd  rival  prominence  is  fpread  ; 
Allbnk  and  poor  the  friendly  part  appears, 
Aidapale,  ficldy,  withering  vifagc  wears ;  Id  70 
Wfc  h%h  and  ftill  the  adverfe  vcffels  ride, 
A44ife,  impetuous,  on  their  purple  tide. 
Aaa*4^  fagc  foreiaw  th'  impending  fate;  ") 
"frib!  (he  cry'd)  forbid  me  to  relate  ( 

^Hkwocs  ob  this  devoted  people  wait.  J 

Nbt  dgft  thou,  Jbve,  in  thclc  our  rites  paftake, 
'fer  fiaik  propitious' on  the  prayer  we  make ; 
Thefreadfal  Styc^an  gods  thisvidim  chiim. 
And  to  oor  Sacrifice  x&  furies  came. 
The  iBs  wc  feci  command  us  to  be  dumb  $     1080 
Vet  fiamewhat  worfe  than  what  we  feel  diall 


^  may  the  gods  be  gracious  from  on  high, 

Soiae  better  profperous  event  fupply, 

ffes  may  err,  aiid  ailgury  may  lie ; 

Am  may  be  falfe,  by  which  our  fires  divin'd,  1085 

And  Tages  taught  them,  to  abufe  mankind. 

Thas  darkly  he  the  prophecy  exprcft. 

And  riddling  fung  the  double-dealing  prieik. 

Bet  Figttlus  exclaims  (to  fcience  bred. 
And  in  the  gods  myilerious  fecrets  tead ;       1O90 
^f^uxa  nor  ^Egyptian  Memphis'  fdns  excell'd, 
Kor  with  inore  flclll  the  rolling  orbs  beheld  : 
▼cU  could  he  judge  the  labouts  of  the  fphcrtf. 
And  calculate  the  juft  revolving  yea^. 
The  ftars  (he  cries)  are  in  confufiofl  hurl'd,    I095 
And  wandering  error  quite  mifguides  the  world ; 
Or,  if  the  laws  of  nature  yet  remain, 
S<itnc  fwift  definition  now  the  Pates  ordain. 
Shall  earth's  wide  opening  jaws  for  ruin  call. 
And  finking  cities  to  the  centre  fall  f  I  loo 

ftall  raging  drought  infeft  the  fultry  iky  ? 
Shall  (aithleis  earth  the  promis'd  crop  deny  ? 
Shall  poifonous  vapours  o'er  the  waters  brood, 
And  taint  the  limpid  fpring  and  illver  flood  f 
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Ye  gods!  what  ruin  does  you^  wrath  prepare !  i  io$ 
Comdt  it  from  heaven,  from  earth,  from  ferns,  or 

The  lives  of  many  to  a  period  hafie. 
And  thoul^nds  (hall  together  breathe  their  laft. 
If  Saturn's  fullen  beams  were  lifted  high. 
And  baneful  reign'd  afcendant  o'er  the  flcy,   iiio 
Then  moifi  Aquarius  deluges  might  rain. 
And  earth  once  more  lie  funk  i>eneath  the  main ; 
Or  did  thy  gloyring  beams,  O  Phce|>u«,  &inc 
Malignant  in  the  Lion's  fcordhing  Mgnj 
Wide  o'ertheworldconfumingfiresmightroU,!  I  li 
And  heaven  be  feen  to  flame  from  pole  to  pole  : 
Through  peaceful  orbits  thefe  unangry  glide. 
But,  God  of  Battles,  what  doft  thou  provide  ?  j 
Who  ih  the  threatening  Scorpion  doft  prefide  ?  j 
With  potent  wrath  around  thy  influence  ftreams, 
And  the  whole  monfter  kindles  at  thy  beams :  1 1  s  I 
While  Jupiter's  more  gentle  rays  decline. 
And  Mercury  with  Venus  faintly  fliine ; 
The  wandering  lights  are  darkcn'd  all  and  gone. 
And  Mars  now  lonls  it  o'er  the  heavensalone.  1 1 25 
Orion's  ftarry  £dchion  blazing  wide. 
Refulgent  glitters  by  his  dreadful  fide.r 
War  comes,  and  faivage  fkoghtar  mufi  abound. 
The  fw6rd  of  violence  fhaU  right  cbnfound : 
The  blackefi  crimes  fair  virtue's  name  ihall  wear. 
And  impious  fury  rage  for  many  a  year.         113 1 
Yet  aik  not  thou  an  end  of  artns,  O  Rome, 
Thy  peace  muft  with  a  lordly  mafket  come. 
ProtntA  defirudton,  and  defer  thy  chain, 
The  fword  alone  prevdits  the  tyrant's  reign. 
And  civil  wars  thy  liberty  maintain. 

The  heartlef^  vulgar  to  the  fage  give  heed. 
New  riiing  fears  his  words  foreboding  breed. 
When^  lo !  more  d^dfiil  wonders  firike  their 

eyes, 
Fordi  through  the  fbectta  Roman  matron  flies. 
Mad  as  the  Thracian  dames  that  bound  along. 
And  chant  Lyxus  in  their  frantic  fong : 
Enthufiafiic  heavfaigs  fwelled  her  breait. 
And  thus  her  voice  the  Delphic  god  confcft  :  1 144 
Where  dofl  thou  fkatch  me  Paean  !  wherefore 
bear 
Tfirouj^  cloudy  heights  and  trads  of  pathlefs  air  ? 
T  fee  Pahgean  mountains  white  with  fuow» 
iEmus  and  wide  Philippi's  fields  below. 
Say,  Phflcbus,  wherefore  does  this  fury  rife? 
What  mean  thsfe  fpears  and  ihielda  before  my 
eyes?  n^o 

I  fee  the  Roman  battles  croud  the  plain  I 
I  fee  the  war,  but  feck  the  foe  in  vain* 
Again  I  fly,  I  feck  the  rifing  day. 
Where  Nile's  .Egyptian  waters  take  theil*  way  t 
I  ice,  1  know  upon  the  guilty  ihore,  it$S 

The  hero's  hcadlefs  trunk  befmear'd  with  gore« 
The  Syrts  and  Libyan  lands  beneath  me  lie, 
Thitlicr  Emathia's  fcatter'd  relics  fly. 
Now  o'er  the  cloudy  Alps  I  (h^tch  my  flight. 
And  foar  above  Pyrene's  airy  height :  ii6€ 

To  Rome,  my  native  Rome,  I  turn  again. 
And  fee  the  fenate  recking  with  the  ilain. 
Again  the  moving  chiefs  their  amu  prepare ; 
Again  I  follow  through  the  world  the  war.  j  164 
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Oh,  pre  mie,  Phoebut !  give  me  to  explore. 
Some  region  new,  fome  undifcover'd  &ore 
1  raw  Philippi*t  fatal  fields  before. 

She  faid  :  the  weary  rage  began  to  ceafet 
And  left  the  fainting  propnetefs  in  peace* 
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THB    ARGUMENT. 

AmiM  ibe  general  ewfematiem  tbat  fireman  tie  Chni 
traty  the  peet  hUrUucet  an  oU  man  giving  an  at" 
eennt  of  tie  mifiriee  that  atUnded  m  that  of  Marimt 
and  SyUa\  and  comparing  their  prefent  eireumjiances 
to  thifi  in  "which  the  commonvnalth  was  when  that 
former  war  broke  out,  Brutus  confuUs  with  Cato, 
whether  it  were  the  duty  of  a  privaU  man  to  concern 
himfelfin  the  fuUic  trouUes ;  to  which  Cato  replies 
in  the  affrmatroe  :  Then  follows  his  receiving 
Marcia  again  from  the  tomh  of  Hortenfius. 
IVhile.Pompey  goes  to  Capms^  Cetfar  makes  himfelf 
mafier  of  the  greaUfi  pari  of  Italy  ^  and  among  the 
r^  of  Cotjinium^  where  Domitiusy  the  governor 
for  Pompey^  is  fcined  by  his  garrifan^  and  delivered 
to  Cafar^  who  pardons  and  difmijfes  him. 

JPompey^  in  an  oration  to  his  army^  makes  a  trial  of 
their  dijpofttion  to  a  general  battle ;  but  not  finding  it 
-  to  anfwer  his  expeaation,  he  fends  his  f on  tofolicit  the 
e^fiance ofh'u  friends  and  allies ;  then  marched  him^ 
felfto  Brundvjiumf  where  be  is  like  to  hejhut  up  by 
Csefar^  and  efcapes  at  length  with  much  difficulty. 

NO  W  manifeft  the  wrath  dtTine  appeared. 
And  nature  thro*  the  world  the  war  dcclar'd ; 
M'cemJng  with  monfters,  facrcd  law  flie  broke. 
And  dire  events  in  all  her  works  befpoke,  4 

Thou  Jove,  who  doft  in  heaven  fupremely  reign^  *) 
Why  dois  thy  providence  thefe  figns  ordain,  > 
And  eive  us  prefcience  to  increafe  our  pain  ?  j 
Doubly  we  bear  thy  dread-infli<9ing  doom,  '  * 
And  fed  our  miferies  before  they  come. 
Whether  the  great  creating  parent  foul,  10 

When  firil  from  Chaos  rude  he  form'd  the  whole, 
DifposM  futurity  with  certain  hand,  * 

And  bade  the  neceflary  caufes  (land ; 
Made  one  decree  for  ever  to  remain. 
And  bound  himfelf  in  j^ate's  eternal  chain  ;       15 
X}T  whether  fickle  fortune  leads  the  dance, 
Nothing  is  fix*d,  but  all  things  come  by  chance ; 
Whate*er  thou  (halt  ordain,  uiou  ruling  power, 
Unknown  and  fudden  be  the  dreadful  hdur : 
Let  mortals  to  their  future  fate  be  blind,  ao 

And  hope  relieve  the  miferable  mind. 

While  thus  the  wretched  citizens  behold 
What  certain  ills  the  faithful  gods  foretold ; 
Juftice  fofpends  her  courfe  in  mournful  Rome, 
And  all  the  noify  courts  at  once  are  dumb ;       %$ 
ffo  honours  fhine  in  the  diftinguilh'd  weed, 
Nor  rods  the  purple  magiftrate  precede : 
A  difinal  filent  forrow  fpreads  around. 
No  groan  is  heard,  oor  one  complaining  fotmd. 


So^when  fome  generous  youth  refigns  his  breath,  30 
And  parting  mk»  in  the  laft  pangs  of  death ; 
With  ghaftty  eyes,  and  many  a  lift-up  hand, 
Aroun^  his  bed  the  ftiil  attendanu  ftand ; 
No  tongue  as  yet  prefumes  his  fate  to  tell. 
Nor  rpeaks  aloud  the  folemn  laft  fsrewell ;        35 
As  yet  the  mother  by  her  darling  lies, 
Nor  breaks  lamenting  into  frantic  cries ; 
And  though  he  ftifiens  in  her  fond  embrace. 
His  eyes  are  £et,  and  livid  pale  his  lace ; 
Horror  awhile  prevents  the  fwelling  tear,         40 
Nor  is  her  paflion  grief,  as  yet,  but  fear ; 
In  one  fix*d  pofiure  motionlefs  (he  keeps. 
And  wonders  at  her  woe  before  ihc  weepa. 
The  matrons  fad,  their  rich  attire  lay  by. 
And  to  the  temples  madly  crowding  fly :  4^ 

Some  on  the  Ihrines  their  gufliing  iorrowspoiir. 
Some  daik  their  breads  againft  the  marble  Ikoot, 
Some  on  the  iacred  threlholds  rend  their  hair. 
And  howling  feek  the  gods  with  horrid  praycft 
Nor  Jove  received  the  wailing  fupptiants  all,     p 
In  various  fanes  on  various  powers  they  call. 
No  altar  then,  no  god  was  left  alone, 
Unvex*d  by  fome  impatient  parent's  moan. 
Of  thefe,  one  wretch  her  grief,  above  the  reft. 
With  viifage  torn,  and  mangled  arms  con£eft»   jf 
Ye  mothers !  beat  (ihe  cry*d)  your  bofoms  noir» 
Now  tear  the  curling  honours  from  your  brows 
The  prefent  hour  even  all  your  tears  demands^ 
While  doubtful  fortune  yet  fufpended  ftandiu 
When  one  (hall  cdnquer,  then  for  joy  prepatc*  ^ 
The  vidor  chief,  at  leaft,  ihall  end  the  war. 
Thus,  from  renew'd  complaints,  they  feek  relicl^ 
And  only  find  frefli  caufes  out  for  grief. 

The  men  too,  as  to  different  camps  they  g^ 
Join  their  fad  voices  to  the  public  woe  5      i^     ^ 
Impatient  to  the  gods  they  raife  their  cry. 
And  thus  expofiuTate  with  thofe  on  high : 

Oh  haplefs  times !  oh  that  we  had  been  bofS, 
When  Carthage  made  our  vasquifli'd  co«atr|r 

mourn!    *       ^^ 
Well  had  we  then  been  number'd  with  the  llain  JQ 
On  Trebia*s  banks,  or  Cannx*s  fatal  plain. 
Nor  aficwc  peace,  ye  powers,  nor  foft  xvpolc; 
Give  us  new  wars,  and  multitudes  of  foes; 
Let  every  potent  city  arm  for  fight. 
And  all  the  neigbour  nations  round  unite ;         75 
From  Median  Sufa  let  the  Parthians  come. 
And  Maflagetcs  beyond  their  Ifther  roam : 
LetElbe  and  Rhine's  unconquer*dfpringsfesidiiDC^ 
The  yellow  Suevi  from  the  fartheft  north : 
Let  the  confpiring  world  in  arms  engage,         So 
And  fave  us  only  from  domeftic  rage. 
Here  let  the  hoftile  Dacian  inroads  make, 
And  there  his  way  the  Gete  invader  take. 
Let  Caefar  in  Iberia  tame  the  foe ; 
Let  Pompey  break  the  deadly  eaftem  bow, 
And  Rome  no  liand  unarm'd  for  battle  know. 
Btit  if  Hefperia  ftand  condemned  by  ^te, 
And  ruin  on  our.  name  and  nation  wait ; 
Now  dart  thy  thunder,  dread  almighty  fire. 
Lei  all  thy  flaming  heavens  defcend  in  fire ;      90 
On  chiefs  and  parties  hurl  thy  bolts  alike. 
And,  ere  their  crimes  have  made  them  g«iltx» 
ftrike. 
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kki,  CKific  fe  vorthif  of  our  ore. 
That  power  maffaJl to  diis,  or  that  man^sfliarc  ? 
Do  we  (or  this  die  ^ixls  and  confcience  brave,   95 
That  one  naj  nk,  and  make  the  reft  a  (lave  i 
When  thof  er'o  Ibo^  we  fcarce  ihould  buy. 
But  think  »  cml  war  a  price  too  high. 

Thmffvathej  at  approaching  dire  events, 
Aoddmc^iraf  pjctj  lamcnu.  100 

Biaa-w^  the  hntpffirc  his  years  deploreiL 
Aad  t^  AtH  hnoer  miferies  reftores : 
ikbtiahk  weary  life  prolonged  for  woe, 
Warie  dan  to  kfi,  more  impious  rage  to  know. 
Tks  (etaaar  old  examples  from  afar,  105 

Twv  e&q»  {he  cries)  Pate  u(her.*d  in  the  war : 
When  CimI■i3^ls  fierce,  and  Libya's  fwarthy  lord. 
Hid  blYn  befbre  trinmphant  Marius*  fword; 
Tet  to  MiBtuBse'a  madh  the  vidor  fled. 
Aid  hid  ia  oozy  flags  his  exil*d  head.  JIp 

Ike  Mikit  iba  the  hunted  chief  reUev'd,      ' 
Aadfc^jjr' waters  fortune's  pledge  reccivM. 
Be^iia  dmgeon  pluog^d  at  leugth  he  lay,      ^ 
Vhsc  mes  a^d  ranjding  fetters  eat  theif  way,  V 
Aad  uSmt  vapours  on  his  vitals  prey,  3 

Maiard  at  eafe  to  dine  in  wretched  Rom^ ,     116 
Bcfsfie^'dtken,  for  wickedfieis  to  co^e. 
fa  fsiD  hit  fees  had  ana*d  tht  Cimbrian's  hapd, 
vath  wiH  not  always  wait  upon  command  ; 
Ahotttofi^lke,  'the  flave  with  horror  fliook,  lao 
The  afek£i  fleel  his  loofening  gripe  forfook; 
Tbkkiafluiig  flanges  a  light  unufual  gave. 
Aid  Wen  flxukc  around  the  gloomy  cave  ^ 
I'loMthe  Gods  of  guilt  before  him  ftood, 
^■Wbius  terrible  in  future  blood ;  laj 

^VlaiDs'a  voice  began :  Rajh  man  forbear, 
f^UtA  that  head  which  fate  refolves  to  fpare ; 
^^"Ands  arc  doom'd  beneath  his  arm  to  bleed, 
Aadcontkfs  deaths  Dcfore  his  own  decreed  : 
Thy  wrath  and  pnrpofe  to  deflroy  is  vain ;       130 
^nld'ft  thou  avenge  thee  for  thy  nation  flain  ? 
nekrrt  this  mmn ;  and  in  fome  coming  day 
Tbc  Cimbron  daughter  well  he  fliall  repay. 
^  P*y™g  g<Hl»  no  jJower  to  mortals  good, 
CwJd  fave  a  falvage  wretch  whcfjoyM  in  blood :  I  ss 
^  F«e  rcferv'd  to  perform  its  doom, 
Aad  he  the  minifter  of  wrath  to  Rome. 
%  ivciling  feas  too  favourably  toft, 
**%  he  reachM  Kumidia*s  hoftile  coaft ;        1 39 
'Hkcre,  driven  from  man,   to  wilds  he  took  his 

^Bd  on  the  earth,  where  once  he  conquered  lay ; 
^^ot  bthe  lone  uni>eopled  dcfcrt  field, 
^^  Carthage  in  her  ruins  he  beheld ; 
^Bo^  her  a^es  pleas'd  he  fat  hini  down, 
And  joy*d  in  the  deftrudion  of  the  town.        145 
The  genius  of  the  pbce,  with  mutual  hate, 
w'd  its  (ad  head,  and  finil'd  at  Marius'  fate ; 
^adi  with  delight  furvcy*d  their  fallen  foe, 
And  each  forgave  tjie  gods,  that  laid  the  other 

k)w,     * 
"p^re  with  new  fury  was  his  foul  polTcftt        I50 
Asd  Libyan  rage  coUeded  in  his  breaft. 
'     5?**^  a»  returning  fortune  own*d  his  caufe, 
Troops  of  revolting  Lond-meii  forth  he  draws ; 
Cw-throau  and  (laves  refort  to  his  command, 
^  WM  aic  gxTcii  W  CTC7  bafcr  kaod,       15 S 


None  worthily  the  leader*s  ftandard  bore,     * 
Unftain*d  with  blood  or  blackeft  crimes  before : 
Villains  of  fame,  to  fill  his  bands  were  fought. 
And  to  his  camp  increafe  of  criijiies  they  brought. 
Who  can  relate  the  I  •  rrors  of  that  day,  |6o 

When  firft  thefe  walls  became  the  vigor's  prey » 
With  what  a  ftride  devouring  Slaughter  paft. 
And  fwept  promifcuous  orders  in  her  hafte ! 
0*er  noble  and  plebeian  rang'd  the  fword ; 
Nor  pity  or  remorfe  one  paufe  aflbrd.  t6s 

The  Aiding  ftrcets  with  blood  were  clotted  p*er. 
And  facred  temples  ftood  in  pools  of  gore. 
The  nxthleis  fteel,  impatient  of  delay. 
Forbade  the  fire  to  linger  out  his  day : 
It  ftr^ck  the  bending  father  to  the  earth,  1 70 

And  cropt  the  wailing  infant  at  his  lyrth. 
(Can  innocents  the  rage  of  parties  know. 
And  diey  who  ne*er  <5cnded,  find  a  foe  ?) 
Age  is  no  plea,  and  childhood  no  defence^ 
To  kill  is  all  the  murderer's  pretence.  1 75 

Rag^  ftays  n6t  to  inquire  who  ought  to  die. 
Numbers  muft  fall,  no  matter  wluch,  or  why  5 
Each  in  his  hand  a  griefly  vilfage  bears, 
And  as  the  trophy  of  his  virtue  wears. 
Who  wants  a  prixe,  (Iraight  ruflies  through  th^ 
ftreeU,  zSo 

And  un^ihguiih'd  mows  the  firft  he  meets ; 
The  trembling  crowd,  with  fear  ofiicious  (bive» 
And  thofe  who  kifs  the  tyrant's  hand  furvive. 
Oh  could  you  fall  folow,  degenerate  race ! 
And  purchafe  fafety  at  a  price  fo  bafe  ?  185 

What  though  the  fword  wasmafterof  your4oom» 
Though  jViariu^  could  have  given  you  years  to 

come, 
Can  Romans  live  by  infamy  fo  mean  ? 
But  foon  your  changing  fortune  ihifts  the  fcene  ; 
Short  is  your  date ;  you  pnly  live  to  mourn      Z9Q 
Your  hopes  deceived,  and  Svlla's  fwift  return. 
The  vulgar  falls,  and  pone  laipents  his  fate. 
Sorrow  has  hardly  leilbre  fpr  the  great. 
What  tears  could  Bzbius*  hafty  death  deplore  f 
A  thoufand  hands  his  mangled  carcafe  tore  ;    195 
Hisfcattcr'd  entrails  round  the  ftrcets  were  ^oft. 
And  in  a  mopient  all  the  man  was  loft. 
Who  wept,  Antonius*  murder  to  behold, 
Whofe  moving  tongue  the  mifchief  oft  foretold  f 
Spite  of  hts  age  and  eloquence  he  bled ;  20Q 

The  barbarous  foldier  (hatcjiM  his  hoary  ^ead  i 
Dropping  he  bore  it  to  his  joyful  lord. 
And  while  he  feafted  placM  it  on  the  board. 
The  Crafti  both  by  Fimbyia's  hand  were  fiaii^ 
And  bleeding  magiftrates  the  pulpit  ftain.        aoj 
Then  did  tbe  doom  of  that  negle^ing  hand, 
Thy  fate,  O  holy  Scxvola,  command ; 
In  vain  for  fuccour  to  the  gods  he  flies. 
The  pricft  before  the  Veftal  altar  dies ; 
A  feeble  ftream  pour'd  forth  the  exhaufted  fire,  SZO 
And  ipar*d  to  quench  the  ever-living  fire. 
The  fevcnth  returning  Fafces  now  appear. 
And  bring  ftem  Marius*  latcft  deftin'd  year  i 
Thus  the  long  toils  of  changing  life  o'erpaft, 
Hoary  and  fuU  of  days  he  bren^'d  his  laft.      21$ 
While  Fortune  frown'd,  hei:  fierceft  wrath  he  bore. 
And  while  ft»f  fmilM  enjoy 'd  her  ampleftpow'r: 
M  ^ 
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All  variotit  tnrni  of  good  and  bad  he  knew. 
And  prov'd  the  mo(^  that  chance  or  fate  could 
do* 
What  heiipt  of  flain  the  Coljine  gate  did  jield ! 
WUat  bodies  llrew*d  the  Sacnportan  field,      21X 
When  empire  was  ordainM  to  change  her  feat, 
To  leave  her  Rome,  and  make  Pra:ncftc  great ! 
When  the  proud  Sanmitet  troops  the  (iate  defy'd. 
In  terms  beyond  their  Caudine  treaty's  pride.  225 
Nor  Sylla  wi^  Icfs  cruelty  returns. 
With  equal  rage  tfie  fierce  Avenger  bums : 
What  blood  the  feeble  city  yet  i-etainM, 
With  to9  feyere  a  healing  hand  he  drain'd  t 
Too  deeply  was  the  fearching  fteel  employ*d,  130 
What  maladies  had  hurt,  the  leach  deftroy'd. 
The  euilty  ohly  were  of  life  bereft : 
Alas!  the  guilty  only  then  were  left. 
Diflembled  hate  and  rancour  rang 'd  at  will. 
All  as  they  pleased  took  liberty  to  kill ;  13^ 

And  while  revenge  no  longer  fear'd  (he  laws,    ' 
Each  private  murder  was  the  public  caufe. 
The  leader  bade  deOtroj :  and  at  the  word. 
The  mailer  fell  beneath  the  fervant's  fword. 
Brothers  on  brothers  were  for  gifts  beftowM,  440 
And  fons  contended  for  their  father*^  blood;    ^ 
For  refuge  fomc  to  caifes  and  forefts  fled  5    ' 
Some  to  the  lonely  manfions  of  the  dead ; 
Some,  to  pcevent  the  cruel  viiftor,  die ; 
Thefe  ftrangled  hang  from  fatal  beams  on  high ;  245 
VHiilc  thofe,  from  tops  ci  lofty  turrets  thrown. 
Came  headlong  oh  the  daihing  pavement  down. 
Some  fof  their  funerals  the  wood  prepare. 
And  build  the  facrcd  pile  with  Hafty  care  : 
Then  bleeding  to  the  kindling  flames  they  prefs,  250 
And  Roman  rites,  while  yet  they  may,  poflefs. 
Pale  heads  of  Marian  chiefs  are  borne  on  high. 
And  heap'd  together  in  the  Forum  lie ; 
There  join  the  meeting  flaughters  of  the  town. 
There  each  performing  villain's  deids  are  known. 
No  fight  like  this  the  Thracian  ftables  knew,  256 
Antxus'  Libyan  fpoils  to  thefe  were  few : 
Nor  Greece  beheld  fo  many  fuitors  fall. 
To  grace  the  Pifan  tyrant's  horrid  hall. 
At  length,  when  putrid  gore,yrtth  foul  difj^ce.l^ 
Hid  the  diftinguifh'd  features  of  the  fac«, 
By  night  the  miferable  parents  came. 
And  bore  their  fons  to  fome  forbidden  flame. 
Well  1  remember  in  that  woeful  reign,' 
How  I  my  brother  fought  amongft  ilie  flain ;  265 
Hopeful  by  fteaith  his  poor  remains  to  bum, ' 
^Vnd  clofe  lib  aflies  in  a  peaceful  urn  ; 
His  vifage  in  my  trembling  hand  I  bore, 
And  tum'd  pacific  Sjlla's  trophies  o*er ; 
Full  many  a  mangled  trunk  1  try'd,  to  Tec      270 
Which  carcafe  with  the  head  wduld  bcft  agree; 
Why  fliould  my  g^ief  to  Catulus  return, 
And  tell  the  viAim  oflcr'd  at  hii  urn ; 
When,  ftnick  with  horror,  the  relenting  flude 
Beheld  his  wronge  too  cruelly  repayM  ?  275 

I  faw  where  Marius  haplefs  brother  flood. 
With  limbs  all  torn,  and  cover'd  o*xt  with  blood ; 
A  thoufand  gaping- wounds  increased  his  pain, 
While  weary  life  a  paflage  fought  in  vain ; 
That  mercy  Hill  his  ruthlefs  foes  deny,  280 

And,  whom  they  mean  to  kill^  fof  bid  to  die. 


This  from  the  vrrift  the  fnppUant  hands  divide*.' 
That  hews  his  arms  from  off  his  naked*  fides  •, 
One  crops  his  breathing  noftrils,  one  his  can, 
While  from  the  roots  his  tongue  another  tears ;  i8j 
Panting  awhile  upon  the  earth  it  fies. 
And  with  mute  motion  trembles  ere  it  dies: 
Laft,  from  the«facred  caverns  v^ere  they  by, 
The  bleeding  orbl  of  fight  are  rent  aWay.      2S9 
Can  hite  p^erity  believe,  whene'er  ^ 

This  tale  of  Marius  and  his  foes  they  hear,      > 
They  could  infill  fo  much,  or  he  could  bear?  ) 
Such  is  the  broken  carcafe  feen  to  lie, 
Crufli'd  by  fome  tumbling  turret  from  on  high; 
Such  to  the  ftiorc  the  (hipwrcckt  corfc  is  borne,  19^ 
By  rending  rocks,  and  greedy  monfters  torn. 
Miilaken  rage !  thus  man^lin?  to  difgrace, 
And  blot  the  lines  of  Manus'liated  face! 
What  joy  can  SvUa  take,  unlefii  he  know. 
And  mark  the  features  of  his  dyin^  foe  ?        30^ 
Fortune  Beheld,  from  her  Prjcneftine  fane. 
Her  helplefs  woHbippers  around  her  flain ; 
One  hour  of  fat^  was  common  to  them  all, 
And  like  one  man  flie  taWd  people  fall. 
Then  dy*'d  the  lufty  youth  In  manly  bloom,  Tfi\ 
Hefperia's  flower,  and  hope'  for  times  to  come; 
Their  blood,  Rome's  onlyllrength,  dillainsthefoU, 
Ordain'd  th'  aflembling  centuries  to  hold. 
Numbers  have  oft  been  known,  on'fea  andhnd, 
To  fink  of  old  by  death's  deflruAiye  hand;    310 
Battles  with  multitudes  have  ftrbwn  the  plain, 
And  many  perifh  on  the  ftormy  main : 
Earthquakes  deflroy,  maligharit  vapours  blaft, 
And  plagues  and  famines  lay  whole  nations  wafte: 
But  juftice,  fure,  was  never  fech,  till  now,   315 
To  mafTacre  her  thoufands  at  a  blow.  ' 
Satiety  of  death'the  viAors  prove. 
And  flowly  through  th'  incumbering  rui6  mote: 
So  many  ^,  there  fcarce  is  room  tor  more. 
The  dying  nod  on  thofe  who  fell  before ;       310 
Crouding  in  heaps  their  murderers  they  aid. 
And,  by  the  dead,  the  living  are  o'crlaid. 
Mean  while  the  flem  dilator,  from  on  high. 
Beholds  the  flaughter  with  a  fearlefs  eye ; 
Nor  fighs,  to  think  his  dread  commands  ordain  315 
So  many  thoufand  wretches  to  be  flain. ' 
Amidft  the  Tiber's  waves  the  load  is  thrown, 
The  torrent  rolls  the  guilty  burden  down ; 
TUl  rifing  mound!  obftruA  his  watery  way, 
And  carcafes  the  gliding  veflels  (lay.  33® 

But  foon  another  ftream  to  aid  him  rofe, 
Swift  o'er  the  fields  a  crimfon  deluge  flows: 
The  Tufcan  river  fwells  above  his  mores. 
And  floating  bodies  to  the  land  reflores : 
St^ggling  at  length  he  drives  his  ru filing  flood,  335 
And  dyes  the  Tyrrhene  ocean  round  with  Wood. 
Could  deeds  like  thefe  the  glorious  (lile  demand 
Of  profperous,  and  faviour  of  the  land  ? 
Could  this  renown,  could  thefe  atchievements  hvm 
A  tomb  for  Sylh»  in  the  Martian  field  ?  34P 

A^ain,  befiold  the'circling  woes  return. 
Again  the  curfe  of  civil  wars  ^c  mourn ; 
Battles  and  blood,  and  Vengeance,  fliall  fucceed. 
And  Rome  once  more  by  Roman  hands  fliafl  bleed. 
Or  if,  for  hourly  thus  our  feara  prefegfe,         i*^ 
With  wrath  mere  fierce  the  prefent  chiefc  »» 
ittge,  .     . 
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Mankind  (hall  fome  nnhcard-cf  plaguet  deplore, 
And  groan  for  mifcriet  unknown  before. 
Marius  an  end  of  exile  only  fought ; 
Sylla  to  cruih  a  hated  fadion  fought ; 
A  lai^er  rccora|)ence  thcfe  leaders  claim, 
And  hieher  is  their  vaft  ambition's  aim : 
Could  tht-fe  be  fatiify'd  with  Sylla>  power ; 
Nor  all  he  had  poflefling,  afk  for  more ; 
Kcithcr  had  force  and  impious  arms  employ*d,  355 
Or  fought  for  that  which  guiltlefs  each  enjoy *d. 
Thus  wept  lamenting  age  o'er  haplefs  Rome, 
Rancmbcring  evils  paft, '  and  dreading  thofe  to 
come. 
But  Brutus'  temper  fail'd  not  with  the  reft, 
Xor  with  the  common  weakncfs  was  opprell; 
Sifc  imd  in  peace  he  kept  his  manlv  breall. 
TwM  when  the  folemn  dead  of  night  cjune  on, 
^^lienbrightCaJifbowith  her  Ihining  foo  V 

Kovbalf  ^heir  circle  round  the  pole  had  run ;     j 
Wks  Brutus,  on  the  bufy  times  intent,  305 

To  virtuoas  Cato's  humble  dwelling  went ; 
Waking  he  found  him,  careful  for  the  ftatc, 
Cfiering  and  fearing  for  his  country's  fate  j 
For  Rome,  and  wretched  Rome,  alone  he  fear'd ; 
Scnut  within  hinifelf,  ana  for  the  word  prepar'd. 
To  him  thus  Brutus  fpoke:  O  thou,  to  whom  371 
Foriakea  Virtue  flies,  as  to  her  home, 
Driv'n  out,  and  by  an  impious  age  oppreft. 
She  finds  no.  room  on  earth  but  Cato's  breaft : 
There,  in  her  one  good  man,  (he  reigns  fecurej  375 
Featleis  of  vice,  and  fortune  s  hoftile  power. 
Then  teach  my  foul,  to  doubt  and  error  prone. 
Teach  me  a  refolution  like  thy  own. 
Let  partial  favour,  hopes,  or  intcreil  g^ide. 
By  various  motives,  all  the  world  bcfide,  ' 
To  Pompey's,  or  ambitious  Cxfar's  fide  ^ 
Thou,  Cato,  art  my  leader.     Whether  peace  384 
And  calm  repofe  amidft  thcfe  (iorms  (hall  pleafe : 
Or  whether  war  thy  ardour  (hall  engage,  "> 

To  gratif J  the  nuulnefs  of  thi«  age,  / 

Herd  with  the  fiadious  chiefs,  and  urge  the  ^ 
people's  rage.  "  '         .) 

The  mflbn,  bankrupt,  loofe  adulterer,  "J 

All  who  the  power  of  laws  and  juilice  fear,        ( 
From  guilt  learn  fpecious  reafous  for  the  war.     j 
By  ftarving  want  and  wickcdnefs  prepar'd,       390 
Vifrly  they  arm  for  fafety  and  reward. 
Bot,  oh  f    what  canfe,  what  reaibn,  canfl  thou 

find? 
Art  thou  to  arms  for  lovft  of  arms  indin'd  ? 
Haft  thou  the  manners  of  this  age  withftood. 
And  for  ip  many  years  been  fingly  good. 
To  be  repay'd  with  civil  wars  and  blood  ? 
Let  thofe  to  vice  InurM  for  arms  prepare, 
hi  thee  't  will  be  impiety  to  dare  ; 
l^rderre  at  Icaft,  ye  gods,  thefe  hands  from  war. 
Kor  do  thou  meanly  with  the  rabble  join,  400 

I'or  grace  their  caufe  with  fuch  an  arm  as  thine. 
To  thee,  the  fortune  of  the  fatal  field 
Inclining,  unaufpicinus  fame  (hall  yield ; 
£^  to  thy  fword  (hould  prefs,  and  wi(h  to  be 
Imputed  as  thy  crime,  and  charg'd  on  thee.     405 
Happy  thou  wcrt,  if  with  retirement  blcft, 
W^ich  noifc  and  fadion  never  (hould  moleft, 
IfttirMk  th:  ikcrcd  quiet  of  thy  breall ; 
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Where  harmony  and  order  ne'er  (hould  ceafe, 
But  every  day  mould  take  its  turn  in  peace.     4IQ 
So,  in  eternal  fteady  motion,  roll 
The  radiant  fpheres  around  the  ftarry  pole : 
Fierce  lightnings,  met'^eors,  and  the  winter's  fkarm^ 
Earth  and  the  face  of  lower  heaven  deform, 
Whilft  all  by  nature's  laws  is  calm  above ;       415 
Ko  tempefl  rages  in  the  court  of  Jove. 
Light  particles  and  idle  atoms  fly, 
Tofs'd  by  the  winds,  and  fcatterM  round  the  (ky  ; 
While  the  more  folid  parts  the  force  refifl, 
i\nd  fix'd  and  ftable  on  the  centre  rett,  4>9- 

Cxfar  (hall  hear  with  joy,  that  thou  art  join'd 
With  fighting  fad  ions  to  difturb  mankind: 
Though  fworn  his  foe,  he  (hall  applaud  thy  choice* 
And  think  his  wicked  war  approv'd  by  Cato's  v4kc. 
See  !  (low  to  fwell  their  mighty  leader's  (Ute  4%S 
The  confuls  ;u)d  the  fervile  fenate  wait : 
Ev*n'  Capo's  felf  to  Pompey's'yoke  muft  bow. 
And  all  mankind  are  flaves  but  Cxfar  now* 
If  war,  however,  be  at  laft  our  doom. 
If  we  muft  arm  for  Liberty  and  Rome :  43D 

While  undecided  yet  their  fate  depends, 
Cxfar  and  Pompey  are  alike  my  friends ; 
W^hich  party  I  (kail  choofe,  is  yet  to  know, 
That  let  the  war  decide ;  who  conquers  is  my  foe,. 
Thus  fpoke  the  youth.    When  Cato  thus  elpreil 
The  facred  counfels  of  his  moft  inmoft  breaft  i 

Brutus !  with  thee,  I  own  the  crime  is  great ; 
With  thee,  this  impious  civil  war  I  hate ; 
But  Virtue  blindly  follows,  led  by  Fate. 
Anfwer  yourfelves,  ye  gods,  and  fet  me  free ;  440 
If  I  am  guilty,  'tis  by  your  decree. 
If  yoft  fair  lamps  above  (hould  lofe  their  light. 
And  leave  the  wTCtched  world  in  endlefs  night ; 
If  Chaos  (hould  in  heaven  and  earth  prevail. 
And  univerfal  nature's  frame  (hould  fail ;         445 
What  Stoic  would  not  the  misfortune  (hare, 
And  think  that  defolation  worth  his  care  f 
Princes  and  nations  whom  wide  feas  divide, 
Where  other  ftars  far  diftant  heavens  do  guide, 
Have  brought  their  enfigns  to  the  Roman  fide. 
Forbid  it,  gods.'  when  barbarous  Scythians  come  "^ 
From  their  cold  north,  to  prop  declining  Rome,  V 
That  I  (hould  fee  her  fall,  and  fit  fecure  at  home,  j 
As  fome  unhappy  fire  by  death  undone, 
Robb'd  of  his  age's  joy,  his  only  fon,  455 

Attends  the  fimcral  with  pious  care. 
To  pay  his  laft  paternal  office  there ; 
Takes  a  fad  pleafure  in  the  crowd  to  go. 
And  be  himfelf  part  of  the  pompous  woe ; 
Then  waits  till,  every  ceremony  paft,  46^ 

His  ovvnn  fond  hand  may  light  the  pile  at  laft. 
So  fix'd,  fo  faithful  to  thy  caufe,  O  Rome, 
With  fuch  a  conftancy  and  love  I  come, 
Refolv'd  for  thee  and  liberty  to  mourn. 
And  never !  never  from  your  fides  be  torn ;    465 
Refolv'd  to  follow  ftill  your  common  fate. 
And  on  your  very  names,  and  laft  remains  to  wait. 
Thus  let  it  be,  fince  thus  the  gods  ordain ; 
Since  hecatombs  of  Romans  muft  be  flain, 
Aflift  the  facrifice  with  every  hand,  470 

And  give  them  all  the  flaughter  they  demand. 
O  !  were  the  gods  contented  with  my  fall. 
If  Cato'i  Jiic  cou^d  aoTwcr  for  you  all, 
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Like  the  devoted  Deciut  would  I  go. 
To  force  from  either  fide  the  morul 
And  for  my  eotmtry's  fake,  wifli 

her  foe. 
To  me,  ye  Romans,  all  your  rage  confine. 
To  me,  ye  nations  from  the  barbarous 
I^t  all  the  wounds  this  war  ihaU  make 
Open  my  Tital  ftreams,  and  let  them  nin^ 
Oh,  let  the  purple  facrifice  atone 
For  all  the  ills  o^nding  Rome  has  done. 
If  llavery  be  all  the  fadion's  end,  483 

If  chains  the  prize  for  which  the  fools  contend, 
To  me  convert  the  war,  let  me  be  flain ; 
Me,  only  me,  who  fondly  ftrive,  in  vaiuj 
Their  ufelels  laws  and  freedom  to  maintain 
So  may  the  tyrant  fafely  mount  his  throne. 
And  rule  his  flaves  in  peace,  when  I  am  gone^ 
Howc'er,  fince  free  as  yet  from  his  command,  490 
For  Pompey  and  the  commonwealth  we  fta^d. 
Kor  he,  if  fortune  iho\dd  attend  his  arms^ 
If  proof  againft  ambition*s  fatal  charms ; 
But,  urg'd  with  greatnefs,  and  defire  of  fway. 
May  dare  to  make  the  vanquiih'd  world  his  prey. 
Then,  left  the  hopes  of  empire  fwell  his  pride,  496 
IrCt  him  remember  I  was  on  his  fide ; 
Kor  think  he  con^er'd  for  himfelf  aione, 
To  make  the  harveft  of  the  war  his  own,        499 
Where  halfthe  toil  was  oursr   So  fpoke  the  fqge.^ 
Hi^  words  the  liftening  eager  youth  engage 
Too  much  to  Iotc  of  arms,  and  heat  of  civil  rage, 

Now  'gan  the  fun  to  lift  his  dawning  light. 
Before  him  fled  the  colder  (hades  of  night ; 
When  lo !  the  founding  doors  are  heard  to  turn,  505 
Chafte  Martia  comes  from  dead  Hortenfiuf '  urn. 
Once  to  a  better  huiband's  happier  bed. 
With  bridal  rites,  a  virgin  was  ihe  led ': 
When,  every  debt  of  love  and  dtity  paid. 
And  thrice  a  parent  by  Lucifia  made,  510 

The  teeming  matron,  at  her  tprd!s  command. 
To  glad  Hortenfius  gave  her  plighted  hand ; 
With  a  fair  ftock  his  barrep  houfe  to  grace ; 
And  mingle  by  the  mother's  fide  the  race. 
At  length  this  hufband  in  his  aflies  laid,  515 

And  every  rite  of  due  religion  paid. 
Forth  from  his  monument  the  mournful  dame. 
With  beaten  breads,  and  locks  diflievel'd,  came ; 
Then  with  a  pale  deje^ed  rueful  look. 
Thus  pleafing  to  her  former  lord  tt^c  fpoke :    520 

While  nature  yet  with  vigour  fed  my  vein*. 
And  made  me  equal  to  a  mother's  pains, 
To  thee  obedient,  1  thy  houfe  fnrfook, 
Ancl  to  my  arms  another  hufband  took : 
My  powers  at  length  with  genial  labours  wonii525 
Weary  to  thee,  and  wafted,  1  return. 
At  length  a  barren  wedlock  let  me  prove. 
Give  me  the  name,  without  the  joyj  of  love ; 
No  mi>re  to  be  abandon'd,  let  me  come, 
That  Cato's  ivi/e  may  lite  upon  my  tomb#      530 
Bo  (ball  ;iiy  truth  to  lateft  times  be  read,  • 
And  none  fhall  afic  if  guiltily  I  fled, 
Or  thy  command  eftrang'd  me  from  t^y  bed. 
Kor  alk  I  now  thy  happinefs  to  fiiare,  ^ 

J  icek  thy  days  of  toil,  thy  nights  of  care :       535 
Ciive  nic,  with  thee,  to  meet  my  country's  foe, 
'i  hy  wcury  marches  and  t'*  v  camps  to  know  i 
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Nor  let  pofterity  with  fliame  record, 
Cornelia  follow 'd,  Martia  left  her  lord. 

Shefaid :  Jhc  hero's  Qianly  heart  was  mov'd,540 
And  the  chafte  matix>n**  virtuous  fuit  approved. 
And  though  the  times  far  oiflering  thoughts  de^ 

mand, 
Though  war  difients  from  Hymen's  holy  band? 
In  plain  unfolemn  wife  his  faith  he  plig^its, 
And  caUs  the  gods  to  view  the  lonely  ritei.    SAS 
No  garlands  gay  the  chearful  portal  cr^n'd,   * 
Nor  woolly  fillets  wove  the  pofts  around ; 
No  genial  bed  with  rid;  embroidery  grac'd. 
Oil  ivory  fteps  in  lofty  ftate  was  pUcM ;         549 
No  hymeneal  torch  preceding  flione,    '  *} 

No  matron  pnt  the  towery  frontlet  oq,  v 

Nor  bade  her  feet  the  facred  threflipld  flion.     ) 
No  yellow  veil  waj  loofely  th^'own,'  to  hide'      • 
TTie  rifing  blulhes  of  the  trembling  bride ; 
No  glittering  zone  her  flowing  garment  bound  Ji| 
Nor  fparkling  gems  her  neoi  enconipafs'd  round  ^ 
1^0  filken  fcarf,  ppr  decent  winding  lawn, 
Was'  o'er  her  naked  arms  and  flioulder^  draws: 
But,  as  flie  was,  in  funeral  attire,"  •   •      * 
With  all  the  fadneis  borrow  could  infpire,      5(0 
With  eyes  deicAed,  with  a  joylefs  face,  •       '   ^ 
She  met  her  hufband's,  like  a  fon's  embrace. 
No  Sabibe  mirth    provokes    the    bridegroon'i 

ears. 
Nor  fprightly  wit  t^e  rUd  aflembly  chears. 
No  friends,  not  e'ven  their  children,  grace  the  |cd^ 
Brutus  attends,  their  only  nuptial  gueft:        i60 
He  ftands  a  witness  of  the  filent  rite, 
And  fees  the  melancholy  pair  unite. 
Nor  he,  the  chief,  his  facred  Vifa^e  chearld, 
Nor  fmooth'd  his  matted  locks,  or  horrid  beard;570 
Nor  deigns  his  heart  one  thotkrht  of  joy  to  know,' 
But  met  his  Martia  with  the  lame  ftem  brow : 
(For  when  he  faw  the  i^atal  faAiops  arm. 
The  coming  war,  and  Rome's  impending^hann ; 
Regardlefs  quite  of  every  other  care,  57i 

Unfliom  he  lefr  his  loofe  negleAed  hair; 
Rude  hung  the  hoary  honours  of  his  head. 
And  a  foul  growth  bis  mournful  cheeks  o*er- 

fpread,         '  '  •       ' 

No  flings  of  private  hate  his  peace  infeft, 
No  partial  favoirt'^ew  *ipon  his  breaft ;         5^ 
But,  fafe  from  prejudice,  he  kept  his  mind ' 
Free,  and  at  leifure  tp  lament  ihankind.) 
Nor  could  his  former  love's  returning  fire. 
The  warmth  of  one  connubial  wifli  mfpire, 
But  ftrongly  he  withftood  the  juft  defire. 
Thefe  were  the  ftri6t  manners  of  the  inan,' 
And  this  the  llubbom  courfe  in  which  they  ran ; 
The  golden  mean  unchanging  to  purfue, 
Conftant  to  keep  the  propofed  end  in  view ; 
ReHgioufly'to  follow  nature's  laws,  .    S9^ 

And  die  with  i^leafure  in  his  country*8  canS^ 
To  think  he  was  not  for  himfelf  dcfign'd. 
But  born  to  be  of  ufe  to  all  mankind. 
To  him  '.t  was  feftfting,  hunger  to  rcpreft; 
And  home-fpun  garments  were  his  coftly  dreis:  59^ 
No  marble  pillars  rear*d  his  roof  on  high, 
T  was  warm,  and  kept  him  from  the  winter  flcy ; 
He  fought  no  end  of  marriage,  but  incrcafc, 
Nor  wUh'd  a  plcafurc,  but  his  country's  peace : 
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>k  upall  tlie  tendereft  parts  of  life,      600 
itrj  was  his  children  and  his  wife, 
ftice*  righteous  lore  he  never  fwenr'd, 
Uy  his  honefty  preferv'd. 
dial  good  his  thoughts  were  bent, 
w  what  gain,  or  fclf-affedion  meant;  605 
ile  his  benefits  the  public  fliare, 
s  ahrays  laft  in  Cato*s  care. 
time,  the  trembling  troops,  by  Pompey 
cd, 

•  Phrygian  Capua  were  fled. 
e  here  to  fix  the  moving  war,  6zo 

his  fcatter'd  legions  from  afar ; 
decrees  the  danng  foe  to  wait, 
fc  at  once  the  great  event  of  fate ; 
Ippennine's  deUghtful  fliades  ahfe, 
H«:fperia  lofty  to  the  (kies.  6x5 

1  the  higher  and  inferior  fea, 
g-cxtended  mountain  takes  his  way; 
,  AncoD  bonnd  his  floping  fides, 
by  the  Tyrrhene  and  Dsdmatic  tides;  619 
the  treafure  of  his  watery  ftores, 
nd  living  fprings  and  dreams  he  poui 
fcs  the  different  feas  by  diflerent  mores. 
sldt  falls  Crufiumium's  rapid  flood, 
ift  Metaurus  red  with  Punic  blood ; 
entle  Sapis  with  liaurus  joins,  615 

ra  there  the  Senones  confines ; 
Afidns  the  meeting  ocean  braves, 
hes  on  the  !azy  Adria*s  waves ; 
raft  Eri^nus  with  matchlefs  force, 
of  the  fireams  direds  his  regal  courfe;  630 
srith  the  fpoik  of  fields  and  woods  he  flows, 
sins  Hefperia*s  rivers  as  he  goes, 
red  banks,  in  anciedt  tales  renown'd, 
'  the  fpreading  poplar's  fliade  were  crown'd ) 
the  fun*s  fiery  fteeds  forfook  their  way,  635 
twnward  drew  to  earth  the  burning  day : 
rvery  flood  and  ample  lake  was  dry, 
»  alone  his  channel  could  fupply. 
nil  Phaeton  was  headlong  driven, 
thefe  waters  quench*d  the  flames  of  heaven, 
akhy  Nile  a  fuller  ftream  contains,      641 
1  wide    he  fpreads  o'er  iEgypt's  flatter 
pkuns ; 

er  rolls  a  larger  torrent  down, 
he  the  fea  with  waters  all  his  own ; 
eting  floods  to  him  their  homage  pay,   645 
»ve  the  blended  river  on  his  way. 
rom  the  lelt ;  while  from  the  right  there 
come 

ituba  and  Tiber  dear  to  Rome ; 
Aides  Vultumus*  fwift  defcending  flood, 
imns  hid  beneath  his  mifiy  cloud ;  650 

:  Lyris,  whom  the  Veftin  fountains  aid, 
to  the  fea  through  dofe  Marica*s  (hade : 
Sikr  through  Salemi^  paftures  falls, 
allow  Macra  creeps  by  Luna's  walls, 
ing  on  Gaul  the  loftieft  ridges  rife,        655 
c  low  Alps  from  cloudy  heights  defpife ; 
his  long  back  the  fhiitful  mountain  bows, 
1  the  Umbrain  and  the  Sabine  plows ; 
ee  primxval,  natives  all  of  old, 
ody  rocks  within  their  circuit  hold ;      660 
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Far  u  Hefpcria's  QtBoft  Itmitt  pafi^ 
The  Billy  father  runs  his  mighty  mais ; 
Where  Juno  rears  her  high  Lafmian  fiine^ 
And  Scylla's  ragtag  dogs  moleft  the  main. 
Once,  farther  yet  ( 'tisfaid)  his  way  he  took,  66j 
Till  through  hu  fide  the  ieas  confpiring  broke  % 
And  IbiU  we  fee  on  fair  SiciUa*s  fimds 
Where,  part  of  Apennine,  Pelorus  ftands. 

But  Czfar  for  deftrudion  eager  bums. 
Free  paflages  and  bloodleis  ways  he  fcoms  ; 
In  fierce  confliding  fields  his  arms  delist. 
He  joys  to  be  oppos'd,  to  prove  hb  might, 
RefilUefs  through  the  widening  breach  to  go. 
To  burft  the  gate,  to  lay  the  buhratk  low. 
To  bum  the  villages,  to  wafte  the  plains. 
And  maflacre  the  poor  laborious  fwaina. 
Abhorring  Uw,  he  choofes  to  offead. 
And  blttihes  to  be  thought  his  country's  finend* 
The  Latian  cities  now,  with  bufy  care. 
As  various  they  indin'd,  for  arms  prepare.      6&> 
Though  doom'd  before  the  war^  nrft  n^  ta 

yield. 
Trenches  diey  dig,  and  ruin'd  walk  rebviU ; 
Huge  fkock  and  <hirts  their  lofty  towers  fupply. 
And  guarded  bulwarks  menace  from  on  h^n. 
To  Pompey's  part  the  proner  people  lean,       68j 
Though  CsBiar*s  ftronger  terrors  lUod  between. 
So  wl^  the  blafta  of  founding  Aufter  blow. 
The  waves  obedient  to  his  empire  flow ; 
And  thou^  the  ftormy  god  fierce  Enmt  frees, 
And  fends  him  mfliing  crofii  the  fwelliag  (cas ;  6fO 
Spite  of  his  force,  the  billows  yet  retain 
Their  former  oourfe,  and  that  vray  roll  the  matn«; 
The  lighter  clouds  with  Eurus  driving  fweep. 
While  Auftcr  ftill  conmunds  the  watery  deep* 
Still  fear  too  fure  o'er  vulgar  minds  prevails,    69$ 
Andfaith  before  fuccelsfiu  fortune  ^ik. 
Etruria  vainly  trufts  in  Libo's  aid. 
And  Umbria  by  Thermus  is  betray*d  ; 
Sylla,  unmindhil  of  his  father's  fame. 
Fled  at  the  dreadful  found  of  Cxiar's  name. 
Soon  as  the  horfe  near  Auzimon  appear. 
Retreating  Varus  owes  his  abjed  fear. 
And  with  a  coward's  hafle  ncgledb  his  rere  s 
On  flight  alone  intent,  without  delay. 
Through  rocks  and  devtoas  woods  he  wings  his 

way. 
The  Efcnlean  foctrefs  Lentulus  forfakes, 
A  fwift  puriuit  the  fpeedy  vidor  makes ; 
All  arts  of  threats  and  promifes  apply'd. 
He  wins  the  fiaithleis  c^orts  to  his  fide. 
The  leader  with  his  enfigns  fled  alone. 
To  C«lar  fell  the  ibldier,  and  the  town. 
Thou,  Scipio,  too  doft  for  retreat  prepare ; 
Thou  leav'ft  Luceria,  trufted  to  thy  care ; 
Though  troops  well  try'd  attend  on  thy  co 
(The  Roman  power  can  boaft  no  braver  band;  715 
By  wily  aru  of  old  from  Ciefar  rent, 
Againfi  the  hardy  Parthians  were  they  feat ; 
But  their  firfl  chief  the  legion  now  obeys. 
And  Pompey  thus  the  Qjdlic  bfii  repays ; 
Aid  to  his  foe  too  freely  he  affords,  y%0 

And  lends  his  hofiile  father  Roman  fwords. 

But  in  Corfinium  bold  Domitius  lies. 
And  from  his  wadb  th'  advancing  powa  defies  j 


700 

I 


706 


71m 


«$ 


k  O  W  £^8      P  O  En  $0 


Secure  o(  hearl,  for  all  eVent*  prqmr'dy 
He  heads  tbt  troops  once  bUtfdy  Milo*s  guard.  725 
Soon  as  he  fees  the  cloudy  duft  arife. 
And  glittering  arms  refled  the  funny  flues  : 
Aw^Y,  companions  of  my  arms !  he  <^'d. 
And  hafte  to  guard  the  riser's  fedgy  fide :        719 
Break  down  the  bridge.   And  thou  that  dwell'ft'N 
below,  / 

Thou  watery  god,  let  all  thy  fountains  go<         T 
And  ruihing  bid  thy  fdamy  torrent  flow ;  J 

Swell  to  the  utmoft  brink  thy  rapid  ftreanl,     .  733 
Bear  down  the  planks,  and  erery  flo^tdng  bcKm ; 
Upon  thy  banks  the  line'ring  war  delay. 
Here  let  the  headlong  chief  be  taught  to  ftay 
T  is  vidory  to  flop  the  vidor's  way. 

He  ceas*d ;  and  fliooting  fwiftly  crofs  the  plain. 
Drew  down  the  foldier  to  the  flood  in  vain. 
For  .Gcfar  early  from  the  neighbouring  field,    740 
The  purpofe  to  obftrud  his  march  bdield  1 
Kindling  to  wrath,  oh  bafeft  fear  !  (he  crie«) 
To  wh<mi  nor  towers,  nor  (heltering  walls  fuffice. 
Are  thefe  your  coward  ftratagcms  of  war  ? 
Hopt  you  with  brooks  my  conquering  arms  to  ba^  ? 
Though  Nile  and  Ifter  (hould  my  way  control,  746 
Though  fwelling  Ganges  fliould  to  guard  you  roll, 
"What  ftreams,  what  floods  foe*er  athwart  me  fall. 
Who  pafs*d  the  Rubicon  fliall  pafs  them  all. 
Hafte  to  the  paflage  then,  my  friends.  He  £ud  i  75O 
Swift  as  a  ftorm  uie  nimble  horfc  obeyed ; 
Acrofs  the  ftream  their  deadly  darts  they  thraWf 
And  from  their  ftation  drive  the  yielding  foe  i 
The  vidors  at  their  eafe  the  ford  explore, 
.And  pafi  the  undefended  river  o*er.  7^  ^ 

The  vanquifti'd  to  Corfinium's  ftrength  retreat. 
Where  warlike  engines  round  the  ramparts  threat. 
Clofe  to  the  wall  the  creepmg  vi/ua  lies. 
And  mighty  towers  in  dread  approaches  rife. 

But  fee  the  ftain  of  war !  the  foldier*s  ihame!  760 
And  vile  diflionour  of  the  Latian  name ! 
The  faithleis  garrifon  betray  the  town. 
And  captive  drag  their  valiant  leader  down. 
The  noble  Roman,  fearlefs,  though  in  bands« 
-Before  his  haughty  fellow-fubjed  ftands,  765 

With  looks  ef^,  and  with  a  daring  brow, 
Death  he  provokes,  and  courts  the  £atal  blow  9 
But  Ccfar's  arts  his  inmoft  thoughts  defcry. 
His  fear  of  pardon,  and  defire  to  die. 
From  me  thy  forfeit  life  (he  laid)  receive,        770 
And,  though  repining,  by  my  bounty  live ; 
That  all,  by  thy  example  taught,  may  knew. 
How  C«Ikr*s  mercy  treats  a  vanquifli'd  foe : 
Still  arm  againft  me,  keq>  thy  hatred  ftill, 
Afid  if  thou  conquer*ft,  ufe  thy  conqueft,  kilL  775 
Re^ms  of  love,  or  favour,  feek  1  none ;  « 

Nor  give  thy  life  to  bargain  for  my  own.  ^    - 
So  faying,  on  the  inftant  he  conmiands 
To  looTe  the  galling  fetters  from  his  hands. 
Oh  fortune !  better  were  it,  he  had  dy!d,         780 
Andfpar'dthe  Roman  fiiame,  and  Cadar*s  pride. 
What  greater  grief  can  a  Roman  feize, 
1*hon  to  he  forc'd  to  live  on  terms  like  thefe  t 


To  be  forgiven,  fighting  for  the  laws, 
And  need  a  pardon  in  his  country's  eauie ! 
Struggling  with  rage,  undaunted  he  repreft 
fh^  iwdUng  paDioDi  of  his  labouring  breaft : 
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Thus  murmuring  to  himfelf :  Wik  thoa  to  VLmni, 
Bafe  as  thou  art,  and  (eek  thy  lazy  home  f 
To  war,  to  battle,  to  definidion  fly,  790 

And  hafte,  as  it  becomes  the«  well,  to  die; 
Provoke  the  worft  effeds  of  d<!adly  ftrife. 
And  .rid  thee  of  this  C«lar*s  gift,  this  life. 

Meanwhile,  unknowing  of  the  capdv'd  chkf, 
Pompey  prepares  to  march  to  his  relief.  79^ 

He  means  the  fcattering  forces  to  unite. 
And  with  increafe  of  ftrength  exped  the  fight. 
Refolving  with  the  following  fun  to  move, 
Firft  he  decrees  the  foldier*s  heart  to  prove : 
Then  into  worlds  like  thefe,  rever*d  he  broke,  8do 
The  filent  legions  liftening  while  he  fpoke  ; 

Ye  brave  avengers  of  your  cofintry's  wrong. 
You  who  to  Rome  aod  Hberty  belong ; 
Whofe  breafts  our  fathers  virtue  truly  wmrms, 
Whofe  hands  the  fenate*s  facred  order  arma^    805 
With  chearful  ardor  meet  the  coming  fight. 
And  pray  the  gods  to  (mile  upon  the  righc 
Behold  the  mournful  view  Hcfpcria  yields. 
Her  flaniine  villages  and  wafted  fields ) 
See  where  the  Gauls  a  dreadful  deluge  flew,     810 
And  (com  the  boundaries  of  Alpine  fnow. 
Already  Cxfar's  fword  is  ftain*d  in  blood. 
Be  that,  ye  Gods,  to  us  an  omen  good ; 
That  gl  ry  ftill  be  his  peculiar  care. 
Let  him  begin,  while  we  fuftain  tbe  war.         8x  J 
Yet  call  it  not  a  war  to  which  we  go ; 
We  feck  a  malefador,  not  a  foe ; 
Rome's  awful  mjur*d  majefty  demands 
The  punifliment  of  traitors  at  our  hands. 
If  this  be  war,  then  war  was  wared  of  old,       8a4 
By  curft  Cethegus,  Catiline  the  bold. 
By  every  viUain*s  hand  who  durft  confpire 
III  murder,  robbery,  or  midnight  fire. 
Oh!  wretched  rage !  thee,  Oelar,  fate  defign'd 
To  rank  amongft  Uic  patrons  of  mankind ;        8as 
With  brave  Camillus  to  enrol  thy  fame. 
And  mix  thee  with  the  great  M^elli*s  nimc : 
While  to  the  Cinna*s  thy  fierce  (bul  ini:ti<y. 
And  with  the  flaugbter-loving  Marii  ]oin% 
Since  then  thy  crimes,  like  theirs,  for  juftice  call. 
Beneath  our  axe's  vengeance  flialt  thou  fall :      83  X 
Thee  rebel  Carbo's  fentence,  thee  the  fate 
Of  Lepidus  and  bold  Sertorius  wait. 
Believe  me  yet  (if  yet  I  am  believM), 
My  heart  is  at  the  taik  unpleafing  griev'd ;       S35 
I  mourn  to  think  that  Pompey's  hand  was  chofe. 
His  Julia's  hoftile  fiither  to  oppofe, 
And.mark  theedown  amongft  the  Roman  foes. 
Oh  that,  retum'd  in  fafety  from  the  eaft. 
This  province  vidor  Craflus  had  pofieft ;        840 
Hew  honours  to  his  nam*  thou  might'ft  afiSords 
And  die  like  Spartacus  beneath  hit  fword : 
Like  him  have  fallen  a  vidim  to  the  laws. 
The  (ame  th*  avenger,  and  the  (ame  the  caofie. 
But  fince  the  gods  do  otherwife  decree,  845 

And  give  thee,  as  my  lateft  palm,  to  me  ; 
Again  my  veins  coofefs  the  fervent  juice. 
Nor  has  my  hand  forgot  the  javelin*s  ufe. 
And  thou  (halt  learn,  that  tKofe  who  hwnbty  know 
To  peace  and  juft  authority  to  bow,  8s<» 

Can,  when  their  country's  cauie  denunds  their  care» 
Refume  their  ardor,  and  rctom  to  war* 
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ftit  kt  lum  tlunk  wj  former  Tigour  fled ; 
Dtftrnll  not,  yoo,  yonr  general's  hoary  head  ; 
Tfcc  marb  of  igc  2nd  long^eciining  years,    85 5 
Which  I  ywr  ladcr,  his  whole  army  wears : 
Age  ftin  is  fc  to  connfcl,  or  command, 
Boi  faltm  in  an  onperforming  hand. 
"Whate'er  kpcrior  power  a  people  free 
Cooid  to  ibftricllow-citizens  decree,  860 

Afl  kmfulgkmcs  have  my  fortunes  known, 
Aafradi'd  all  heights  of  grcatnefsbut  a  crown ; 
Wio  toijcmorc,  than  Pompey  was,  defires. 
To  b'ogljr  nk,  and  tyranny  afpires. 
Md&mj  ranks,  a  venerable  band,  865 

Tbe  Coafcript  Fathers  and  the  Confuls  ftand. 
Aad  flan  the  fcnatc  and  the  vanquilh'd  ftatc 
Upon  Tidon'ous  Cxiar's  triumph  wtiit  ? 
Fcrtidit,  gods,  in  honour  of  mankind ! 
fjJtoeiiBot  fo  Ihamclefs,  nor  fo  blind.         870 
wwtt^atchiev'd,  what  unexampled  praife. 
To  M:  high  hopes  the  daring  hero  raifc  ? 
*  »  te  a^  of  war,  for  trophies  calls 
™  two  whole  years  fpcnt  on  the  rebel  Gauls  ? 
huthe  hoaik  Rhine  forfook  with  hafte  ?       875 
htt  the fccaly  channel  which  he  palt. 
That  Ocean  huge  he  talks  of  ?  does  he  boaft 
™»oi|bt  on  Britain's  new  difcover*d  coaft  ? 
mfcapi abandon *d  Rome  new  pride  fupplies,    "J 
^Ticwi  the  naked  town  with  joyful  eyes,        > 
yMc  fran  his  rage  ao  arm'd  people  flies.         j 
rf^"**!  Tain  man,  no  Roman  fled  from  thee ; 
Tjejlefttlidr  walls,'ti8  true ;  but  'was  to  follow  me, 
*|^  ^ere  twice  the  moon  her  orb  renew  *d, 
J^pntra formidable  fleet  fubdu'd  :  885 

*w  « the  fca  my  Ihining  cnCgns  bore, 
>aajii!i*d  they  fled,  and  fought  the  fafer  fliorc  ; 
J™!  content  their  forfeit  lives  to  fave, 
J*!  take  the  narrrw  lot  my  bounty  gave. 
i|^^  the  mighty  Mithridates  chac'd  890 

/°'*fliall  the  windings  of  his  Pontus  pais*d. 
«whothe  fate  of  Rome  delay  *d  fo  long, 
^^  in  fnfpenfe  uncertain  empire  hung ; 
«^hoto  Sylla's  fortune  fcom'd  to  yield, 
J^  prevailing  arms  refign'd  the  field :        895 
^  n  wt  at  length,  and  prefs'd  where^'er  he  fled, 
jjf  wBght  a  grave  to  hide  his  vanquiih'd  head, 
^the  wide  world  my  various  trophies  rife, 
fp^^  the  vafl  extent  of  diftant  flcies ; 
■«  the  cold  Bear,  the  northern  clinutcs  know,  900 
Am  Phafis*  waters  through  my  conquefls  flow ; 
«7  deeds  iu  Egypt  and  Syene  live, 
Z^  ^*gh  meridian  fans  no  fliadow  give. 
•  ^perian  Bactis  my  commands  obeys, 
7^  foils  remote  to  feck  the  weftcm  fea^       90$ 
*y  wc  the  captive  Arabs  hands  were  bound, 
^  Colchians  for  their  ravifli'd  fleece  renown *d ; 
OcrAfiawidc  my  conquering  enfigns  fpread, 
;J"»«»ame,  and  lofty  Taurus  dread  ;      , 
'omc  fubmits  Cicilia's  warlike  powers,         910 
Aid  proud  Sophene  veils  her  wealthy  towers : 
j'*c  Jews  I  tam'd,  who  with  religion  bow 
To  looie  mylUrious  name,  which  none  befldc  them 

know. 
"there  a  land,  to  fum  up  all  at  laft,  914 

*™gh  which  my  arms  with  Conqueft  have  not 
paft? 
VOL.  IV. 


The  world,  by  mc,  the  World  Is  overcome, 
And  Carfar  finds  no  enemy  but  Rome. 

He  faid.    The  crowd  in  dull  fufpeofion  hung. 
Nor  with  applauding  acclamations  rung ; 
No  chearfiil  ardour  waves  the  lifted  hand,        $20 
Nor  military  cries  the  fight  demand. 
The  chief  pcrceiv'd  the  foldiers'  fire  to  fail. 
And  Cxfar's  fame  forerunning  to  prevail ; 
His  eagles  he  withdraws  with  timely  care. 
Nor  trufls  Rome's  fates  to  fuch  uncertain  war.  aa$ 
As  when,  with  fury  flung,  and  jealous  rage. 
Two  mighty  bulls  for  fovereignty  engage  ; 
The  vanquifli'd  far  to  ^anifliment  removes. 
To  lonely  fields  and  unfrequented  groves ; 
There,  for  a  while,  with  confcious  fliame  he  1>ums» 
And  tries  on  every  tree  his  angry  horns:         231 
But  when  his  former  vigour  ftands  confeft. 
And  larger  mufcles  fliake  his  ample  breaft. 
With  better  chance  he  feeks  the  bght  again. 
And  drives  his  rival  bellowing  o'er  the  plain ;  93$ 
Then  u^control'd  the  fubjed  herd  he  leads. 
And  reigns  the  mafler  of  the  fruitful  meads. 
Unequal  thus  to  Cxfar,  Pompey  yields 
The  fair  dominion  of  Hcfperia's  fields : 
Swift  through  Apulia  march  his  flying  powers,  940 
And  feek  the  fafety  of  Brundufium's  towers. 
This  city  a  Didaean  people  hold. 
Here  plac'd  by  tall  Athenian  barks  of  old  ; 
When  with  falfe  omeni  from  the  Cretan  fliore, 
Their  fable  fails  vidorious  Thefeus  bore.         945 
Here  Italy  a  narrow  length  extends. 
And  in  a  fcanty  flip  projeded  ends. 
A  crooked  mole  around  the  waves  (he  winds. 
And  in  her  folds  the  Adriatic  binds.  949 

Nor  yet  the  bending  fliores  could  form  a  bay, 
Did  not  a  barrier  ifle  the  winds  delay. 
And  break  the  feas  tempefluous  on  their  way, 
Huge  mounds  of  rocks  are  plac'd  by  nature's  hand. 
To  guard  around  the  hofpitable  ftrand ; 
To  turn  the  ftorm,  repulfe  the  rufliing  tide,    955 
And  bid  the  anchoring  bark  fecurely  ride. 
Hence  Ncreus  wide  the  liquid  main  difplays. 
And  fpreads  to  various  ports  his  watery  ways ; 
Whether  the  pilot  from  Cortyra  ftand. 
Or  for  Illyrian  Epidamnus*  ftrand.  960 

Hither  when  all  the  Adriatic  roars. 
And  thundering  billows  vex  the  double  fliores ; 
When  fable  clouds  around  the  welkin  fpread. 
And  frowning  ftorms  involve  Ceraum'a*8  head ; 
When  white  with  froth  Calabrain  Safon  lies,    965 
Hither  the  the  tempeft-beaten  veffel  flies. 

Now  Pompey,  on  Hcfperia's  urmoft  coaft 
Sadly  furvey'd  how  all  behind  was  loft  ; 
Nor  to  Iberia  could  he  force  his  way ; 
Long  interpofingAlps  his  paflage  ftay.  970 

At  length  amongft  the  pledges  of  his  bed. 
He  chofe  his  eldeft-bom  ;  and  thus  he  fuid : 

Hafte  thee,  my  fon !  to  every  diftant  land. 
And  bid  the  nations  roufe  at  my  command : 
Where  fam'd  Euphrates  flows,  or  where  the  Nile 
With  muddy  waves  improves  the  fattening  foil ; 976 
Whcre-c'er  diflus'd  by  viAory  and  fame 
Thy  father's  arms  have  borne  the  Roman  name. 
Bid  the  Cilician  quit  the  fliore  again, 
And  ftrctch  the  fwelling  canvas  on  the  main  :  980 
N 
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Bid  Ptolemy  with  my  Tij^rancs  come» 
And  bold  Pharnaces  lend  his  aid  to  Rome, 
Throuffh  each  Armenia  fpread  the  lorud  alarm. 
And  b;d  the  cold  Riphean  mountains  arm. 
!^ontU8  and  Scythis^*s  wandering  tribes  explore,  985 
The  Euxine  and  Mjcotis*  icy  fhore; 
Where  heavy-loaded  wains  flow  journeys  take. 
And  print  with  groaning  wheels  the  frozen  lake. 
But  wherefore  fiiouM  my  words  delay  thy  hafte  ? 
Scatter  my  wars  around  through  all  the  eaft.    990 
Snmmon  the  vanquifh'd  world  to  fliare  my  fate, 
And  let  my  triumphs  on  my  enfigns  wait. 
But  you  whofe  names  the  Roman  annals  hcaiV 
You  who  diftinguiih  the  revolving  year  ; 
ye  confuls !  to  Epirus  ftraight  repair,  g^^ 

With  the  firft  northern  winds  that  wing  the  air ; 
From  thence  the  powers  of  Greece  united  raifc^ 
While  yet  the  wintery  year  the  war  delays. 
So  fpoke  the  chief;  his  bidding  all  obey ; 
Their  (hi jw  forfdkc  the  port  without  delay, 
And  fpced  their  paflage  o'er  the  yielding  way. 

But  Cxfar,  never  patient  long  in  peace'. 
Nor  truftine  in  tis  fortune's  prefent  face  i 
Clofcly  pumies  his  flying  fon  behind, 
While  yet  his  fate  continued  to  be  kind.         X005 
Such  towns,  fuch  fortrefles,  fuch  hoftile  hrcc. 
Swept  in  the  torrent  of  one  rapid  courfe  ; 
Such  trains  of  long  fuccefs  attending  (liU, 
And  Rome  herfelf  abandoned  to  his  will ; 
Rome,  the  contending  parties  nobleftprizfe,    16I0 
To  every  wilh  but  Caefar's  might  fuffice. 
But  he  with  empire  fir'd  and  vaft  dellres. 
To  all,  and  nothing  lefe  than  all,  afpires ; 
l^e  reckons  not  the  paft,  while  aught  remained 
Great  to  be  done,  or  mighty  to  be  gain*d.      I015 
Though  Italy  obey  his  lyidc  command,  "J 

Though  Pompey  linger  on  the  fartheft  ilrand,     ( 
He  grieves  to  think  they  tread  one  common  laiid ;  j 
His  heart  diidains  to  brook  a  rital  power, 
Bv'n  on  the  utmoft  margih  of  the  {bore ;         loio 
Nor  would  he  leave,  or  earth,  or  ocean  ftee  j 
The  foe  he  drives  from  lands,  he  bars  from  fea. 
With  moles  the  opeping  flood  he  woBld  redpain^ 
Would  block  the  port,  and  intercq>t  tke  main  i 
But  deep  devouring  feas  nis  toil  deride,  "J 

The  plunging  quarries  fmk  beneath  the  tide,       > 
And  yiekUng  fands  the  rocky  fragments  hide,     j 
Thus,  if  huge  Gaurus  headlong  mould  be  thrown,' 
In  fathomlcfs  Avernus*  deep  to  drowB  j 
Or  if  from  fair  Sicilia's  diilant  ftrand,  I030 

Eryx  uprooted  by  fome  giant  hand. 
If,  ponderous  with  his  rocks,  the  mountaio  vaft, 
Amidft  the  wide  .^gean  fliould  be  caft  $ 
The  rolling  waves  o  er  eithet  mafs  would  flow. 
And  each  be  loft  within  the  depths  below.     1035 
When  nq  firm  bafisfor  his  work  h?  found,  "^ 

But  ftiU  it  fail*d  in  ocean's  faithlcfs  ground,  > 

Huge  trees  and  barks  in  mafly  chains  he  bound,  3 
For 'planks  end  beams  he  ravages  the  wood. 
And  the  tough  bottom  extends  acrofsthe  flood.  1040 
Such  was  the  road  by  haughty  Xerxes  madcj 
When  o'er  the  Hcllcfpont  his  bridge  he  laid. 
Vaft  was  the  talk,  and  daring  th.e  defign, 
Europe  and  Aila's  diftant  fliores  to  join, 
Aj^d  make  the  world's  divided  pam  combine. 


Proudly  he  pafs'd  the  flood  tumultuous  o'er,    ^046 
Fearlefs  of  waves  that  beat,  and  winds  that  roir : 
Then  fpread  his  fails,  and  bid  {he  land  obey. 
And  through  mid  AUios  find  his  fleet  a  way. 
Like  him  bold  Coefaf  yoked  the  fwelling  tide,  lOjo 
Like  him  the  boifterous  elements  defy'd; 
This  floating  bank  the  ftraitening  entrance  bound. 
And  riflng  turrets  trembled  on  the  mound. 
But  anxious  cares  revolve  in  Pompey's  breaft, 
The  nfw  furroundihg  fliores  hb  thoughts  molcft; 
Secret  he  mediutetfthe  mcan^,  to  free         lOj^ 
And  fpread  the  war  wide-ranging  o'er  the  fea. 
Oft  dnving  on  the  wortt  with  well-fill'd  laiUj 
The  cordage  ftretching  with  the  Ircflic&ing  galci, 
Ships  with  a  thundering  fliockthe  mole  diride,  io6q 
And  through  the  wateiy  breach  fecurcly  glide. 
Huge  engines  oft  by  night  their  vengeance  pour, 
And  dreadful  fiioot  from  far  a  fiery  fliower ; 
Through  the  black  fliadc  the  darting  flame  dcfccndv 
And  kmdling  o'er  the  wooden  wall  extends.   1065 
At  length  arriv'd  with  the  revolving  night, 
The  ckofen  hour  app6in;ed  for  his  flight ; 
He  bids  his  friends  prevent  the  feasncn's  roar, 
And  ftiU  the  deafening  clamours  oa  the  fliore; 
No  trumpets  may  the  watch  by  hours  renew,  107a 
Nor  founding  fignals  call  aboard  the  crew. 
The  heavenly  Maid  her  courfe  had  almqft  run. 
And  Libra  waited  on  the  rifing  fun ; 
When  hufh'd  ift  filen<:e  deep  they  leave  the  land  :'1 
No  loud-mouth 'd  voices  call  with  hoarfe  com*( 
mand,  C 

>  To  heave  the  flooky  anchors  from  the  fand.      } 

l-.otvly  the  careful  matter's  orders  paft, 
!  To  brace  the  yards,,  and  rear  the  lofty  mail ; 
Silent  they  ^read  the  fails,  and  cables  haul. 
Nor  to  their  nUates  for  aid  tumultuous  call.     IcS* 
The  chief  himfelf  to  fortune  brcath'd  a  prayer, 
At  length  to  take  him  to  her  kinder  care ; 
TTiat  fwiftly  he  might  pafs  the  liquid  deep. 
And  lofe  the  land  which  flie  forbad  to  keep. 
Hardly  the  boon  hb  niggard  fate  aUow'd,       10S5 
Unwillingly  the  murmuring  feas  were  plow'd ; 
The  foamy  furrows  roar'd  beneath  his  prow. 
And  founding  to  the  fliore  alarm 'd  the  foe. 
Straight  through  the  town  their  fwiit  puffuit  they 

fp^d, 
(  For  wide  her  gates  the  faithlefs  city  fpread)  I090 
Along  the  winding  port  they  took  their  way. 
But  grlcv'd  to  find  the  fleet  had  gain'd  the  fea< 
Caefar  with  rage  the  lefleningfaik  deicries. 
And  thinks  the  conqucft  mean,  though  Pompey  flics* 
A  narrow  pais  the  homed  mole  divides,  *) 

Narrow  as  that  where  Euripus'  ftrong  tides        7 
Beat  on  Eubeean  Chakis'  rocky  fides :  J 

Here  two  tall  (hips  becomes  the  vigor's  prey  *. 
Juft  in  the  ftrait  they  ftuck ;  the  foes  belay  ; 
The  crooked  grappling's  fteely  hold  they  caft,  lic» 
Then  drag  tliem  to  the  hoftilc  fliorc  with  hafte. 
Here  civil  flaughter  firft  the  fea  profanes. 
And  purple  Kerens  blufli'd  in  guilty  ftalns. 
The  reft  purfue  their  courfe  before  the  wind« 
Thcfe  of  the  rear-moft  only  left  behind.         H^J 
So  when  the  Pegafaean  Argo  bore 
The  Grecian  heroes  to  the  Colchian  fliore  ; 
Earth  her  Cyanean  iflands  floating  fent. 
The  bold  adventurer's  paflage  to  prcveat ; 
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lit  the  liinM  but  a  frij^ment  only  loft.        1 1  ro 
U'hik  iwtftly  o'er  the  dangeroos  gulf  flie  croft  : 
Thunderii^tlif  moBniaintmet^andftiook  thcmain. 
But  more  w  norc,  fincc  that  attempt  was  vain. 
Kow  tlm^  nighi's  ftade  the  early  dawning 

onit, 
Aad di^pnf  fties  th«  coming  ftin  hcfpokc ;  HI5 
A»  jet  the  man  wat  drcft  in  dulky  white* 
Nor  ^tfpW  o'er  the  caft  with  mddy  light ; 
At  Ictgdi  the  Pictids  fading  hcams  gave  way. 
And  dill  Boctes  langnilh'd  into  day ; 
Jach  hi|w  fiar  withdrew  his  fainting  head,  1 1 20 
AafLodfer  from  iiA>ngcr  Phoebus  fed ; 
When  Pbmpey,  from  Hcfperiii's  hoftile  Ihorc 
w^pnj,  for  the  aaure  offing  boi-c. 
^wo,  happy  oncc/pncc  ^liPd  the  Great ! 
>*« «wi  jrmdl  In  thy  vncehain  fate !       1 1 15 
TOirtAMi  chang'd  fine*  fovereign  of  the  main, 
/I^WJwi  ooTcr'd  o'er  the  liquid  phin ! 
**«  «fc<  Scree  pirates  fled  before  thy  prow,   "^ 
*hat^nir  waves  could  ^aft,  or  winds  could  / 
t»lowf  •     »•  > 

Jr  fcrteue  is  grown  weary  of  thee  now.  J 
Z^  ncc,  thy  fb^s,  and  tcntfer  wife,  prepare ") 
2*  ^of  war  ind  baniflnncnt  to  "bear ;  V 

^  Wy  houftold-gods  thr  forrows  (hare.       J 
^ytt  iiaighty  e«Uc  Ihalt  thou  go,     ' 
Jffcfcwdow  fallow  to  partaki  thy  woe.       113$ 
'f^*eland  in  which  thou  art  decreed, 
K*'^^  *  ▼Alain'*  hand  to  bleed, 
i***  the  gods  ^,  <fcath  fo  dihaot  doom, 
^'rz  **^*  ®^  **  ""*  "*  Rome ; 
Si^?*  ^worably  removM  the  crime,   U40 
?»  wt'd  the  guilt  on  Eeypt's  curfed  ilime ; 
•^p«t  powers  to  Italy  were  good, 
•*^a»'<lhcr  from  the  ftain  pf  Pompey'j  blood- 
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TBt    AtCtJMENT. 

"'TlirJ^i  he^iM  svitb  the  relation  of  Pompfy*4 
^**  »  AJ*  voymre/rom  Italy.  C^efar^  who  bad 
***■  ^from  tbfiue^  after  finding  Cttrio  to  pro^ 
^  «•»*  in.  Sicily^  return t  to  Rome  :  tbere^  difdain- 
'^^fitfle  oppofitioH  cf  L.  Meiellusy  then  trihune 
^  ^H^fitf,  h*  hreaks  open  the  Temple  of  Saturn^ 
"^fo^t  on  the  puUie  treafure.  Then  follvws  an 
'^''^  •/ the  feveral  different  nations  that  toci  part 

*^  ^•*A7-  ^'^^  '**'""'  ^''fi^  P°P^  '"'*  (Jauly 
'^^ttht  Majplians ,  Vflo  rvere  inclinable  to  Pow" 
h>  !<ni  an  emhajfy  to  prcpofe  a  neutHlity ;  this 
^fit  reftfisf  and  hefieget  tie  totvn.  But  meeting 
^^  "wr  affeuities  tUn  be  expeBcd^  be  leaves  C, 

I'"io»»w  bis  lieutenant  before  Maffdia^  and  marches 
•j^/  into  Spain,  appointing  at  f  be  fame  time  1). 
.  ''^w,  Admiral  of  a  na'vy  tvbicb  be  bad  built  and 
_  ^^  tut  with  great  expedition,       Tbe  M:'Jpliars 
"^^ffenJwt  their  feet,  but  are  engaged  and  kfattn 
^i'*h  Brvtus, 
jI^HROUGH  the  mid  oceap  now  the  navy  faiU, 
*  Tlnir  yielding  c;myai  ftr^tch'd  by  fouthcrn 
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Each  to  the  nft  Ionian  tnms  his  eye. 
Where  feas  and  fkicB  the  profpcd  wide  fopjAy : 
But  Pompey  backward  ever  bent  his  lo6k,  5 

Nor  to  the  laft  his  native  coaft  forfook. 
His  watery  eyes  the  Idfcning  objc<^s  moum^ 
And  parting  ftiores  that  never  Ihall  return  ; 
Still  the  lovM  land  attentive  they  purfue, 
Till  the  tall  hills  are  veiled  in  cloudy  blue. 
Till  all  is  loft  in  air,  and  vanifh'd  from  his  1 ' 
At  length  t|ic  weary  chieftain  funk  to  reft. 
And  creeping  ftumbers  foothM  his  anxious  breaft : 
When,  lo !  In  that  (hort  moment  of  repofc. 
His  Julia's  (hade  a  dreadful  vifion  rofe ;  JS 

Through  gaping  earth  her  ghaftly  head  (he  re*r*d. 
And  by  the  light  of  livid  flames  appearM. 
Thy  impious  arms  ((he  CTy*d;  my  peace  ialdk^ 
And  drive  me  from  the  pianfions  of  the  bleft : 
No  more  Elyfium's  happy  fields  I  know,  %o 

Dragg'd  to  the  guilty  Stygian  (hades  below :     \ 
I  faw  the  Fury's  horrid  hands  prepare 
New  rage,  new  fiames  to  kindle  up  thy  war. 
The  (Ire  no  longer  tnifts  his  fingle  boat. 
But  navies  on  the  joylcfs  rivers  flolt.  %<l 

Capacious  hell  complains  for  yrant  of  room. 
And  feeks  new  plagues  for  multitudes  to  come. 
Her  nimble  hands  each  fatal  (jfter  plies, 
The  fifters  fcarcely  to  the  ta(k  fuffice.  4^ 

When  thou  wert  mine,  what  laurels  crown'd  thy 

head! 
Now  thou  haft  changed  fhy  fortune  ^ith  thy  bed. 
In  an  ill  h6Mr  thy  fecond  choice  was  maac, 
To  ftaughtef  thou,  like  Cra(rus,  art  betray'd. 
Death  is  the  dower  Cornelia's  love  affords, 
Ruin  ftill  waits  upon  her  potent  lords :  3^ 

While  yet  myafhesglow'd,  (he  took  my  place. 
And  came  a  harlot  to  thy  loofe  embrace. 
But  l*t  her  partner  pf  thy  warfare  go. 
Let  her  by  land  and  fea  thy  labours  know ; 
In  all  thy  broken  fleeps  I  will  be  near,  40 

In  all  thy  dreams  fa^l  Julia  (hall  appear. 
Your  loves  (hall  find  no  moment  for  delight. 
The  day  (hall  all  be  Cxfar's,  mine  the  nig^t. 
Not  the  dull  ftre^m,  where  long  oblivion's  roll. 
Shall  blot  thee  out,  my  h'uiband,  from  my  foul.  4$ 
The  powers  beneath  my'conftaucy  approve,* 
And  bid  me  follow  wherefoc'er  you  rove. 
Amid  ft  the  joining  battles  will  I  ftand. 
And  ftill  remind  thee  of  thy  plighted  hand*       49 
Nor  tCink,  thole  facred  tics  no  more  rcmjiin ;    ^ 
The  (Wo^d  of  war  divides  the  knot  in  vain,        > 
That  very  war  (hall  raa^c  thee  mine  again.        J 
The  phantom  fpoke,   and,  gliding  from   the 
place,  *  ■      ' 

Deluded  her  aftonifh'd  lord's  embrace. 
But  he,  though  gods  forewarn  him  of  his  fate,  J5 
And  furies  with  dcftrudion  threatening  wait. 
With  new  refolves  his  conftant  bofom  warms. 
And  fure  of  ruin  rufhes  on  to  arms. 
What  mean  thefe  terrors  of  the  night  ?  he  cries  ? 
Why  dance  thefe  vlfions  vain  before  our  eyes  ?  60 
Or  endV.T$  apathy  fucceeds  to  death, 
And  fcnfe  is  loft  with  our  expiring  breath  ; 
Or,  if  the  foul  fome  future  life  fliall  know. 
To  better  world  immortal  fliall  we  go : 
Whate'er  event  the^d&ubtful  qucftion  clears,    6s 
Death  muft  be  (till  unworthy  of  our  fears. 
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Now  headlong  to  the  weft  the  fun  was  fled. 
And  half  in  feas  obfcurM  his  beamy  head ; 
Such  feems  the  moon,  while,  growing  yet»  ihe 

ihines. 
Or  waii\M>g  from  her  fuller  orb  declines  :  70 

When  hofpitable  Ihores  appear  at  hand. 
When  fair  Dyrrachium  fpreads  her  friendly  ftrand. 
The  feamen  furl  the  canvas,  ftrike  the  maft. 
Then  dip  their  numbie  oars,  and  landward  hafte. 

TTius,  while  they  fled,  and  leflening  by  degrees. 
The  navy  feem'd  to  hide  beneath  the  feas ;         76 
Csfar,  though  left  mafter  of  the  field,   . 
With  eyes  unpleasM  the  foes  efcape  beheld  : 
With  fierce  impatience  vidory  he  fcoms, 
And,  viewing  Pompcy's  flight,  his  fafety  mourns. 
To  vanquifh  feems  unworthy  of  his  care,  81 

Unlefs  the  blow  decides  the  lingering  war. 
Ho  bounds  his  headlong  vaft  ambition  knows, 
Kor  joys  in  ought,  though  fortune  allbeftows. 
At  length  his  thoughts  from  arms  and  vengeance 

ceafe. 
And  for  awhile  revolve  the  arts  of  peace ;        86 
Careful  to  purchafe  popular  applaufe. 
And  gain  the  vulgar  to  his  caufe. 
He  knew  the  conftant  pradice  of  the  great,  > 
That  thofe  who  court  the  vulgar  bid  them  eat.  90 
When  pinch*d  with  want,  all  reverence  they  witjip 

draw; 
For  hungry  multitudes  obey  no  law : 
Thus  therefore  fadions  make  their  parties  good* 
And  buy  authority  and  power  with  food. 
The  murmurs  of  the  many  to  prevent,  §5 

Curio  to  fruitful  Sicily  b  fent. 
Of  old  the  fwelling  feas  impetuous  tide 
Tore  the  fair  ifland  from  Hefperia's  fide  : 
Still  foamy  wars  the  jealous  waves  maintain, 
For  fear  the  neighbouring  lands  fliould  join  agaiii. 
Sardinia  tdb,  renown *d  for  fellow  fields,     *    ipi 
With  Sicily  her  bounteous  tribute  yields ; 
No  lands  a  glebe  of  richer  tillage  boaft, 
Nor  waft  more  plenty  to  the  Roman  coaft  : 
Not  Libya  more  abounds  in  wealthy  grain,       105 
Nor  with  a  fuller  harveft  fpreads  the  plain ; 
Though   northern  winds  their   cloudy  treafures 

bear. 
To  temper  well  the  foil  and  fultry  air, 
And  fattening  rain^  incrcafe  the  profperous  year, 

This  done,  to  Rome  his  way  the  Icuder  took :  no 
His  train  the  rougher  ihows  of  war  forfook  ; 
No  force^  no  fears  their  hands  unarm'd  bear. 
But  looks  of  peace  and  gentlcnefs  they  wear. 
Oh !  had  he  now  hiH  country *s  friend  retum'd, 
Had  none  but  barbarous  foes  his  conqueil  mourn 'd; 
What  fwarming  crowds  had  iflued  at  the  gate,  ri  6 
On  the  glad  triumph's  lengthening  train  to  wait ! 
How  might  his  wars  in  various  glories  (hine. 
The  ocean  vanquifii'd,  and  in  bonds  the  Rhine  ! 
How  would  his  lofty  chariot  roll  along,  120 

Tlirough'  loud  applaufes  of  the  joyful  throng ! 
How  might  he  view  from  high  his  captive  ihralls. 
The  beauteous  Britons,  and  the  noble  Gauls ; 
3ut,  oh !  what  futal  honours  has  he  won ! 
How  is  his  fame  by  vi^ory  undone  !  12  5 

No  cheerful  citizens  the  vi<5lor  meet, 
Buthuih*d  with  awful  dread  his  palTagc  greet. 


He  too  the  horrors  of  the  croud  approvM, 
Joy'd  in  their  fears,  and  wiih'd  not  to  be  lov'd 

Now  fteepy  Anxur  paft,  and  the  moift  way,  13O 
Which  o'er  the  faithlefs  Pomtine  marihes  lay ; 
Through  Scythian  Dian's  Aricinian  grove, 
Cxfar  approached  the  fane  of  Alban  Jere. 
Thither  with  yearly  rites  the  confuls  come. 
And  thence  the  chief  fiirvey  *d  his  native  Rome:  1 3; 
Wondering  awhile  he  view'd  her  from  alar, 
Long  from  his  eyes  withheld  by  diilant  war. 
Fled  they  from  thee,  Thou  Seat  of  Godsl  (hecry'd) 
Ere  yet  the  fortune  of  the  fight  was  try*d  ? 
If  thou  art  left,  what  prize  can  earth  afford,  14^ 
Worth  the  contention  of  the  warrior's  fword? 
Well  for  thy  fafety  now  the  gods  jirovidc. 
Since  Parthian  inroads  fpare  thy  naked  fidci 
Since  yet  no  Scythians  and  Pannonians  join* 
Nor  warlike  Daci  with  the  Getes  combine ;    I45 
No  foreign  armies  are  againft  thee  led. 
While  thou  art  cuHt  with  fuch  a  coward  head. 
A  gentler  fate  the  heavenly  powers  bellow, 
A  Civil  War,  and  Cxfar  for  thy  foe.  149 

He  faid;  and  ftraight  the  frighted  ci^y  foQg)tt'.^ 
The  city  with  confufion  wil4  was  fraught,  t 
i\nd    labouring    (hook    with   every  dradfulT 

thought.  J 

They  think  he  comes  to  ravage,  fack, 
Religion,  gods,  and  temples  to  overturn. 
Their  fears  fuggeft  him  willing  to  purfuc       155 
Whatever  ills  unbounded  power  can  do. 
Their  hearts  by  one  low  pafiSon  only  move, 
Nor  dare  ihew  hate,  nor  can  diflemble  love. 
The  lurking  fathers,  a  diihearten'd  band,      159 
Drawn  from  their  houfes  forth,  by  proud  conunaod, 
In  Palatine  Apyllo's  Temple  meet, 
Apd  fadly  view  the  conful's  empty  (e%t ; 
No  rods,  no  chairs  curule,  adorn  the  place. 
Nor  purple  magiftrates  th*  affembly  grace. 
Caefar  is  all  things  in  himfelf  alone,  '^5 

The  filcne  court  is  but  a  looker-on ; 
With  himible  votes  obedient  they  agree, 
To  what  their  mighty  fubjcd  (hall  decree : 
Whether  as  King,  or  God,  he  will  be  fcar'd, 
If  royal  thrones,  or  alurs,  fhall  be  rear'd.     17^ 
Ready  for  death,  or  l^aniihmcnt,  they  ftand. 
And  wait  their  doom  from  his  difpoling  hand : 
But  he,  by  fecret  Shame's  reproaches  (laid, 
Bluih'd  to  commancl,  what  Rome  would  Hat« 

obey'd. 

Yet  Liberty,  thus  flighted  and  bctray'd,       iW 
One  laft  effort  with  indignation  made ; 
One  man  fhe  chofe  to  try  th'  uneoual  fight, 
And  prove  the  power  of  juftice  againft  might. 
While  ^ith  rude  uproar  arjncd  hands  cffay 
To  make  old  Saturn's  treafuring  fane  their  p^TI. 
The  bold  MetcUus,  cvelefs  of  his  fate,  i« 

Rufli'd  through,  and  flood  to  guard  the  Holy  Gatf 
So  daring  is  the  fordid  love  of  gold : 
So  fearlcis  death  and  dangers  can  behold ! 
Without  a  blow  defencelefit  feU  the  laws ;        A 
While  wealth,  the  bafeft,  moft  inglorious  auiili 
Againft  opprefling  tyranny  makes  nead, 
Finds  hands  to  fight,  and  eloquence  to  plead. 
The  burftling  tribune,  ^ftniggUng  in  the  croud, 
Thus  warns  the  vidor  of  the  wrong  aloud :    ^ 
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Throa^  me,  thoa  robber !  force  thy  horrid  way. 
My  bacA  hlooA  (kali  (bun  thy  impious  prey. 
Bwt  there  are  gods,  to  urge  thy  guilty  fate ; 
Sore  Tengeasce  oa  thy  (acrilege  (hall  wait. 
Remember,  by  the  tribunes  curfe  purfued,       Z95 
Crafros,  too  late,  the  violation  rued. 
Pierce  tltea  ny  breaft,  nor  (hall  the  crime  difpleafe, 
This  crosd  ii  us'd  to  fpcdacles  like  thefe. 
Ib  a  /•riaken  city  are  we  left. 
Of  Viitse,  with  her  Dobleft  Tons  bereft,  200 

Wly  feek'Et  thou  oors  ?  Is  there  not  foreign 
gold? 
Towns  to  be  fack'd,  and  people  to  be  fold  ? 
Widi  tltofe  reward  the  ruffian  foldier*8  toil ; 
}kr  pay  him  with  thy  ruin'd  country's  fpoiL 
Haft  tboa  not  war  ?  I^  war  thy  wants  provide.  105 
Ht^ke.     The  '▼iAor,  high  in  wrath,  reply'd  ; 
Sooih  sot  thy  fool  with  hopes  of  death  fo  vain, 
)io  btood  of  thine  my  conquering  fword  (hall  ilain. 
Tby  mics  and  thy  popular  command, 
Ob  never  make  thee  worthy  Cajfar's  hand.     Zlo 
An  tfaoa  thy  country's  fole  defender !  thou ! 
Caa  L3»erty  and  Rome  be  fall'n  fo  low  ! 
Nor  time,  nor  chance  breed  fnch  confuilons  yet, 
Nor  arc  the  mean  fo  rais'd,  nor  funk  the  great ; 
Btt  laws  thcmfelves  would  rather  choofe  to  be  215 
Sep^reis*d  by  Csefar,  than  prcfcrv'd  by  thee. 

He  ^d.    The  ftubbom  tribune  kept  his  place, 
Vbile  anger  redden 'd  on  the  warrior's  face ; 
Hkimthful  hand  defcending  grafp'd  his  blade, 
Asd  half  forgot  the  peaceful  part  he  play'd.     a  20 
"Vba  Cotta,  to  prevent  the  kindling  fire, 
Tim  (both'd  the  ralh  MeteDus  to  retire : 
Wbcre  kings  prevail,  all  I^jberty  is  loft. 
And  none  but  he  that  reigns  can  freedom  boaft ; 
Somt  (hadow  of  the  blifs  thou  (halt  retain,      225 
Cboofing  to  do  what  fovereign  powers  ordain : 
Vuqailh'd  and  Ung  accuftom'd  to  fpbmit, 
With  patience  underneath  our  loads  we' fit ; 
Oar  chains  alone  our  flaviih  fears  excufe. 
While  we  bear  ill,  we  know  not  to  refufe.      230 
Far  hence  the  fatal  treatures  let  him  bear, 
The  feeds  of  mifchief,  and  the  ckufe  of  war. 
free  dates  may  well  a  lofs  like  this  deplore  ;      "^ 
In  ferritude  none  raifs  the  public  ftore,  > 

And  'tis  the  curfe  of  kings  for  fubjcds  to  be  poor. } 
The  tribune  with  unwiiling  ftcps  withdrew,  236 
While  impious  hands  the  rude  aCfault  renew : 
The  brazen  gates  with  thundering  ilrokes  refound. 
And  the  Tarpeian  mountain  rings  around. 
At  length  the  facred  ftorc-houfc,  open  laid,    24:; 
The  hflArded  wealth  of  ages  paft  difplay'd  % 
There  might  be  feen  the  ^ms  proud  Carthage  fcnt, 
Her  long  irapendin?  ruin  to  prevent. 
There  heap'd  the  Macedonian  treafurcs  ihone, 
What  great  Flaminios  and  jCmilius  won 
From  vanquiih'd  Philip,  and  his  haplefs  fon. 
There  lay,  what  flying  Pyrrhus  loft,  the  gold 
Scom'd  by  the  patriot «  honefty  of  old  : 
^^Tute'cr  our  psirfimonious  fires  could  fave. 
What  tributary  gifts  rich  Syria  gave ;  150 

The  hundred  Cretan  cities  zm^U  fpoil ; 
What  Cato  gathered  from  tlie  Cyprian  iJle. 
Riches  of  captive  kins;s  by  Pompey  bom. 
In  happier  days  his  triumph  to  adorn, 
from  mtmolk  India  OAd  the  rifing  morn ; 
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ilian  maid.^ 


Wealth  infinite,  in  one  rapacious  day. 
Became  the  needy  foldiers  lawlcfs  prey : 
And  wretched  Rome,  by  robbery  laid  low. 
Was  poorer  than  the  bankrupt  Cxfar  now. 

Meanwhile  the  world,  by  Pompey's  fate  alarm'd. 
Nations  ordain'd  to  (hare  his  fall  had  arm'd,  261 
Greece  firft  with  troop*  the  neighbouring  war 

fupply'd. 
And  fent  the  youth  of  Phocls  to  his  fido ; 
From  Cyrrha  and  Amphiia'«  towers  thcrv  roovM, 
And  high  Pamafius  by  the  Mufe  belov  d  ;       26^ 
Cephifius'  facred  flood  afliftance  lends. 
And  Dirce's  fpriog  his  Theban  leaders  fends^ 
Alphxus  too  affdrds  his  Pifa's  aid : 
By  Pifa's  wall  the  ftream  is  firft  convcy'< 
Then  fceks  through  feas  the  lov'd  Sicilian  1 
From  Mznelaus  Arcadian  (hepherds  fwarm,    %71 
And  warriors  in  Herculean Trachyn arm; 
The  Dryopcs  Chaonia's  hills  forfook, 
And  Sellx  left  Dodona's  filcnt  oak. 
Though  Athens  now  had  drain'd  her  naval  ftor^ 
And  fhe  Phoebean  arfenal  was  poor,  %76 

Three  (hips  of  Salamis  to  Pompey  came. 
To  vindicate  their  iile's  conteiled  name, 
And  juftify  the  autient  Attic  claim. 
Jove*8  Cretan  people  haftening  to  the  war,     a8o 
The  Gnofiian  quiver  and  the  fhaft  prepare  ; 
_  The  bending  bow  they  draw  with  deadly  act. 
And  rival  cv'n  the  flying  Parthian's  dart. 
With  Athamans  who  in  the  woods  delight. 
With  Dardan  Oriconians  unite ;  iS^. 

With  thefe  th'  Enchelix  who  the  name  partake. 
Since  Theban  Cadmus  firft  became  a  fnake : 
The  Colchians  planted  on  Illyrian  ftiores. 
Where  lufliing  down  Abfyrtos  foamy  roars ; 
With  thofe  where  Peneus  runs,  and  hardy  fwaini, 
Whofe  ploughs  di ride  lolcos'  fruitful  plains.     291 
From  thence,  ere  yet  the  feaman's  art  was  taught. 
Rude  Argo  through  the  deep  a  paffage  fought : 
She  firft  cxplor'd  the  diftant  foreign  landj 
And  ftiew'd  her  ftrangcrs  to  the  wond'ring  ftrand : 
Then  nations  nations  knew,  in  leagues  were  join'd. 
And  univcrfiil  commerce  mix'd  mankind. 
By  her  made  bold,  the  daring  race  dcfy'd 
The  winds  tempeftuous,  and  the  fwelling  tide : 
Much  Ihe  enlarg'd  deftrudion's  ample  power,  300 
And  open*d  ways  to  death  unknown  before. 
Then  Pholoc's  heights,  that  fabled  Centaurs  boaft. 
And  Thracian  llxnius  then  his  warriors  loft. 
Then  Strymon  was  forfook,  whofe  wintry  flood 
Commits  to  warmer  Nile  his  fcathcr'd  brood ;  305 
Then  bands  from  Cone  and  from  Pence  came. 
Where  Iftcr  lofes  its  divided  ftream ; 
From  Idalis  where  cold  Caicus  flows, 
And  where  Arifbc,  thin,  her  landy  furface  ftrows ; 
From  Pytane,  and  fad  Celcnx's  walls,  310 

Where  now  in  ftreams  the  vanquifli'd  Marfyat 

falls : 
Still  his  lamenting  progeny  deplore 
Minerva's  tuneful,  and  Phoebus*  power ; 
While  through  deep  banks  his  torrent 'fwift  he 

leads. 
And  with  Maeandcr  windsamong  theme.ids.  315 
Proud  Lydia's  plains  fends  forth  her  wealthy  foija, 
Pa^olu«  UxcrCj  and  golden  Hcrmus  runs : 
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From  earth'f^aulc  wotnb  hid  treafures  they  conyey, 

Aod  rich  in  yellbw  -waters  rife  to  day. 

From  Ilium  too  ill-omen 'd  eniigns  move^        320 

Again  ordaiB'd  their  fate  to  prove ; 

Their  anna  they  rang'd  on  Poippey's  haplcis 

fide,  '     ' 

I4or  fought  a  chief  to  Dardai)  Icings  ally*d  x 
Though  tales  of  Troy  proud  Cxfar's  lineage  grace. 
With  great  JEncas  and  the  Julian  race.  325 

The  Syrians  I'wift  Qrontes'  banks  forfake. 
And  frooi  Idume's  palms  their  journey  take ; 
Damafcus  obvious  to  the  driving  wind, 
With  Minos'  and  with  Gazsis*  fo^-ce  is  join*d. 
Unliable  Tyre  now  knit  to  firmer  ground,      330 
With  SidoQ  for  her  purple  (hells  renown 'd, 
^fe  in  the  Cynofure,  their  glittering  guide, 
With  wicU-dircAed  navies  ftem  the  tide. 
Pho^iciaAs  fSrft.  if  ancient  fame  be  true,  . 
The  facred  myiftery  pf  letters  knew ;  33^ 

They  firft,  by  found  in  various'lines  defign*d, 
Siqpreft  the  meaning  of  the  thinking  mind ; 
The  power  of  words  by  figures  rude  convey'd, 
Aiid  ufefnl  fcience  everlalling  made. 
Then  Memphis,  ere  the  reedy  leaf  was  known,  340 
£ngrav^d  her  precepts  and  her  «rts  in  flone ;     ' ' 
While  anii^ials  id  various  orders  placed. 
The  leam*d  hieroglipliic  colunm  grac'd. 
Then  left  they  lofty  Taurus*  fpreddinr  grove, 
And  Tarfos,  built  by  Perfeus,  bom  of  Jove ;  345 
Then  Mkllian,  and  Corycian  tpwers  they  leave. 
Where  mouldering  rocks  diftlofe  a  gaping  cave. 
The  bold  Cilidans^  ?"^^  ^^'^  ^^  more,       ^  ^ 
Unfurl  a  jufter  fail,  and  ply  the  oar ; 
To  £g3e's  port  they  gather  all  around,  350 

The  uores  with  fhouting  mariners  refounc^ 
Far  in  the  eaft  waf*  fpreads  the  loud  alarm,' 
Where  worihippers  of  diftant  Ganges  arm  ^ 
Right  to  the  breaking  day  his  waters  run. 
The  only  dream  that  braves  the  rifing  fun.      355 
By  this  llrong  flood,  and  by  the  ocean  bqund. 
Proud  Alexander's  arms  a  limit  found ;  ^ 
Vain  in  his  hopes  the  youth  had  grafp'd  at  all, 
And  his  vaft  thought  took^in  the  vanquifhM  ball ; 
But  own*d,  when  foic*d  from  Ganges  to  retreat, 
The  world  too  mighty,  and  the  taik  too  great.  3^ 
Then  on  the  banks  of  Indus  nations  rofe. 
Where  unpcrcciv'd  the  mix*d  Hydafpes  flows ; 
In  numbers  vaft  they  coaft  the  rapid  flood. 
Strange  in  their  habit,  manners,  and  their  food.  365 
Withfaflron  dyes  their  dangling  locks  they  ftain,"\ 
With  glittering  gems  their  flowing  robes  con-  f 

drain,  f 

And  quafl*  rich  juices  from  the  lufdous  cane.     J 
On  their  own  funerals  and  death  they  fmile. 
And  living  leap  amidft  the  burning  pile ;         370 
Heroic  mmds !  that  can  ev*n  Fate  command, 
And  bid  it  wait  upon  a  mortal  hand ; 
Who  full  of  life  forfake  it  as  a  feaft. 
Take  what  they  like,  and  give  the  gods  the  reft. 
Beftending  then  fierce  Cappadocian  fwains,    375 
From  rude  Amanus*  mountains  fought  the  pbins. 
Armenians  from  Niphatcs*  rolling  flream, 
And'from  their  lofty  woods  Coaft rians  came. 
Then  wondering  Arabs  from  the  fultry  line 
For  ever  northward  faw  the  ihade  incline.       380 
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Then  did  the  madnels  «f  the  Roman  rage 
C^rmanian  and  Oloftrian  chiefs  engage  :     . 
Beneath  far  diftant  fouthcm  heavens  they  lie,   '^ 
Where  half  the  fctting  Bear  forfakes  the  iky,     V 
And  fwift  our  flow  Bootes  feems  to  fly.  j 

Thefe  Furies  to  thefun-bum'd  ^thiops  fpretd,386 
And  reach  the  great  Euphrates*  rifing  head. 
One  fpring  the  Tigris  apd  Euphrates  know. 
And  join*d  awhile  the  kindred  rivers  flow ; 
Scarce  could  we  judge  between  the  doubtful  daim. 
If  Tigris,  or  Euphrates,  give  the  name  :         391 
But  fooo  Euphrates*  parting  waves  divide. 
Covering  like  fhiitful  Nile  the  country  wide  ; 
While  Tigris,  finking  from  the  fight  of  day. 
Through  fubterraneap  channels  cuts  his  way ;  395 
Then  from  a  fecond  fountain  fprings  again. 
Shoots  fwiftly  on,  apd  rufliine  feeks  the  main. 
The  Parthian  powers,  to  neither  chief  a  friend. 
The  doubtful  ifl'ue  in  fufpenfe  attend  ; 
With  neutral  eafe  they  view  the  ftrife from  far,409 
And  only  lend  occafipn  to  the  war. 
Kot  fo  the  Scyt^ahs  where  cold  Badros  floWt,'\ 
Or  where  Hircania's  wilder  forcft  grows,  f 

Their  baneful  fliafts  they  dip,  and  fixing  their  ^ 
deadly  bows.  '  J 

Th'  Heniochi  of  Sparta*«  valiant  breed,  40^ 

Skilful  to  preis,  and  rein  the  fiery  deed, 
Sarmatians  with  the  fiercer  Mofchi  join'd. 
And  Colchians  rich  where  Phafis*  waters  wind^ 
To  Pompey's  fide  their  aid  aflembling  bring, ' 
With  Halys,  fiital  to  the  Lydian  king  ;  4IO 

With  Tanais  falli^ig  from  Riphaean  fiu>ws. 
Who  forms  the  world's  divifion  as  he  goes : 
With  nobleft  names  his  rifing  banks  are  crown'd. 
This  ftands  for  Europe's,  that  for  Afia's  bound :  < 
While,  as  thdy  Wind,  his  waves  at  full  commiand, 
Biminifli,  or  enlarge  th*  adjacent  land.  41^ 

Then  arm'd  the  nations  on  Cimmerian  fliores,  f 
Where  through  the  Bofphorns  Mxotis  roars,     V 
And  her  {uU  lake  amidft  the  Euxine  pours.        J 
lliis  firait,  like  that  of  Hercules,  fupplies      4I0 
The  midland  feas,  and  bids  th*  .^gean  riib. 
Sithoniani  fierce,  and  Ariooafpians  bold, 
Who  bind  their  plaited  hair  in  fliining  gold. 
The  Gelon  nithble,  and  Areian  ftrong» 
March  with  the  hardy  Mftflagete  alpng^:        4^5 
The  Maflagete,  who  at  his  falvage  feadl 
Feeds  op  the  generous  ftecd  which-  once  he  preft. 

Not  Cyrus  when  he  fprcadhis  eaftern  reign, 
And  hid  with  niultitudes  the  Lydian  plain ; 
Not  haughty  Xences,  when  his  power  to  boaft,  45^ 
By  fliafts  he  courited  all  ]^i*  mighty  hoft ; 
Not  he  who  drew  the  Grecian  chiefs  along. 
Bent  lo  revenge  his  injur'd  brother's  wrong ; 
Or  with  fuch  navies  plow'd  the  foamy  main,  434 
Or  led  fo  many  kings,  amongft  their  warlike  train. 
Sure  in  one  caufe  fuch  numbers  never  yet. 
Various  in  counu-ics,  fpeech,  and  manners,  met . 
But  fortune  gathered  o'er  the  fpacious  ball, 
Thefe  fpoils,  to  grace  ker  once-lov'd  favourite's 

fall.  -^  '■     ' 

Nor  then  the  Lybian  Moor  withheld  hisaidi  449 
While  facred  Ammon  liftt  his  honied  head  : 
All  Afric,  from  the  weftcrn  ocean's  bound, 
To  caflcrn  Nik,  the  cavfe  of  Poaip«^y  own'd. 
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Uuibd  iifembkd  icr  Plur(alia*t  daf. 
To  make  the  world  at  once  the  vidor's  prey.  445 
Kbw  trcmUin^  Rome  forlbok,  with  fwifuft 
hafle, 
Cxfer  the  cloudy  Alpine  hills  had  paft. 
BttiskikilK  nation,  with  fubjcdion  tame, 
Tidd  to  the  terrors  of  his  mighty  name ; 
w^^uQcommon  to  the  changing  Greeks,  450 
What  (fay  bids,  Maffilia  bravely  feeks : 
M  tt«e  to  oaths,  their  liberty  and  laws, 
To«roojer  Fate  prefer  the  juftcr  caule, 
to  irft  to  move  his  haughty  foul  they  try, 
teitics  and  perToaflon  oft  apply ; 
Tha  hnwt  Minerva's  peaccAil  branches  wear, 
Aad  tbm  in  gentle  terms  they  greet  his  ear : 

Wbcn  forciga  wars  molcft  the  Ronfan  ftate, 
Wiikrcady  arms  our  glad  Maffilians  wait, 
Tolbfeycur  dangers,  and  partake  your  fate. 
Tfeflwanfliaken  friendfhip  vouches  well,      461 
Aad  ynr  recording  annals  bcft  can  tell. 
£t*d  atm  we  yield  our  Hill  devoted  hands, 
Oi  6rdga  foes  to  wreak  your  dread  commands ; 
wotki  you  to  worlds  ui^own  your  triumphs 

ipread? 
MnAi!  we  foUow  whercfoe'er  you  lead.       466 
Mtif  you  roufc  at  difcord's  baleful  call, 
B  Ronans  faully  on  Romans  faU ; 
AD  wt  can  offer  is  a  pitying  tear, 
And  cofifiant  refuge  for  the  wretched  here,    470 
8»cred  to  us  you  are  ;  oh,  may  no  ftain 
^^Lician  blood  our  innocence  profane  ! 
wU  heaven  itfclf  be  rent  with  civil  rage, 
S»iid  grants  once  more  with  the  gods  engage ; 
Oftciow  piety  would  hardly  dare  475 

To  proffer  Jove  affiftance  in  the  war. 
«*n  uoconcem'd  and  humble  fhould  remain,     "^ 
jJwfeck  to  know  whofe  arms  the  conqueil  gain,  V 
|o«  %  thunder  will  convince  them  of  his  reign.  3 
w  can  your  horrid  difcords  want  our  fwords,  480 
^wicked  world  iu  muldtudes  affords; 
Too  many  nations  at  the  call  will  come, 
Aad  gladly  join  to  urge  the  fate  of  Rome. 
OOi  had  the  reft  hkc  us  their  aid  deny*d,       *     » 
]*J^vcs  muft  then  the  guilty  ftiife  decide ;  485 
J^  who  but  ihould  withhold  his  lifted  hand, 
Y^n  for  his  foe  he  faw  his  father  ftaqd  ? 
^^tkers  their  rage  had  mutually  repreft, 
jw  driven  their  javelins  on  a  brother's  breaft. 
^^  war  had  ended  foon ;  had  you  not  chofe  490 
^»difor  the  work,  which  Nature  meant  for  foes : 
*T*i  ftraogers  to  your  blood,  in  arms  delight, 
^  rnfli  remorfelefs  to  the  cruel  fight, 
"fttfly,  the  fum  of  all  that  we  requcft 
K  to  receive  thee  as  our  honour's  gueft ;         495 
^  thofe  thy  dreadful  enfigns  ihinc  afar, 
^  Cxfar  come,  but  come  without  the  war. 
*^  thi«  one  place  from  impious  rage  be  free ; 
Tlttt,  if  the  gods  the  peace  of  Rome  decree, 
^  your  relenting  angers  yield  to  treat,  50© 

I'ompcy  and  thou,  in  fafety,  here  may  meet, 
"^j  wherefore  doft  thou  quit  thy  purposed  way  ? 
^^  thus  Iberia's  nobler  wars  delay  ? 
W«an,  and  of  little  confeqoence  we  are, 
A  cooqucft  much  unworthy  of  thy  care.  505 

^^lito  Phocis'  towers  were  laid  in  afhes  low. 
Hither  we  fled  for  refuge  from  the  foe ; 
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Here,  for  our  plain.  integHtf  rcflown'd, 
A  little  town  m  narrow  walls  we  bound 
No  name  in  arms  nor  vidories  we  boaft. 
But  live  poor  exiles  on  a  foreign  coaft. 
If  thou  art  bent  oil  violence  at  lail. 
To  burft  our  gates,  and  lay  our  bulwarks  wafte. 
Know  we  are  equally  refolv'd,  whate'er 
The  vidor's  fury  can  inflid,  to  bear.  51  j 

Shall  death  deftroy,  (hall  flames  the  towno'ertum  I 
Why — let  our  people  bleed,  our  buildings  bum. 
Wilt  thou  forbiid  the  living  ftream  t^  flow  ? 
We  'U  dig,  add  fcarch  the  watery  ftores  below. 
Hunger  and  thirft  with  patience  Will  we  meet,  jao 
And,  what  offended  nature  naufeates,  eat. 
Like  brave  Saguntum,  daring  to  be  free, 
Whate*er  they  fuffer^d,  wCv'll  exped  from  thee. 
Babes  ravifli'd  from  the  fainting  mother's  breaft. 
Shall  headlong  in  the  burning  pile  be  caft.       $2S 
Matrons  fliall  bare  their  bofoms  to  their  lords. 
And  beg  def^rudion  from  their  pitying  fwords; 
The  brother's  hand  tlie brother's  heartihall  wound^ 
And  univec&l  daughter  rage  around. 
If  civil  wars  muft  wafte  this  haplels  town,      530 
No  hands  fliall  bring  that  ruin  but  our  own. 

Thus  (aid  the  Grecian  meffengers.  When  lo ! 
A  gathering  cloud  involv'd  the  Roman's  brow; 
Much  grief,   much  wrath,  his  trotdiled  vilk^ 

ipoke ; 
Then  into  thefe  difdainful  words  he  broke :      ^Si 

This  trufting  in  our  fpeedy  march  to  Spain, 
Thefe  hopes,  this  Grecian  confidence  is  vain ; 
Whate*er  we  purpofe,  leifure  will  be  fonnd 
To  lay  Maflilia  level  with  the  ground : 
This  bears,  my  valiant  friends,  a  found  of  joy;  $40 
Our  ufelef  arms,  at  leneth,  fliall  find  employw 
Winds  lofe  their  force,  Uiat  imrefifted  fly. 
And  flames,  unfed  by  fuel,  fink  and  die. 
Our  courage  thus  would  Ibften  in  repofe, 
But  fortime  and  rebellion  yield  us  foes.  S4i 

Yet  mark !  what  love  their  friendly  fpeech  expreft  t 
Unarm'd  and  fingle,  Caefar  is  their  gueft. 
Thus,  firft  they  dare  to  flop  me  on  my  way. 
Then  feek  with  fawning  treafon  to  betray. 
Anon,  they  pray  that  civil  rage  may  ceafe :     $$0 
But  war  fl\all  fcourge  them  for  thofe  hopes  of  peace ; 
And  makes  them  know  the  prefent  times  afford. 
At  leaft  while  Cacfar  lives,  no  fafety  like  the  fwordi 

He  faid ;  and  to  the  city  bent  his  way : 
The  city,  fcarlefs  all,  before  him  lay,  S5S 

With  arm'd  hands  her  battlements  were  crowp'd» 
And  lufty  youth  the  bulwarks  mann'd  around. 

Near  to  the  walls,  a  rifing  mountain's  head 
Flat  with  a  little  level  plain  is  fpread  : 
Upon  this  height  the  wary  chief  defigns      .    560 
His  camp  to  firengthen  with  furrounding  lines. 
Lofty  alike,  and  with  a  warlike  mien,  "^ 

MaiUlia's  neighbouring  citadel  is  feen ;  V 

An  humble  valley  fills  the  fpace  between.  J 
Straight  he  decrees  the  middle  vale  to  fill,  $6$ 
And  run  a  mole  athwart  from  hill  to  hill. 
But  firft  a  lengthening  work  extends  its  way. 
Where  open  to  the  land  this  city  lay. 
And  from  the  camp  projeding  joins  the  fea. 
Low  finks  the  ditch,  the  turfy  brcaft-works  rife, 
And  cut  the  captive  town  from  all  f upplies :     571 


} 
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WIulc,  gazing  from  their  towert,  the  Greeks  be- 
moan 
Tfte  meads,  the  fields,  and  fountains,  once  their 

OWIT. 

Well  have  they  thus  acquir'd  the  noblcft  name, 
And  confccrated  thefe  their  walls  to  fame.      5  75 
Fearlefs  of  Csefar  and  his  arms  they  flood, 
Nor  drove  before  the  headlong  ruming  flood  : 
And  while  he  fwept  whole  nations  in  a  day,      "\ 
Maifilia  bade  th*  impatient  vi^or  (lay,  > 

And  clogg'd  hb  rapid  conquefl  with  delay.       J 
Fortune  a  mailer  for  the  world  prepar'd,        581 
And  theie  th'  approaching  flavery  retard. 
Yc  times  to  come  record  the  warrior's  praife, 
Who  lengthened  out  expiring  freedom's  days. 
Now  while  with  toil  unweary'd  rofe  the  mound. 
The  fomiding  ax  invades  the  groves  around ;  586 
Ught  earth  and  (hrubs  the  middle  banks  fupply'd. 
But  firmer  beams  mud  fortify  the  fide ; 
Ijefi  when  the  tow'rs  advance  their  ponderous 

height,     ^ 
The  mouldering  mafs  Ihould  yield  beneath  the 
weight. 
Not  far  away  for  ages  paft  had  Hood  591 

An  old  inviolatcd  facred  wood  ; 
Whofe  gloomy  boughs,  thick  interwoven,  made 
A  chilly  chearlefs  everlafting  Ihade  : 
There,  nor  the  rufiic  gods,  nor  fatyrs  fport,    595 
Nor  fauns  and  fylvans  with  the  nymphs  refort : 
But  barbarous  prieils  fome  dreadful  power  adore. 
And  luftrate  every  tree  with  human  gore. 
If  myfteries  in  times  of  old  rccciv'd. 
And  pious  ancientry  be  yet  belie  v'd,  600 

There  not  the  feather'd  fongfler  builds  her  nclt, 
Nor  lonely  dens  concoal  the  falvage  bead  : 
There  no  tempcfluous  winds  prefumc  to  fly, 
Even  lightnings  glance  aloof,  and  flioot  obliquely 

by. 
No  wanton  breezes  tofs  the  dancing  leaves,    Cos 
But  fliivering  horror  in  the  branches  heaves. 
Bbck  fprings    with  pitchy  dreams  divide   the 

ground. 
And  bubbling  tumble  with  a  fullen  found. 
OM  images  of  forms  mifliapen  dand, 
Rude  and  unknowing  of  the  artid's  hand ;       610 
With  hoary  filth  bcgrim'd,  each  ghadly  head 
Strikes  the  adonifli'd  gazer's  foul  with  dread. 
No  gods,  who  long  in  common  diapes  appeared. 
Were  e*cr  with  fuch  religious  awe  rever*d  : 
But  zealous  crowds  in  ignorance  adore,  615 

And  dill  the  lefs  they  know,  they  fear  the  more. 
Oft  (as  Fame  tells)  the  earth  in  founds  of  woe 
Is  heard  to  groan  from  hollow  depths  below ; 
The  baleful  yew,  though  dead,  has  oft  been  fcen 
To  rifcfrom  earth,  and  fpring  with  duflcy  green;  61 1 
With  fparkling  flames  the  trees  unburning  fliine. 
And  round  their  boles  prodigious  fcrpcnts  twine. 
The  pious  worftiipcrs  approacli  not  nerr. 
But  (hun  their  gods,  and  kneel  with  didant  fear ; 
The  pried  himfclf,  when,  or  the  day,  or  night,  615 
Rolling  have  reach*d  their  full  meridian  height, 
Refrains  the  gloomy  paths  with  wary  feet. 
Dreading  the  Dxmon  of  the  grove  to  meet ; 
Who,  terrible  to  fight,  at  that  fix'd  hour* 
Ctill  treads  the  round  about  his  drear)*  bower.  630 
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This  wood  near  neigfab 'ring  to  th*  encompaft'd 
town  * 

Untouch'd  by  former  wars  remain'd  alone ; 
And  fince  the  country  round  it  naked  dandi, 
From  hence  the  Latian  chief  fupplies  demands. 
But  lo !  the  bolder  hands,  that  fliould  have  ilruck. 
With  fome  unufual  horror  trembling  fliook:   636 
With  filent  dread  and  reverence  they  funrey'd 
The  gloom  majedic  of  the  (acred  (hade ; 
None  dares  with  impious  deel  the  bark  to  rend, 
l^d  on  himfelf  the  dedln'd  droke  defcend.     640 
Cafar  perceiv'd  the  fpreading  fear  to  grow, 
Then,  eager,  caught  an  ax,  and  aim'd  a  blow. 
Deep  funk  within  a  violated  oak 
The  wounding  edge,  and  thus  the  warrior  fpokt. 
Now,  let  no  doubting  hand  the  ta(k  decUoe;  645 
Cut  you  the  wood,  and  let  the  guilt  be  mine. 
The  trembling  bands  unwillingly  obey'd ; 
Two  various  Ulrwere  in  the  balance  laid, 
AndCxfar*s  wrath  againd  the  gods  was  n 
Then  Jove's  Dodonian  tree  was  f orc'd  to  bow  j  6jO 
The  lofty  a(h  and  knotty  holm  lay  low ; 
The  floating  alder  by  the  current  bom. 
The  cyprefs  by  the  noble  mourner  worn. 
Veil  their  aerial  fummits,  and  difplay. 
Their  dark  recelTes  to  the  golden  day  ;  ^SS 

Crouding  they  fall,  each  o'er  the  other  lies. 
And  heap*d  on  high  the  leafy  piles  arife. 
With  gncf,  and  fear,  the  groaning  Gauls  beheld 
Their  holy  grove  by  impious  foldiers  fcll'd; 
While  the  MaflUlians,  from  th'  encompafs'dwall, 
Rejoie'd  to  fee  the  fylvan  honours  fall :  ^^^ 

They  hope  fuch  power  can  never  profpcr  loog, 
Nor  think  the  patient  gods  will  bear  the  wrong. 
But,  ah  t  too  oft  fuccefs  to  guilt  is  given. 
And  wretches  only  dand  the  mark  of  heaven.  665 
With  timber  largely  from  the  wood  fupply*d» 
For  wains  the  legions  fearch  the  country  wide; 
Then  from  the  crooked  plow  unyoke  the  ftecr. 
And  leave  the  fwain  to  mourn  the  fruitlefs  year.  609 

Meanwhile,  impatient  of  the  Ungei 
The  chieftain  to  Iberia  bends  afar. 
And  gives  the  leaguer  to  Trebonius' 
With  diligence  the  deflin'd  talk  he  plies ; 
Huge  works  of  earth  with  drengthening  beami 

arife : 
High  tottering  towers,  by  no  fix'd  baCs  bound, 675 
Roll  nodding  on  along  the  dable  mound. 
The  Greeks  with  wonder  on  the  movement  look. 
And  fancy  earth's  foundations  deep  are  (hook ; 
Fierce  winds  they  think  the  beldame's  entrails  tear, 
And  anxious  for  their  walls  and  city  fear  :     ^^o 
1  he  Roman  from  the  lofty  top  looks  down, 
And  rains  winged  war  upcn  the  town. 
Nor  with  lefs  ai^ive  rage  the  Grecians  burn, 
But  larger  ruin  on  their  foes  return ; 
Nor  hands  alone  the  miflile  deaths  fupply,      ^°S 
Frpm  nervous ctofs-bows  whidling  arro>vs  fly; 
The  deely  croflct  and  the  bone  they  break, 
Through  multitudes  their  fatal  journeys  take ; 
Nor  wait  the  lingering  Parcat's  flow  delay, 
But  wound,  and  to  new  daughter  wing  their  way. 
Now  by  fome  vad  machine  a  ponderous  done, 
Pernicious,  from  the  hodile  wall  is  thrown; 
At  once,  on  many,  fwift  the  (hock  defcends, 
And  the  cru(h*d  carcafcs  confounding  blends.  694 
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f6YoflifiMDei^lZffl^h>ck  by  age  long  worn,     *> 
Loofe  front  its  root  by  raging  wbirlwindt  torn,  > 
And  tltomienDg  down  the  precipice  it  born,     j 
,  O'er  cnihicjr  wood*  the  mafs  u  fcen  to  ride. 
To  griad  its  way,  and  plain  the  mountain 't  fide. 
Gall'dwih  the  (hot  from  far,  the  legions  join,  700 
Tlidr  bdders  in  the  warlike  (hell  combine  ; 
Conpidiad  dofe  the  brazen  roof  they  bear, 
AWf^jdl  order  to  the  town  draw  near: 
&fctiey  advance,  while  with  unwearied  pain 
Tie  vmhfnl  engine*  wafte  their  ft  ores  in  vain ;  7  o  s 
^  o'erdieir  heads  the  ddUnM  deaths  arc  toft, 
Asd  ^bddnd  in  vacant  air  are  h>ft ; 
Nor  feddca  coold  they  cfaat^e  their  erring  aim,' 
Mwraod  unwieldy  moves  thecmnbroos  frame. 

Thkfcea.thc  Greeka.their  brawny  arms  employ, 
Aadbvri  I  fiony  tcmpeft  frxmi  on  high  :  711 
TV  (fattcting  fliower  the  founding  fence  affiiils;  *) 
te  iw,  M  when  the  ftormy  winter  hails,  ( 
"»•  die  iolid  marble  roof  prevails :  J 

Wtir  d  at  length  the  virarriora  iall  their  ihields ; 
M  ^t  with  toil,  the  broken  phalanx  yield*. 
Jw  odtt-  ftratagenas  the  war  fnppHes 
J5«Mk  tlie  Vtnea  clofe  th*  aflsdiant  lies. 
TVlwog  machine,  with  phnki  and  turf  be- 

fpread, 
w^  to  the  walUiu  well  defended  head;     710 
WitiiB  the  covert  £ife  the  miners  hirk, 
^to  the  deep  fonndation  urge  their  work, 
^jnftly  pois'd  the  thundering  ram  they'fting, 
AaddriTc  him  forceful  with  a  lanching  fpring ; 
™py  to  loofe  fonae  yielding  part  at  length,    7*5 
^^^  the  firm  cemented  bulwark's  ftrcngth. 
J?™i  the  town  the  Grecian  youth  prepare 
*^J»rfy  vigour  to  repel  the  vrar: 
^«<fing  they  gather  on  the  rampart**  height,  719 
And  with  tough  ftaves  and  fpears  maintain  the 

^^'^Mngmentsof  the  rock^  and  flames  they  throw, 
Aad tear  the  pUnky  flidttrfir'd  below; 
~««"i  by  all  the  warring  tempeft  beat, 
^  baffled  Romans  fnllenly  retreat. 

Now  hj  fnccela  the  brave  Mifiitians  fir'd,     735 
j^nmc  of  h^her  ^terprise  a^'d ; 
f**J<»fer  with  their  walls  defence  content, 
»wing  iallies  they  the  foe  prevents 
*«  wmM  with  fworda,  nor  pointed  ^n  they  go, 
«»  aun  the  ftiaft,  nor  bend  the  deadly  bow  :  740 
^•oce  Mttkiber  fupplies  the  bold  defign, 
^for  their  weapona  kindling  torchcaihme. 
^  they  iflue  through  the  gkwmy  night,  ' 

^[ilwith  broad  ihields  reftiain  the  beamy  light : 
^'wi  the  Maze  on  every  fide  began,  745 

And  o'er  the  LaUan  workarefiftleS  ran ; 
^tdung,  and  driving  with  the  wind  it  growt, 
!*ja  through  the  fliadcthe  burning dehigegloWs; 
f»««nh,  nor  greener  planks  its  force  delay, 
J»««  o*er  the  hiffing  beams  it  rolls  away  :       750 
^k»own*d  vrith  iinoke  the  viravy  flames  afcend, 
JWd  with  heat  the  cracklmg  quarries  rend ; 
£ul  with  a  roar  at  laft  the  mig^  mound, 
^•*w»,  engines,  all,   come  thundering  to  the 

groiindi 
y»de-fpread  the  difcontinnous  ruina  lie,  755 

Aad  faft  coofufite  fiilt  the  gaBtt*s<yt. 
VOL.  IV,  ^ 


Vanquifli'dby  hnd,  the  EtMnasisfeek  the  main, . 

And  prove  the  fiMtnne  of  the  watery  plain  : «     , 

Their  navy  rudely  built,  and  rigg*d  in  hafte, 

Down  through  the  rapid  Rhone  defcending  paft. 

No  golden  godsproted  the  fluning  prow,      761 

Nor  filken  freamers  lightly  dancing  flow ; 

But  rough  in  iahle  Moorings  lies  the  wood. 

As  in  the  native  foreft  once  it  ftood. 

Rearing  above  the  reft  her  towery  head,        76$ 

Brutus'  tall  fliip  the  floating  fquadrcm  led. 

To  fea  foon  vrafted  by  the  iiafty  tide. 

Right  to  the  Stoechades  their  courfe  they  guide. 

RefolVd  to  urge  their  fate,  with  equal  cares, 

Mafliiia  for  %ht  naval  vrar  prepares ;  770 

All  hands  the  city  for  the  taflc  requires. 

And  arms  her  ftriplings  young,  and  hoary  fires. 

Vcflels  of  every  fort  and  fixe  flie  fits. 

And  fpeedy  to  the  briny  deep  consmita  774 

The  craay  hulk,  that,  worn  vrith  winds  and  tides,  "S 

Safe  in  the  do^,  aubd  long  neg^eded,  rides.       > 

She  i^anks  anew,  and  ealks  her  leaky  fides.       j 

Now  rofe  the  morning,  and  the  golden  fun     ' 
With  beama  refraded  on  the  ocean  flione ; 
Clear  was  the  flty,  the  waves  from  murmur  ceafe. 
And  eyerf  ruder  wind  was  hufli'd  in  peace  :  78X 
Smooth  lay  the  glafly  furiace  of  the  main. 
And  ofier'd  to^^e  vwr  iti  ample  plain : 
When  to  the  deftin*d  nations  all  repair; 
Here  Csfiir'spowerf,the  youth  of  Phocis  there.78$ 
Their  bravmy  arms  are  bor'd^  their  oars  they  dip 
Swifr  o*er  the  Water  glides  the  nimble  fliip  $ 
Feels  the  ftrong  blow  the  well-fompaded  oikf 
And  trembling  iprings  at  each  repeated  ftroke. 
Crooked  in  front  the  Latian  navy  ftood,         79b 
And  wound  a  bending  crefccnt  o'er  the  flood* 
With  four  full  banks  of  oafs  advancing  high. 
On  either  wing  the  larger  veflels  ply. 
While  in  the  centre  fiife  the  larger  galliots  lie. 
Brutus  the  firft,  vrith  eminent  conmiand,        79$ 
1q  the  tall  admiral  is  ieen  to  ftand ; 
Six  rows  of  lengthening  pines  the  billows  fweept 
And  heave  the  burden  o*er  the  groaning  deep. 

Now  prow  to  prow  advance  each  hoftile  fleets 
And  wtnt  but  one  concurring  ftroke  to  meet,  800 
When  peals  of  flionti  and  mingling  clamours  roar. 
And  drown  the  brazen  trump  and  plunging  oar. 
The  bmfliing  pine  the  frothy  InrfiKe  plies. 
While  on  their  banks  the  lufty  rovrcn  rife : 
£ach  bring*  the  ftroke  back  00  his  ample  cheft,  805 
Then  Ban  upon  his  feat  he  lights- ^epreft. 
With  clalhing  beaks  the  launching  veflels  meety 
And  from  the  mutual  ftiock  alike  retreat. 
Thiiik  clouds  of  flytilg.ftiafrs  the  welkin  hide. 
Then  fall,  and' floating ftrew  the  ocean  wide.  8I6 
At  length  th^  ftretching  wings  their  order  leave. 
And  in  the  line  the  mingling  foe  receive : 
Then  might  be  fren,  how,  cbih'd  from  fide  to  fide. 
Before  the  ftemmiog  veflel  drove  the  tide ; 
Still  as  each  keel  her  foamy  furrow  plows,    815 
Now  back,  now  forth,  the  furge  obedient  flowi.' 
Thus  vnurring  winds  alternate  rule  maintain. 
And  this,  and  that  v^ay,  roll  the  yielding  main. 
MaffiUa's  nkvy,  nimble,  cltan,  and  light. 
With  b«ft  advduitage  feek  or  fliua  the  fight ;    8  ao 
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With  ready  cafe  all  answer  to  commmd, 
Obey  the  helm,  Mid  feel  the  pilot's  hand. 
Not  To  the  Romans ;  cumbrons  h<l)ks  they  lay. 
And  Oow  and  heavy  hnng  upon  the  fea ; 
-Yet  ftrung,  and  for  the  dofer  combat  good,    S25 
They  yieM  liiin  footing  on  th'  vnftablc  flood. 
II1US  Brutus  faw,  and  to  che  mailer  cries  "^ 

(The  mailer  in  the  lofty  poop  he  fpies,  > 

Where  dreaming  the  Prsetorian  enfign  flies\    j 
Still  wilt  thou  bear  away,  iUU  fliift  wy  place,  S30 
And  turn  the  battle  to  a  wanton  chace  ? 
Is  this  a  time  to  play  fo  mean  a  part. 
To  tack,  to  veer,  and  boaft  thy  trifling  art  ? 
Bring  to.    The  war  iiail  hand  to  hand  be  try*d ; 
Oppofe  thoo  to  the  foe  our  ample  fide,  8.15 

And  let  us  meet  tike  «i«n.    The  chieftain  laid ;  S 
The  ready  mailer  the  conunand  obey*d,  > 

And  fide-lonr  to  che  foe  the  fliip  was  laid.         j 
Upon  his  waue  fierce  fell  the  thoadering  Greeks, 
Fad  in  his  timber  ftick  their  brazen  beaks ;      840 
tSome  lie  by  chains  and  grappUng&ftrongcooipeUM, 
While  others  by  the  tangling  oar*  are  held ; 
The  fcaa  are  hid  beneath  the  clofing  war. 
Nor  need  they  caft  the  javelin  now  from  far ; 
With  hardy  ftrokes  the  corobotanta  engan,    845 
And  with  keen  fanlcfaiooa  deal  their  deadly  rage : 
Man  againft  man,  ^nd  board  by  board  they  lie. 
And  on  thofe  decks  their  arms  defended  die. 
The  rolling  forge  is  ftain'd  around  with  blood. 
And  foamy  purple  fyirt\\»  the  rifiog  flood  ;       850 
'fhe  floating  earcafes  the  fldps  deby, 
llaoir  on  each  keel,  and  intercept  her  way; 
Helplcfs  beneath  the  deep  the  dyiqg  fink, 
And  gore,  with  briny  ocean  muigling,  drink. 
Some,  while  amiUfl  the  trembling  waves theyftrive. 
And  ftmggling  with  deftrudion  float  alive,    856 
Or  by  fome  p^ideroos  beam  are  beaten. down. 
Or  fink  transfix'd  by  darts  at  random  thrown. 
That  faul  day  no  javehn  ibet  in  vain, 
Miifing  their  mark,  they  wonndnpon  the  main.Slo 
It  chanc*d,  a  warrior  ihip  on  Qatar's  fide. 
By  two  Malfilian  foes  was  warmly  ply'd ; 
But  with  divided  force  ihe  meets  th'  attack. 
And  bravely  drives  the  bold  aflailanu  back : 
When  from  the  lofty  poop,  where  fierce  he  fonght, 
Tagus  to  firize  the  Grecian  ancient  fought.      866 
But  double  death  his  daring  hand  rcprds'd,        'y 
One  fpear  tranifix'd  his  back,  and  one  his  breaft,  V 
Amu\  deadly  ^urt  within  his  heavy  chefl.  j 

Doubtful  awhile  the  flood  was  ieen  to  ilay,    870 
At  length  the  fieely  Ihafts  at  once  gave  way ; 
The  fleeting  life  a  twofold  paflage  found,  . 
And  ran  divided  from  each  ^reaming  wound. 
Hither  his  fate  unhappy  Tcion  led. 
To  nayal  arts  from  early  childhood  bred ;         875 
No  hand  the  helm  more  flcilfully  could  guide, 
/Or  ilcm  the  fury  of  the  boifterons  tide ; 
He  knew  what  winds  fliould  on  the  morrow  blow, 
Amd  how  the  fails  for  fofety  to  beftow ;  879 

Ceieftial  fignals  well  he  couU  defcry,  '\ 

Could  judge  the  radiant  lights  thu  fiiine  on  r 
high,  f 

And  read  the  coming  temped  of  the  flcy.  j 

Full  on  a  Latian  bark  his  beak  he  drives. 
The  brazen  beak  the  fluvcriDg  elder  rives  f 
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When  from  fome  hoftile  hand,  a  Roman  dart,  885 
Qeep  piercing,  trembled  in  his  panting  heart : 
Yet  flill  his  catrefol  hand  its  taflc  fuppliet, 
^Vnd  turns  the  guiding  rudder  as  he  dies. 
To  fiH  his  place  bold  Gyareus  efiay'd,  889 

But  pai&ng  from  a  nei^bouring  fliip  was  ftay'd . 
Swift  through  his  loins  a  flying  javelin  ftrvck. 
And  nail'd  him  to  the  vefliel  he  feifook. 

Friendlikc,  and  fide  by  fide,  two  brethren  fought. 
Whom,  at  a  birth,  their  fruitful  mother  bsought : 
So  like  the  lines  of  each  refDmblmg  foce,  895 

The  fiune  the  foatoret,  and  tiMfome  the  gface. 
That  fondly  erring  oft  their  pasescs  h>ok. 
And  each,  for  cac^  aketnately  miftook : 
But  death,  too  foon,  a  dire  diAindion  makes, 
While  one,  untimely  fnatch'd,  the  fight  forfaket. 
His  brother's  form  the  fad  furvtvor  wean,      891, 
Anft  ftill  renews  his  haplcis  parents  tears : 
Too  fure  they  ice  their  fingle  hope  remain. 
And  while  they  bleis  the  laving,  mourn  the  flain. 
He,  the  bold  yoath,  as  board  and  board  they  (bad, 
iFix'd  on  a  Roman  flup  his  daring  hand ;         f06 
Full  on  his  aim  a  mighty  blow  defircnds 
And  the  torn  linab  feom  off*  the  flboulder  rendl; 
The  rigid  nerves  arc  cramp 'd  with  ftiffimiogceld, 
Convulfive  grafp,  and  (lill  retain  their  hold.  910 
Nor  funk  his  valour  by  the  pain  dcprcft. 
But  nohler  rage  inflam'd  his  mangled  brcaft  3 
His  left  remaining  hand  the  comfattt  tries. 
And  fiercely  forth  to  catch  the  right  he  flies ; 
The  fame  hard  deftiny  the  left  demands,         9II 
And  now  a  naked  hc^le£%  trunk  he  ftands. 
hfor  deigns  he,  though  defenceleiii  to  the  foe» 
To  feek  the  fafety  of  the  hold  below  ; 
For  every  coming  javelin's  point  prepared. 
He  fteps  between,  and  (lands  his  brother's  gmd ; 
Till  fix'd,  and  horrid  with  a  wood  of  fpean^  yti 
A  thoufand  deaths  at  others  aim'd  he  weara 
Refolv'd  at  length  his  utmoft  force  to  ciert. 
His  ipirits  nthcr*d  to  his  fiitoting  heart. 
And  the  laft  vigour  rouz'din  every  part; 
Then  nimble  firan  the  Grecian  deck  he  role,  916 
And  with  a  leap  ^rang  fierce  amidft  his  foes : 
And  when  his  haiids  no  more  could  wreak  hi: 

hate. 
His  fword  no  note  could  nnniiler  to  fote, 
Dying  he  prefl  them  with  his  hoftile  weight. 
6'ercharg'd  the  fliip  with  careaiesaad  blood,  93! 
Drunk  fa&  at  Dsany  a  leak  the  briny  flood  ; 
Yielding  at  length  the  waters  wide  give  way. 
And  fold  her  in  the  bofom  of  the  fea  ; 
I'hcn  o*er  her  head  returning  rolls  the  tide,   935 
And  covering  waves  the  finlung  hatches  hide* 

That  fatal  day  was  flaughterfecn  to  reign. 
In  wonders  various,  on  the  liquid  plain. 

On  Lycidas  a  fteeiy  grappling  ftruck ; 
Stngghng  he  drags  with  the  tenacious  book,  940 
And  deep  had  drown'd  beneath  the  gicedr  vravc. 
But  that  his  fellows  ftrove  their  mate  to  foie ; 
Clung  to  his  legs,  they  clafp  him  all  they  can* 
The  grappling  tugs^  afunder  flies  the  man. 
No  imglc  wound  the  gaping  rupture  feems,    945 
Where  trickling  crimfon  wells  in  flender  ftieams  ) 
But  from  an  opening  horrible  and  wide, 
A  thoufand  v^U  po^r  the  hvdUng  tide : 
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Ar  nnf  e  the  winding  channel's  courfe  was  broke. 
Where  wanderiag  life  her  mazy  journey  took:  9S0 
At  once  the  civreats  all  foi^ot  their  w^y. 
And  feft  t^Mir  purple  in  the  ayufe  fyz. 
Soon  froip  the  lower  parts  the  fpirits  fled, 
Ajid  motifmlefs  th'  eihaufted  limbs  lay  dead : 
Not  fo  the  nobler  regions,  where  the  heart    955 
And  heaving  lungs  their  vital  powers  exert ; 
lltere  lingering  btc,  and  long  conflidingt  lifb 
Hofe  a^nft  £itte,  and  ftili  maintain*d  the  iltifc : 
Driven  out  at  length,  unwillingly  and  flow, 
She  left  her  mortal  houfe,  and  fought  the  (hades 

}>eiow:  •  9  ■  ■    ■  ■ 

While,  eager  for  the  fight,  an  hardy  crew  9(^1 
To  one  fole  lide- their  force  united  drew, 
The  bark^  unapt  th?  unequal  poifi*  to  beac* 
TnmM  o*er,  and  rear-d  her  lowcft  keel  in  air; 
In  vain  his  adive  arms  the  fwimmcr  tries,      965 
No  aid  the  fwimmer's  ufeldii  art  fupplien ; 
The  covering  vaft  o'erwhelming  (huts  them  down, 
And  helpleTi  in  the  hollow  hold  they  drown. 
'  One  iUugbter  terrible  above  the  reA, 
The  fatal  horror  of  the  fight  ezpreft.  970 

As  o*er  the  crouded  furface  of  the  flood 
A  yontliful  fwimmer  fwi't  his  way  purfued ; 
IVo  meeting 'ihips,  by  equal  fury  preft, 
With  hoflile  pfows  transfis'd  his  ample  breafl ; 
Sufpended  by  the  dreadful  fliock  ht  hung,    '  975 
The  brazen  beaks  within  his  bofom  rung ; 
Uood,  bones,  and  entrails,  ma(hing  with  the  blow, 
From  his  pale  lips  a  hideous  mixture  flow. 
At  length  the  backing  oars  the  fight  reflrain., 
The  lifelcfs  body  drops  anildfl  the  main  }         ^^o 
$oon  enter  at  the  breach  the  rufhing  waves, 
And  the  falt'ftream  the  manffle^d  carcafe  laves* 

Around  the  watery  champain  wide  difpreadi 
The  living  fhipwreckf  float  amtdfl  ;he  dead ;   ' 
With  adive  aritis  the  liquid  deep  they  ply,      985 
And  panting  to  their  mates  for  fuccour  cry :       ' 
Now  to  fbme  focial  vefSel  prefs  they  near; 
Their  fellowi  pale  the  crouding  numbers  fear ; 
With  ruthlefs  he^uts  their  well-known  friends 

witbfland. 
And  with  keen  faulchipna  lop  each  grafping  hand ; 
The  dying  fingere  cling  and  clench  the  wood,  99 1 ' 
The  heavy  tnmk  finks  helpleCi  in  the^ood. 

Now  fpen^'  was  all  the  warriors  fteely  (lore,  "^^ 
New  daru  they  fcek,  and  other  ztmn  explore,    C 
This  wields  ^  flag^fUff*  that  a  ponderous  oar.   j 
Wrath's  ready  bands  are  never  at  a  lofs :        996 
The  fragments  of  the  fhatter'd  ihip  they  tofs. 
The  nfiekfs  rower  from  his  feat  is  cad, 
Tben  fly  the  benches  and  the  broken  mail. 
^omc  fcising,  as  it  finks,  the  breathiefs  corfe,  looo 
From  the  coki  grafp  the  bl6od-ftaln*d  weapon  forife. 
Some  from  their  own  frefh  bleeding  bofoms  take. 
And  at  the  foe  the  dropping  javelin  fhake  : 
The  left-hand  flays  the  blood,  and  fbdths  the  pain. 
"Hie  right  fends  back  the  1  eeking  fpcar  again.  1005 

Now  gods  of  various  elements  coninire  ;^      ' 
To  Nereos,  Vulcan  joins  his  hoflile  f^e ; 
With  oils,  and  living  fulphur,  darts  ^ley  f^^ga^;, 
yttpar'dto  fpread  a£r  the  kindling  flaii^ ;  * 
Around  the  catching  mifchiefs  fwift  fucceed,  iQIc 
The  flotting  huSlu  their  own  deflm^on  feed; 
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The  fmeary  wax  the  Itrightcning  blaze  fuppllcsi 
And  wavy  fires  from  pitchy  plunks  arifc  : 
Amidd  the  flood  the  ruddy  torrent  ftrays. 
And  fierce  upon  tl.c  fcattering  fhipwrccks  preys. 
Here  one  with  hafle  a  flaming  vcfltel  leaves : 
Another,  fpent  and  beaten  hy  the  waves. 
As  eager  to  the  burning  ruin  cleaves. 
Amidfi  the  various  ways  of  death  to  kill. 
Whether  hv  feas,  by  fires,  or  wounding  fteely. 
The  dreadTuIefi  is  that,  whofe  prcfcnt  force  wc 
feel. 
Nor  valour  Icf*  her  fatal  mge  maintains. 
In  daring  breafts  that  fwim  the  liquid  piains : 
Some  gather  up  the  darts  that  floating  lie. 
And  to  the  conibatanu  new  deaths  fupply.     xo2< 
Some  (Iniggling  in  the  deep  the  war  provoke, 
Rife  o'er  the  iurge,  and  aim  a  languid  firokc. 
Some  with  ftrong  grafp  the  foe  coiiflidling  join. 
Mix  ]i|nbs  with  Umbs  and  hoflile  wreathings  twine* 
Till  plunging,  nrefllng  to  the  bottom  down,  X030 
Vanquifli'd,  and  vanquifliers,  alike  they  drown. 

Qne^  chief  above  the  reft,  is  nurk'd  by  Fame, 
For  watery  fight,  snd  Phoceus  was  his  name: 
The  heaving  breath  of  life  he  knew  to  keep ; 
While  long  he  dwelt  within  the  loweft  deep ;  xo^J 
Full  many  a  fathom  down  he  had  explor'd. 
For  treafurei  loft,  old  ocean's  oozy  hoard*; 
Oft  when  the  flpoky  anchor  ftuck  below. 
He  funk;  and  bade  the  captive  vcfTel  go. 
A  foe  he  feiz'd  clofe  cleavipg  to  his  brcaft,    1040 
And  underneath  the  tumbling  billows  preft  : 
But  when  the  fkilful  vidor  would  repair 
To  upper  feas,  apd  fought  the  freer  air ; 
Haplefb  beneath  the  crouding  keels  he  rofe. 
The  crou^g  keels  his  wonted  way  oppofe ;  XO45 
Back  beaten,  alid  aftonifli'd  with  the  blow. 
He  finks,  to  bide  for  fver  now  below. 

Some  hang  upon  thci  oars  with  weighty  force. 
To  intercejit  the  hofttle  veflel's  courfe ; 
Some  to  the  laft  the  caufe  they  love  defend,  X050 
And  valiant  Uv^  by  ofeful  deaths  would  end ; 
With  breafts  oppot-d  the  thundering  beaks  thej 

•    brave, 
And  what  they  fought  for  living,  dying  fave. 
AsTyrrhen,  from  a  Roman  poop  on  high. 
Ran  o'er  the  various  combat  wi&»  his  eye ;     10J5 
Sure  ainiing,  from  his  Balearic  thong. 
Bold  Ligdamus  a  ponderous  bullet  flung ; 
Through  liquid  air  the  ball  Ihrill  whifHing  flies. 
And  cuu  bis  way  through  haplefs  TyrrJ  en's  eyes. 
Th'  aftonifli'd  youth  ftaD4s  ftruck  with  fudden 
.    night,*  ,060 

While  burfting  flart  the  bleeding  orbs  of  fight. 
At  firft  he  took  £be  darkncfs  to  be  death. 
And  thought  himlelf  amidft  the  (hades  beneath ; 
Butfoon  recovering  from  the  ftunning  found, 
Ijlc  liv'd,  unappily  he  liv'd,  he  found.  1065 

Vigpnr  at  length,  and  wonted  force  returns. 
And  with  new  rage  his  valiant  bofom  burns : 
To  me,  niy  friends  (he  cry'd ),  your  aid  fupf  ly. 
Nor  iifelcfs  let  your  fellow-fnldicr  die  ; 
Give  me,  oppos'd  againft  the  foe  to  ftand,    1070 
While  like  fome  engine  you  dired  my  hand. 
And  thou,  my  poor  remaining  life,  prepare 
To  meet  each  hazard  of  the  various  war ; 
\      O  a 
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At  leaft,  my  mtngled  carcafe  (hiQ  pretend 
To  interpofe,  and  fiiield  fomc  valiant  friend :  1075 
Plac'd  like  a  mark  their  darts  I  may  fuftain, 
And,  to  prefenre  fome  better  man,  be  (lain. 
Thus  faid,  unaiming  he  a  javelin  threw. 
The  javelin  wing'd  with  furc  deftrudion  flew ; 
In  Argus  the  descending  fteel  takes  place,      1080 
Argus,  a  Grecian  of  illuftrious  race. 
Deep  (inks  the  piercing  point,  where  to  the  loLu 
Above  the  navd  high  the  belly  joins : 
The  daggering  youth  falls  forward  on  his  fate. 
And  helps  the  gorine  weapon  with  his  weight.  1085 

It  chanc'd  to  rutnlefs  dcftiny  defign'd. 
To  the  fame  (hip  his  aged  (Ire  was  joined : 
While  young,  for  high  atchievements  was  he 

known. 
The  firft  in  fair  Maflilia  for  renown  ;  1089 

Now  an  example  merely,  and  a  name. 
Willing  to  rouze  the  younger  fort  he  came. 
And  fire  their  fouls  to  emulate  his  fame. 
When  from  the  prow,  where  diftant  far  he  ftood, 
He  law  his  fon  lie  weltering  in  hi^  blood ; 
Soon  to  the  poop,  oft  ilumblingin  his  hafl^,  1 095 
With  faultering  fteps  the  feeble  father  paft. 
Ko  falling  tears  his  wrinkled  cheeks  bedew, 
$ut  ftiffening  cold  and  motlonlefs  he  grew : 
Beep  night  and  deadly  (hades  of  darkncfs  rife. 
And  hide  his  much-IovM  Argus  from  his  eyes.  1 100 
As  to  the  dizzy  youth  the  ^re  appears. 
His  dying,  weak,  unwieldy  head  he  rears ; 
With  lifted  eyes  he  call  a  mournful  look, 
His  pale  lips  mov'd,  and  fain  he  would  have  fpoke; 
But  unexprefsM  th'  imperfcd  accent  hung,    X103 
LoH  in  his  falling  jaws  and  murmuring  tongue : 
Yet  in  his  fpeechlefs  vifage  feems  exprcft, 
What,  had  he  words,  would  be  his  laft  requeft, 
That  aged  hand  to  feal  his  clofing  eye. 
And  in  his  father's  fond  embrace  to  die :       1 1 10 
But  he,  when  grief,  with  kecneft  fcnfe  revives, 
With  nature's  ftrongcft  pangs  copiMing  drives  j 
Let  me  not  lofe  this  hour  of  death,  he  cries, 
Which  my  indulgent  deftiny  fupplies ; 
And  thqu  forgive,  forgive  me,  ciimyfon,    11x5 
If  thy  dear  lips  and  laft  embrace  I  Ihun. 
Warm  from  thy  wound  the  purple  current  flows, 
And  vital  breath  yet  heaving  ^omes  and  goes : 
Yet  my  fad  eyes  behold  thee  yet  alive. 
And  thou  ihalt,yet,  thy  wretched  fire  furvive.  1120 
He  faid,  and  fierce,  by  frantic  forrow  pre  ft, 
Plung'd  his  (harp  (word  amidft  his  aged  bread  : 
And  though  life's  gu(hing  dreams  the  weapon  dain, 
Headlong  he  leaps  amidd  the  greedy  main; 
While  this  lad  widi  ran  eycr  in  his  mind,      1115 
To  die,  and  leave  his  darling  fon  behind ; 
Eager  to  part,  his  foul  difdain'd  to  wait, 
And  tmd  uncertain  to  a  fingle  fate. 

And  now  Maffilia's  vanquidi'd  force  gives  way, 
And  Cscfar's  fortune  claims  the  doubtful  day.  1130 
The  Grecian  fleet  is  all  difpcrs'd  around, 
Some  in  the  bottom  of  the  dcvp  He  drown'd ; 
Some,  captives  made,  their  haughty  vigors  bore. 
While foire,  but  thofe  a  fcw,flcd timely  tothcfhorel 
But,  oh!   what  vcrfe,  what  numbers,  can  expreCi 
'J  he  mournful  city,  and  her  fore  didrefs !       1136 
Upon  the  beach  lamcnrinj;  matrons  dand, 
/  pd  wailingtccho  p'cr  the  lengthening  dfand  i 


Their  eyes  are  fix'd  upon  the  waters  wi(k, 
And  watch  the  bodies  driving  with  the  tide.  1140 
Here  a  fond  wife,  with  pious  error,  prcft 
Some  hodile  Roman  to  her  throbbitig  breaft; 
There  to  a  mangled  tnmk  two  mothers  run, 
Each  grafps,  and  each  would  cUim  it  for  her  foo ; 
Each,  what  her  boding  heart  perfuades,  believes. 
And  for  the  lad  office  fondly  drives.  1046 

But  Brutus,  now  viAorious  on  the  main, 
To  Caefar  vindicates  the  watery  pbun ; 
Fird  to  his  brow  he  binds  the  naval  crown. 
And  bids  the  fpacious  deep  the  mighty  mader  own. 
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TUE    ARGUMENT. 

Citfar  having  joined  Faiins,  whom  he  hatf/mt  htfmlat 
to  SfaiUf  incampt  upon  a  riJtHg  grotmd  near  Btr^ 
and  not  far  from  the  rroer  Sieoris  :  there,  thewdtn 
heingfrvollen  by  great  rain* ,  endinger  his  eamp  \  k* 
the  vteather  turning  fa^r,    ami   the  foods  *h^^% 
Pompeyfs  lieutenants,  Afranius  &nd  Petreius,  who 
lay  over-^gainf  him,  decamp  ftddeniy,     CsefarJsU 
Joivs,  and  incamps  fo  as  to  cut  off  their  paffagt,  9r 
any  u/e  of  the  river  Jherus.     As  hoih  armies  lay  mro 
very  near  to  each  other,  thefddiers  on  hothfdes  here, 
and  faluted  one  another;  and  forgetting  the  9pp^t 
interefs  and  f anions  they  mere  engaged  in,  ran  mt 
from  their  feveral  camps,  and  embraced  one  an^^n 
with  great  tendernejs.     Many  of  Cafar's  filStrt 
were  invited  into  the  enemy* s  eamp,  and  feafti  by  . 
their  friends  and  relations.     But  Petrius  apprehend- 
ing  this  famis'arity  might  be  of  ill  conference  to  bit 
party,    commanded  them    all    (^though    agaiuf  the 
rules  of  humanity  and  hojpitality)  to  be  killed.     After 
this,    he  attempts  in  vain  to  march  bad  trwarh 
Ileuda;  but  is  prevented,  and  inclofeJ  by  Cafar\  t» 
whom,  both  himfelf  and  Afranius,  after  their  army 
hadfujfered  extremely  for  want  of  ivatef  and  other 
■  necejfarifs,  are  compelled  to furrender,  without  afii^ 
any  ether  foHditions  than  that  they  might  suit  be  m^ 
pelledto  tabe^on  in  his  army;  this  Cetfar,  ^oifh  great 
generofiy,  grants,  anddifmiffes  them.     Jn  the  meM 
mobile,  C,  Antonius,  who  eommtsndedfmr  Cetfar  mer 
Salonee,  on  the  co^f  of  Dalmatia,  bring  f^  up  by 
Q^dvius,  Pompeyh  admiral,  and  de/lltute  offrosi' 
Jions,   had  attempted,   by  help  of  fome  vejels,  •' 
foating  machines  of  a  new  invention,  to  pafi  tbrm^ 
Pompeys  feet :  trvo  of  them  by  advantage  of  the  tid^ 
found  means  to  efcape,  but  the  third,  which  carried 
a  thouf and  Opitergians  commanded  by  Vulteius,  W' 
intercepted  hy  a  boom  laid  under  the  water,     Tb^f 
when  they  found  it  impojpble  to  geioff,  at  the  perfft*^ 
Jipn,  and  by  the  example  of  their  leader,  ran  upon  tne 
.  another* s  Jhvords  and  died,     Jn  Africa  the  poet  if 
troduces  Curio  inquiring  after  the  fhry  of  Hercvia 
and  Anteivs,,  which  is  recounted  to  him  by  tne  ftk' 
motives,  and  (afterwards   rrlates  the  particulars  ff 
his  being  circumvented,  defeated,  andtiUedbyJ^b^ 

T^UT  Cafar  in  Iberian  fields  afar,         . 
'  JD  Ev*n  to  the  \yefttni  ocean  fprcafls  tjie  warj 


Jft  O  W  £' 


P  O  S  If  3. 


lOI 


&ngtidc,V 
bide.        3 


Aad  tbosjli  00  hHb  of  flaogfater  beapt  the  plain,  *) 
Ko  purple  deluge  Jeaves  a  guilty  ftain,  S 

Vift  n  the  pdzc,  and  great  the  vtdor't  gain,     j 
Far  Pampej,  with  alternatiTe  command,  6 

Tbc  Vnvc  Petreius  aad  Afraniua  (land : 
Tk  ckJdi  ill  fricnddiip'f  juft  conditions  joio, 
Afid,  nrdal  to  the  common  caufe  combine ; 
Bytuutkfjqalt,  hj  turns  refame  the  Tway,  lo 
TTie  amp  to  gvard,  or  battle  to  array ; 
To  iktk  ihax  aid  the  nimble  Vet^ont  yield, 
WiiitWcwho  till  Afturia's  hilly  field ; 
Korvwedthen  the  Celtiberians  bold, 
Who  drav  their  l<Mig  dcfcent  from  Celtic  Gauls 
ofokL  15 

Vherc  riHog  grouods  the  fruitful  champain 
csd, 
AadMpcrcelT*d  by  foft  degrees  afcend ; 
As  aoot  race  their  city  chofe  to  found, 
Aniwitk  Oerda*t  walls  the  fnnmiit  crown*d« 
T.eJKn,  of  no  ignoble  name,  20 

hi  i^  die  mountain  pours  his  gentle  ftrcam. 
A  &3ie  bridge  runs  crois  from  fide  to  fide, 
Wkie  fpadous  arch  tranimits  the  paffing 
AodjtttiBg  piers  the  wintery  floods  abide. 
Two seigiijoaring  hills  thejr  heads  diftnguiih'd 

TIk  firft  great  Pqpipey's  enfigvs  high  difplayf ;  2^ 
Prowl  Cxlar's  camp  upon  the  next  i^  feen ; 
Ti«  riftr  interpofing  glides  between. 
Wide  ipread  b«yond,  an  ample  plain  extends, 
I  Fir  IS  th:  piercing  eye  iu  profped  fends ;        30 
I  CpQothe  fpacious  leva's  utmoil  bound, 
^  Cisga  rolls  bis  rapid  waves  around. 
Bet  iboo  io  full  Iberus'  channel  loft. 
His  Mended  waters  fcek  Iberia's  coaft ; 
H<  jieMs  to  the  fuperior  torrent's  fame,  35 

^  with  the  country  takes  his  nobler  name. 

i'ov'gaQ  the  lamp  of  heaTcn  the  plains  to  gild, 
^Acn  moying  legions  hide  th*  embattled  field : 
^^  froot  to  front  oppos'd  in  juft  array, 
"Hie  dueftiins  each  their  hoftile  powers  difplay :  40 
^whether  confcious  <hame  their  wrath repreft, 
Aad  foft  rcludance  rofe  in  every  brcaft  ; 
OrVinue  did  a  (hort-liv'd  rule  refumc, 
'^gaia'd  one  day  for  liberty  and  Rome ; 
Safpoidcd  rage  yet  linger*d  for  a  fpace,  45 

^  to  the  weft  declined  the  fun  ill  peace, 
^troie,  andbbck*niog  ihadcs  involv'd  the  ficy, 
^tum  Carfar,  bent  war's  wily  arts  to  try, 
"Tiiroogh  his  extended  battle  gives  command, 
Tlie  forcBibft  lines  in  order  fix'd  Ihall  ftand ;     50 
Maa-whilc  the  laft,  now  lurking  from  the  foe, 
^  itH  fecrct  labour  fink  a  trench  btlow ; 
Siaefiful  they  the  dcftin'd  talk  purfue, 
^Tiilc  doGng  files  prevent  the  hoftile  view.      54 
^oou,  M  the  morn  rcnew'd  the  dawning  gray,  y 
"C  bids  the  foldier  urge  his  fpeedy  way,  > 

]^t>  Wzc  a  vacant  height  that  near  Ilerda  lay.  J 
^i»iaw  tiic  fuc,  and  wingM  with  fear  and  (hanie, 
J^^foogh  fecrct  paths  with  fwift  prevention  came. 
^w  ^irious  motives  various  hopes  afford,  60 
TorbefctlL;  place,  to  thofe  the  coaqucrii  g  fword : 
Ypprtfs'd  beneath  their  armour';}  cum'>roi  sw  jight, 
^  iffaiiims  labouring  tenipt  the  ftecpy  height ; 
Ihlf  bcndiaj  back  they  mount  with  panting  pain, 
"K  foUowing  cr4ud  their* forcmoft  mates  fuftain ; 


J 


Agiinft  the  Ihelving  precipice  they  toil,  64 

And  prop  their  hands  upon  the  fteely  pile : 

On  cUtfs  and  ihrubs,  their  fteps,  fome  chmbing 

ft*y. 
With  cutting  fwords  fome  clear  the  woody  way  ; 
Nor  death,  nor  wounds,  their  enemies  annoy,  7* 
While  other  nfes  now  their  arms  em]doy. 
Their  chief  the  danger  from  afar  furrey'd. 
And  bade  the  horfe  fly  timely  to  their  aid. 
In  order  juft  the  ready  fqnadrons  ride, 
Then  wheeling  to  the. right  and  left  divide. 
To  flank  the  foot,  and  guard  each  naked  fide. 
Safe  in  the  middle  fpace  retire  the  foot. 
Make  good  the  rear,  and  fcom  the  foes  pvrfnit ; 
Each  fide  retreat,  though  each  difdain  to  yield. 
And  claim  th^  glory  of  the  doubtful  field.  So 

Thus  far  the  caufe  of  Rome  by  armi  vrastry'd, 
And  human  rage  alone  the  war  fupply*d ; 
But  now  the  elements  new  wrath  prepare. 
And  gathering  tempefts  vex  the  troubled  air.    84 
Long  had  thcvcarth  by  wintery  firoftsbeen  bound 
And  the  dry  north  had  nunib'd  the  lazy  ground. 
No  furrow'd  fields  were  drench'd  with  dnfly  raip. 
Snow  hid  tl^  hills,  and  hoary  ice  the  plain. 
All  defoliate  the  weftem  climes  were  feen,        S 
Keen  were  the  blafts,  and  fliarp  the  blue  ferene,  r 
To  parch  the  fading  herb,  and  dip  the  fpringing  C 
green.  J 

At  length  the  genial  heat  began  to  fliine. 
With  ftronger  beams  in  Aries'  vernal  fign ; 
Again  the  golden  day  reftim*d  its  right. 
And  rul'd  in  ju((  equation  with  the  night :       95 
The  moon  her  monthly  courfe  had  now  begun. 
And  with  increafing  horns forfook  the' fun; 
When  Boreas,  by  mght's  filver  emprefs  driven. 
To  fofter  airs  refign*d  the  weftem  heaven. 
Then  with  warm  breezes  gentler  Eurus  came,  torn 
Glowing  with  India's  and  Arabia's  flame. 
The  fweeping  wind  the  gathering  vapours  preft. 
From  every  region  of  the  fartheft  eaft  ? 
Nor  hang  they  heavy  on  the  midway  flcy. 
But  fpeedy  to  Hefperia  driving  fly;  10? 

To  Calpe's  hiUs  the  fluicy  rains  repair,  '\ 

From  north,  and  ibutb,  the  clouds  aflemble  / 
there,  T 

And  darkening  ftorms  lour  in  the  (luggifli  air.  ) 
Wliere  weftem  flcies  the  utmoft  ocean  bound ; 
The  watery  treafures  heap  the  welkin  round ;  ii« 
Thither  they  croud,  and  fcanted  in  the  fpace. 
Scarce  between  heaven  and  earth  can  find  a  place. 
Condens'd  at  length  the  fpouting  torrenu  pour. 
Earth  finokes,  and  rattles  with  the  gufliing  ftiow'x; 
Jove's  forky  fires  are  rarely  feen  to  fly,  115 

Extinguifti'd  in  the  deluge  foon  they  die  ; 
Nor  e'er  before  did  dewy  Iris  fliow 
Such  fady  colours,  or  fo  maim'd  a  bow ; 
Unvary'd  by  the  light's  ref racing  beam. 
She  ftoop'd  to  drink  from  ocean's  briny  ftream ; 
llien  to  the  drooping  flcy  reftor'd  the  rain  :  i^Z 
Again  the  falling  waters  fought  the  main. 
Then  firft  the  covering  fnows  began  to  flow 
from  off  the  Pyrenean's  hoary  brow ; 
Huge  hills  of  froft,  a  thoufand  ages  old,  125 

.  O'er  which  the  funmier  funs  had  vainly  roU'd, 

Now  melting,  rufli  from  every  fide  amain, 
>  Swell  every  brook,  and  deluge  all  the  plain. 
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Bound  by  their  oathi,  though  enemies  to  |;ood,  3  75 
They  (corn  to  change  from  what  they  once -have 

vow'd. 
While  each  ▼aln  .breath  your  flackening  faith^ 

withdraws,  / 

Yours !  who  pretend  to  arm  for  Rome  and  laws,  f 
Who  find  no  fault,  but  JufUce  in  your  caufe.    J 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  would  not  give  you  o'er,  380 
A  brave  repentance  iUU  is  in  your  power : 
"While  Pompey  calls  the  utmoft  eaft  from  far, 
.And leads  the  Indian  monarchs  on  to  war, 
*  Shall.we  ( oh  Ihamej    prevent  his  great  fuccels. 
And  bind  his  hands  by  our  inglorious  peace  ?  385 

He  fpoke ;  and  civil  rage  at  once  returns, 
Xach  breaft  the  fonder  thought  of  pity  fconi% 
And  ruthlefr  with  redoubled  &iry  burns. 
So  when  the  tyger  or  the  fpotted  pard, 
l>ong  from  the  woods  and  favage  haunts  debarred. 
From  their  firft  fiercenels  for  a  while  are  won,  391 
And  feem  to  put  a  gentler  nature  on ; 
Patient  their  prifon  and  mankind  they  bear. 
Fawn  on  their  lords,  and  looks  Ids  horrid  wetr  t 
But  let  the  taile  of  daughter  be  renew'd,        395 
And  their  fell  jaws  again  with  gore  imlmi'd ; 
Then  dreadfully  their  wakening  furies  rife. 
And  glaring  fires  rekindle  in  their  eyes ; 
With  wrathifiil  roar  their  echoing  dens  they  teaf  ,"\ 
And  hardly  ev*n  the  well-known  keeper  fpare ;  f 
The  fhuddcring  keeper  ihakes,  and  ibods  aloof  ^ 

for  fear.  J 

From  friendihip  freed,  and  confcions  nature's  jtie, 
'to  undiflinguiih'd  flaughters  loofe  they  fly  ; 
'  With  guilt  avow'd  their  daring  crimes  advapce, 
-  And  fcom  th'  excufe  of  ignorance  and  chance.  405 
Thofe  whom  fo  late  their  fond  embraces  prei^. 
Thebofom's  partner,  and  the  welcome  gueil; 
Kow  at  the  board  unhoi^itable  bleed* 
While  ftreams  of  blood  the  flowing  bowlfucceed. 
Withgroans  at  firft  eachdraws  the  glittering  hnad, 
And  Hngering  death  Hops  in  th*  unwilling  hand  i 
Till  urg*d  at  length  returning  force  they  feel. 
And  catch  new  courage  from  the  murdering  fleel  7 
Vengeance  and  hatred  riie  with  every  blow,  > 
And  blood  paints  every  vifage  like  d^  foe.        415 
Uproar  and  horror  through  the  camp  abound* 
While  impious  fons  their  mangled  £sthers  wound, 
And,  left  the  merit  of  the  crime  be  loft. 
With  dreadful  joy  th^  parricide  tjxy  boaft ; 
Proud  to  their  chiefs  the  cold  pale  heads  they  bear, 
The  gore  yet  dropping  from  the  filver  hair.     4^1 

But  thou,  O  Caefar  1  to  the  gods  be  dear  I 
Thy  pious  mercy  well  becomes  their  care ; 
And  though  thy  foidicr  falls  t^  treachei'ous  peace, 
Be  proud*  and  reckon  this  tl^  great  fuccefs.   4:^ 
Not  all  thou  ow*ft  to  bountecuf  Fortune's  fmiJe, 
>j^  proud  Ma0ilia,  nor  the  Pharian  Nile ; 
Not  the  full  con^cft  of  Pharfalla's  field. 
Could  greater  fame,  or  nobler  trophies  yield ; 
Thine  and  the  caufe  of  juftice  now  are  one,    430 
Sipce  guilty  flaoghter  brands  thy  foes  alone. 

^or  dare  the  confcious  leaders  longer  wait. 
Or  tnift  to  fuch  unhallow'd  hands  their  fate : 
Afionifh'd  and  diixnay'd  they  (hun  the  fight, 
An^  to  llcrda  turn  theif  hafty  flight.,  435 

But,  ere  their  march  atchieves  its  deftin'd  courfe^ 
Preventing  C^cfar  fcnd^  th^  wing'd  horfe : 


The  fpeedy  fqiiadrofis  lelse  tfie  appointed  groood; 
And  hold  their  foes  on  hiUt  encompaft'd  roaod. 
Pent  up  in  barren  heights,  they  firive  in  vain  44O 
Refrefliing  forings  and  flowing  ftreams  to  gsia ; 
Strong  hoftile  works  their  eamp*s  extenfion  ftaj, 
And  deep-funk  trenches  intercept  their  way. 

Now  deaths  in  onczpeded  forms  arife, 
Thirft  and  pale  famine  ftalk  before  their  eyes.  445 
Shut  up  and  clofe  befieg'd,  no  more  they  oced^ 
The  ftrength  or  fwH^tneCi  of  the  warlike  ieed ;  ( 
But  doom  the  generous  couriers  all  to  bleed.    ) 
Hopelefs  at  length,  and  barr'd  around  from  flight, 
Headlong  they  rufli  to  arms,  and  urge  the  fight:  450 
But  CmUr,  who  with  wary  eyes  behekl. 
With  what  detcrmin'd  rage  they  fought  the  £dd, 
Reftrain'd  his  eager  troops.     Forbear,  he  oy'd, 
Nor  let  your  fword  in  madmen's  blood  be  dy'd. 
Bntf  fince  they  come  devoted  by  deipair,        ^ 
Since  life  is  grown  unworthy  <»  their  care,      > 
Sfaice  't  is  their  time  to  die,  't  is  our's  to  fftn^j 
Thofe  naked  bofonn  that  provoke  the  foe,' 
With  greedy  hopes  of  deadly  vengeatcc  ^ov; 
With  pleafiire  (hall  they  meet  the  pointed led,46o 
Nor  fmarting  wounds,  nor  dying  anguifii  led, 
If  while  they  bleed,  your  Caeiar  ihms  the  pn» 
And  mourns  his  gallant  friends  among  the  fida. 
But  wait  awhile,  this  rage  fliaU  foon  bepsft, 
This  blaze  of  courage  is  too  fierce  to  laft ;       465 
This  ardoi^  for  the  fight  Ihall  faint  away, 
And  all  this  fond  defire  of  death,  deeay. 

He  fpoke;  and  at  the  word  the  war  wss  fiaf^d, 
Till  Phoebus  fled  Crom  night's  alcending  ftadc 
£v'n  aU  the  day,  embattkd  on  the  pluK      47^ 
The  ra(h  Petreians  ur|re  to  annstn  van: 
At  length  the  weary  are  began  to  ceale,' 
And  wafting  fury  languiih'd  into  peace; 
Th*  impatient  arrogance  of  wrath'  dodin'd, 
And  flackening  pafllons  cool'd  upon  the  mind.  475 
So  when,  the  battle  roaring  loud  aroind,  j 

Some  '^mor  warm  receives  a  fiital  wound ; 
While  yet  the  griding  fword  ^as  newly  paft. 
And  the  firft  pungent  paina  and  angviik  Isft; 
While  fuU  with  life  the  tur^d  teflek  riie,      4^ 
And  the  warm  juice  the  iprightly  nerve  iii|>filie>i 
Each  finely  limb  yfith  fiercer  force  is  preit. 
And  rage  redoubles  in  the  burning 'breaft  t 
But  if,  as  confcious  of  th'  advantage  gain'd, 
The  cooler  vi^or  ftays  his  wrath/iil  hand;     4^5 
Then  finks  his  thrall  with  ebbing  fpirits  lo^t 
The  black  blood  ftifieas  and  forgets  to  fl«w; 
Cold  damps  and  nun>bnefs  ckie -the  deadly  ftottix'* 
And  ftretch  him  pale  and  fainting  on  the  grovn^ 

For  water  nyw  on  every  fide  Aey  try,       49^ 
Alike  the  fword  and  delving  ipado-employ  $ 
Earth's  bofom  dark,  laborious  they  explore, 
And  fearch  the  iburces  of  her  liquid,  ikte  t 
Deep  in  the  hollow  hill  the  well  ddcends, 
Till  level  with  the  moifter  plain  it  ends.         495 
Not  lower  down  from  cheaif ol  day  declioe 
Xhe  pale  Aifyrians,  in  the  golden  mine. 
In  vain  the  toil,  no  fiecret  ilreams  arc  found 
To  roll  their  murmuring  tides  beneath  the  gsD«w; 
Noburftingfpringsrepaythe  workman's  flroke,500 
Nor  glittering  guih  from  out  the  wounded  rock; 
No  fweating  caves  in  dewy,  droppings  ftand, 
Nor  imalleft  riUs  run  gurgling  o*tirthc  ftfd. 
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9peiit  Ukd  ezhaufied  wttH  the  frnitleft  iiaios 
The  fainting  youth  afcent  to  light  agiin.         505 
And  now  Icfs  patient  of  the  drought  they  grow» 
Than  in  thofe  cooler  depths  of  earth  helow ; 
Mo  iJLToiy  Tiands  crown  the  chearfiil  hoard. 
t-Y'n  food  for  want  of  water  ftands  ahhorr*d ; 
To  hunger's  meagre  refuge  they  retreat,  5 10 

Aod  fince  they  cannot  dnnk,  refiife  to  eat. 
Where  yielding  clods  a  motfter  day  confcA, 
With  griping  hands  the  clammy  glebe  they  pre£i ; 
Where-e*er  the  ftaading  puddle  loathfome  Ues, 
Thither  in  croads  the  thirfty  foldier  flies ;       5x5 
Horrid  to  fight,  the  miry  filth  they  quaff. 
And  drain  with  dying  jaws  the  deadly  draflT. 
fiome  feek  the  beftial  mothers  for  fupply. 
And  draw  the  herds  extended  udder»xlry ; 
Tdl  thirft,  unfiled  ttrith  the  milky  ftore,        5^ 
With  Ubottring  lips  drink»-in  the  putrid  gore. 
IdBe  ftrip  the  leaves,andfuckthe  momingdews;  "y 
Sane  grind  the  bark,  the  woody  branches  bruife,  > 
And  fqoeeze  the  iapJings  unconcodod  juice.       j 

Qhiappy  thofe,  to  whom  the  barbarous  kings 
Ut  their  envenom'd  floods,  and  tainted  fprings ! 
Cielar  be  kind,  and  erery  buie  prepare. 
Which  Cretan  rocks,  or  Lybian  ferpents  bear : 
The  JLomans  to  thy  poifononsfireams  ihaU  fly. 
And,  cooicious  of  the  danger,  drink,  and  die  530 
^fHth  fecret  flames  their  withering  entrails  bum, 
And  fiery  breathings  from  their  lungs  return ; 
The  flirinklne  veins  contrail  their  purple  flood ; 
And  urge,  laoorious,  on  the  beating  blood ; 
The  heaving  fighs  through  ftraiter  paUTes  blow,  535 
Aadfeorch  the  paiq|ul  palate  as  they  go ; 
The  parch'd  rough  tongue  night's  humid  vapours 

draws. 
And  reiUeis  rolls  within  the  clammy  jaws  t 
With  gaping  mouths  they  wait  the  falling  rain,  539 
And  want  thofe  floods  that  lately  fpread  the  pUin. 
Vainly  to  heaven  they  turn  their  longing  eyes, 
And  fix  them  on  the  dry  relentlefs  flcies. 
Nor  here' by Tandy  Afric  are  they  curfl. 
Nor  Cancer's  fultry  line  inflames  their  thirft ; 
Bat  to  enhance  their  pain,  they  view  below,  545 
Where  lakes  ftand  full,  and  plenteous  rivers  flow ; 
Between  two  (breams  expires  the  panting  hoft. 
And  in  a  land  of  water  are  they  loft. 

Mow  preft  by  pinching  want's  unequal  wdght. 
The  vanqnifli'd  leaders  yield  to  adveife  fate :  550 
RejeAing  arms,  Afranius  feeks  relief. 
And  fues  fubmiifive  to  the  hoftile  chief. 
Fortmoft  himfelf,  to  Csfar's  camp  he  leads 
Hislannfli'd  troops,  a  fainting  band  fucceeds.  554 
At  length,  in  prefence  of  the  Vidlor  plac'd,       "f 
A  fitting  dignity  his  gefture  grac'd,  V 

Thatfpdu  his  prefent  fortunes,  and  his  paft.     j 
With  decent  mixture  in  his  manly  mien. 
The  captive  and  the  general  were  feen : 
Then,  with  a  free,  fccure,  undaumed  breaft,  560 
For  mercy  thus  his  pious  fui^  he  preft. 

Had  fate  and  my  ill  fortune  laid  me  low. 
Beneath  the  power  of  feme  ungenerous  foe ; 
Uj  fword  hung  ready  to  prote^  my  fame, 
And  this  rigltt  hand  had  lav'd  my  ibul  from 
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lis  of  flain ;  C 
I  a  pain.       j 


But  now  with  jcy  I  bead  myjQqipIiant  knee, 
JUfe  is  worth  aiking,  fince  *t  is  given  by  thee* 
No  party*zeal  our  fadious  arms  inclines. 
No  hate  of  thee,  or  of  thy  bold  defigns. 
War  with  iu  own  occafions  came  unfought,    570 
And  found  us  on  the  fide  for  which  we  fought  1^ 
True  to  our  caufe  as  bcft  becomes  the  brave. 
Long  as  we  could,  we  kept  that  faith  we  gave. 
Nor  fliall  our  arms  thy  ftronger  fate  delay,      5  74 
Behold  1  our  yielding  paves  thy  conquering  way  i 
The  weftem  nations  all  at  once  we  give. 
Securely  theie  behind  thee  Ihalt  thou  leave ; 
Here  while  thyfuU  dominion  ilands  confefl. 
Receive  it  as  an  eameft  of  the  eaft.  579 

Nor  this  thy  eafy  vidory  difdain. 
Bought  with  no  feas  of  blood,  nor  hills  < 
Forgive  the  foes  that  fpare  thy  fword  1 
Nor  is  the  boon  for  which  we.fue  too  great. 
The  weary  foldier  begs  a  laft  retreat ; 
In  fome  poor  villagre,  peaceful  at  the  plough,  s^S 
Ltt  them  enjoy  the  life  thou  doft  beftow. 
Think,  in  fome  field,  among  the  flain  we  lie. 
And  loft  to  thy  remembrance  caft  us  by. 
Mix  not  our  arms  in  thy  fuccefsful  war. 
Nor  let  thy  captives  in  thy  triumphs  fliare.      590 
Thefe  unprevailing  bands  their  fate  have  try*d. 
And  prov'dthat  fortune  fighu  not  on  their  fide. 
Guiltlefs  to  ceafe  from  flaughter  we  implore. 
Let  us  not  conquer  with  thee,  and  we  afk   no 
more. 
He  faid.    The  vidor  with  a  gentler  gnce>  $95 
And  mercy  foftening  his  feverer  face. 
Bade  his  attending  foes  their  fbu^  difhiifs. 
Go  free  from  puniihment,  and  live  in  peace* 
The  truoe  on  equal  terms  at  lenj^  agreed. 
The  waters  from  the  watchful  guard  are  freed:  60O 
Eager  to  drink,  do^im  rufti  the  thirfty  croud, 
Hang  o*er  the  hanks,  and  trouble  all  the  flood. 
Some,  while  too  fierce  thefatal  draughu  they  dr)un« 
Forget  the  gafping  lungs  that  heave  in  vain ; 
No  brciathing  airs  the  aioking  channels  fill,     605 
But  every  fpring  of  life  at  once  iUnds  ftiU. 
Some  drink,  nor  yet  the  fervent  peft  aflVage, 
With  wonted  fires  their  bloated  entrails  rage ; 
With  burfting  fides  each  bulk  erormoxu  heaves. 
While  ftill  for  drink  th*  infatiate  fever  craves.  610 
At  length  returning  health  difpers'd  the  pain* 
And  lufty  vigour  fbnng  the  nerves  again. 

Behold !  ye  Sons  of  Luxury,  behold  ! 
Who  fcatter  in  excefs  your  lavifli  gold  ; 
You  who  the  wealth  of  frugal  ages  wafte,      6j£ 
T'  indulge  a  wanton  fupercilious  tafte  : 
For  whom  all  earth  all  ocean  are  expIor*d, 
To  fpread  the  various  proud  voluptuous  board  t 
Behold  how  little  thrifty  nature  craves,  619 

And  what  a  cheap  lelief  the  lives  of  thoufands 

faves ! 
No  coftly  wines  thefe  fainting  legions  know, 
Mark'd  by  old  confula  many  a  year  ago ; 
No  waiting  flaves  the  precious  juices  pcmr. 
From  myrthine  goblets,  or  the  golden  ore : 
But  with  pure  draughts  they  cool  the  boiling  blooda 
And  feek  their  fuccour^om  the  cryftal  flood.  626 
Who,  but  a  wretch,  would  think  it  worth  his  care. 
The  toils  and  wickednefs  of  .war  to  fl^re. 
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When  all  wc  want  thus  cafily  We  find  ? 
The  field  and  river  can  fupply  mankind.        630 
Difmifs'd,  and  fafc  from  danger  and  alarms, 
The  y9nqaini*d  to  the  viAor  quits  his  arms  ; 
Gmhlefs  from  camps,  to-citics  he  repairs. 
And  in  his  native  land  forgets  his  cares. 
There  in  his  mind  he  runs,  repenting  o'er      635 
The  tedious  toils  and  perils  once  he  bore ; 
His  fpear  and  fword  of  battle  ftand  accuril. 
He  hates  the  wcary'march,  and  parching  third ; 
And  wonders  much,  that  e'er  with  pious  pain 
He  pray'd  fo  oft  for  viiftory  in  vain :  640 

For  Tidory !  the  curfc  of  thofe  that  win. 
The  fatal  end  whcrr  (Hll  new  woes  begin. 
Let  the  proud,  matters  of  the  horrid  field 
Count  all  the  gains  their  dire  fuccefles  yield ;  644 
Then  let  them  think  what  wounds  they  yet  muft 

feel, 
'Ere  they  can  fix  revolving  fortune's  wheel ; 
As  yet  th*  imperfcd  talk  by  halves  is  done. 
Blood,  blood  remains,  more  battles  muft  be  won, 
And  many  a  heavy  labour  undergone  : 
Still  conquering,  to  new  guilt  they  ihall  fucceed, 
Whcre-cver  reftlcfs  Fate  and  CxDu*  lead.        651 
How  happier  lives  the  man  to  peace  affignM, 
Amidft  this  general  ilor^  that  wrecks  mankind ! 
'In  his  own  quiet  itoufe  ordain'd  to  die. 
He  knows  the  place  in  which  his  bones  fliall  lie. 
No  trumpet  warns  him  *put  his  hamefs  on, 
Though  faint,  and  all  with  wearinefs  fore-done  :' 
But  when  night  falls,  he  lies  fccurely  dovni, 
And  calls  the  creeping  flumber  all  his  own.    ^ 
His  kinder  fates  the  warrior's  hopes  prevent,  660 
And'ere  the  time,  the  wifli'd  difmimon  fent ; 
A  lowly  cottage,  and  a  tender  wife. 
Receive  him  in  his  early  days  of  life; 
His  boys,  a  niftic  tribe,  around  him  play. 
And  homely  pleafures  wear  the  vacant  day.   66j 
No  factious  parties  here  the  mind  engage, 
Nor  work  th*  imbitter'd  palfions  up  to  rage ; 
With'^qual  eyes  the  hoftile  chiefs  they  view. 
To  This  their  faith,  to  That  their  lives  arc  due : 
To  both  obliged  alike,  no  part  they  take,        670 
Nor  vows  for  conqucft,  nor  againft  it,  make. 
Mankind's  miff  of  tunes  they  behold  from  far, 
PlcasM  to  ftand  neuter  while  the  world*™  war. 
^ut  Fortune,  bent  to  check  the  vigor's  pride, 
In  other  lands  forfook  her  Cafar's  fide ;  675 

With  changing  cheer  the  fickle  goddefs  frown'd, 
And  for  a  while  her  favourite  caufe  difown'd. 
Where  Adria'sfwelling  furge  Salons  laves. 
And  warm  lader  rolls  his  gentle  waves. 
Bold  in  the  brave  Curidan's  warlike  band,     680 
Antonins  camps  upon  the  utmoft  ftrand  : 
Begirt  around  by  Pompey's  floating  power. 
He  braves  the  navy  from  his  well-fenc'd  ftiore. 
But  while  the  (Jift^nt  war  no  toore  he  fears. 
Famine,  a  worfe,  refiftlefs  foe,  appears  :        6ts 
No  more  the  meads  their  graffy  p^fture  yield, 
Nor  waving  harvefts  crown  the  yellow  field. 
On  every  verdant  leaf  the  hungry  feed. 
And  fnatch  the  forage  from  the  fainting  ftced ;    . 
Then  ravenous  on  their  camp's  defence  they  fall. 
And  grind  with  greedy  jaws  the  turfy  wall.    69 1 
Near  on  the  neighboaring  coaftin  length  they  fpy. 
Where  Bafilus  with  fecial  fails  draws  nigh ; 


While,  led  by  Dolabella's  proud  command. 
Their  Cadmr's  legions  fpread  th'  lUyrian  ftrand : 
Straight  with  new  hopes  their  hearts  recovering 

beat. 
Aim  to  elude  the  foe,  and  meditate  retreat. 

Of  wondrous  form  a  vaft  n^Khine  they  bnild, 
New,  and  unknown  upon  the  floating  fidd. 
Here,  nor  the  keel  its  crooked  length  extends,  700 
Nor  o'er  the  waves  the  rifing  deck  afcends; 
By  beams  and  grappling  chains  compided  ftroof^, 
Light  flrifB,  and  csmcs,  two  equal  rows  prolong: 
O'er  thefe,  of  folid  oak  iecorely  made. 
Stable  and  tight  a  flooring  firm  is  kid ;         705 
Sublime,  from  hence,  two  planky  towetson  high, 
And  nodding  battlements  the  foe  defy. 
Securely  plac'd,  each  rifing  range  between. 
The  lufty  rower  plies  his  taflt  imfeen. 
Mean-while  nor  oars  upon  the  fides  appear,  710 
Nor  fwelling  fails  re^reive  the  driving  air ; 
But  living  feems  the  mighty  mafs  to  fweep. 
And  glide  felf-mov'd  athwart  the  yielding  deep. 
Three  wondrons  floats,  of  this  enormous  iise^ 
Soon  by  the  fldlful  builder's  crmft  arife ;        71$ 
The  ready  warriors  all  aboard  them  ride,     . 
And  wait  tlK  return  of  the  retiring  tide. 
Backward  at  length  revolving  Tethys  flows, 
And  ebbing  waves  the  naked  famb  difclofe :  719 
Straight  by  the  ftream  the  lanchtng  piles  are  bow, 
Shie&,  fpears,  and  helms,  their  nodding  towen 

adorn; 
.Threatening  they  move  in  terrible  array. 
And  to  the  deeper  ocean  bend  their  way. 

Odavius  now,  whole  naval  powers  conmnd 
Adria's  mde  feas,  and  wide  lllyria's  ftrand,    jiS 
Full  in  their  conrfe  his  fleet  advancing  ftays, 
And  each  impatient  combatant  delays  : 
To  the  blue  ofling  wide  he  feems  to  ^ar, 
Hopeful  to  draw  th'  unwary  vcflels  near  ( 
Aloof  he  rounds  them,  eager  on  his  prey,     730 
And  tempts  them  with  an  open  roomy  fea. 
Thus,  when  the  wily  huntfman  fpreads  his  netff 
And  with  his  ambient  toil  the  woods  befets; 
While  yet  his  bufy  hands,  with  ikiifnl  care, 
The  meftiy  hayes  and  forky  props  prepare;    755 
Ere  yet  the  deer  the  painted  plumage  fpy,  ' 
Snuff  the  ftrong  odour  from  afar,  and  fly; 
His  mates,  the  Cretan  hound  and  spartan  bind, 
And  muzzle  all  the  loud  Moloflian  kind; 
The  quefter  only  to  the  wood  they  loofe,       74^ 
Whofilently  the  tainted  track  porfues; 
Mute  figns  alone  the  confdovs  haunt  betray* 
While  &L'd  he  points,  and  trembles  to  the  prey. 
'T  was  at  the  feaibn  when  the  fainting  light. 
Juft  in  the  evening's  cWe,  brought  on  the  night  r 
When  the  tall  towery  floats  their  iile  forfook,  74^ 
And  to  the  fea  their  courfe,  adventurous,  took. 
But  now  the  fam'd  Sicilian  pirates,  fldll*d 
Iii  arts  and  warfare  of  the  liquid  field, 
T^eir  wonted  wiles  ^d  ftratagems  provide,   7 Jo 
To  aid  their  great  acknowledg'd  Ivor's  fide. 
Beneath  the  glaffy  furface  of  the  main. 
From  rock  to  rock  they  ftretch  a  pondei^os  chaiff^ 
Loofcly  the  flacker  links  fuipended  flow« 
T*  enwrap  the  driving  fabrics  as  they  go.        15S 
lirg'd  from  within,  and  wafted  by  the  tide. 
Smooth  o'er  the  boom  the  firft  and  (ocond  glide; 
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The  tkird  the  ^Bokfal  ktem  dnin  en/olds, 
#    And  in  bk  fte^  gnip  entwiaing  holds : 

From  die  tell  Tocb  the  (houting  vidors  roar,  760 
And  drag  therefif  captiye  to  the  Ihore. 
For  ages  pdlaaDdent  cliff  there  ftood, 
Yfhok  hcaiag  brow  hung  threatening  o*er  the 

&fd;       . 
Afenfaatirave  waa  on  the  fummit  phc*d, 
A«f  •'ertk  wares  a  gloomy  ikadow  caft ;     765 
VUltaor  tic  bale  wild  hollows  fink  below, 
That  nB  bage  feaa,   and  bellowing  tcmpefU 

hkm: 
Thkka  whace'cr  the  greedy  waterf  drown, 
Tke  AjpwTfd  and  the  driving  corpfe,  are  thrown 
Aooo  the  gluing  gulph  the  fpoil  reftores,        7  70 
Aodfinni  ha  lowcft  depths  loud-fpouting  pours* 
Nmnide  Ourybdia  roars  in  founds  like  thefc, 
Vbadinderaig,  with  a  burll,  ihe  fpews  the 

iiHiiyfeas. 
Hakr,  with  warlike  Opitergians  fraught, 
^(W  iO-lated  pnf^ser  float  was  brought ;  7  7 5 
iichCf  SI  at  a  fignal,  fpced  their  way, 
Aad  ble  to  cornea  in  the  deftin'd  prey  ; 
Thccroodiog  iails  &om  every  ftation  piefi, 
Vlokann'd  bands  the  rocks  and  ihores  pdfleis 
Toohtcthe  chief,  Vulteius,  found  the  fnare,  78Q 
Aad  firove  to  bui^  the  toil  with  fruitlefs  care  : 
Drif*B  by  defpair  at  length,  nor  thinking  yet 
Jlkhway  to  fight,  or  whither  to  retr^t. 
He  tarns  npon  the  foe;  and  though  diftreft, 
%  viks  intangled,  and  by  crou£(  oppreft, 
Tithicarcc  a  fingle  cohort  to  his  aid, 
A^D&  the  nthertng  hoft  a  ftand  he  made, 
^we  was  the  combat  fought,  with  flaughtcr 
^     ,8reat, 

l««gu  thus  an  odds  unequally  they  meet, 
B«  with  a  thonfand  niatch'd,  a  fliip  a^oiaft  a  ' 

fleet* 
fi«  fooo  on  duflcy  wings  arofe  the  night,       791 
Aad  with  her  friendly  flude  reftrains  the  fightp 
The  combatants  from  war  confentiag  ceafe, 
^"^pf»  the  hours  o^darknefs  o'er  in  peace.   ' 

Wheo  to  the  (bldier,  anxious  for  his  fate,     795. 
Aad  doubtful  what  fuccefs  the  dawn  might  wait, 
Tbe  brave  Vulteius  thus  his  fpcech  addrcft, 
And  thus  compos'd  the  car^  of  every  beating 
breaft,   •     ,  '      '  ' 

*ty  gailaiif  fij^ndsiwhom  our  hard  fates  decree, 
^  «iigUt,  this  fliort  night  only,'  to  be  free ;  800 
i«A  What  i^mains  to  doi  but  think  with  hafte^ 
«ctbc  brief  hour  of  liberty  be  paft. 
•^"^»  Induced  to  this  fo  hard  extreme, 
Toa  fliort,  to  fome,  the  date  of  life  may  Teem ; 
^^koow,  brave  youths,  that  jionc  umin^ly  iill, 
^■^0*  death  obey^  and  eomes  but  when  they  call 
T»  true,  the  nexghbouriog  danger  waits  us"" 

*«  meet  but  that  from  which  we  cannot  fly 

*«  think  not  but  with  equal  praife  we  die, 

^hand  unceruin  is  man's  future  doom, 

"  T^n,  sr  only  moments,  are  to  come  ; 

J^»but  dying;  he  who  gives  an  hour, 

^  he  who  gives  an  age,  gives  all  that's  in  his 

^«cr,  «r  la^»  all  moruU  know  the  grave, 
r^  tc  dcolc  dcaUi  datii)g-.:ilhw  the  bravCj    815 


'call. 
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Behold,  where  waiting  rotmd,  yon  hoftile  band, 
Oiir  fellow-citizens,  our  lives  demand. 
Prevent  we  then  their  cruel  hands,  and  bleed  ; " 
*Tis  but  to  do  what  is  too  fure  decreed. 
And  where  our  fate  would  drag  us  on,  to  lead. 
A  great  confpicuous  flaughter  fhall  we  yield,  82 Z 
Nor  lie  the  xamage  of  a  common  field : 
Where  one  ignoble  heap  confounds  the  flain. 
And  men,  and  beafls,  promifcuous  ftrow  the  plain. 
Plac*d  pn  thn  float  by  fixne  diviner  hand,        825 
As  on  a  flage,  for  public  view  we  Hand. 
lUyria's  neighbouring  ihores,  her  ifles  atxmnd. 
And  every  cliff,  with  gazers  fliall  be  crown'd; 
The  fea8,.and  earth,  our  virtue  ihall  proclahn. 
And  ftand  carnal  vouchei^B  for  our  fame ;       830 
Alike  the  foes  and  fellows  of  our  caufe. 
Shall  mark  the  deed,  and  join  in  vail  appiaule.  / 
Bleil  be  ihou^  fortune,  thik  has  mark'd  vs  forth, 
A  imonmnent' of  unexampled  worth; 
To  htclt  times  our  ftory  (hall  be  told,  83$ 

£v*n  rais'd  beyond  the  noblcA  names  of  <^. 
DiiUnguiil^'d  pnife  ihall  crown  our  daring  youth. 
Our  plbus  honour,  and  uhihaken  truth. 
Mean  is  our  offering,  Czfar,  we  confefs  : 
For  filch  a  chief,  what  foldier  can  do  lefs  f      840 
Yet  oh !  this  faithful  pledge  of  love  receive ! 
Take  it,  't  is  all  that  captives  have  to  give. 
Oh !  that,  to  make  the  vidim  yet  more  dear. 
Our  aged  fires,  our  children  had  been  here : 
Then  with  full  horror  Should  the  ilkughter  rife,  845 
And  blaft  our  paler  foes' aftoniih'd  eyes; 
Till,  aw'd  beneath  that  fcom  of  death  we  wear. 
They   blefs  the  time  our  fellows  'fcap'd  their 

•    fnare :  .      "        '. 
Till  with  mean  tears  qur  fate  the  cowards  mourn. 
And  tremble  at  the  rage  at  which  we  bum.    8^0 
Perhaps  they  mean  our  conftant  fouls  to  tkj, 
Whether  for  life  and  peace  we  may  comply. 
Oh !  grant,  ye  gods !  their  offers  riiay  be  great. 
That  we  may  gloriouily  difdain  to  treat. 
That  this  laft  proof  of  virtue  we  nlay  give,     855 
And  ihe w  we  die  not  now,  becaufe  we  could  not 

That  valour  t^  np  common  heights  muft  rife. 
Which  1^  our  god-like  chief  himfelf,  ihall  prize. 
Immortal  ihall  our  truth  for  ever  iland, 
If  Csfar  thinks  this  little  faithful  band 
A  folfi,  amidll  the  hoft  of  his  command. 
For  me,  my  friends,  my  .fix 'd  refolve  is  ta'cn, 
Ai)d  fate,  or  chance,  i^ay  proffer  life  in  vain  ; 
1  fcorn  whatever  fafcty  they  provide. 
And  caft  the  wocthlefs  trifling  thought  afide.  8^5. 
The  facred  rage  of  death  devours  mc  whole. 
Reigns  in  my  heart,  and  triumphs  in  my  foul :, 
1  fee,  1  reach  the  period  of  my  woe, 
And  taile  thbfe  joys  the  dying  only  know. 
Wifely  the  gods  conceal  the  wondrous  good,    870 
Left  m&n  no  longer  ihould  endure  his  load ; 
Left  every  wretch  like  nic  from  life  ihould  fly. 
Seize  his  own  happinefs  himfvlf,  and  die. 

He  fpoke.    The  band  his  potent  tongue  confcft. 
And  generous  ardopr  bum*d  in  every  brcaft.  875 
No  longer  now  they  view,  with  watery  eyes, 
The  f wift  revolving  circle  of  th§  ikies ;     .      . 
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^o  longer  think  the  fctting  Ibn  in  hafte^ 
Nor  woisder  flow  Bootes  mbves  fo  U&, ; 
But  with  hiffh  hearu  eztihing  all,  and  gay. 
They  wiih  for  light,  and  call  the  tardy  day. 
Yet,  nor  the  heavenly  axis  long  delays. 
To  roU  the  radiant  figns  heneath  the  feai; 
In  Leda's  twins  n^w  rofb  the  warmer  fun. 
And  near  the  lofty  crab  exalted  ibone ;  8^s 

Swiftly  night>  ihorter  ihades  began  to  fSoTCi 
And  Co  tlM  weftThe^alian  Chiron  drore. . 
At  len^  the  morning's  purple  beams  difclofe 
The  ¥nde  horiton  covert  round  with  foes; 
£ach  rock  and  fliore  the  croucUngIftrianskeep,8oo 
While  Greeks  and  fierce  Liburnlans  (pread  the 

deep: 
VThenyet,  ere  fury  lets  the  battle  looie, 
Odaviua  wooes  them  wkh  the  terms  cl  tmcei 
If  haply  Pompey's  chains  they  choofe  to  wear. 
And  captive  Ufie  to  inftant  death  prefer.  895 

But  the  brave  jouthy.  regardlefs  of  his  migl^t, 
]fterce  jn  the  ^orp  of  life,  and  hating  light, 
Fevle^  nd  ciirs^s  of  whate'er  may  come, 
RefolVd,  and  fclf-determin*d  to  their  doom ; 
Alike  difdah^  the  threatenmg  of  the  war,      900 
And  all  the  flattering  wiles  their  foes  prepare. 
Calmly  the  numerous  legions  round  they  viewt 
At  once  by  land  and  Tea  the  fight  renew ; 
Kelief,  or  friends,  or  aid,  exped  they  none, 
But  ]fix  one  certain  truth  in  death  alone.         ^05 
In  grooiition  firm  awhile  they  ftood, 
But  foon  were  iktisfy'd  with  hoftile  blood. 
Then  turning  from  the  foe,  with  gallant  pride, 
Is  there  a  generous  youth  ( Vulteius  cry* 
Whofe  wcJthy  fword  may  pierce  your 

fide) 

^e  faid ;  and  «t  the  word,  from  every  part,   9x1 
A  hundred  pointed  weapons  reach*d  his  heart ; 
Dying  he  psais*d  them  aBs  but  him  the  chief, 
"Whole  eager  duty  brought  the  firft  relief: 
ptecp  in  his  breaft  he  plong'd  his  deadly  blade,  9 15 
And  with  a  grate^il  fboke  ,the  friendly  gift 
repayM. 
At  once  all  rufb,  at  once  to  death  they  (y. 
And  on  each  other>  fword  altemau  die. 
Greedy  to  make  the  mifchief  all  their  oup, 
And  arrogate  the  guilt  of  war  alone.  920 

A  fate  like  this  did  Cadmus'  harveft  ptove, 
When  mortally  the  earth-born  brethren  Urove ; 
'When  by  each  other's  h«pds  of  life  bereft. 
An  omen  dire  to  future  Thebes  they  left. 
Suchwas  the  rage  infpiredthe  Colchlan  foes,  925 
when  from  the  dragon's  wondrous  teeth  they 

rofc^  •' 
When  urg'd  by  chapns,  and  magic'smyflic  power, 
They  dy'd  their  native  field  wiUi  ftreaming  gore  ; 
Till  ev'n  the  fell  enchantrefs  ftood  difmay'd» 
And  wonder'd  it  the  niil'chiefs  w^ch  ihe  nude, 
furies  more  fierce  the  dying  Romans  feel,  -    931 
And  with  brave  breafts  provoke  the  lingering  fteel; 
With  fond  embraces  catch  the  deadly  darts. 
And  pre£i  them  plunging  to  their  parting  hearts. 
No  wound  imperfe&,  for  a  fecond  calls ;        935 
With  certain  aim  the  fure  de(hiidion  falls. 
I'htft  laft  befi  gift,  this  one  unerring  blow. 
Sires,  ioni^  and  brothers,  mutually  bcf^ow ; 
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Nor  piety,  nor  fond  remorfe  prevail^ 

And  if  they  ^car,  they  o{^y  fear  to  fiuL         940 

Here  with  red  flreams  ^  bloihing  waves  ^ey 

fiain, 
Here  da^i  their  mangled  entrails  in  the  main. 
Here  with  »  lafi  difdain  they  view  the  Ikies,    "> 
shut  out  heaven's  hated  light  with  fcomfni  eyes,  ( 
And,  with  infulting  joy  the  vi^^r  foe  defpife.  } 
At  length  the  heapy  flaughter  role  on  hif^^  946 
liie  hoftile  chiefs  the  purple  pile  defcry  3 
And  while  the  laft  accuftom'd  rites  cfaey  give» 
Scarcely  the  unexampled  deed  believe  : 
Much  they  admire  a  faith  by  death  approved,  956 
^nd  wonder  lawlefs  power  couikl  e'er  be  tlnfl 
^  belov'd. 

Wide  through  mankind  eternal  fame  difj^lays 
This  harpy  crew,  this  (inj^  veiTel's  praile. 
Bu^,  oh  I  the  ftory  V  ^^  godlike  rage 
Is  loik,  upon  a  vile,  degenerate  age ;  955 

The  baieV  ^^  fiavift  world  will  not  be  taught, 
With  hotir  much  eafe  their  frecdooi  mtf  he 

bought. 
Still  arbitrary  power  on  thrones  co 
Still  liberty  is  galfd  by  tyrana  bands, 
'  And  fwords  in  vain  are  truftcd  to  Qur  h 
Oh  f  death !  Uiou  pleafing  end  of  hunaan  w<m»  f6% 
Thou  cure  for  life,  thou  greateft  goodbel(i#| 
Still  may'ft  thou  fly  the  coward  and  the  flave. 
And  thy  fofc  flumbers  odly  bleis  the  brave. 

Nor  war's  pernicious  Qod  lefs  havoc  yields,  ^ 
Where  fwarthy  Libya  fpreads  her  fun-burnt  fi^ 
For'  Curio  nov(  the  ftretching  canvas  fpready 
And  from  Sicilian  fliores  his  navy  led ; 
To  Afric's  coail  he  cuu  the  foamy  way. 
Where  low  the  once  vidorious  Carthage  lay.  9^0 
There  landing,  to  the  well-known  camp  he  hkH 
y^here  from  afar  the  diftant  feas  he  fpies{ 
Where  Bagrada's  dull  waves  the  laads  divide. 
And  flowly  downwfird  roll  their  fhiggifli  tide. 
From  thence  he  feeks  the  heights  rcoown'd  by 

fame, 
And  hallow 'd  by  the  great  Cornelian  name :  976 
The  rocks  and  hills  which  long,  traditions  fay, 

g'cre  held  by  huge  Antsus'  horrid  fteay. 
ere,  as,  by  chance,  he  lights  upon  the  place, 
Curious  he  trit:^  the  reverend  tale  to  trace.      9S0 
When  thus,'  in  fhort,  the  ruder  Libyans  tell. 
What  from  their  fref  they  heard,  and  how  the 
cafebcfcl: 
The  teeming  earth,  for  ever  frcfli  and  youn^ 
Tet,  after  many  a  giant  fun,  was  (Irongi, 
When  labouring,  here,  with  the  prodigious  Wrtfi 
She  brought  her  youngeft-bom  Antaeus  forth.  906 
Of  all  the  dreadful  brood  which  erft'flie  bore* 
In  none  1^  fruitful  beldame  glory'd  more  : 
Happy^for  t^hofc  above  (he  brought  him  not. 
Till  after  Phlcgra's  doubtful  fieW  was  fought.  991 
That  this,  her  darling,  nijght  in  force  excel,  ' 
A  gift  ihe  jpve :  whene^  to  earth  he  fcll# 
Recruited  itrength  he  from  his  parent  drew. 
And  every  flackening  nerve  was  flmog  «ncj^* 
Yon  cave  his  den  he  made ;  where  oft  for  food*  99 J 
He  fnatch'd  the  mother  lion's  horrid  brood.    - 
Nor  leaves,  nor  fhaggy  hides,  his  couch  prep*' ^ 
Tern  from  thf  tiger,  of  the  fpotted  pardt  ' 
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fct  ftrecdk'4  alai]f  the  adttd  eanli  be  Het : 
NevT%0vftiU  die  saihie  earth  imppHet.     lOOo 
Vhtte'er  he  meets,  his  ruthkft  hands  mrade, 
^roe;  ID  hhafelf,  wtthotat  his  mother's  aid. 
lie  In^enthat  trnkoewing  {ttk  the  &ore, 
Sflops«erie&ipwreGk  on  the  Und  deplore.  ic04 
I^ts^  10  aU,  wkh  mstchkft  mig^  he  reigns,  7 
SaH^potlsandiulraeresthefimplefWaiflS,   ( 
isiiavopecTM  He  the  Lthyao  plains.  3 

^^th,  amiind  the  treipliKng  nations  {pn^ 
terf  the  tyFittt  to  .^kides  fled. 
lltCkiffile  Hero,  bMii,  hy  Jove's  decteo,  TOIO 
TtistfceleBs,  and  ewth,  irom  monfters free ^ 
^Stkriageaerovs  pity  ben^  his  coorie, 
Aadfeknifelfta  prorc  the  giant's  force. 

VwtKt,  the  comhmtantsfor  fidit provide, 
AfidcaW  dolts  the  lion's  yellow  hide.  '      XOJ5 
^(i^iBQl]rmpic  oil  Alcides  flione,  '^ 

^'ftmrnA  his  naother's  daft  is  ftrown, '  > 

^^  her  friendly  force  to  aid  his  cfwm.      j 
^ida^  fierce  their  grafping  hands  they  miZf 
^hboor  on  the  fwelling  throat  to  fix ;      SOTO 
Tiorfinewyanns  arc  wrifh'.d  in  many  a  fold, 
M  Craet  tofr6|tt,  they  threaten  ftem  and  bold. 
Vm^uk*dhdorc,  es^ch  bends  a  Allien  frown, 
Tefcdt  liDTcc  thus  equal  to  his  o^. 
^h^  the  godlike  vi^or  Greek  prevailed,  io«^ 
NBT^etthe  foe  with  aUhisforce  afiOTd. 
^  ^nyping  fweaCs  bedew  the  monfter's  brows, 
^futing  &ck  vritb  heaving  fides  he  blows ; 
^^•lN%biing  bead  theflickening  nerv^jsconfcCiM, 
^frosEi  the  hero  flirnnk  \m  yieldingbireaft.  1030 
^coa^uefor  purfnei,  Ills  arms  entwine,        'S 
'^lUbg  gripe,  and  ftrain  his  crafliine  dUne,   > 
^'k&Ui  broad  knee  bears  forcefol  On  his  groin.  J 
^  nee  bis  Altering  feet  from  eartb  he  rends,    ' 
^00  the  (ands  his  mighty  length  extends.  Z035 
J^  pireat  earth  her  vanqniih'4  fon  deplores, 
Aad  wit|i  a  toaclfhis  vigour  loft  reftores : 
^bit£unt  limbs  the  clamn^y  dew  (he  drains, 
^  with  frcih  flreams  recruits  his  ebbing  veins ; 
^  maficles  fwell,  the  hardening  finews  fife,  1 040 
•^  birfting  from  th'  Herculean  grafp  he  flies. 
^^^aih'd  at  the  fight  Alcitles  ftood : 
^lerBMMre  he  wtmder'd,  When  in  Lerna's  flood 
Tbedteadfulihake  her  falling  beads  renewed. 
^  ill  hit  Tarioos  labours  none  was  feen       1045 
^«k  e<ji»l  joy  by  hcaVcn*s  unrighteous  queen  ; 
^^'d  ihe  beheld,  what  toil,  what  pains  he 

n«  vbo  i^d  borne  the  weight  of  heaven  unmov'd 

J^J^  again  upon  the  foe  he  flew. 

The  WHng  foe  to  earth  for  aic(  withdrew ; 

Tfcc  earth  again  her  fainting  fon  fupplietf, 

And  with  redoubled  forces  bids  him  rife : 

^'ital  powert  to  fdccour  him  flie  fends, 

^  eirth  herfclf  with  Hercules  contends! 

^«»fcJow  at  length  of  fuch  unequal  fight, 

J"*^  that  the  parent  touch  renew 'd  his  might, 

No JoBjer  ihalt  thou  fall,  Alcides  cry'd, 

n^ttceforth  the  combat  (landing  fliail  be  try'd ; 

'^  thou  wilt  lean,  (o  me  alone  imline, 

^  reft  upon  no  other  brcaft  but  mine.      1060 

•Jc  Wd ;  and  as  he  faw  the  monfter  (boop, 

WiihiQigb:y  ■raualolt  be  reanbim  up ; 
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Mo  mote  the  diftant  earth  her  fiin  fcppHe^ 
Lock'd  in  the  hero's  Ikromg  embrace  be  lies ; 
Nor  theuse  dafaiifr'd,  i^or  truftad  t0  the  grtfood. 
Till  death  in  every  ^of  en  Upnb  waa  fovml.  106^ 

Th^  fond  of  tales,  oar  imeeftof  s  of  old 
The'ftory  io  their  children's  childrco  told  ] 
From  thenee  a  title  to  the  laiid  they  gave^ 
And  call'd  t|iis  hollqw  rock  AnCMi^  cfyO'    107« 
But  greater  deeds  thitrifing  oMnnNaift  glacei 
And  Sdpio^s  name  eanobks nosh  the  pbcef 
While,  fixiof  here  hie famouacaaip^  hecattt 
Fierce  Hannibal  frprit  R^mc'*  devoted  waOe. 
As  yet  the  mouldeilng  works  raaai»i«vi«(^|  107/ 
Where  dreadful  once  the  Latian  eagkaflew* 

Fond  of  the  proQ>efoiM^^otiou»Dame, 
And  trufling  fortune  wotild  he  ftiU  the  lamOy 
Hither  his  bapMs  enfigxis  Curio  leadsy 
And  hefe  his  inaufpiciooi  camp  he  fprsadik    Itlfe 
A  fierce  (fiperior  fpe  his  iknas  provoke. 
And  rob  the  hills  of  all  their  ancient  luck 
O'er  all  the  I^onuin  powm  In  Libya'*  bad. 
Then  Ativs  Vand| bore  fiapreMno  coMttuidf 
Nor  truftmg  tA  the  I^tian  ibreagtk  iioatf    l«9j 
With  for^gn  fofta  he  fortified  his  owd } 
^mnoon'dtbe  fwatthy  meoarchaall  iroai  ht^ 
Add  call'4  rexDoteft  Juba  forth  to  warv 
O'er  many  a  country  runs  his  wide  coriMMid ; 
To  Atlas  hagCf  atid  Qades' wdUm  ftrand;  tO^ 
Froni  thence  to  horned  Amiaoa'sfoae  retMrtm'd, 
And  tbe  wafte  Syrt's  uaho^'i*'^ bound: 
Southward <»£»  hercignsafld  rttlesakiw 
The  fukry  regions  of  the  barniikg  Mne« 
Wi^  him,  ttnnumbo^a  nations  march  alongi  10^5 
Th'  Atololes  with  wild  Numidians  throne  3 
The  rough  Getuhan,  with  his  ruder  fte^; 
The  Moor  refembling  India's  (warthy  bre^t 
Poor  Na(amons,  and  Oaraoaantines  }«^d, 
l^ith  fwift  Marmaridabs  that  mateh'd  the  wind ; 
The  Mazax,bred  the  trembling  dart  to  throw,i  tot 
Sure  as  the  (haft  that  leaves  the  Parthian  bow ; 
With  thefe  MA0ilia*s  nimble  horfcmen  ride,      *\ 
The^,  not  the  bit,  nor  curbing  rein  provide,     f 
Bu;  with  light  xodi  the  weU-taugnc  courfer^ 
guid;?.  J 

From  lonely  cots  the  Libyan  hunters  came. 
Who  flill  unarm'd  inyade  the  favage  game. 
And  ^ith  fprcad  mantles  tawny  lions  tame. 

But  not  Rome's  fate,  nor  civil  rage  alone» 
Incite  the  monarch  Pompcy's  caufe  to  own ;  ilXo 
StuHg  by  refenting  wrath,  the  war  he  fought; 
And  deep  difpleafures  pafl  by  Curio  wrought. 
He,  when  the  tribune's  facred  power  he  gain'd, 
When  juilice,  laws,  and  gods  were  all  prophan'd. 
At  Jnba's  ancicpt  fceptre  aim'd  his  hate,      1 1 15 
And  ftrove  to  rob  hiq^  of  his  royal  feat : 
From  a  juft  prince  would  tear  lus  native  right, 
While  Rome  was  made  a  flave  to  lawlels  mi^t. 
The  kingi  revolving  caufes  from  afor. 
Looks  on  himfelf  as  party  to  the  war.  2  no 

That  grudge  too  well  remembering.  Curio  knew ; 
To  this  he  joins,  his  troops  to  Cxfar  new. 
None  of  thofe  old  experience  faithful  bandn, 
Nurs'd  in  his  fear,  and  bred  to  his  commands ; 
But  a  loofc,  neutral,  light,  uncertain  train,  1 125 
Late  with  Corfinium's  c*»ptivc  fortrcfs  ta'en, 


no 
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That  wavering  panic,  and  doubt  for  wfiom  to 

ftrike» 
Sworn  to  bock  iidet,  and  true  to  both  alike. 
The  careful  ckief  beheld,  with  anxiotit  heart. 
The  faithlcls  centinelf  eaoh  night  deiert :       Z130 
Then  thus,  refolying,  io  himfelf  he  cry'd, 
By  daring  ihcwtour  greateft  fean  we  hide : 
Then  let  me  k^fte  to  bi^  the  battle  join. 
And  lead  my  army,  while  it  yet  it  mine  ; 
Xicifure  and  thinking  iUU  to  change  incHne. 
Xet  war,  «oda^ion»  bnfy  thouglit  control,  zii6 
And  find  a  full  ettpbymentior  the  fouL 
When  with  drawn  (words  idetermined  foldicrt 

ibmd, 
*When  ihame  la  loft,  and  fnry  prompts  the  hand, 
"What  ripafon  then  find  a  time  to  paufe,  1 140 

To  weigh  the  difiering  chiefs,  and  jufier  canfe  f 
ThatG^e  tttm$  only  juft  for  which  they  fight, 
Bach  likes  his  own,  and  all  ace  in  the  r^r. 
On  terms  like  thefe,  within  th'  appointed  fpace, 
Bold  gladiators,  gladiators  face :  '  114^ 

Unkapwing  why,  like  fierce^  £oes  they  greet, 
And  on}y  hate,  and  kill,  bccaulc  they  meet. 

He  fai4;  and  rang'd  his  troopa  upon  the  plain,'^ 
Whjk  Fortune  met  him  with  a  linnblance  vain,  / 
Covering  her  pvdite  keen,  and  all  his  future  r 
pain*  J 

Before  him  Varus'  van^ilhM  legipns  yield. 
And  with  di&oneft  flight  foHakt  the  field ; 
£zpos'4  to  ihamefid  wounds  their  backs  he  views, 
And  t^  iheir  cmp  the  fearful  rout  purfues. ' 

Juba  with  joy  the  ipoomful  news  receives,  iijs 
And  iMughty  in  his  own  fucceis  believes. 
Careful  ^  foca  in  error  to  maintain, 
Afid  flill  preserve  them  confident  and  vain ; 
Silent  he  marches  on'  in  Secret  fort. 
And  keeps  his  numbers  clofe  from  load  report* 
Sabbura,  great  in  the  Numidian  race,  it6t 

And  fecoOd  $0  their  fwarthy  king  in  place, 
firft  with  a  chofen  flender  band  precedes, 
And  feemingly  the  force  of  Juba  leads : 
While  hidden  he,  the  prince  himfelf  remains,  1 165 
And  in  a  fecret  .vale  his^ipft  cooftrains. 
Thus  oft  th'  Ichneumon,  on  the  bank^  of  Nile, 
Invades  the  deadly  Afpic  by  a' wile ; 
/  While  artfully  his  flender  tail  is  play'd, 
The  fcrpent  darts  upon  the  dancing  fliade ;    Xljo 
Then  turning  on  tne  foe  with  fwift  furprize. 
Full  at  his  throat  the  nimble  feizer  flies : 
The  gaiping  (hake  expires  beneath  the  wound,  "y 
His  guiming  jaws  with  poifonous  floods  abound,  > 
And  flied  the  fruitlefs  mifchief  on  the  ground,  j 
Nor  fortune  fail'd  to  favour  his  intent, '        117^ 
But  crown'd  the  fraud  with  profperous  event.   ' 
Curio,  unknowing  of  the  hoftile  power,  "S 

Coromands  his  hoife  the  doubtful  plain  to  fcour,  V 
And  ev*n  by  night  the  regions  round  explore,  j 
H'mfelf,  though  oft  forewarned  by  friendly  tare. 
Of  Punic  frauds,  and  danger  to  beware. 
Soon  as  the  dawn  of  early  day  was  broke, 
His  camp,  with  all  the  moving  foot,  forfook. 
It  fcem'd,  neceflity  infpir'd  the  deed,  11 85 

And  fate  requirM  the  daring  youth  flioul^  bleed. 
War,  that  cuift  war  which  he  himfelf  begun, 
1  o  death  aad  ruin  drove  him  headlong  on. 


O'er  devious  roeks,  long  time,  his  way  he  tikes, 
Through  nigged  paths,  and  rude  incombcriBg 

brakes;  ^ 

Till,  from  afar,  at  length  the  hills  difdofe,  1191 
Aflemblittg  on  their  hdgfats,  hi»  Jiftam  fo«. 
Oft  hafty  flight  with  fwift  retreat  they  feign, 
To  draw  th'  unwary  leader  io  the  plsin. 
He,  raihand  ignorant  of  Libyan  wiles,       119; 
Wide  o*er  the  na^ed  champain  fpreads  his  filpt 
When,  fudden,  all  the  circling  mountains  nmA 
With  numberleis  Numidians  wick  are  crown'd; 
At  once  the  nfing  ambufli  ftands  confeis'd, 
A^d  dread  ftrikcs  cold  on  every  Remanbreadiaoo 
Helplels  they  view  th*  uupcnding  danger  nlghi 
Nor  can  the  valiant  fight,  nor  c»ward  fly. 
The  weary  horfe  negleds  the  trumpet's  foood, 
Nor  with  impatient  ardour  paws  the  ground ; 
No  more  he  champs  the  bit,  noi  tugs  the  rein,  I  to; 
Nor  pricks  his  ears,  nor  flukes  bis  flowing  bsbc  : 
With  foamy  fweat  bisfmoaking  limbs  ait  tfmd, 
And  all  o'er^labour'd  hings  his  heavy  bed{ 
Uoarfe,  ^d  with  pantinga  thick,  his  bmthk 

draws. 
While  ropy  filth  begrimes  his  damn^  jaws;  loto 
Car^leis  the  rider's  heartening  voice  he  hesn, 
And  motionlefs  the  wounding  fpur  he  bean. 
41  length,  by  fwords  and  goading  dans  coinpdl*4| 
Dronim  hip  drags  his  load  acrofs  the  fieki; 
Nor  once  attempts  to  charge,  but  drooping  po*- 
To  bear  his  dying  lord  anudft  his  /oes.        Dlf 

Not  fo  tha  Libyans  fierce  their  onlet  mske ; 
With  thundering  hoofs  the  faAdy  foil  they  Ihake; 
Thick  o'er  the  battle  wavy  clcmb  arife,      ^   "^ 
As  when  through  Thrace,  Blflonian  BoQpasfliei,  y 
Involves  the  day  in  dull,  and  darkens  all  the  r 

flties.  '  J 

And  now  the  Latian  foot  encompafr'd  round, 
Are  ipaflacred,  and  trodden  to  the  ground; 
None  in  refiilance  vainly  prove  \heir  might, 
Bnt  deith  is  all  the  bufideis  of  the  fight.       W 
Thicker  than  hail  the  fteely  fliowcrs  defcend ; 
Beneath  the  weight  the  falling  Romans  bend. 
On  eveiy  fide  the  flirinking  front  grows  leis 
And  to'  the  centre  niadly  all  they  preis  : 
Fear,  upr6ar,  and  dilinay,  increafe  the  cry.  Up 
Ctuihing,  and  crufli'd,  an  arm'd  croud  they  diet 
£v*n  thronging  on  their  fellows  fwords  they  mo, 
And  the  foe's  bufincfs  by  themfelves  is  done. 
But  the  fierce  Mo9n  diAbin  a  croud  fliould  ibsre, 
The  praiic  of  conquefl,  or  the  taflc  of  war :  U3J 
Rivers  of  blood  they  wifli,  and  hills  of  flaio, 
With  mangled  carcafes  to  ftrow  the  plain. 

Genms  of  Carthage  L  rear  thy  drooping  head, 
And  view  thy  fields  with  Roman  flaughter  fprcad. 
Behold,  oh  Hannibal,  thou  hoflile  fliade! 
I A  large  amends  by  fortune's  "hand  is  made, 
;  And  the  loft  Punic  blood  is  well  repay'd. 
Thus  do  the  god^  the  caufc  of  Pompcy  blefi  ^ 
Thus  \  is  it  thus,  they  give  our  arms  fuccefs? 
Take,  Afric,  rather  take  the  horrid  good,    i»45 
And  make  thy  own  advantage  of  our  blood. . 

The  duft,  at  length,  in  crimlbn  floods  was  laid, 
And  Curio  now  the  dreadful  field  furvey'd.^ 
He  faw  't  was  loft,  and  knew  in  vain  to  ftrite, 
Yet  bravely  fcom'd  to  fly,  or  to  funivcj    i*/a 
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Aid  tbotig!i  thus  intta  f  o  death,  h^  niet  it  well, 
Aad'az  atmd  of  djiiig  Romans  felL 

Now  what  avail  thy  popular  arts  and  fame, 
Tly  rdUefsnund  tlut  ihook  thy  country's  frame  ;> 
ThjffKmng  tongue  that  knew  fo  well  to  charm, 
Afid  vge  the  madding  multitude  to  arm  ?     1 156 
Vk  boots  it,  to  have  fold  the  Senate's  right, 
Asd  tmn  the  fiirious  leaders  on  'to  fight  ? 
Tbn  the  firil  y'lAim  of  thy  war  art  fl^, 
Korlik  thoo  fee  Pharfalia's  fatal  plain.       za6o 
BcWd!  yc  potent  troublers  of  the  ftate, 
Vhi  wretched  ends  on  curft  ambition  wait ! 
fa  I  what  a  prey,  unbury'd  Curio  lies, 
Ttf  mry  fowl  that  wings  the  Libyan  Ikies. 
Ok!  wot  the  gods  as  gracious  as  fevere,     1 265 
Vcrc  Bffty,  Uke  vengeance,  -ilill  their  care ; 
THfa,IUme !  what  days,  what  people  migbt'il'\ 

If  ftwidocc  wonld  cquall)^  decree,  ^ 

Te|«il  tyrants,  and  prefcrve  thee  free.        J 

*»;«,  oh geoerons  Curio!  ihall  my  vcrfe, 
'Fojjj^tiypnufc,  thy  virtues,  torehearfe:  1171 
%  nriKs,  which  with  envious  time  fliall  ihrive, 
A»d  to  iacceeding  ages  long  furvive, 
faiEotr|>regnant  mother's  tribes,  before, 
Akaoi Dobkr  hope  flie  never  bore :  1 275 

Afcdmofc  bright,  more  great,  fhe  never  knew, 
^*^ts  thy  country's  intcreft  thoo  wert  true. 
^»%bad  fite  o'cr-rul'd  by  native  worth, 
Aiiiita  ^c  abandon 'd  brought  thee  forth ; 
^•^Vicc  in  triumph  through  the  city  pafs'd, 
As^&odful  wealth  and  power  laid  ^  things 

talc. 
^/weeping  flream  thy  better  purpofc  crofc'd, 
^*  die  headlong  torrent  wert  thou  loft. 
*^  to  the  ruin  of  the  Hate  was  donu,  "> 

^^  Curio  by  the  Gallic  fpoils  was  won ;        f 
^i  the  hope  of  Ronje,  and  her  moft  worthy  ^ 
foo.  J 

Tynats  of  old,  whom  former  times  record, 
^  nd'd,   and  ravag'd  with  the   murdering 

fword. 
^^kwtom  fuch  unbounded  power  made  proud  i 
M^B*.  and  Cinna,  red  with  Roman  blood ;  1290 
It'q  C*Jar*g  mighty  race  who  lord  it  now, 
*^  whofc  throne  the  fubjcA  nations  bow, 
AJ  bought  that  power  which  lavilh  Curio  fold, 
C«io,  who  barter'd  liberty  for  gold. 
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BOOK     V. 

THE    AlCUMBNT. 

^  ifim  At  tMfuU  effemhle  the  f mate ,  ivbo  mtam» 
^•*fy  affmmt  F^mpey  general  rf  the  war  flgainft 
Cfftr,  OHd  detree  public  thanks  to  the  feveral  prlntet 
•»i fates  who  ajifled  the  iommonnvealtb,  4pP'nu% 
etthat titme pr^»r  ef  Aebaiai  confalts  the  Oracle  tf 
^MpUs,  cmcermag  the  event  0/  the  eivH  rvar.  And^ 
■^  this  9e4aftoM^  the  poet  gdes  into  a  d\gre£viH  <m- 
lernini  thf  trigtMf  the  tmanfter  of  the  delivery ^  and 
^pr^<^fdenupf  that  oracle.    From  Spain^  C^efar 


returns  into  Italy  ^  ^therf  It  ftdU  d  wuOky  im  bh 
.  army^  and  pmtijhet  the  offenders.  From  Flaceittiai 
'  nvhere  this  diforder  happened^  be  ordered  them  ta 
march  to  Brundufium  \  where^  afitr  a  Jhort  turn  ta 
Home,  and  ajuming  be  corfuljhip;^  or  rather  the 
fupreme  power ^  be  joins  them  bimfelf.  From  Brum^ 
.  duftum,  though  it  was  them  the  middle  ofwisiter,  b» 
trai^^orts  part  of  his  army  by  fea  to  Epirusy  and 
lands  at  FaUfe.  Fompey,  wb%  them  lay  abnd 
Candaviei,  bearing  of  Csjar's  arrival,  and  being  im 
pain  for  Dyrracbiumf  wtarfbed  that  veay  :  on  ibt 
hanbs  of  tii  river  Apfus,  they  met  and  ineampe4 
elofe  together,  Ceefar  nstae  mt  yet  joined  by  that 
part  of  his  troops  which  he  had  left  behind  him  ai 
Brundujtum,  under  the  command  of  Mark  Aatboity  ; 
eutd  being  uniafy  at  his  jdelays  leaves  his  camp  by 
night,  cmd  ventures  9ver  a  tempefueus  fea  in  afmaU 
bark  to  hafen  the  trasfport.  Upon  Ceefinr  joining, 
bis  forces  together,  Fempey  perceived  that  Ae  war 
would  now  probably  befoou  decided  by  a  battle  ;  and 
upon  tbat  confideration,  refolved  to  fend  his  wife  U 
expeQ  ihe  event  at  Lefbos*  Their  parting,  which 
is  etctremely  weaving,  excludes  this  book, 

THUS,  equal  fortune  holds  a  while  the  fcale^ 
And  bids  the  leading  chiefs  by  turns  prevail. 
In  doubt  the  goddefs,  yet,  their  fate  detains. 
And  keeps  them  for  Emathia's  fatal  plains. 
And  now  the  fetting  Pleiades  grew  low,  5^ 

The  hills  ftood  hoary  in  December's  fnow ; 
The  fblemn  feafon  was  approaching  near, 
When  other  names  renewed  the  FaiU  wear. 
And  double  Janus  leads  the  coming  year. 
The  confuls,  while  their  rods  they  yet  retain'd,  \o 
While,  yet»  fome  Ihcw  of  liberty  remain'd. 
With  miffives  round  the  fcatter'd  fathers  greet. 
And  in  Epirus  bid  the  fenate  meet. 
There  the  great  rulers  of  the  Roman  (late. 
In  foreign  feats,  confulting,  meanly  fate.  1$ 

No  face  of  war  the  grave  affembly  wears. 
But  civil  power  in  peaceful  pomp  appears  i 
The  purple  order  to  their  place  refoft. 
While  waiting  lidors  guard  the  crouded  court. 
No  fadlion  theie,  nor  party,  fecm  to  be,  20 

But  a  full  fenate,  legal,  juft,  and  free. 
Great,  as  he  is,  hefe  Pompey  (lands  confcft 
A  private  man,  and  one  among  the  reft. 

Their  mutual  groans,  at  length,  apd  murmurs 
ceafe. 
And  every  mournful  found  I»  hufli'd  in  peace  5  %$ 
When  from  the  confSlar  diftinguifh'd  throne. 
Sublimely  rais'd,  thus  Lentulus  begur^ 

If  ^^t  our  Roman  virtue  is  the  (ame. 
Yet  worthy  of  the  race  from  which  we  came. 
And  emulates  our  great  forefathers  name, 
I<t  not  our  thoughts,  by  fad  remembrance  led,  3X 
Bewail  thofe  captive  walls  from  whence  we  fled. 
This  time  demands  that  to  ourfelveswe  turn, 
Nor,  fathejTS)  have  we  leifure  now  to  mourn ;     * 
But  let  each  early  care,  each  honeft  heart,       2S 
Oor  fenate's  facred  dignity  aflcrt. 
To  all  a^onnd  proclaim  it,  wide  and  near. 
That  power  which  kings  obey,  and  nations  fear, 
That  only  legal  power  of  Romc»  is  here-. 
For  whether  to  the  Northern  Bear  we  gOt        40 
Where  pale  (he  gUtten  o'er  etenial  (how ; 
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Or  whediir  In  4ifdt  May  dimcn  welwra, 
^Kflicre  mgbtMd  ^7,  whk  eqval  Iwnn  renmi ; 
The  world  iisU  ftiU  ftdmowledgc  ut  its  heed, 
And  em^se  IbMow  •wiMKfi/er  we  lead.  45 

Whco  Oallk  flaoKt  the  btthnog  ekj  lelt. 
At  Vei«  Rome  witli  tier  Cmwim  dwck. 
JBcaeftdL  Ibif  aken  tools  proud  Csfir  reigiis, 
Oor  mam^  couru,  and  fiieot  laws  conftnins} 
Vfhile  4»v«t«bedkiit  to  hit  tyraat  wiU,  50 

Outlaws^  tnd  protiru^,  4u«  £eiMite  fill$ 
With  him  m  buiiihMgvflty  croud  a|ipcar, 
AU  that  are  juft  and  inaooem  are  here. 
Bifpert'd^  war«  thooftk  ^oikkfii.  of  itt  cHmei, 
Our  order  yielded  to  thde  uapioiii  timet;         ^5 
At  length  returning  each  from  hit  retreat. 
In  bappT  hoor  theSntt^r'd  membennMet. 
The  godt  and  Cortuse  greet  ut  on  the  way. 
And  with  the  world  loft  Italy  repays 
IXpon  lllyria's  faTOutable  coaft,  60 

Vulteiut  with  hit  furiout  band  are  iaitt; 
While  ia  bold  Curio,  00  the  Libyan  plaiil. 
One  iialf  of  Gstfar^s  fenatort  lie  flain. 
March  then  ye  warriors,  ^ond  fate's  defign. 
And  to  the  leading  go4s  your  ardour  join,        6| 
With  equal  conftancy  to  battle  come. 
At  when  you  (hmnn'ddM  foe,  and  left  yournatlTe 

Rome. 
The  period  of  the  confuls  power  is  near, 
Who  yield  our  Fafces  with  the  ending  ye;^  : 
But  yion,  ye  fadiers,  whom  we  ftill  obey,  70 

Who  rule  mankind  with  undetermined  firay. 
Attend  the  public  weal,  with  faithful  care. 
And  bid  our  greateft  Pompey  lead  the  war. 

In  loud  appiaufe  die  pl^'d  affembly  join, 
And  to  the  glorious  talk  the  chief  affign :  7^ 

Hit  country's  fate  they  trull  to  him  alone. 
And  bid  him  fight  Rome's  battles,  and  Ins  own. 
Kext,  to  their  friends  their  thanks  are  deah  around^ 
And  fome  with  gifts,  and  fome  with  praife  are 

crown 'd^: 
Of  thefe  the  chief  are  Rhodes,  by  Phetbuslor'd, 
And  Sparta  rough,  in  virtue's  lore  approved.    Sx 
Of  Athens  much  tliey  fpeak;  Maflilia't  aid 
It  with  her  parent  Phocis*  freedom  paid. 
I>ei9tarus  his  truth  they  much  commend. 
Their  ftill  unihaken  faithful  Afian  friend.        85 
Brave  Cotis  and  ^  his  valiant  fon  they  grace. 
With  bold  Rhaii  polls  from  ftormy  Thxace. 
While  gallant  Juba  juftly  is  decreed 
To  his  patcrnd  fccptre  to  fucceed. 
And  thou  too,  Ptolemy,  (unrighteous  fate !)     90 
Wert  rais'd  unworthy  to  the  regal  ftatc ; 
•  The  crown  upon  thy  perjur'd  temples  ihone. 
That  once  was  borne  by  Philip's  godlike  fon. 
O'er  Egypt  (hakes  the  boy  his  cruel  fword  : 
(Oh !  5Ut  "he  had  been  only  Egyjrt's  lord  \)      95 
But  the  dire  gift  more  dreadful  mifchiefs  watt. 
While  Lago's  fccptre  gives  him  Pompcy's  fate : 
iPrevcnting  Cxfar's,  and  his  fiftcri*8  hand, 
'  He  fciz'd  his  parricide,  and  her  command. 

Th'  afTcmbly  rofc,  and  all  on  war  intent     XOO 
Buftle  to  arms,  and  blindly  wait  th*  event. 
Appius  alone,  impatient  to  be  taught 
With  what  the  threatening  future  times  were 

fraught. 


119 
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WiA.  MHy  cnnonty  €SjnOtt9 
The  dreadful  pnrpofe  of  the  heavenly  powers.  105 
To  Delphos  ftraight  he  flies,  where  l<H)g  the  ^ 
In  filence  had  poflfeit'd  his  clofe  abode ; 
Hit  oracles  had  long  been  known  to  ceafe, 
And  the  pro^etic  yirpn  Uv^d  in  peace. 

Between  me  ruddy  weft  and  eaftem  fides,  no 
In  the  mid-earth  Parnairvt'  tops  arife : 
To  Phndmt,  and  the  chearful  ^o4  of  winc, 
Sacred  in  common  ftandt  the  hill  divine.  X13 
Still  at  the  third  revolving  year  comes  round,  ^ 
The  Msnadet,  with  leafy  duplets  crown'd,  > 
The  double  deity  in  folenm  fongs  refound.  ) 
When,  o'er  the  world,  the  deluge  wide  mi$ 

fprea4, 
This  only  mountain  rearM  his  lofty  head ; 
Qne  rifing  rock,  preferv'd,  a  bound  was  gives, 
between  the  vafty  deep,  and  ambient  heareo.  I19 
l^ere,  to  revenge  long^vez'd  Latona's  ptin, 
Python  by  infant  Paean's  darts  was  (lain. 
While  yet  tHe  realm  vras  held  by  Thefflti'i 

righteous  rei^. 
But  when  the  god  perceiv*d,  how  from  bdow 
The  confqout  cvm  diviner  breathings  blow,  }%$ 
How  vapours  could  unfold  th'  inquirer's  doom, 
And  talking  winds  could  fpeak  of  things  to  come; 
Detp  in  the  hoUows  plunging  he  retir'd,  ^ 
There,  with  fbretelHng  fury  firft  infpir'd,  I 
From  thence  the  prophet'^  art  and  honoors  kef 

acquir'd.  ) 

So  runs  the  ule.    And  oh !  what  god  indeed  l)I 
Within  this  gloomy  cavern's  depth  is  hid  ? 
What  power  divine  forfidcet  the  heaven's  fair  Ji^ 
To  dwell  with  earth,  and  everlafting  nigfat  ? 
What  is  this  fpirit.  potent,  wife,  and  great,  IjS 
Who  deigns  to  make  a  mortal  frame  ius  feat; 
Who  the  long  chain  of  fecret  caufes  knows, 
Whofe  oracles  the  years  to  come  dilclofe : 
Who  through  eternity  at  once  lorefees. 
Arid  tells  that  fate  which  he  himfdf  decrees  f  14P 
Part  of  that  foul,  perhaps,  vrhich  moves  iA  all, 
Whofe  energy  informs  the  pendent  ball. 
Through  this  dark  paflage  fecks  the  realms  aBofCp 
And  flrivcs  to  re-unite  itfelf  to  Jove. 
Whate'er  the  Dsmon,  when  he  ftandsconfeft  145 
Within  his  raging  prieftefs'  panting  breaft, 
Dreadful  his  godhead  from  the  virgin  bre^ 
And  thundering  from  her  foamy  mouth  he  fpeab* 
Such  is  the  burft  of  bellowing  ^Btni's  found. 
When  fair  Sicilia*s  paftures  make  ahmnd;     15^ 
Such  from  Inarimd  Typhoeus  roars, 
While  rattling  rocks  beftrew  Campania*«  (k9nt> 

The  liftening  god,  ftill  ready  with  replies, 
To  none  his  aid,  or  oracle,  denies ; 
Yet,  wife  and  righteous  ever,  fcoms  to  hear  155 
The  fool's  fond  wiihet,  or  the  guilty's  piayeti 
Though  vainly  in  repeated  vows  they  truft. 
None  e'er  find  grace  before  him,  but  the  joft. 
Oft  to  a  banifii  d,  wandering  hotifelefs  race, 
The  facred  didates  have  ailign'd  a  phce.       ^ 
Oh  from  the  ftrong  he  faves  the  weak  in  war :  ^ 
This  truth,  ye  Salaminian  feas,  declare !     ^    r 
And  heals  the  barren  land,  and  pcfUlential  air.  }. 
Of  all  the  wants  with  which  this  age  is  curft, 
The  Delphic  filence  forely  it  the  worft.         ^S 


ROW  E^8      F  O  E  M  I. 


"ht  tffafit,,  jdlUr  fearful  of  their  4oom, 
foiW  th^r  ^od$  to  tell  tu  what  *•  to  come» 
MciR- while,  the  prophctcft  may  well  rejoicei 
And  hkk  the  ccviing  of  the  facrcd  voice  t 
JsiKcdcAfh  too  oft  her  holy  talk  attends,        tjo 
.AwJidJtutiirc  her  dfcadful  labour  end*. 
Tofi  bf  the  fierce  dillratfting  ra^  Ihe  fprings, 
AaJ  dies  beneath  the  ^od  for  whom  flic  lingi. 

Ti'^  filcnt  cavee,  thcfe  tripods  long  unmovM, 
^aJMfl  for  Rome,  imjuiring  Appiaspror'd  i  175 
He  hid%  the  guardian  of  the  dread  abode 
^  in  the  trembling  pricftcfs  to  the  god. 
Tit  rfTcrcnd  fire  the  i^atian  chief  obcy*d,         ^ 
A?<iAai<icn  feiz^d  the  unfufpeding  maid,  V 

^^^UTt  carelcfs  in  the  peaceful  grove  flie  flray*d.  j 
l>^j'<l,tjrhaft,  and  pale,  he  dragu  her  on ;  181 
^&c?J,  and  drives  the  fatal  tuik  to  fhun  : 
S^'dVy force,  to  fraud  and  art  Ihe  flies, 
Asiirfia  to  turn  the  Roman's  purpofe  tries  r 
tt'iaf  »«)us  hopes  thy  wandering  tancy  move,  1S5 
^i  feat  Delphic  oracle  to  prove  ? 
"  nh,  Anfonian  Appius,  art  thou  come  t 
^^fcaour  Pherbos  and  his  cave  been  dumb. 
^^i'^Jief,  diUainicg  us,  the  facred  voije 
mi  iKuie  fome  other  diOant  land  its  choice ;  190 
^  wfctther,  when  the  fierce  barbarians'  fire* 
Low  in  the  duft  had  laid  our  lofty  fpirrs, 
^  heaps  the  mouldcriBg  aflies  heavy  rdd, 
^Aok'd  the  channeh  of  the  breathing  god : 
^  «Wthcr  heaven  no  longer  gives  replies,      1 95 
**^the  Sibyls  myftic  vcrfc  fuffice ; 
^1  tf  W4eign«  not  this  bad  age  to  bear, 
jjj^  Wh  the  world  unworthy  of  hit  care  \ 
"«fVrthe  canfc,  our  god  has  long  been  mute, 
Aa!  ofwcrs  not  to  any  fuppliants'  fuit.  100 

Bat,  ah!  too  well  her  artifice  is  known, 
^  foTj  confcfs  the  god,  whom  they  difowo. 
Howe'er  each  rite  Ihc  fcemingly  prepares  | 
J^filrt  gathers  up  her  foremoft  hairs ; 
»ailc  the  white  wreath  and  bays  her  temples  bind, 
^  knit  the  loofcr  locks  which  flow  behind.  ao6 
^^1  the  ftronger  pricil,  though  yet  Ihc  drives, 
^  lingcrin|r  maid  within  the  temple  drives i 
^«  *ill  ihc  fears,  ftillihuns  the  dreadful  Oirine, 
f^in  the  outer  fpace,  and  feigns  the  rage  divine. 
^Jtfar  auUke  the  god,  her  calmer  bread        ail 
^  ftfong  enthufiadic  throes  confed ; 
^  terrors  in  her  flarting  hairs  were  fcen 
Jo  alb  from  off  her  brow  the  wreathing  green  ; 
j;<»  broken  accents  half  obdruAed  hung,        415 
J*or  fwelling  murmurs  roll  her  labouring  tongue, 
^romher  fierce  jaws  no  founding  horrors  come,•^ 
«o  thaaders  bellow  through  the  working  foam,  f 
'0  tend  the  fpaciout  cave,  aad  diokc  the  vaulted  ^ 
dome.  J 

J^  pliin,  the  peaceful  grove«  and  fane  betray'd 
Ij«wi!y,  fcarftti,  god^diffcmbling  maid.        %%i 
j«  f«nous  Roman  foon  the  fraud  efpy'd, 
|7^»  Hope  not  thou  to  *fcape  my  rage,  he  cry*d; 
"^  ihalt  thou  rue  thy  fond  deceit,  profane, 
,/l»c  jjodstnd  Appius  ate  not  mock'd  in  vain)  %%$ 
^'^fi  thou  crafc  thy  mortal  founds  to  tell, 
^''icfithou  plunge  thee  in  the  myftic  cell. 


»^3 


Unlefs  the  gods  themfdvet  rctea!  the  doom, 
Which  fliall  befall  the  warring  world  and  Ro-ne. 
He  fpokr,  and,  aw*d  by  the  fuperior  dread,  ato 
The  trembling  priedefs  to  the  Tripod  fled  :         ^ 
Clofe  to  the  holy  breathing  vent  flie  deavcs, 
And  largely  the  unwonted  god  receiv«» 
Nor  a^c  the  potent  fpirit  had  decay'd. 
But  with  full  force  he  fills  the  heaving  maid ;  155 
Nor  eVr  fo  drong  infpiring  Paean  came, 
Nor  dretch'd,  as  now,  her  agonizing  fnuttc  t 
The  mortal  mind  drxv*n  out  forfook  her  bread, 
And  the  folegt>dhead  every  part  poifed. 
Now  fwcll  her  veins  her  turgid  fincws  rife,    a4« 
And  bounding  frantic  through  the  cave  ftie  flies  ; 
Her  bridling  locks  the  wreathy  fillet  fcom. 
And  her  fierce  feet  the  tumbling  Tripods  fpuni. 
Now  wild  file  dances  o*er  the  vacant  fane. 
And  whirls  her  giddy  head,  and  bcUowi  with  thft 

pain, 
No>  yet  the  lefs  th*  avenging  wrathful  god      24^ 
Pours  in  his  fires,  and  fljakes  his  founding  rod  t 
He  laflies  now,  and  goads  her  on  amain ; 
And  now  he  checks  her  dubborn  to  the  rein. 
Curbs  in  her  tongue,  jud  labouring  to  difclofe,  is^ 
Andfpeak  that  fate  which  in  her  bofom  glows. 
Ages  on  ages  throng,  a  painful  load, 
Myriads  of  images,  and  myriads  croud ; 
Men,  times,  and  things,  or  prefent,  or  to  Come. 
Work  labouring  up  and  down,  and  urge  for  room. 
Whatever  is,  fliall  be,  or  e*cr  has  been  356 

Rolls  in  her  thought,  and  to  her  fight  is  fcen 
The  ocean's  utmod  hounds  her  eyes  explore 
And  number  every  fand  on  every  fljore 
Nature,  and  all  her  works,  at  once  they  fee,  t6o 
Know  when  die  fird  begun,  and  where  her  eati 
diall  be. 
And  as  the  Sibyl  once  in  Cumat's  cell. 
When  vulgar  fates  fiie  proudly  ceat'd  to  tell, 
The  Roman  dedinydidinguifli'd  took. 
And  kept  it  careftil  in  her  facred  book»         a^ 
So  now,  Phemonoc,  in  crouds  of  thought. 
The  finglc  doom  of  Latian  Appius  fought. 
Nor  in  that  mal*,  where  multitudes  abound, 
A  private  fortune  can  with  eafe  be  found. 
At  length  her  foamy  modth  begins  to  flow,    ay^ 
Groans  more  didina,  and  plainer  murmurs  go  t 
A  doleful  bowl,  the  roomy  aavcm  fliook. 
And  thus  the  calmer  maid  in  fainting  acccau 
fpoke  t 
While  g    tv  nge  the  worid  tumultuous  aends. 
In  peace  for  thee,  Ettbcea*s  vale  attends  j        ty  t 
Thither,  as  to  thy  refuge  flialt  thou  flyj 
There  find  repafe,  and  umnolefted  lie. 
She  faid ;  the  god  her  labouring  tongue  fupproila 
And  in  eternal  darknefs  vcilM  the  reft. 

Ye  facred  Tripods,  on  whofe  doom  we  wait 
Ye  guardiaas  of  the  ftrturc  laws  of  fate  !        ag* 
And  thou,  oh!  Phoebus,  whofe  prophetic  Ikill 
Reads  the  dark  counfels  of  the  heavenly  Will  t 
Why  did  your  wary  oracles  refrain,'  .. 

To  tell  what  kings,  what  heroes  mud  be  flain,  f 
And  how  much  bbod  the  blufliiav  aartJb  Aeuid  r 
ftain?  ^^  i 


J 
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Wat  it  that,  ycf ,  the  guilt  Wa«  tindccreed  f 
^nd  yet  our  Poiiipcy  wa«not  doomed  to  bleed  f 
Of  chofc  you  wifely  rather  to  afford 
A  juft  occafion  to  the  patriot's  fword  ?  290 

Ab  if  you  feur'd  t*  avert  the  tyrant*s  dooiil, 
And  hinder  r>nitQS  from  avenging  Rome  ? 

Through  the  \vidc*  gitc»  at  lengfih  by  fbrce 
dilplay'd,   , 
Tmpetuc^us  laliies  the  prophetic  maid ; . 
Nor  yet  the  holy  rag;c  wa«  all  fupprcfs'd,         195 
Part  of  the  god  rtill  heavhijc  in  her  brcaft : 
tJrg'd  by  the  D.Tmon,  yet  ihc  rolls  her  eye«, 
A»d  wildly  wanders  o'er  the  fpucions  flexes. 
Now  hrirrid  purple  AxiiHen  in  her  face, 
And  now  a  livid  pale  fuppliesth^*  place;         300 
4.  doubc  maducfs  paints  her cheeksi  by  turns. 
With  fear  Ihc  freezes,  and  with  fury  burnt; 
Sad  breathing  fighs  with  heavy  accent  go. 
And  doleful  from  her  fainting  hofom  blow. 
Sa  when  f!o  more  the  flovm  fonoious  fing«,     305 
But  noify  Boreas  hangs  his  weary  wings ; 
In  hollow  groai^  the  fulling  winds  complain, 
And  murmur  o'er  the  hoarle-rcfounding  ntaio. 

Now  by  degrees  the  fire  .-cthcreul  failed, 
And. the  dull  human  fc'nfe  agiin  prcvail'd;     310 
While  Phoebus  fudden,  in  a  murky  fhade, 
Hid  the  paffe  vifion  froM  the  mortal  maid; 
Thick  clouds  of  dark  oblivion  rife  between, 
And  inatch  away  at  once  the  wondrous  fcene ; 
8tretch*d  on  th«  ground  the  faintingr  pneftcfs  lies. 
While  to  the  I'ripod,  back,  th'  iiiforming  fpirit 
flicf. 

Mean-while,  fond  Appius,  erring  in  his  fate, 
t)ream*d  of  long  f;ffctj',  and  a  neutral  ftate  5 
And,  ere  the  great  qvent  of  war  Was  known, 
Fix*d  on  Euboean  Chalcis  for  his  own.  320 

Fool !  to  believe  that  power  could  tvard  the  blow, 
Or  fnatch  thee  from  amidft  the  general  woe ! 
In  times  like  thefe,  what  god  but  death  can  fare  ? 
The  world  can  yield  no  refuge,  but  the  grave. 
Where  ftniggling  fcas  Charyftos  rude  conftrainw. 
And.  dreadful  to  the  proud,  Rhamnufia  reigns;  3 z6 
Where  by  the  whirling  current  barks  are  toft 
From  Chalcii  to  unlucky  Aulis'  coaft ; 
There  (hall  thou  meet  the  gods  appointed  doom, 
A  private  death,  and  long. remembered  tomb.  330 

To  other  wars  the  vjAor  now  fucceeds, 
A«d  hit  proud  caf^lcs  from  Iberia  loads : 
iVhe'n  the  chang'd  gods  his  ruin  fsem'd  to  threat, 
And  tf  •fs  the  long  fucccfofiil  courfc-of  fatt. 
AmW^  *»'»  camp,  and  fearlefs  of  his  foes,         i:is 
Sudden  he  faw  where  inborn  dangers  rofc. 
He  faW  Ihofe  troops  that  long  had  faithful  ftood,^ 
Friends  to  his  caufc,  and  enemies  to  good,        f 
Growth  weary  of  their  chief,  and  fktiated  with  f 
Mood.  J 

Whether  the  tn!impet*s  found  too  long  had  ccas'd, 
And  flaughlef  flept  in  unaccuftomed  reft :        341 
Or  whether,  arrogant  by  mifchief  made, 
Thefoldier  held  his  guilt  but  half  repay 'd : 
Vhilft  avarice  and  hope  of  bribes  prevail,  ^ 

Turn  againft  Caefar,  and  his  caufe,  the  fcalc,      > 
And  fct  the  mercenary  fword  to  fale.  J 

liJor,  e'er  before,  fo  truly  could  he  read 
What  dangers  ftrvvr  th^fc  paths  the  migftty  tread. 


Then,  firft  he  found,  en  wha^a  faitKlefs  bifii 
Their  nodding  towers  ambition's  builders  placet 
He  who  fo  late,  a  potent  fa&ion's  head. 
Drew  in  the  nations,  and  the  legions  led ; 
Now  ftripr  of  all^  beheld  in  every  hand 
The  warriors  weapons  at  thdr  own  command; 
Nor  fcrvice  now,  nor  fafcty  they  afiord,        ^S5. 
But  leave  him  (ingle  to  his  guardian  fword. 
Nor  is  this  rage  the  grombling  of  a  croud, 
That  ihnn  to  tell  their  difcbntents  aloud; 
Where  all  with  gloomy  looks  fufpicious  go, 
And  dread  of  an  informer  chokes  their  woe :    360 
Buf ,  bold  in  numbers,  proudly  they  appear. 
And  fcom  the  baihful  mean  reftraints  of  fear. 
For  bws,  in  great  rebellions,  lofe  theif  end, 
And  all  go  free,  when  multitudes  offend. 

Among  the  reft,  one  thus :  At  length  'tis  timi 
To  quit  thy  caufc,  oh  CttSw  \  and  our  crime :  366 
The  world  around  for  foes  thou  haft  expbrM, 
And  lavifhly  expos 'd  Os  to  the  fword ; 
To  make  thee  great,  a  worthlefs  croud  we  £|J, 
Scatter'd  o'er  Spain,  o'er  Italy,  aiid  Oaul;   37» 
In  every  clime  beneath  the  fpacious  fky, 
Our  leader  conquers,  and  his  foldiers  die* 
What  boots  our  march  beneath  the  frozen  zone, 
Or  that  loft  blood  which  ftains  the  Rhine  asd 

Rhone?  , 

When  fcar'd  with  Grounds,  and  worn  with  la-'J 

hours  hard,  I 

Wc  come,  with  hopes  of  rec6mpenfe  prepar'd,  f 
Theu  giv'ft  uswar,'more  war,  for  our  reward.  J 
I'hough  purple  riVers  in  thy  caufc  we  fpilt. 
And  ftam'd  our  horrid  hands  in  CTei7  guilt; 
With  unavailing  wickednefs  we  toil'd,  jSt 

In  vain  the  gods,  in  vain  the  fenate  fpoil'd; 
Of  virtue,-  and  rewar'd,  alike  bereft, 
Our  pious  poveity  is  all  we  'vc  left. 
Say  to  V  i.at  height  thy  dating  amis  wotild  nttf 
U  Rome's  too  little,  what  can  e'er  fuflice  ?      38/ 
0|i,  fee  at  length!  with  pity,  Cafar,  fee 
Thefe  withering  arms,  thefe  hairs  grown  whiw 

for  thee. 
In  painful  tvars  our  joylefs  days  tavc  paft, 
Let  weary  age  lie  down  in  peace  at  laft  j 
Give  us,  on  beds,  our  dying  limbs  to  lay,      39a 
And  figh,  at  home,  our  partipg  fouls  away. 
Nor  think  it  much  we  make  the  bold  demand. 
And  aik  this  wondrous  favour  at  thy  hand : 
Let  our  jfoor  babes  and  tveeping  wive*  be  by, 
To  clofc  our  drooping  eyelids  whcM  wc  die.    J9l 
Be  merciful,  and  let  difeafe  afford 
Some  other"  way  tb  die,  befide  tlie  fword  J 
Let  us  po  more  a  common  carnage  bum, 
But  each  be  laid  in  his  own  decent  urn. 
$till  wilt  thou  urge  us,  ignorant  and  blindt    4^^ 
To  ft)me  more  mbnftrous  mifchief  yet  behind  ? 
Anrwe  the  only  fools,  forbid  to  know 
How  much  we  may  defehre  by  one  furc  blow  ? 
Thy  head,  thy  head  is  ours,  whene'er  we  plcafej 
Well  has  thy  war  infpir'd  fuch  thoughu  as  thefe : 
What  laws,  what  oaths,   can  urge  their  feebll 

bands, 
To  hinder  thefe  determin'd  danng  hands? 
That  Cxfar,  who  was  once  ordain'd  our  hcaJ, 
1^'heA  tt  the  Rkhie  tur  Uwfal  an&»  ho  M^ 
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k  M9W  M  more  osr  chicftaia,  but  our  mate ;  410 
Guilt  cqua^  ^*vc?  equality  of  ftate. 
Kor  fhall  this  foul  ingratitude  prevail, 
Kcr  weigh  our  merits  in  his  partial  fcalc  ; 
He  rlcTTs  our  labours  with  a  fcomful  glance. 
And  calls  our  vidories  the  work«  of  chance :  4T5 
B«  his  proud  heart,  henceforth,  (hall  learn  to  o^yp, 
Hapcwcr,  his  fate,  depends  on  us  alone. 
V«,  Cilar,  fpke  of  all  thofe  rods  that  wait, 
Wfti  Eicaa  obfequious  fcrvicc.  Oil  thy  ftate ; 
^rofihrgods,  an4  thee,  iljc  war  fti^ill  ceafe,  4^ 
Md  wc  rhy  foldiers  will  command  a  peace. 

H^fpokc,  and  fierce  tumultuous  rage  infpir*d,  "J 
7if«lffldiicg  legions  round  the  camp  were  fir'd,  > 
Acd  with  bud  cries  their  abfent  chief  rc;quir'd.  j 
Permit  it  thus,  ye  righteous  gods,  to  be ;   415 
Let  wKked  hands  fulfil  your  great  decree ; 
Aci  ^fKt  loft  faith  and  virtue  arc  no  i^ore, 
Let  Cziri  bands  the  pub  ic  peucc  reftorc. 
^^  hdsT  had  not  now  been  chill'd  with  fear, 
Aedk^d  thl^  tumult  with  the  laft  dcfpair  I  430 
^^s&r.  [ann  d  for  perils  Ijard  and  great, 
H;»iioogto  driv;,  and  bpve  oppofing  fate, 
Ktiieyct  with  fierccft  fires  their  furies  fluQie^ 
^^  and  fcornful  of  the  danger,  came. 
Nw  was  he  wroth  t*?  fte  the  madnefs  rife,      435 
AEdnurkthe  v^njfcancc  threatening  in  their  eyes; 
^^'itk  plfifurc  could  he  crown  their  curft  deCgns, 
Vritknpe«  of  matrons  and  the  fpoils  of  flirines; 
^thcj  but  aflc'd  it,  well  he  could  approve 
^'jSc  and  plu;i>dcr  of  'J'arpeian  Jove :       440 
KooEcUef  he,  no  facrilege,  denies, 
^»Oild  himfelf  IkHow  the  horrid  prize, 
^''^jojhc  fees  their  fouls  by  rage  poflcft, 
''^aiid  indu  gcs  every  frantic  brcaft, 
^wily  fears  what  rt^'afon  may  fuggeft. 
^3,  C«far,  wilt  tbou  tread  the  paths  of  Wood  ? 
^iitJiou,  thon  finely,  hate  thy  country '^^ood  f 
^  the  Hide  foldicr  firft  of  war  conjpl^n, 
Aad  teach  thee  to  be  pitiful  Ifx  vain  ? 
^o'er  at  Icngtii,  and  let  thy  labours  cc^fe,  450 
^  va  the  world,  but  learn  tp  fuffer  peace. 
'T'yihoaildft  thou  for^e  each, no\y, unwilling  hand. 
And  drive  them  on  to  guilt,  by  thy  command  J 
Whenev'o  relenting  rage  itfelf  gives  place, 
Aod  fierce  Enyo  fccms  to  fljun  thy  face.  jf^s 

High  on  a  turfy  bank  the  chief  was  reared, 
'mlcft,  and  therefore  worthy  to  be  fcar'd  ^ 
Anmnd  the  croud  fie  caft  an  angry  look, 
And,  dreadful,  thus  with  indignation  fpoke : 

Ye  noify  Jierd  1  who  in  fo  fierce  a  ftrain       460 
Agiinft  your  abfent  leader  dare  complaip  ; 
Behold !  where  qaked  and  tyi^rm'd  he  ((unds. 
And  braves  the  malice  of  your  threatening  hands. 
Here  fin^  your  end  of  war,  your  long-fought  reft, 
And  leave  your  ufelefs  fwords  in  Caefar 's  brcaft.  465 
Evt  wherefore  urge  I  the  bold  deed  to  you  ? 
fo  nil  is  all  your  feeble  rage  can  4o. 
la  grumbling  fadions  are  you  bold  and  loud, 
Cao  fow  fedition,  and  increafe  a  croud ; 
V&q!  who  can  loath  the  glories  of  the  great,  470 
And  poorly  meditate  a  bafe  retreat. 
Bt:,  hence !  be  gone  from  viAory  and  me, 
Lave  me  to  what  my  better  fates  decree  : 
New  friends,  new  troops,  my  fortune  ftiallafford. 
Aid  fiad  g  hand  for  every  vacant  Iword.       47 i 


afar,  droop  the  while  ?  "J 
)  divide  the  fpoil,  C 

Dur  forgotten  toil  ?  \ 

id  the  bloodlcfs  war,  48! 
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Behold,  what  crouds  on  flying  Pompey  wait, 

What  multitudes  attend  his  abjcA  ftate 

And  ftiall  fuccefs,  and  Cafar,  droop  the  while  ? 

Shall  I  want  numbers  to 

And  reap  the  fruits  of  your 

Legion*  111  all  come  to  en 

And  (houting  follow  ray  triumphal  car. 

While  you,  a  vulgar,  mean,  abandon*d  race, 

Shall  view  our  honourt  with  a  downward  face 

And  curie  yourfelvesin  iecret  a«  we  paf^. 

Can  your  vaiu  aid,  can  your  departing  force,  486 

Withhold  my  conqjaeft,  or  delay  my  courfc  ? 

So  trickling  brooks  their  waters  may  deny. 

And  hope  to  hj^ve  the  mighty  ocean  dry 

The  deep  fiiall  ftiU  be  full,  and  f^orn  the 

fupply. 
Nor  think  fuch  vujgar  fouls  as  yours  were  given. 
To  be  the  talk  of  fate,  and  care  of  heaven  : 
Few  are  the  lordly,  the  diftinguifti'd  great, 
On  whom  the  watchful  gods,  like  guardians,  wain 
The  reft  for  co;^mon  ufe  were  all  defign'd,     495 
An  unregarded  rabble  of  mankind, 
liy  my  aufpicious  name,  and  fortune,  led. 
Wide  oVr  the  world  your  conquering  arms  were 

fprcad, 
Bvt  fay,  what  had  you  doQC,  with  Pompey  at  j 

your  head  ?  J 

Vaft  was  the  fame  by  Labienus  wop,  500 

When,  raok'd  amidll   my  warlike  friends,   ht 

ftione : 
Now  mark  what  follows  on  his  faithful  change, 
And  f^e  hira  with  his  chief  new-chofen  range ; 
By  land,  and  fea,  whcrcre'tr  my  arms  he  fpies. 
An  ignominious  runagate  he  flies.  30 C 

Such  fliall  you  prove.     Nor  is  it  worth  my  care. 
Whether  to  Pompey's  aid  your  arms  you  bear ; 
Who  quits  his  leader,  whcrcfo'er  he  f^o, 
Fli-fs  like  a  traitor,  and  becontics  my  foe. 
Yes,  yc  gr-iat  gods!  your  kinder  care  I  own,  5I« 
You  m  ide  the  faith  of  thefe  falfe  legions  known  f  * 
You  wanj  me  well  to  change  thefe  eoward  bands, 
Nor  trull  my  fate  to  Cuch  betraying  hands. 
And  thou  too,  Fortiine,  point'ft  me  out  the  war 
A  mighty  debt,  thus,  cheaply  to  repay;  51^ 

Henceforth  ray  care  regards  myfelf  alone, 
War*s  glorious  gain  ftiall  now  be  all  my  own^ 
F9r  you,  yc  vulgar  bird,  in  peace  return. 
My  enfigos  ftiall  by  manly  hands  be  borne. 
Some  few  of  you  my  fcntence  here  fliall  wait,  ^iq 
And  warn  fuccceding  fa(5tions  by  your  fate. 
Down  I  groVcling  down  to  earth,  ye  traitors,  ben^» 
And  with  your  proftrate  necks,  my  doom  attend. 
And  you,  ye  younger  flriplings  of  the  war. 
You,  whopi  I  mean  to  make  my  future  care ;  S'^S 
Strike   home!    to  blood,  to  death,  inure   your 

hands. 
And  learn  to  execute  n^y  dread  commands. 

He  fpoke ;  and,  at  the  impious  ibund  diimay*J, 
The  trenabling  uorefifting  croud  obcy*d  : 
No  more  their  late  equality  they  bo  •  I,  5  jq 

But  bend  beneath  his  frown  a  fupp^^ant  holl. 
Singly  fecdre,  he  ftandk  coofefs'd  their  lord. 
And  rules,  infpitcof  him,  the  foldicr's  fword. 
Doubtful,  at  firft,  their  patience  he  furveys 
Aud  wonders  why  each  haughty  heart  obtys;-  ^35 
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Beyond  his  hop^  he  fees  the  ftubborn  bow. 
And  bare  their  breads  obedient  to  the  blow ; 
Till  cv*n  his  cooler  thoughtt  the  deed  difclaim, 
And  would  not  find  their  fiercer  fouls  To  tan^e. 
A  few,  at  length,  feledcdfrom  the  reft,     -    540 
Bled  for  axample  ;  and'the  tumult  ceas'if; 
%Vhilft  the  confenting  hoft  the  vidims  view'd, 
And|  in  that  blood,  their  broken  faith  renew 'd. 

Now  to  Brundufium's  wills  he  bids  them  tend, 
tVhcre  ten  long  days  their  weary  marches  end  ;545 
There  he  commands  affembling  barks  to  meet, 
And  fumiih  from  the  neighbouring  fhores  his  fleet. 
Thither  the  crooked  keels  from  Leuca  giide» 
From  Taras  old,  and  Hydnii*'  winding  tide ; 
Thither  with  fwelUng  fails  their  way  they  take,550 
l^rom  lowly  Sipus,  and  Salapia*s  lake ; 
Yrom  where  Apulia's  fruitful  mountains  rife, 
tVhere  high  along  the  coaft  Garganus  licK, 
And  beating  fcas  and  fighting  winds  defies. 

Mean*whilc  the  diief  to  Rome  direds  his  way. 
Now  fsirful,  aw'd,  and  falhion*4  to  his  fway.  556 
Thcr^i  with  n^ock  prayers,  the  fuppUant  vulgar 

wait, 
And  urge  on  him  the  great  dilator's  ftate. 
Obedient  be,  fince  thus  their  wills  ordain, 
A  gracious  tyrant  condefccnds  to  reign. 
His  mighty  name  the  joyful  Fafti  wear. 
Worthy  to  uiher  in  the  curft  Pharfalian  year. 
Then  was  the  time,  when  fycophants  began 
To  heap  all  titles  00  one  lordly  man ; 
Then  leamMourfires  thatfawning  lying  ftrain,565 
Which  we,  their  flavifli  fons,  fo  well  retain  : 
Then,  firft,  were  feen  to  join,  an  UUmatch'd 
pair,  , 

The  ax  of  juftice,  with  the  fword  of  war ; 
Fafces,  and  eagles,  mingling,  mardi  along. 
And  in  proud  Cxfar's  train  promifcuous  tb^rong 
And  whil?  all  powers  in  him  alone  unite,       571 
He  mocks  the  people  with  the  fliews  of  right. 
The  Martian  peld  th*  aflcmbling  tribes  receives, 
And  each  his  unregarded  fuffrage  gives ; 
fitill  with  the  fame  folemnity  of  face,  575 

The  reverend  augur  feoms  to  fill  his  place  :    • 
Thoueh  now  be  heart  not  when  the  thunders  roll, 
Xor  ices  the  fight  of  the  ill-boding  owl. 
Then  funk  the  fiate  and  dignity  of  Rome, 
Thence  monthly  confuls  nominally  come  :       580 
Jutt  as  the  fovereign  bids  their  names  appear, 
To  head  the  calender,  and  mark  the  year. 
Then  too,  to  finiih  out  th^  pageant  fiiow, 
•With  formal  rites  to  Alban  Jove  they  ^o ; 
By  night  the  fcfUval  was  huddled  oVr,  585 

VoT  couid  the  god,  unworthy,  aflc  for  more  ; 
'^ie  who  look'd  on,  and  faw  fuch  foul  difgrace, 
3uch  iUvery  befal  his  Trojan  race. 

Kow  Czfar,  like  the  flame  that  cuts  the  (kics. 
And  fwifter  than  the  vengeful  tigrefs  flics 
'Where  wafte  and  overgrown  Apulia  lies  { 
,0*er-pafling  foon  the  ryde  abandon 'd  plain*, 
BniodufiumS  crooked  fliores,  and  Cretan  walli 

he  gabs. 
X-oud  Boreas  there  his  aavy  dofe  confines, 
.  While  wary  feantcn  dread  the  wintery  figni   S9S 
But  he,  th'  impatient  chief,  difdatn.5  to  fpare 
Tftefe  koofft  (Im  better  nay  be  fyens  in  Wfir  t 


Hv  gricvrs  to  fee  his  ready  fleet  withbetJ, 
While  others  boldly  plow  the  watery  field.    591 
Kagfr  to  rouzc  their  floth,  hchold  ;he  crick^     "S 
The  conttant  wind  tlut  rules  the  wicttry  ili«,> 
With  what  a  Intlcd  certainty  it  flicb!  J 

l^nlike  the  wanton  fickle  gule-*.  that  bring 
The  cloudy  changes  of  the  faithlefi  fpring. 
Nor  need  we  now  to  fliift.  to  tack,  uiid  veer:  tc$ 
Steady  the  friendly  north  commands  to  (leer. 
Oh !  that  the  fury  of  the  driving  bUft 
May  fwell  the  fail,  and  Und  the  lofty  null! 
So,  ftiall  our  navy  foon  be  wafted  o'er,  1 

Ere  yon  Phxacian  gallics  dip  the  oar,  ^ 

And  intercept  the  wifh'd-for  Grecian  (horc. 
Cut  every  cable  tht  n,  and  hafte  away  ; 
The  waiting   winds  and  fcas  upbraid  our  long 
delay 
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Ivow  in  the  weft  the  fitting  fun  was  \M,    ^ 
Up  rofc  the  ni-ht  in  glittering  ftars  array 'd,      > 
And  Clver  Cynthia  caft  a  Icngrhening  (bifle;  J 
When  loofing  from  the  ftiorc  the  moving  ftxt, 
All  hands  at  once  unfurl  the  ffweadtog  fttfct; 
The  Cacker  tacklings  let  the  can /as  flow. 
To  gather  all  the  breath  the  wind*  can  blow  6;t 
Swilt,  for  awhile,  they  feud  bef<»rc  t>*e  wir4, 
And  leave  Hcfpcria*8  lelTcnrng  Ihorcs  behind; 
When,  lo !  the  dying  breeze  begins  to  fail, 
And  flutters  on  the  maft  the  flagging  fail : 
The  duller  waves  with  flower  licavingscre^p,  6l| 
And  a  dead  calra  benumbs  the  lazy  deep. 
As  when  the  winter's  potent  breath  conilrains 
The  Scythian  Euxinc  in  her  icy  chains; 
No  more  the  Bofj>hori  their  ftrcaniR  maintain, 
Nor  ruftiing  Ifter  heaves  the  Languid  main ;    6j5 
Each  keel  inclos'd,  at  once  forget*  its  courfc. 
While  o*cr  the  new-made  champaign  bounJi  i"C 

hcrfc  J 
Bold  on  the  cryftal  plains  the  Thracians  ride, 
And  print  with  founding  keels  the  flabk  ti*ic 
So  ftill  a  form  th*  Ionian  Y'att  rs  take,  ^^ 

Dull  as  the  muddy  marfli  and  ftanding  lake; 
No  breezes  o'er  the  curliiig  furface  pafb. 
Nor  fun-beams  tremble  in  the  lirjuidplafs; 
No  ufual  turn*  revolving  Tethys  knows. 
Nor  with  alternate  rollings  ebbs  and  flows 
But  fluggifli  ocean  flceps  in  ftupid  peace. 
And  weary  nature**  motions  fVem  to  ccafe. 
With  differing  eyes  the  hoftile  fleets  beheld 
The  Calling  winds,  and  nfelcfs  watery  field. 
There  Pomp ey*&  daring  powers  attempt  in  vain  64$ 
To  plow  their  palTage  through  th*  unyieUi"S 

main; 
While,  pinch'J  by  want,  proud  Cxfar's  \ez^^^ 

here 
The  dire  diftrefs  of  meagre  famine  fear. 
With  vows  unknown  before  they  reach  thcikicS 
That  waves  may  dafti,  and  mounting  billo\v$  nld 
That  ftornismay  with  returning  fury  reign,   H^ 
And  th6  rude  ocean  be  itfelf  aguin. 
At  length  the  ftill,  the  fluggifti  darkncf<  flcd^ 
And  cloudy  inoming  reared  its  louring  head. 
The  rolling  flood  the  gliding  navy  l>ore, 
And  hills  appear *d  to  pafs  upon  the  Ibore. 
Attending  breezes  waft  them  to  the  land, 
AiidCj(»:t4r**  a;ithor&  bite  Pala.lV.>ilr^ . 
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%  ncighhouriag  camps  the  hoflilt;  chiefs  fit 
down, 
Wkrc  Ccnufus  the  fwift,  aud  Apfus  run  ;       66o 
AiDOug  the  i^ohWr  crou J  of  rivers,  thcfc 
Soon  lofe  their  watcr^in  the  mingling  fcas: 
Ko  mighty  llrcanis  nor  dl:lant  fpring*  they  know, 
Bctrifc  frcflj  muddy  lake*,  and  melting  laow. 
Here  meet  tht  rivals  who  the  world  divide,     665 
Ofitc  bfthi  tcd'iercft  bands  of  kindred  ty'd. 
T^fctrUwiih  joT  their  interview  beheld, 
Sew  only  pined  by  a  Hnglc  field. 
fcafof  the  liopci  of  pf ace,  mankind  believe, 
Wiccc'cr  thty  come  thus  near,  they  mull  forgive. 
Vilnho^'.  for fuon  th^*y  part  to  meet  no  morw,67l 
Tiii  brth  fiuU  reach  the  curll  -/Egyptian  fhorc ; 
Tiil  lie  proud  father  Ihall  in  urm^  fucceed, 
A^dfccVuTaBquilh'd  fon  untimely  bleed)    674 
TiiiWbId*  his  affies  on  tlje  Itr^iud, 
V^fTTs  hi.  pile  head  within  a  villain's  hand 
Ttii  Parapfy'ft  fate  flian  Ca;far*»  tears  dem 

'Che  Uitzr  yet  hJ»  <i^g<*r  rage  rcftrains, 
n^Jc  Afiioay  the  lingering  troops  detains,     679 
fitp.a.ng  much,  and  griev'd  at  Var's  delay, 
lm,ihefit  Cxfar  often  chides  his  (lay. 
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tX'  hi  ishtard  to  threat,  and  humbly  oft  to  pray.  ^ 

>dIlfiwithtjv^orld  (he  cries)  thus  anxi(»us  wait  ? 
StVilwik  ihou  Hop  the  gods,  and  hindv'r  fate  ? 
ViTatcottU  be  done  before,  was  done  by  mc ;  685 
ivM  raiy  fortune  0n\y  flays  for  thee. 
"Whi  \iM»  thee   then  ?   Do   rovk*  thy  courfe 

wiMand, 
^  Lftria  Syrts  oopofe  their  falthlcfs  ftraqd  ? 
^i^thm  fear  new  dangers  tp  explore  ? 
fo^tice  not,  but  where  I  pofTed  before.       690 
'*»^  si/  tliofc  ho\irs  thou  lofcft,  I  complain, 
^  fsc  to  heaven  for  proiperous  winds  in  vala. 
Wy^ien  i' often  has  their  faith  been  try!d), 
^^  est  withheld,  had  hafleu'd  to  my  fide. 
^•«  toil,  what  hazards  will  they  not  partake  ?  69$ 
JUi  ffa*  and  Ihip wrecks  fcorn,  for  Cxfar'sfake  ? 
^  wiU  I  (hink  the  gods  fo  partial  are, 
/«»ivc  thee  fair  Aufctnia  hr  thy  (hare; 
*T»ii<  C.^fur,  and  the  fcnatc,  are  forgot, 
^  in  Epirus  hound  their  barren  lot.  700 

^  wordi  Ulfe  thefe,  he  calls  lum  oft  in  vain, 
Aod  Urn*  the  hufty  milfivcs  oft  cpmplain. 
At  kDgth  the  lucky  chief,  who  oft  had  found 
»nm  vail  fiiccefs  his  ralhtr  daring*  crown 'd  ; 
»  no  U\/  how  much  the  favouring  gods  had  done, 
hor  Would  be  wai)tinjr,  when  they  urg'dhim  on ; 
^^ce,  and  impatient  of  the  tedious  (lay, 
*^cJblvef  by  uij^ht  to  prove  the  dcubtful  way : 
^K  in  a  fingic  Ikitf,  he  means  to  go, 
^  tempt  thofc  feas  that  navies  dare  not  plow.  7  lo 
T  Was  DOW  the  tinie  when  cares  and  labour 
ccafe, 
^  «*n  the  rage  of  arm*  was  hu(h*d  to  peace : 
^ch'd  from  their  guiit  and  toil,  the  wretched 

And  flept  the  founder  for  the  painful  day.' 
^wigh  the  (kU\  camp  the  night's  third  hour 
rcfoundft,  715 

^  Warns  the  fccond  watch«<  to  their  rounds ; 
'^^'Ua  through  the  horrors  of  the  murky  fhadCi 
Sccittihc  careful  wariioi*  footdeps  tread. 


Hi*  train,  unknowing,  ilept  within  rhia  te»t. 
And  fortune  only  followM  where  he  went.      7t» 
With  filent  anj^er  he  p<*rceiv*d,  around. 
The  fleepy  rcntineU  bcftrew  the  tc»"t>nnd  : 
Yet,  un reproving^,  now,  he  pat«'d  them  oVr, 
And  fought  with  eager  ha(le  the  winding  (hort\ 
ITierc   through   the  gloum,    his  fctrching   eyes 
crplor'd,  7^5 

Where  to  the  mouldering  rock  a  bark  wai  moor*<^ 
The  mighty  mafler  of  this  little  boat 
Securely  flcpt  within  a  neighbouring  cot : 
NomafTy  beams  lupport  hh  htimble  hull. 
But  reeds  and  marlhy  niflic^  wove  the  wall ;    7j# 
Old  (hatterM  planking  for  a  roof  was  fpread, 
And  cQvcrM  in  froni  rain  the  needy  Ihed. 
Thrice  on  the  feeble  door  the  warrior  ftmck, 
Beneath  theblow  thetrcmbHngdwellingfhbol:. 73-1 
What  wretch  forlorn  (the  poor  Amyclas  tries;  y 
Driven  by  the  raging  feas,  and  ftormy  flci^s,      t 
To  my  poor  lowly  roof  for  (belter  flies  ?  i 

He  fpokc  ;  and  hofty  left  his  homely  bed. 
With  oozy  flags  and  withering  fea-weed  fpr<^ad. 
Then  froii>  the  hearth  the  fmoking  match  he  t^k^js. 
And  in  the  tow  the  droMPy  fire  awakes;  74c 

Dry  leaves,  ^nd  chips,  for  fuel,  he  fuppllcs, 
Till  kindling  fparks  and  glittering  flames  arife. 
Oh  happy  poverty !  thou  grcatcft  good, 
Beftow*d  by  licavcn,  but  fcldoni  underflood  \  74J. 
Here  nor  the  cruel  fpoiler  fecks  his  prey. 
Nor  ruthlcf}}  armies  take  their  dreadful  way ; 
Security  thy  narrow  limits  keeps, 
Safe  are  thy  cpttages,  and  found  thy  flceps. 
Behold!  ye  dangeroUs  dwellings  of  the  great,  75^ 
Where  gods  and  godlike  princes  choofe  their  feati 
See  in  what  peac^  the  poor  Amyclas  lies  . 

Nor  ftarts,  though  Csefar's  call  commands  to  rife. 
What  terrors  had  you  feh,  that  call  to  heat  ! 
How  had  your  towers  and  ramparts  (hook  witl 

fear. 
And  trembkd,  as  the  mighty  n^an  drew  near ! , 
The  door  unbarr'd :  Expe<a  (the  leader  faid) 
Beyond  thy  hopes,-  or  wi(he8,  to  be  paid  ; 
If  in  this  inftant  hoyr  thou  waft  mc  oVr, 
With  fpeedy  hafte,  to  yon  l|efperian(hore,     76© 
No  more  (hall  want  thy  weary  hundronllrain, 
To  work  thy  bark  upon  the  boiften^usmain ; 
Henceforth  good  days  and  plenty  (hall  betide  ; 
The  gods  and  I  will  for  thy  age  provide.         764 
A  glorious  change  attends  thy  low  eibte,         *)' 
Sudden  and  mighty  riches  round  thee  wait ;       > 
Be  wife,  and  ufe  the  lucky  hour  of  fate.  J 

Thus  he ;  and  though  in  humble  veftments  j 

drefs'd,  -  f 

Spite  of  hunfelf,  his  words  his  power  cjj^^rcffc'd,  C 

And  Cxfar  in  his  bounty  dood  eonfefg'd.  J 

To  him  the  wary  pilot  thus  replies:  774. 

A  thoufand  omens  threaten  from  the  (kies ; 
A  thoufand  boding  figns  my  foul  atTright, 
And  warn  mc  not  to  tempt  the  feas  by  night. 
In  clouds  the  fetting  fun  obfcurM  his  head,      77c 
Nor  paiatcd  o'er  the  ruddy  weft  with  red : 
Now  north,  now  fouth,  he  fiiot  his  parted  bcams^ 
And  tipp*d  the  fallen  black  with  golden  gleams  : 
Pale  (hone  his  middle  orb  with  faintilh  rays, 
And  fufllr'd  mortal  eyes  ft  cafe  to  gnzc        7>p 
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Vof  rofc  the  filvcr  queca  of  night  fcrcnc, 
Supine  and  dull  her  blunted  horn*  were  fcon 
with  foegy  ftains  and  cloudy  blots  between 
Dreadful  a  while  (he  fhonc  all  fiery  red, 
ThcA  fickcn'd  into  pale,  and  Jud  her  di-opping 

head. 
Nor  Icfs  I  fear  from  that  hoarfe  hollow  roar,  786 
Jnicafy  grovet,  and  on  the  founding  ihore. 
in  variout  tumt  the  dpubtful  dolpliiuj  play, 
And  thwart,  and  ruu  acrofii,  and  mix  their  way. 
The  cormorants  the  watery  deep  forfake,         790 

.    And  foaring  herns  avoid  the  plafliy  lake ; 
.  "While,  waddling  on  the  margin  of  the  main, 
llie  crow  hcwet5  her,  and  prcvepts  the  rain. 
Howc'cr,  if  ibmc  mat  enterprizc  demand, 
Behold,  I  proffer  thee  my  willing  h^d  :         79^ 
.  Irly  venturous  bark  the  troubled  deep  fhaU  try,  ") 
To  thy  wifh'd  port  her  plunging  prow  ihall  ply,  C 
IJnlefs  the  fcas  rcfolvc  to  beat  us  by.  j 

He  fpoke ;  and  fprcad  his  canvas  to  the  wind, 
Unmoor'd  his  boat,  and  left  the  (horc  behind.  8oc> 
Swift  flew  the  nimble  keel ;  and  as  they  paft, 
JLong  trails  of  light  the  ihooting  meteors  call ; 
Ev*n  the  fix'd  fires  above  in  motipn  feem, 
5hake  through  the  blaft,  ^d  dart  a  quiveri^ig 

bcaip; 
Black  horrors  on  the  gloomy  ocean  brood,      803 
And  in  long  ridges  roils  the  threatening  flopd ; 
While  loud  and  louder  murmuring  winds  arife, 
And  growl  from  every  quarter  of  the  fkies. 
When  thus  the  trembling  maftcr,  pale  with  fear, 
Behold  what  wrath  the  dreadful  gods  prepare ;  8|o 
^y  art  is  at  a  lofs ;  the  various  tide 
Beats  my  imllabic  bark  on  every  fide  : 
From  the  north-weft  the  fetting  current  fwclls, 
Vhile  fouther^i  dorms  the  driving  rack  fpretcls.  814 
Iiowc*cr  it  be,  our  purpos'd  way  is  lofl. 
Nor  can  one  relick  pf  ojir  wreck  be  tpft 
By  winds,  like  thcfe,  on  fair  Hefperia's  coaft, 
pur  only  means  of  faifety  is  to  yield, 
And  meafure  back  with  hafte  the  foamy  field; 
To  give  our  unfuccefsful  labour  o'er,  Sao 

And  reach,  while  yef  we  may,  the  neighbouring 
ihore. 
But  Cxfiir,  ftill  fupcrior  to  diftrefs, 
J'eajleCs,  and  confident  of  fure  fucccfs. 
Thus  to  the  pilot  loud — ^Thc  feas  dcfpife. 
And  the  vaiu  threatening  of  the  noify  Ikie^  825 
Though  jTods.dcny  thejyon  Aufonian  flrund; 
Yet,  go,  1  change  thee,  go  at  my  command. 
*lhy  ignorance  aJpne  can  paufe  thy  fears, 
*i  hou  know'ft  pot  what  a  freight  thy  veficl  bears ; 

.    *l'hou  know*ft  not  I  am  he,  to  whom  *t  is  given  830 
Never  /o  want  the  care  of  watchful  heaven, 
•bedlent  fortune  waits  my  humble  thrall, 
And  always  ready  comes  before  I  call. 
Xct  winds,  and  feas,  loud  wars  at  freedom  wage, 
And  wafte  upon  thcmfclvcs  their  empty  rage  5  835 
A  ftrongcr,  mightier  Dxmon  is  thy  friend, 
Thou,  and  thy  bark,  on  Csfar's  fate  depend. 
Thou  ftand'ft  amazM  to  view  this  dreadful  fcenc ; 
And  wondcr*ft  what  the  gods  and  fortune  mean  ! 
But  art/ully  their  bounties  thus  they  raifc,       840 
And  from  my  dangers  arrogate  new  pruife  ; 
Amidft  the  fears  of  death  they  bid  nie  live, 
yiad  dij}  cohapcf  whit  they  axe  furc  to  give. 


Then  leave  yon  (hore  bchlntl  with  all  thy  ha|^ 
Nor  (ha:i  this  idle  fury  longer  laft.  %^^ 

Thy  keel  aufpicious  Ihall  the  dorm  appeafc,      > 
Shall  glide  triumphant  o't-r  the  calmer  ftas,      £ 
And  reach  Brundufium  s  fafcr  port  \ri;h  cafe,  j 
Nor  can  the  gods  ordain  another  now, 
T  is  w  ).as  I  want,  and  what  they  mitft  bcflow.Sjo 

Thus  while  in  vaunting  words  the  leader  fpob; 
Full  on  his  bark  t|ie  tbundrring  tcmpcft  ftruck; 
Off  rips  the  rending  canvas  from  the  raaft, 
And  whirling  fiits before  the  driving  bbft; 
In  every  joint  the  groaning  alder  founds,      S.cj 
And  gapc'9  wide-opening  with  a  thoufand-.TOuodi, 
JCow,  rifing  all  at  once,  and  nnconfin*d, 
From  every  quarter  roars  the  rufhing  wind: 
Flrftfrom  the  wide  Atlantic  ocean's  bcfj, 
Tem|^>ciluous  Corus  rears  his  dreadful  head ;  Uo 
'i'h'  bbediejit  deep  his  potent  breuth  controls, 
And,  mountam-high,  the  foamy  flood  |ic  roIU, 
Him  the  north-eaft  encountering  fierce  defy'd, 
And  bark  rebuffcted  the  yielding  tide. 
The  curling  furges  loud  conflidipg  meet,      M5 
Dafh  their  proud  heads,  and  bellow  aithry  W  j 
While  piercing  Boreas,  from  the  SqthiMlJrand, 
Plows  up  the  waves,  and  fcoops  the  lowcft  (and. 
Nor  Eurus  then,  I  ween,  was  lefp  to  <|wtilf 
iNor  ihowery  Notus  in  tV  jfioliarf  cell ;  ??• 

But  cnch  from  every  fide,  his  power  to  boaft, 
RangM  his  proud  forces,  to  defend  his  coall. 
Kqual  it?  might,  alike  tjiey  ftriye  in  vain, 
While  in  the  midft  the  fVas  unmov'd  remain : 
In  leffcr  wars  <hcy  yield  to  ftormy  heaven,   t'tS 
And  captive  waves  to  other  deeps  arc  driven ; 
The  Tyrrhene  billows  <lalh  ^gcau  Ihores, 
And  Adria  in  the  mix'd  Ionian  roars. 
How  then  muft  earth  the  fwelling  ocean  dr^^i 
When  floods  ran  higher  than  each  mountaini 
head!"  8S# 

Subjed  and  low  the  trembling  beldame  lay, 
And  gave  herfelf  for  loft,  the  conquering  watcr'$ 

prey. 
What  other  worlds,  what  feas  unknown  bcfcrCi 
Then  drove  their  billows  on  our  beaten  fliorc! 
What  diflant  deeps,  their  prodigies  to  boaft,  w/ 
Hcav'd  their  huge  menders  on  the  Aufonian  coiu. 
So  when  avenging  Jove  lon^  time  had  hurlM, 
At:*}  tir*d  his  thuudcrs  on  a  hardened  world  : 
Ne^v  wrath,  the  god,  pew  punifhment  difpUjrwj 
And  call'd  his  watery  brother  to  his  :iid  :        «$*•' 
Offending  earth  to  Neptune's  lot  he  joinM, 
And  l)U(!e  his  floods  no  longer  ftund  confiil'dj 
At  i,»<v  the  furg(;s  o'er  the  nations  rife. 
And  ftas  arc  only  bounded  by  the  Ocies. 
Such  now  the  fpreading  d;^lu|e  had  been  ffeOjS^; 
Had  not  the  Almi;xhty  '-^  u?er  ftood  between ; 
Proud  waves  the  cloud-compelling  fire  obey'd 
Confefs'd  his  hand  fupprefllug,  and  were  ftay'^. 

Nor  was  that  gloom  the  common  (hade  of  nigi'f» 
The  friendly  darkncfs  that  relieves  the  ii^ht  ;y^* 
But  tarCul,  black,  and  horrible  to  tell, 
A  murky  vapour  bicath*d  from  yawning  hell: 
So  thick  the  ming-ling  feas  and  clouds  were  bung. 
Scare;;  could  the  ih  utrgUng  lightning  gleam  aloo?' 
Through  nature's  frame  tfce  dire  convulCon  ftruck, 
Heaven  groan *d,  the  labouring  pole  and  axis  fli^*^* 
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f proar,  lud  Chaos  oH,  prcvaiPd  again. 

Ail  Witkc  the  ficTcd  elemental  chain  : 

Ibck  fiend*,  nnhaJlow'd,  fought  the  bicft  abodes, 

Prcisa'd  the  diy,  and  mingle  J  T.'ith  thp  gods.  9 10 

Odc  ooVy  hope,  when  every  other  fail'd, 

\v:ACiLr,  2ad  with  nature's  fclf,  prcvaird  ; 

i'tki  ftcnn  th:  fought  their  ruin  prov'd  theiii 

>^  «aW  tk?  £d!,  who  ftood  that  Ihock  fo  Ion;?. 
H  ^  as  L«trA5a's  Icflcning  cliffs  arifc,  9 15 

^^  die  tail  fclWs  top  the  vcffel  flics  : 
WXctijf  pilf  niiilcr,  from  the  forgc'b  brow, 
V^^**^  c^fs  fhrvcys  the  depth  below, 
^flcflibigiir  'he  gapiiig  tiiaio  at  once  divides,^ 
Oq  cabJ  fiuis  the  m(h  i'ng  batk  fublides,  > 

Aad  tk  low  H'jmd  vale  the  topmaft  hides,  J 

Tbc  trcmblng  fliipnian,  all  diflraught  with  fear, 
J«r|ctifeao^r,  and  knows  not  how  to  ftccr; 
Ko  moR  tk  Efclefs  rudder  guides  the  prow, 
feaacffi- rolling  fwcU,  or  (bun  the  blow.  9I5 
ct,  io:  tic  ftorm  itTclf  afllftancc  lends, 
^ijuVascafauitj^  another  wave  defends; 
i^liTitfcc  fidclnng  alder  on  the  main. 
J^^-  M  rtficrci  tlic  leaning  bark  again, 
tJWect  to  the  mighty  winds  ftc  plies,  930 

]J«  w  forb  the  depths,  and  now  invades  the  flcics ; 
1^'^ Iftns  aloft,  (he  apprehends  no  more, 
J^  JKt  Safcn,  of  ThcflTalia's  (bore ; 
^^^^^fecdJ-eads,  and  promontoties  now, 
^inrs  to  touch  Ceraunia's  airy  brow.        935 

Aic^tlij^  univerfal  wreck  appearM, 
Tc^Ct&rifcff,  cv*n  worthy  to  be  tear'd. 

-'Mtidc  puins,  this  toil  of  fate    he  cries) 
'^^^r  of  the  feas,  and  earth,  and  fkies? 
Ajwiftand  the  gods,  at  once  alarm *d,       940 
P']^^7  little  boat  and  me  are  armM. 
5-  «rc  Powers  Divine  !  your  will  decreet 
J_*  ilorj  of  my  death  to  thefe  rude  feas ; 
"^,  and  in  the  fighting  field  to  die, 
,,^  my  firft  of  wilhes,  you  dcnyj  945 

-  'feul  no  longer  at  her  lot  repines, 
-  ;icfe  to  what  your  providence  afljgns. 
*^  immature  1  end  my  glorious  days, 
•-  fcwt  my  cotiqiieft,  ahd  prevent  new  praife  * 
i'T jjff,  ah-cady,  ftands  the  nohleft  theme,     950 
■tUlong  annals  of  recording  fame. 
^i^Dorthcrn  nations  own  rac  for  their  lord, 
|fl  envious  fad  ions  crouch  beneath  my  fv/ord ; 
'^'or  Pompcy  yields  to  me  at  home, 
^«Hy  fills  a  fccond  place  in  Rome. 
^country  has  my  high  behcfts  bbey'd, 
^«  my  feet  her  laws  obedient  laid ; 
-w^erciruiy,  all  honours  arc  my  own, 
^^l,  dnftator.  I  am  all  alone. 
J«^,  my  only  goddefs,  and  my  friend,       *) 
'•^,  on  whom  all  ray  fecret  prayers  attend,     > 
*««1,  oh  Fortune !  this  inglorious  end.  J 

^  tone  on  earth,  let  none  bcCde  thee,  kno\t 
l^i  thus  poorly  to  the  fhadcs  below. 
KC  yc  gods,  my  carcafe  as  you  plcafc,     965 
iVWit  drown  beneath  thefe  ragihg  feas; 
'^  no  urn  my  aflics  to  infold, 
T^^*^  n^onunients,  nor  flii'Ines  0/  gold ; 
p*  wt  the  world,  unknowing  of  my  doom, 
*?««  mt  ftiJ!,  and  itj^  1  im  to  come  j       970 
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So  (hall  my  name  with  terror  ftill  be  fieard. 
And  my  return  in  every  nation  fear'd. 

He  fpoke,  and  fudden,  wondrous  to  bctiold, 
Hijfh  on  a  tenth  huge  wave  his  bark  was  foU'd ; 
Nor  funk  again »  alternate,  as  before,  97^ 

But  rufHiniT,  lodg'd,  and  fix'd  updn  the<Kore, 
Rome  and  his  fortMne  were  at  once  reflor'd. 
Arid  i^rth  again  receivM  him  for  her  lord. 

Now,  through  the  cam^  his  late  arrival  toH, 
The  warriors  crdild,  their  leader  to  behold ;    9SCI 
In  tears,  aroand*  the  murmuring  legions  ftand. 
And  welcome  him,  with  fond  complaints,  to  land. 

What  means  too-dariilg  Cacfar  (thus  they  cry) 
To  tempt  the  rut'u'cfs  feas,  and  ftorray  flcy ! 
What  a  vile  hclplefs  herd  had  we  been  left,    985 
Of  every  hope  at  once  in  thee  bereft  ? 
While  on  thy  fife  fo  many  thoufands  waitj 
While  nation*  live  dependent  on  thy  fate. 
While  the  whole  world  on  thee,  their  head,  rely, 
'Tis  cruel  in  thee  to  confent  to  die.  990 

And  could'fl  thou  not  one  faithful  foldier  find. 
One  equal  to  his  mighty  mafter's  mind. 
One  tltat  defcrv'd  not  to  be  left  behind  ? 
WJiile  tumbling  billows  toft  thee  on  the  main, 
We  Qcpt  at  cafe,  unknowing  of  thy  pain.       995 
Were  We  the  caufd,  oh  Ihame  !  unworthy  we, 
That  urg*d  thee  on  to  brave  the  f  aging  fca  ? 
Is  thefe  a  flave  whofe  head  thou  hold* ft  fo  light* 
To  give  him  up  to  this  tcmpcftuous  night  ? 
While  Cicfar,  whom  thefubjeA  earth  obeys,  ioo# 
To  feafons  fueh  as  thefe,  his  facred  felfbetrays* 
Still  wilt  thou  weary  out  indulgent  heaVen, 
And  fcatter  all  the  lavifli  gods  have  given  ? 
Doi^  ihoU  the  care  of  Providence  employ-, 
Only  to  fave  thee  when  the  feas  run  high  t     Xboj 
Aufpicious  J*)ve  tKy  wiOies  would  promote ; 
Thou  aflc'ft  the  fafety  of  a  leaky  boat : 
He  proffers  thee  the  world*s  fuprcme  command; 
Thy  hopes  afpire  no  farther  than  to  land,- 
And  caft  thy  (hipwrcck  on  th'  Hefpcrian  ftrand, 

In  kind  reproaches  thus  they  waftc  thcnig^ht. 
Till  the  gray  caft  difclos'd  the  breaking  light ; 
Serene  the  fun  his  beamy  face  difplayM, 
While  tlietir'd  ftorm  and  weary  waves  were  laid. 
Speedy  the  Latian  chiefs  unfurl  their  fails,     loij 
And  catch  the  gcntly-rifing  northern  gales; 
In  fair  appearance  the  tall  vcflels  glide,  *% 

The  pilots,  and  the  wind,  confpire  to  guide,  > 
And  waft  them  fitly  o'er  the  Imoother  tide  t  J 
Peccht  t^ey  move,  like  fomt  well-ordcr'd  band. 
In  rang'd  battalions  marching  o'er  the  land. 
Night  fell  at  length,  the  winds  the  fails  forfookj, 
And  a  dead  calm  the  beauteous  order  brolcc. 
So   when,   from  Stryaion's  winteiy   bank*  t^e 

crariel. 
In  fcatherM  legions,  cut  the  ethereal  pl^ns;  1035^ 
To  warmer  Nile  they  bend  their  airy  way, 
Form*d  in  long  lines,  and  rank'd  in  juft  array  ; 
But  if  fomc  rufhing  ftorm  ths  journey  crofs, 
The  wing^  leaders  all  are  at  a  lofs  : 
Now  dofe,  now  loofe,  th«  breaking  fquadronf 

And  fcatter  In  confuflono'er  the  flcy. 

The  day  returp'd,  with  Phoebus  Auftcr  rofe,^ 

And  har4  upon  the  ftraining  caavas  blowi. 
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flcuddin^aCorcMm  fwilr  the  fleet  hcT)ore, 
O'cr^pamug  LylTua,  to  Nymphccum's  fliorc 
U'ticrc  fate  from  nortii^ru  v>'indS|  with," 
poi-t  they  moor. 
XVhllc  thus  united  Cosfar^s  arms  appear. 
And  fortune  draws  the  great  decifion  near ; 
$ad  Potnpcy'ft  ft>ul  uneal'y  thoughts  infeft, 
And  his  Cornelia  pain*  his  anxious  bfcaft.     1O46 
To  diftant  Lcfl9os  fain  h»  would  rcniovc, 
Far  from  the  war  the  partner  of  his  love. 
Oh,  wlio  can  fpcak,  what  numbers  can  reveal. 
The  tendefnefs  which  pious  loVers  feel  ? 
Vho  cati  their  feCrct  pangs  and  forTows  tell,  t04j 
^Vith  all  the  croud  of  cares  that  in  their  bofoms 

dwell? 
♦ee  what  new  padions  nftw  the  hero  knows, 
Kow  firft  he  doubts  fucccA,  and  fca>8  his  foes ; 
Home  and  the  World  he  hazards  in  the  ftrlfc, 
And  gives  up  all  to  fortunCi  but  his  wife.     105O 
Oft  he  prepares  to  fpeak,  but  knows  not  kow, 
knows  they  muft  part,  but  cannot  bid  her  ^o  5 
t)cfcrsthe  kiliinj^  ntWB  with  fond  delay, 
And,  lingering,  puts  off  fate  from  day  to  day. 
the  fleeting  Ihadtfs  began  td  leave  the  flcy,    1055 
And  n umber  foft  forfook  the  drooping  eye : 
WTieh,  with  fond  arms,  the  fair  Cornelia  preft 
Her  lord,  rcludant,  to  her  (howy  bread : 
"Wondering,  (he  found  he  fbunn'd  her  juft  embrace. 
And  felt  warm  tears  unon  his  manly  face.     1060 
Heart-woUndcd  with  the  fuddcn  woe,  Ihe  rtjcvM, 
And  fcarce  the  weeping  warrior  yet  belie v  d. 
When,  ^vith  a  groan,  thus  he :  My  trucft  wife. 
To  fay  how  much  1  love  thee  more  than  Ufe, 
-.  l^corly  exprcfies  what  my  heart  would  (how,  io6j 
Since  life,  alas !  is  grown  my  burthen  now ; 
That  long,  too  long  delayM,  that  dreadful  doom, 
That  cruel  parting  hour  at  length  is  come. 
Fierce,  haughty,  and  cclledled  in  hU  might, 
Advancing  Czfar  calls  me  to  the  fight.  1070 

Hade  then,  my  gentle  love,  from  war  retreat ; 
The  Lcfbian  ille  attends  thy  peaceful  feat : 
JJor  feek,  oh !  feek  not  to  increafe  my  cares, 
Seek  not  to  change  my  purpofc  with  thy  prayers ; 
MyfelC,  in  vain,  the  frultlcfs  fuit  have  try  d,  1075 
And  niy  own  pleading  heart  has  been  denyM. 
Think  not,  thy  diftancc  will  incrcafe  thy  fear:  ^ 
Ruin,  if  ruin  comes,  will  foon  be  near,  ( 

Too  foon  the  fatal  new*;  (hall  reach  thy  car.       j 
3Kor  bums  thy  heart  with  Juft  and  equal  fires,  XO80 
Kor  doft  thou  love  as  virtue's  law  requires;^ 
If  thofe  foft  eyes  can  ev'n  thy  hufband  bear, 
Kcd  with  the  dains  of  blood,  and  guilty  war. 
When  horrid  trumpets  found  their  dire  alarms,  ^ 
Shall  I  indulge  my  forrows  with  thy  charms,      > 
And  rife  to  battle  from  thefc  tender  arms  ?         j 
Thus  mournful,  from  thee,  rather  let  mc  go, 
And  join  thy  abfcnce  to  the  public  W6e. 
But  thou  be  hid,  be  fafe  from  every  fear', 
While  kings  and  nations  in  dcftrudion  (hare :  tOpO 
Shun  thdu  the  crulh  of  my  impending  fate, 
Nor  let  it  fall  on  thee  with  all  its  weight. 
Then  if  the  gods  my  ovcrihrow  ordain. 
And  the  fierce  vidor  chacc  mc  o'er  the  plain, 
Thou  (halt  be  left  me  U  ill,  my  better  part,     1095 
^ofoQth:  my  caret,  Vri  hcal  my  broken  hcvt; 


Thy  open  arms  I  (ball  h:  furi  tK  meW^ 
And  fly  with  plcafure  to  the  dear  retreat. 

Stunn'd  and  aftoniih*d  at  the  deadly  ftrokcj 
All  fcnfc,  at  firft,  the  matron  fad  forfook.     iiOS 
Motion,  and  life,  and  fpc'cch,  at  length  fctums, 
And  thus  in  words  of  hcavicd  woe  (be  ir.otutts : 
No,  Pompcy !  *t  is  not  that  my  lord  is  dead, 
*T  is  not  the  han3  of  fate  has  robb*d  niy  bed; 
But  like  fome  bafc  plcbfrian  1  am  curs'd,        itQ$ 
And  by  my  cruel  hu(band  ftand  divarc'd. 
But  Cxfar  bids  us  part !  thy  father  conies ! 
And  wc  muft  yield  to  what  that  tyrant  doomi! 
Is  thy  Cornelia**  faith  fo  poorly  known,  1 

That  thou  (hould'ft  think  her  fafer  whilft  alone?  > 
Arc  notour  loves,  our  Ilvi-s,  our  fominc*one/J 
Cahft  thou,  inhuman,  drive  me  frorti  thy  &k, 
And  bid  my  fingle  head  tlic  coming  dorda  abide? 
Do  {  not  read  thy  purpofc  m  thy  eye  f        1114 
Dof^  thou  not  hope,  and  wilh,  even  now  to  diif ♦ 
And  can  1  then  be  fafe?  Yet  death  is  free. 
That  lad  relief  is  not  denied  to  me  ; 
Though  bani(hM  by  thy  harfh  commaiKf  /  go, 
Vet  I  will  join  thee  in  the  realms  below. 
Trtou  bidft  me  with  the  pang*  of  abfence  ftriv€,lll^ 
And,  till  1  hear  thy  certain  lofs,  furvive. 
My  vow *d  obedience,  what  It  can,  (hall  bearj 
But,  oh!  my  heart's  a  woman,  and  I  fear. 
If  the  good  godn,  indulgent  to  my  prayer, 
Shnu Id  make  the  laws  of  Rome, and  tilee,  their  caft; 
In  diftant  climes  1  may  prolong  my  woe,       1 116 
And  be  the  lad  thy  vidory  to  know. 
On  fon\c  bleak  rock  that  frowns  upon  the  deep, 
A  condant  watch  thy  weeping  wife  (hall  keep: 
There  fVom  each  fail  misfortune  (hall  I  gucfs,  IijO 
And  dread  the  bark  that  brings  mc  thy  fucccft. 
Nor  (hall  thofe  happier  tidings  end  my  feax. 
The  vaoquifh*d  foe  may  bring  new  dangf  r  near  j 
Defencelcfs  I  may  dill  be  made  a  prixe. 
And  Cacfar  fiiatch  mc  with  him  as  he  flic»  :   II^ 
With  eafe  my  known  retreat  he  (hall  explore. 
While  thy  great  name  'liflinguiftics  the  (norc  i 
Soon  (hall  the  I^efbian  exile  ftand  rcveal'd. 
The  wife  of  Pompey  cannot  live  conccal'd. 
But  if  the  o'cr-ruUng  powers  thycaufcfor(akc,0|O 
Grant  mc  this  only  laft  rcqued  1  make ; 
When  thou  (halt  be  of  troops  and  friends  bereftt 
And  wretched  flight  is  all  thy  fafcty  left ; 
Oh !  follow  not  fhcdidtatcs  of  thy  heart, 
But  choofe  a  refuge  in  fome  didant  part.       ZT4i 
Where-e'rr  thy  unaufpicious  bark  (hall  lleer,     1 
Thy  fad  Cornelia's  fatal  (bore  forbear,  > 

Since  Ca»far  will  be  fure  to  feck  thee  thcfe.       J 

So  faying,  with  a  groan  the  matron  fled. 
And,  wild  with  furrow,  left  her  holy  bed  :  IXJO 
She  fees  all  lingering,  all  delays  arc  vain. 
And  nilhes  headlong  to  poflfefs  the  pain ; 
Nor  will  the  hurry  of  her  griefs  afford 
One  laft  embrace  from  her  forfakcn  lord.      1 154 
Uncommon  cruel  was  the  f.jtc,  for  two,  "1 

Whofe  lives  had  laded  long,  and  been  fo  true,    > 
To  lofe  the  pleafure  of  one  lad  adieu.  J 

In  all  the  woful  days  that'crofs'd  their  blifs. 
Sure  never  hour  was  known  fo  (ad  as  this ;    1 15  9 
By  what  they  fuffcrM  now,  imu-M  to  pain,      *J 
They  met  all  after-forrows  with  difdain,  > 

A«fl  f«rt¥96  ihtt  her  cnv;«us  (baftt  in  Tain.      ^ 
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L«w  M  iht  ^nmad  the  fainting  dame  is  laid  ; 
Ber  train  offic  oiu  baflen  to  her  aid : 
Then  gently  rearing,  with  a  careful  hand,    1 1 65 
Support  ber,  flov-dcfcending  o'er  the  ftrand. 
There,  -whOe  viith  eager  arms  (he  grafp'd  the 

ihorc, 
Scarcely  tk  fflonmer  to  the  bark  they  bore. 
Kot  hilf  tliis  grief  of    heart,  thefe  pangs,   ihe 

VkcB  {mm  ier  natiTC  Italy  (he  flew :  1 1 70 

landy,  Msd  comfortlcfs,  Ihe  takes  her  flight, 

Sadkannhedij,  and  long  the^fleeplefs  night. 

h  ma  her  maids  thi  I'owny  couch  provide, 

Sht  ftvits  the  tender  partner  of  her  fide. 

WScD  Kcary  oft  in  heavincfb  (he  lies,  1 175 

Aad  dozy  flunober  Steals  upon  her  eyes ; 

Fain,  with  fend  arms,  her  lord  ihe  would  have 

pal, 
istvttpitofiad  the  pillow  at  her  bread.     » 
Thot^r^g  in  her  veins  a  fc>»er  bums,  ' 
JWsi^  lies,  and  reftlcfs  oft  flie  turns.       1 1 80 
^ic  Simf  his  lacred  fide  with  awful ^Tcar, 
Aai  woold  not  be  convinced  he  is  not  there. 
t<t,  oh !  too  fooa  the  want  (hall  be  fupply'd, 
TTjcgods  CO  cruelly- for  that  provide  : 
/irai,tfe:  circling  hours  bring  back  her  lord,   1 1 85 
Afii  Pompey  (hall  be  fatally  reftor*d. 
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TOE   ARGUMENT. 

M^#M  Pionpey  tying  nvw  rear  Vyrthachhtmy  after 
J^rai  marcbet  and  CPunUr'marcba ^  the  former 
•Ci  ituredibU  d'tligcius  t  uns  a  vajt  liiie^  or  tyori, 
n^  tb*  camp  of  tbe  latler.  Tbu^  Vompey^  after 
h^^tg  for  loant  of^rwifiOHs^  and  a  very  gal- 
'^■1  ref^Mce  tf  Sca^/^a.  centurion  of  Cafar*t^  at 
Ungth  kreaks  tbrotigb^  After  tbisf  Cafar  m.les 
**«tber  imfticcef$ful  attempt  upon  a  part  of  I'om' 
ffj's  amiy,  and  then  murcbes  aivay  into  Tb^iily  : 
Amd  Ptapry  againfi  tbe pcrfuafton  and  cout^el  of  bis 
fritmdifttllvws  bim.  After  a  dtfdiptton  of  tbe  anJeat 
^babiianttf  tbe  boundarict ,  tbe  mountains,  and  rivers 
•^  Tbejfaly  ,  tbe  poet  takes  occaflon,  frtm  tbit  cout' 
tryheutg  famws  for-xoitcbcraft^  to  introduce  Sextus 
lomftku^  iir^uiring  tbe  event  of  tbexivil  war  from 
the  Jorurefs  Eriabu, 

NOW,  near  encanipd,  each  on  a  neighbouring 
height. 
Th,  Latian  chiefs  \  repare  for  fudden  (ight. 
"Hl-  rival  pair  feem  hither  brou^t  b    fate, 
As  if  the  gods  would  end  the  dirt-  debate, 
Aad  here  determine  of  the  Roman  ftate. 
C'fct  intent  upon  his  hoftile  Ion,  x        6 

ttmands  a  conqueft  here,  and  here  alf»ne ; 
i^«^glcds  what  taurelb  captive  towns  rar.ll  yield, 
And  fcormtbehwvca  A  the  ©iictian  field. 
VPL.  iV.  , 


Impatifi&t  he  ]irovakes  the  fatal  day,  ^       *\ 

Ordain *d  to  give  Rome's  liberties  away,  V 

And  leave  the  world  the  j^ecdy  vigor's  prey.  3 
Eager,  that  4aft,  great  chance  of  war  he  waits. 
Where  cither's  fall  determines  both  their  fates. 
Thrice,  on  the  hills,  all  drawn  in  dread  array,  \$ 
His  threatening  eagles  wide  their  wings  difplay; 
Thrice,  but  in  vain,  his  hoflilc  arms  he  ihew*d,' 
His  ready  rage,  and  third  of  JLatian  blood. 
But  when  he  faw,  how  cautious  Pompey*s  care. 
Safe  in  his  camp,  dcclin*d  thcjjroffer'd  war;     ao 
Through  woody  paths  he  bent  his  I'ecret  way. 
And  meant  to  make  Dyrrhachium's  towers  his 

This  Pompey  faw ;  an  I  fwiftly  (hot  before. 

With  ())cedy  marches  on  the  fand/  (bore : 

Till  on  Taulantian  Pctra's  top  he  ftay'd,  45 

Sheltering  the  city  with  his  timely  aid. 

This  place,   nor  walls,  nor  trenches  deep  can 

boaft, 
The  works  of  labour,  and  cxpenfive  coft. 
Vain  prodigality !  and  labour  vain  ! 
Loft  is  the  laviih  wealth,  and  loft  the  fruitlefs 

pain!        .  ■     3*   - 

What  walls,  what  towers  foe'cr  they  rear  fub- 

lime, 
Muft  yield  to  wars,  or  more  deftrudive  time  ; 
Whije  fences  like  Dyrrachium's  fortrefs  made, 
Where  nature's  hand  the  fure  founda'tion  laid 
And  with  her  ftrength  the  naked  town  array 
Shall  ftandlecure  againft  the  warrior's  rage,     36 
Nor  (ear  the  ruinous  decays  o*'  age. 
Guarded,  around,  by  ftcepy  rocks  it  lies. 
And  all  accefs  from  land,  but  vne^  denies. 
No  venturous  velTel  there  in  fafety  rides. 
But  foaming  (Hirges  break,  anu  fwcllinjf  tidv?^ 
Roll  roaring  on,  and  walh  the  craggy  fides ; 
Or  when  contentious  winds  more  rudely  blow,  ^ 
Then  mounting  o'er  ihetopmuft  cliff  they  flow,/ 
Burft  on  the  lofty  domcs,and  dafli  the  town  be-  r 

low.'  y 

Here   Cxfar's  daring  hear*   vaft  hopes  con- 
ceives, 46 
And  high  with  war's  vindiAive  pleafurcs  heaves; 
Much  he  revolves  within  his  thoughtful  min 
How  in  this  camp,  the  foe  may  be  confin'd, 
With  ample  lines  fiom  hill  to  hill  deflgn'd, 
Secret  and  fwift  he  means  the  taflc  to  try,        31 
And  runs  each  diftance  over  with  his  eye. 
Vaft  heaps  of  fod  and  verdant  turf  arc  brought. 
And  ftoncs  m  -eep  laborious  quarries  wrought ; 
Each  Grecian  dwelling  round  the  work  fuppiics,55 
And  fudden  ramparts  from  thci;  ruins  rile. 
With  wondrous  ftrength  the  ftablc  mound  they 

rear, 
Such  as  th*  impetuous  ram  can  never  fear. 
Nor  hoftile  might  o'erturn,  nor  forceful  engine  j 
tear.  I  j 

Through  hiiis,  refiftlcfs,  Ca;far  plains  his  way,  60 
And  makes  the  rough  unequal  rocks  obvy. 
Here  deep,  bcncaih,  the  gaping  trenches  lie. 
There  forts  advance  their  airy  turrets  hi^h. 
Around  vaft  tra<Ss  of  land  the  labours  wind. 
Wide  fields  and  forefts  in  thj  circle  bind. 
And  hold  39  in  a  toil  the  fa  .age  kind. 
K 
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Mir  cvV.  til  J  To:  loo  Prlclly  pent  remains. 

At  ijr>o  ho  fc  f  I/'  <  upcn  sIk-  j  luins; 

■Ji  t  v.i'.t   in.'W  urc  '.v.  >t?''.'i   Km.-j  arouiul. 

Oil  to  d. w\'.ir.;',  u:tJ  Ti-'t  :!  -•  v.ri');i-.  ^nnin*.}.    70 

lUz^t  frr.i  f  r  lo!.r.iaiti>,  il!'....u>  ih'.'ir  channels 


j\ta\  v. hi|.-  ih'y  v.c.n.'tr  rljrov.^H  ihc  tjJiou- ^ 

Run  ni..['y  a  m.lo  ♦liclr  It.r.'.r  txf ended  rice:  j 
>Vl.ji  •  I'll,.,  (i;:'.:'.'  v...rii  .id  wca  y  <ir  tl.crway, 
Si:iU»  .-.t:.';  ort  !'».1  I'tf  re  tl.y  rc:;tli  the  iVu :      75 


•  >  in  :K(.'  r.i'.'in,  »r.il  fiof«i  to  take  rrpofc. 
v..'^\T  r:>  )'.'.()  c  r»  v:o»-;l  ihj  a..:!^  of  i'rt.v, 
ivi:  ;   v!-.  u.'.o:^c  c.t  l:ui3>%  i:i)<l  gods  dcftioy ; 


80 


I-'«rl.t  •!.-•  I'.ir  !:•  ii:  worilcr,  U'  have  iVcn 
'I  h'   lulw  urs  (  f  rl..j  3..1  yl.'iii:.:;  .-:!:Tn  : 
H.  i;    !.l  tliij  i.irj;c,   t*::  •  r;)w.*yj;v->  t  ■<fC\  of  ^rovnd  I 
1  i-vt    tf.;:r,  \\i.uli  ri^ro  or  OiciKj-.  boniid ; 
Lcl.<  1.1  ilii»  i.ui.-  I   lit  •■'  n-.i';ti>y  ir.i^ht  iiiing^, 
Ai.d  •'.  r:n>  V";-^. '(>.;•.  1<  -  uu  «  ;  L-iii  k"n^  ;  JIj 

I'o*  o!.i  *Ift.t'..i;  cliitl   ,•.!.-»'..:;  I  ■:»;  I,. r. ,  ^ 

Aniitill  ihc  tumult  cf  inipciui'.i;;  f'»c.  :  '^ 

Mc  Luuc  thj  v.ttlU  ariL,  u:;d  ua  h^  bade  tli^y  T 
r.-.io  ' 

Bat   yh !    v  In    pr.dc    of  power  I    J*  I    fruiilcfs 
bcaa  !  •       • 

T'v*n  tiuK-y  th..re  n.i  lity  hloi'r^  :  re  r;il  left  !  r^o 
A  loue  li!;e  trlis  wliit  b.'.rrirr->  «:u>ild  withiland  ? 
Seas  ir.uft  lip.vc  fltd,  and  yield  d  to  the  land  ; 
The  lovers  fliores  urltud  r.iight  have  ft.>o.l, 
^pitc  <  f  the  IIt]|c!pont's  opjnifin;^  n(»od,  94 

V/iii!c  the  A'.[r'  an  .uid  I.^.-^ri  tidi ,  •^ 

Mi^htn  c  tin;.'  o'tr  in.-  vaiMji  ii'.j'ii  illliriiu*  ride,  C 
And  -lr;(i¥f  ivalnv^  frcni  (^orinth'sw.ill.^ divide;  j 
"ij>:s   pov.ii    niigl.t    ch.i.gc    unwilling   luturc'si 

face,     ,  ^       . 

Unfix  each  01  ^^cr.  ;:nd  re  v.i>\c  eavli  place. 
Here,  a*  if  tlos'd  \viih!:i  a  !i'd,  the  \s.\v  loc 

lo^-sall  i:s  v.-.liant  viT.'.'ii'irTits  >*-v^.ir:  ; 
HvTC  ;:n'.i  lit  ^lov.  •»':)»(:  b'.oo.I,  v.  M-'j    .\*t:  ordair.s 
To  dye  the  LyhJA.M  iir.d  Ln.athi..!-.  plains; 
Here  the  vchoic  rai^c  of  civil  .liUord  joln'd, 
»S»r'j7glfs  for  •■oom,  cndfcorrs  to  be  c<uifi:i'd.  T05 

Nor  yet,  v.hilt  Cxfar  lii.:Tri>  IjI.'mu's  tr)*d, 
The  warliVc  t',;i  by  P(riH;i<  y  v.  >••«  def  ry'd. 
So,  in  Tuid  -^ijily'.  del:-?  t;\l  yl-iin,  ^ 

Safe  from  ih  horid  fnund,  t:ic  haj-j-y  ^\\S\\\  > 
Dreads  not  loud  Si7ila  arl.in^r  oVr  (be  iwJui.  j 
So,  ntrthrrn  Df;:ons  r-.v  r  i'..-  r  :h':  ro  r  j  11 

Of    CSS,  th:-.:  '  re:.k  en  th^   f.  i  C\ir.?i;:Ti  .l.t-ro. 
Soon  as  th?  rif-n^j  nn.i).ir*-  I'-Oilr  Ii  "<'hr. 
And  towers  ad.anclnc-,  f»ruik  his  c:AM#i.>  T^l  t. 
Sudden  fjvni  I'c'r.'s  jaiVr  ca-rp  ^e  !fd,  115 

And  wide  Id.^  lejrir.ns  c:i  thj  l.id..  dTprcad ; 
So,  Cafar,  fi.rc'dhis  i:;:i.i  <  rs  t-j  «-tcnd, 
.N  ore  feebly  mi^ht  each  va/!f  ;*  l*r  n^:h  defci.d. 
His  can-.p  Ji.r  o'«r  the  larj^e  in^lclurc  rench'd, 
And    jii  ;:rded     lines     ;  lou j     thj     iront     wtre 
'lirctvl.'J;      •  120 

Fara«  Rt  !»:e"s  dii'unco  f:c,m  /\r'c5:*s  groves, 
(Arijii  wJ   ill  tl-.t  c^^i^-  Lizna  Icvc'.) 
j'ar  asfr<j!r.  kosne  e!.'.  'i  i!  er  l^eks  :}  t  fra, 
Uld  II'.  liot  w-tidcr  ii.  hi-  V  'nJi-W'  way.  t:.« 


war.  3 


While  yet  no  fi2;nals  for  the  fight  prepare. 
Unbidden,  U.n^c  the  javelin  dart  from  far. 
And,  CclrmilbinGT,  provoke  the  lingering  ' 
But  (Jeepcr  cares  the  lho;:ghtful  chiefs  diCbref^, 
And  move,  the  fu!d;ir»  ardour  ta  reprefs, 
Ponipey,  with  fc  ret  anxious  thou;;ht  beheld,  I jo 
How  tn  mpbn^  iioofsthe  riling  graf?  repeU'd; 
Waftc  IJL*    he  rulTct  fulds,  the  gc!.cron»  Heed 
.ScJ:5on  th:  nakjd  fod,  in  sTAn^  to  feed  : 
Loaih  r'^-  f;t»Ti  Mcks  of  huiky  draw  he  turn«, 
/Vr.d,  pij»injj,  Ky  the  rdJant  pallure  mourns.  I  rj 
No  nuuc  hU  !iu:bs  tlu'ir  dying  load  fui^jun,       "J 
Aiini'-^'^  a  f.ridv*,  he  fauher;»in  th^*  rtrain,  > 

And  ilnl:s  a  i  uin  on  the  w  ithering  plain  :  j 

Dirr  nMlr.rii.s  ujon  lil»  vi^^!^  prey, 
Diifolvcl.i^  frame,  and  melt  the  in-f»  awaj.  140 
Thence  deadly  pliguts  ii;vadc  the  lazy  air. 
Reck  to  the  clouds  and  hang  ma!i;^;n ant  there. 
IVom  Nef.s  fuch,  tlic  Stygian  vapcuis  rife, 
A::d  with  contagion  taiiit  the  purer  {ki^-s; 
Such  do  Tyi'hocui'  ftcamy  caves  cv)r.vey,  145 

And  breathe  blue  poifons  on  the  gi  Idcn  day. 
Thence  litiuid  fl.rc;mis  tiie  mingling  piagoe  re- 
ceive. 
And  dead  y  p  tions  to  the  tl.irfly  give : 
To  man  themifehief  fjtea.^,  the  fell  difcafe 
In  fatal  drau  hts  does  on  his  cntraiit  feizc.       IJ* 
A  rugged  fcurf,  all  loathfcnic  to  be  f-.-cn. 
Spreads,  like  a* bark,  upon  his  filken  Ikin; 
N  alignant  flames  his  fwclling  eye-balls  ilart. 
And  f.'cm  with  anguifli  from  their  feats  to  ftart; 
Fires  o  cr  his  glowing  cheeks  and  vifage  ftray,  155 
And  ma:k.    In  cranfoa   flrcaks,    their  buniiiig 

way ;  • 

I. ow  droops  his  head,  declining  from  its  height^ 
Apd  no*l>,  and  titters  with  the  fatal  weight.    ' 
With  wmged  liaftc  the  fwift  d.llru<^oD  flies, 
.And  fcarcc  the  loldicr  fickens  ere  hj  dies;       160 
Now  falling  crowd^  at  once  reCgn  their  breath. 
And  doubly  taint  the  noxious  air  with  ('•eath. 
CareU  f*  their  putrid  carcafcs  are  fprcad ;  "J 

And  <)n  the  carili  their  dank  unwhtdefomc  bed,  V 
The  living  rcll  in  common  with  the  dead.  j 
Merc  none  the  laft  funei||f  riles  recrivc  ;  166 
I'o  be  catl  forth  the  camp,  is  all  their  friends  can 

give. 
At  length  kind  heaven   their  forrows  bade  to 

ceafc, 
And  ft  lid  the  pcfti!ential  foe's  increa.'c ; 
1  Trfti  breezes  from  the  fca  begin  to  rife,  •> 

While  Eoreas  through  the  lazy  vapour  flies,     / 
And   fweeps,  with  healiliy  wings,    the  rank(* 
pc  11  u ted  ikies.  J 

AiTivIngveficls  now  their  fro rJ.ht  unload,- 
Afjd  funiifi  plenteous harvcftsfiom  abroad:  174 
Now  fprightly  ftrcngth,  now  chcTfu  health,  re- 
turns. 
And  life's  fair  lamp,  rt-kind'cd,  brif  htly  bnmv 
But  C.i'far,  un^onfinM,  and  car.ip'd  on  high, 
Fecbnct  themifehief  of  the  lltiggilh  iky  : 
<  )n  hilU  fublime  he  brcaihcs  the  j  urer  air. 
And  drinks  no    damps,    cor  poUcnous  vspenrj 

there.* 
Yet  hLnr^er  ki  en  u\  eoua!  plac,ue  is  .^cund  ;     xTt 
larriue  itX  n^e.jr-.  v, ai.t  beiic^c  him  rcund- 
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Tit  £c?<?j.  a$  yet,  no  hope*  of  harycft  wear^ 
>*3f  Tfllow  ftcmn  difciofc  the  bearded  c  «r. 
r^t  fcittenrd  rtiljfjr  f«»rch  around  the  ficicU.  l  *i5 
A'«!  flock  whatc'cr  the  doubtfu   herb.»^^c  )iAd^  ; 
5jok  ftrip  the  tnc^  in  every  nci^chbouraj^  wood, 
And  with  the  cattle  fliirc  their  gra!Ty  f»KHl. 
Vi'hatc'cr  the  fofteniDg  flame  can  pliant  muke, 
Vbtt'cr    the    teeth,     or    Ubourin^    jawr.   can 
break;  I  ^j. 

Vhatd^lh,  what  roots,  -what  hcibg  foe*cr  they  "\ 

^      ^^  ( 

Tfeojh  new,  and  ftrano^?  to  Kulnan  ta[^  m  ^ 

A*  tace  the  ^eedy  fnldicrs  f^ize  and  eat.  J 

V"ftii  want,  what  pain  foc*er  they  undergo,        ■• 

£tiji  t'-ey  peril  A  in  arms,    and  clofe  bjfet    the 


U. 


i;.- 
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A»Wr^,  impatient  longer  to  he  hcM 
'VTi;^  As  bound-*  of  cne  appoint«l  fitrld, 
O'cnrj  bar  which  might  his  paCfatjc  llay, 
P#33!Tfe.'nives  to  forte  his  warlihc  way  ; 
^'  fci"  o'er  rhe  iR-orld  the  nn j;ing  war  to  h  ad ,  ico 
^itifht  hi»  loofcn'd  Icgiuns  room  to  fpre.'(U 
^'■?r  akal'.e  mean  advantage  from  the  iri^Jit, 
^x  Scats  a  raflfji^c,  nor  dcvlines  the  f;ght ; 
it:  hnttW  dares,  difdaiuful  of  rho  foe,  c C4 

Torosgh  the  proud  towcis  and  ramparts  breach 

tOjro. 

Vi:rc  fliinlag   fpcars;  and   crcHtd   helms   arc 

^t=^*tlci  thick  to  jniard  the  walls  w'thin  7 
"KttaR things  death,  where  ruin  all  afford, 
Tflcr;  Pompey  marks  a  paiTajrc  for  his  fword.  1C9 
^^toihc  camp  a  woody  thi/  kct  lay,  "j 

^^  W2>  the  fbadc,  nor  did  the  grccnfward-  ( 

"ft-ij       ,  *  r ' 

^ah  lintky  clouds  of 'dull  the  march  betray.   ) 
^^c,  faddcn  tliey  appear  in  dread  array, 
5*idea  tbcir  wide-extended  ranks  difplay ;     414 
A«<r.cc  the  f©c  beholds  with  wondering  eyes 
^hcre  on  broad  wings  Pompcian  eagles  rife; 
^  once  the  warriors  iboutt    and  tiuiApci 

founds  furprife. 
Scarce  was  the  fword'i  deftnidlon  needful  here, 
Sofwiftly  r*n  before  preventing  fear ; 
'^«nefledamaz*d,  while  vainly  valiant  fomc  110 
^ood,  but  to  meet  in  arms  a  nobler  doom. 
^Ticrc-eVr  they  flood,    now.  fcatter'd  lie    the 
flain,  ;  ^ 

Scarce  yet  a  few  for  coming  deaths  remain,        S 
And  clouds  of  flying  javelins  f^ll  in  vain.  j 

**crc    fwift    confumtng    flames     the     viAo  t 
throw,  izS 

A  d  here  the  ram  impetuous  aims  a  blow ; 
Alcft  the  nodding  turrets  feel  the  l^rokc, 
AnJ  tit  vail  rampart  groans  beneath  the  ftiock. 
And  now  propitious  fortune  feem'd  to  doom 
Iretdom    and  ,  peace,    to    Pompey,    and    to 
Rofne ;  130 

High  o'er  the  vanquilhM  works  his  eagles  tower, 
Aiul  Tindicaic  th#  world  from  C«far*s  power. 

I»vit  (what  nor  Caefar,  nor  his  fortune  couM) 
Wfctt  not  ttn  thoufand  warlike  hand*  withflood, 
Scxta  rcCns  aloncn  repels  the  force,  ^  aj J 

And  aops  the  rapid  vi^or  in  his  courfc. 


»     a*  4 

iff,  ( 


?cxv3  !  ti  rnrpc  eri'v  '-''.'  t^  f.ime  rrl  'vi\vtl» 
And  firf^di'iu./uri''.  ••    t!..  i.......  ..!.   .  j; 

There  frtn  in  hnriv  d  ^  .1^  o^    xr^w-.  to  f!;!.:.'. 

He  n  arhM  rlu-  lio*Mnirs  of  the  I..i:i  .n  ^  inc. 

Daring  and  t)(i!d,  and  tvcr  pp  nc  t'>  ill, 

frtur'd  to  blood,  and  a^'^tivt.'  to  I'u!*!! 

Tlic  didaros  of  a  lawlefn  tyrant  %  will ; 

Nor  vlrtU'j's  love,  ror  reafon*s  I  iw<  he  Knew. 

But,  carclcfs  of  ihc  rl^jht,  for  hire  his  fword  he 

dr«?A. 
Thus  cour;»j:t  by  an  impiouscaufo  isturfl,       2*;6 
.-\ndhe  that  is  the  hrjvefl,  is  the  worlK 
Soon  as  he  faw  hU  fellows  Ihuu  rhc  lij^f'ti 
Anil  feck  I  heir  fifay  in  ij,uoblo  fiiolu, 
Whence  does,     he  fuid,     thi>   coward's    terror 
grow,  ^     i^o 

Th'^  fb  tnie,  unknown  to  Co^fur's  arms  till  now  .'' 
Can  you,  yefluvilh  hetd,  tlv.J^  t.iinc  y  yield  f 
Thus  fly,  j:n    oujiier!,  Idhi  (\  t-  Moody  field  } 
B(.ho!d,  when   pi!*d  in  fl  \uj;htt-r*d  heaps  on  high, 
F.rm  to  the  liil,  your  brave  companions  lie  ;  255 
J'hcn  bluih  to  think  wl.at  wretched    lives  you 

favc. 
From  what  renown  you  fly,  from  what  a  glorious 

ffravc. 
Though  I'acred  fame,  though  virtue  yield  to  fear, 
I.ct'rage,  let  indiggation,    keep  you  here. 
Vyc  !  we  the  wcakeft,  from  the  reft  are  chofe,  a6o 
To  yield  a  paffage  to  our  fcornful  foes ! 
Yet,  Pompey,  yet,  thou  flialt  be  yet  withftood, 
.\nd  ftain  thy  viAor's  laurel  deep  in  blood 
With  pride  'tis  true,  with  joy  I  fhould  have  dy'd 
If  haply  I  had  fall'n  by  Caefar's  fide; 
But  fortune  has  the  noble  death  deny'd. 
Then  Pompey,  thou,  thou  on  my  fame  Ihall  wart. 
Do  thou  he  witnefs,  and  applaud  my  fate.         268 
Now  pufli  we  on,  diiUain  we  now  to  fear,  ,     •^ 
A  thoufand  wounds  let  every  bofom  bear,  / 

Till  the  keenfwordbc  blunt,b;  broke  the  pointed  T 
fpcar.  *  J 

And  fee  the  clouds  of  du'^y  battle  rife  I 
Hark  how  the   found  runs  rattling   through  the 

ikies  1 
The  diflant  legions  catch  tho  founds  Tom  fur* 
And  Cjcfar  liftens  to  the  thundering  war.       275 
He  comes,  he  comes,  yet  ere  his  foldier  di-s. 
Like  lightning  fwift  the  winged  warrior  Ilie^  : 
H«fte  then  to  death,  to  conqucft  halle  as^ay; 
Well  ddwc  fall,  for  Caefar  wins  the  day.   • 

Hefp-.ke,and  ftraigl^t.as  at  the  trumpet's  fbund» 
Rekindled  warmth  in  every  brea/l  was  found;  a8j^ 
Recall'd  from  flight,  the  youth  admiring  wait^^ 
To  mark  their  daring  fellow-foldiei'i  igte, 
To  fee  if  haply  virtue  might  prevail, 
And,  cv'n  beyond  thtir  hopes,   do  more  tha« 
greatly  fail. 
High  on  the  tottering  w:.Il  he  rears  his  head, a 86 
With  flaughter'd  carcafTcs  around  him  fpread  ; 
With  nervous  arm«  uplifting  thefe  he  throws,^ 
Thcfe  rolls  opprcflivc,  on  afceiiding  foes. 
Each  where  materials  for  his  fary  lie,  350. 

And  all  the  ready  ruins  urns  fupjdy  . 
Even  his  fierce  fclf  he  fe  ras  to  aim  below, 
Headlong  to  flioot,   aqj  dyin^  dart»bksv. 
B.7f         ' 
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Now  hi«  touch  ftaff  rcpcl«  the  fierce  attack, 
And     mm.iling,     drmt     the     bold    affailantt 
back:  '  295 

Now  heads,  now  hands  he  lops,  the  carcafe  falls 
■Whilllthccknch*dfingcr8giij)Cthctopmo(lwars: 
H  re  ftoiics  he  heaves;  the  nuf^dcfcend.nj?  full, 
Cra.lics the  briin,  and  (hivcrs  tlv   frail  fcuU.    A99 
Here  burning  pitchy  brands  he  whirl*  around  ; 
Infir.'d,  the  flanscshifs  in  the  liquid  wound, 
Deep   drcDh'd  in  death,   in  flowing  crirnl 
drown'd. 

An    now  the  fwelll^g  hcap*«f  flaughter'd  foe«, 
Sublime  and  equal  to  ti.e  fortrcfs  rcfe; 
Whence,    forward,    with   a   leap,    at  once   he 
fprung,  3D5 

And  (hot  himfelf  amidfl  the  hoftile  throng. 
So  darinp,  fierce  with  rage,  fo  void  of  fear. 
Bounds  fur^h  the  fpottcd  pard,  and  fcorns  the  hun- 
ter's fpear. 
The  elofing  ranks  the  warrior  ftraight  enfold, 
And  ccmpaf&*din  their  fteely  circle,  hold.      310 
Undaunted  Itiil,  around  the  ring  he  roanis. 
Fights  here  and  there,  and  every  where  o'rcomcs; 
Till  cIo^g*d  with  blood,  his  fword  obeys  but  ill 
The  dictates  of  its  vengeful  matter's  will ; 
E<igolef«  it  falls,  and  though  it  pierce  no  more,  315 
Still  breaks  the  batter *d  loncs,  and  bruifes  fore. 
Alcantimc,  on  him  the  crowding  war  is  bent,  * 
And  darts  from  every  hand,  to  him  are  fent : 
It  look'd  aA  fortune  did  in  odds  delight. 
And  bad  in  cruel  fport  ordain'd  the  £ght ;      320 
A  wondrous  match  ot  war  (he  fcem'd  to  make, 
Her  thoufands  here,  and  there  her  one  to  ftakc ; 
As  if  on  nightly  terms  m  liilsthey  ran, 
And  armies  were  but  equal  to  the  man. 
A  thoufand  darts  ui^on  his  buckler  ring,'    325 
A  thoufand  javelins  round  his  temples  ling ; 
Hard  bearing  on  his  head,  with  many  a  blow, 
His  fteely  helm  is  inwayrd  taught  to  bow. 
7  he  miflive  arms,  fix'd  all  around  he  wcat  % 
And  cv'n  his  fafety  in  his  wounds  he  bears, 
I'cnc'd  with  a  fat^il  wood»  a  deadly  grove 

f pears. 

Ceafc,  ye  Pompcian  warrlprs !  ceafc  the  flrifct 
Nor,  vainly,  thus  attempt  this  fmgle  life  ; 
Your  darts,  your  idle  javelins  caft  afidc. 
And  other,  arms  for  Scajvd's  death  provide  :  335 
The  forceful  rams  refJftUfdh«rns  prepare, 
'•With  all  the  ponderous  vaft  machines  of  war ; 
J.et  dreadful  flames, let  maCTy  rocks  be  thrown,*) 
With  engines  thunder  on,  and  break  him  dovm, ' 
Ai:d  win  this  Cxfar's  foldier,  like  a  town< 
At  length,  his  fa  e  difdaining  to  delay,  34X 

He  hurls  his  (hield's  neglect*. d  aid  away, 
R^olves  no  part  whute'er  from  death  to  hide. 
But  ftands  unguarded  now  on  every  fide. 
Incumbered  fere  with  many  a  painful  wound,  345 
Tardy  and  llifi  he  treads  the  holtile  round  ; 
Gloomy  and  fierce  his  eyes  the  croud  furvey,    « 
Mark  where  to  fix,   and  fingle  out  the  prey. 
Such,  by  Gftulian  hunters  compafs'd  in, 
'J  he  vail  unwieldy  eUphant  is  fcen  :  350 

All  covcr'd  with  a  ftc^Iy  {ho\yer  from  far. 
'  Rouzing  1  c  ihakes,  ai:d  ibcds  the  fcatcer'd  war ; 


off 
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In  vain  the  diftant  troops  the  fight  renew. 
And  with  frelh  rage  the  ftubbom  foe  pnrfue  ; 
Unconquer*d  ftill  the  mighty  favage  ilands,    ^SS 
And  fcorns  the  malice  of  a  thoufand  hands. 
Not  a  1  the  wounds  a  thoufand  darts  can  make, 
Though  all  find  place,  a  ilnglc  life  can  take. 
When  lo !  addreft  with  fome  fucccfsful  vow, 
A  Ibaft,  furc  flying  from  a  Cretan  bow,         360 
Beneath  ihc  warrior's  brow  was  fcenjto  light. 
And  funk,  d  cp  piercing  the  left  orb  of  fight. 
But  he  (fo  rage  infpir'd,  and  mad  difdain) 
Remorfelefs  ^11,  andfenfelcft  oi  the  pain,      364 
Tore  forth  the  bearded  arrow  from  the  wound, 
With  flringy  nerves  befmear'd  and  wrapp'd 

around. 
And  ftamp'd  the  gory  jelly  on  the  ground. 
So  in  Pannonian  woods  the  growling  bear. 
Transfixed,  grow>  fiercer  for  the  hunter*»  fpear, 
Turns  on  her  wound,  runs  madding  round  witk 

pain. 
And  catches  at  the  flying  fliaft  in  vain .  371 

Down  from  his  eyelefs  hollow  ran  the  Uood, 
And  hideous  o'er  his  mangled  vliTage  flow'd 
Deform 'd  eftch  awful,  each  feverer  grace. 
And  veii'd  the  manly  terrors  of  his  face.         57  S 
The  vidorsraife  tbeic  joyful  voices  high. 
And  with  loud  triumph  ftrike  the  vaulted  (ky; 
Not  Cxfar  thus  a  general  joy  had  fpread. 
Though  Ca:far's  fclf  like  Scaeva  thus  had  bled.379 
Anxious,  the  wounded  foldier,  in  his  brcail. 
The  fifing  indignation  deep  repreft. 
And  thus,  in  humble  vein  his  hauglty  foes  ad- 
dreft : 

Here  let  your  rage,  ye  Romans,  ceafe,  he  faid. 
And  lend  your  fellow-citizens  your  aid ;  3S4 

No  more  your  darts  nor  iik-lefs  javelins  try,  *) 
Thcfe,  which  I  bear,  will  deaths  enow  fupply,  > 
Draw  forth  your  wcapo^  and  behold  1  dje,  j 
Or  rather  bear  me  hence,  and  let  me  meet 
My  doom  beneath  the  mighty  Pompcy  s  feet :  3?9 
'Twere  great,  'twere  brave,  to  fall  in  arms,  *iii 

true. 
But  I  renounce  that  glorious  fate  for  yon. 
Fain  would  I  yet  prolong  this  vital  breath. 
And  quit  cv  n  Cxfer,  fo  I  fly  from  death. 
The  wretched  Aulu»  liften'd  to  the  wile. 
Intent  and  greedy  of  the  future  fpoil ;  395 

Advancing  fondly  on,  with  heedlefs  cafe. 
He  thought  the  captive  and  his  arms  to  feize, 
When,  ere  he  was  aware,  his  thundering  fword 
Deep  in  his  throat  the  ready  Scxva  goar'd.   39f 
Warm'd  with  the  flaughter,  with  frcih  rage  he 

btums. 
And  vigour  wi(!h  the  new-fuccefs  returns. 
So  may  they  fall  (he  faidj  by  juft  deceit. 
Such  be  their  fate,  fuch  as  this  fool  has  met, 
Who  dare  believe  that  I  am  vanquilh'd  yet 
If  you  would  ftop  the  vengeance  of  my  fword, 
From  Caefar's  mercy  be  your  peace  imploi 
There  let  your  leader  kneel,  and  humbly 

his  lord. 

Me !  could  you  meanly  dare  to  fancy  me 
Bafe,  like  yuurfclvcs,  and  fond  of  life  co  be  !    49^ 
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Jte!  bow,  not  all  th^  names  which  grace  your 

uufe, 
Y(m  nratnd  Innate,  and  your  boafted  law^. 
Net  Pwnpcy^s  felf,  not  all  for  which  you  fear, 
Were  e'er  to  you,  like  death  to  Sceva,  dear. 
Thw  while  he  fpoke,  a  rifmg  dull  betray'd 
Cxbrian  legions  marching  to  his  aid.  415 

KwPonapcy's  troops  with  prudence  fccm  to 

yield, 
Ai^tseDcrea^ng  numbers  quit  th  ■  field  ; 
Di^sUing  fliame,  they  hide  their  foul  defeat, 
KorTaaq!u(h'd  by  a  fingle  arm  retreat. 
Then  fdl  the  warrior,  for  till  then  he  (lood  ;  4*0 
HsBuclj  mind  fupp!y*d  the  want  o.'  blood. 
It  ieem'd  as  rage  had  l^indlcd  life  anew, 
AM  cwnge  to  cppofe,  from  oppofttion  grew. 
Bat  BOW,  when  none  were  left  him  to  repel, 
FtiBtaglwwanrof  foes,  the  vidor  fell.         425 
Stx«|k«itk  ofScious  haflc  his  friends  draw  ncair, 
Afldt  T«^,  joy  the  noble  load  to  bear  i, 
To  itweicc  and  religion*  awe  inclined 
Admra^jthty  adore  his  ratghty  mind, 
Tiapd  within  his  mangled  breaft  inlhrin*^ 
The  wounding  weapons,    itain  d  with  Scxva's 

blood, 
l^  hoed  relics  to  the  gods  are  vowM  : 
Forth  m  tiiey  drawn  from  e'very  part  with  care, 
And  kept  to  drcfs  the  naked  God  of  War. 
Ofc!  bppj  foWicr  bad  thy  worth  been  try'd,  435 
^pow&niig.  on  thy  country's  fide  ! 
0^\  Wtky  fword  Jb;;rian  battles  known, 
Of  pwi^iWi     antabrian  flaughter  grown 
^^iidtky  name  in  deathlelii  annals  (hone 
^fl«rao  Roman  P»an  (halt  thou  fing,      440 
^Wfcacefnl  triumphs  to  thy  country  bring, 
^fcadly  bleft  in  folemn  pomp  Ihalt  move,     "j 
Tbgagfc crowding  ftrects,  to  Capito.ian  Jove,  Ca 
Tfeckws  defender,  and  the  people's  love  :       } 
Qli,haplc{s  vidor  thou  !  oh,  vamly  brave  !     445 
Bswhaft  thou  fought,  to  make  thylelf  a  flave  ! 
Kor  Pompey,  thus  rcpuUM,  the  fight  d.clines, 
fa"  rcfts  cncompafbM  round  by  Cacfar's  lines ; 
Ooccroorc  he  meant  to  force  his  warlike  way, 
Aod  yet  retrieve  the  fortune  of  ihc  day.         450 
fowheu  fierce  winds  with  angry  ocean  drive, 
FblloD  the  beach  the  beating  bl  lows  dtive; 
Stable  a  while  the  lofty  mounds  abide, 
Oieck  the  proud  furge,  an^  ftay  the  fwclling  tide. 
Yetrcftlefs  fbill  the  waves  unwcary*d  roll,      455 
^'<A  Buderueath  at  length,  and  Tap  the  finking 

mole. 
W'lth  force  renew'd  the  balH^d  warrior  bends, 
^*^hcreto  the  (horcthe  jutt  ngwall  cxicncU ; 
There  proTes,by  land  and  fe^i,  his  various  migh  , 
A^  wins  his  pa^agr  by  the  double  fight.     460 
Wjdco*er  the  plains  diffused  his  legions  range. 
And  their  clofi6  camp  for  freer. fields  exchange. 
Ss,  rais'd  by  melting  ftreams  of  Alpine  fnow,"^ 
Beyond  his  utmod  margin  fwelU  the  Po,        \» 
And  bofc'y  lets  the  fprt  ading  deluge  flow  :     J 
Wbere-e'cr  the  weaker  banks  opprell  rtire;it,  466 
And  fink  beneath  the  heapy  waters  weij^^ht. 
Forth  guihiogatthe  breach,  they  burfk  their  way. 
And  waficfui  o'er  the  drowned  country  fbay : 
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Far  diflant  fidils  and  meads  they  wander  o'er,  470 
And  vifit  lands  they  never  knew  before ; 
Here,  from  its  feat  the  mouldering  earth  is  torn, 
And  by  t  e  flood  to  other  mailer*  borne  ; 
'While,  gathering,  there,  it  heaps  the  growing  foil. 
And  loads  the  peafant    with  his  ne'ghbour's 

fpoil.  475 

Soon  as  afccnding  high  a  rlfing  flame. 
To  Cafar*s  fi^ht,  the  combats  fignal  came. 
Swift  to  the  place  approaching  near,  he  found  *> 
The  ruins  fcatter'd  by  the  viAor  round,  U 

And  his  proud  labours  humbled  to  the  groumK^ 
Thence  to  the  hollile  camp  his  eyes  he  turns,  '| 
W  here  for  their  peace    and  Heep  fccure,  he  ) 

mourns. 
With  rancorous  defpite,,and  envious  angulf] 

burns. 
At  length  refolv'd  (fo  rage  InfpirM  his  breaft) 
He  nicans  to  break  the  happy  vidors  reft  ;     485 
Once  more  to  kindle  up  ihe  fatal  ftrife, 
Anddafli  their  joys  with  hazard  of  his  life. 
Straight  to  Torquatus  fierce  he  bends  his  way, 
(Torquatus  near  a  neighbouring  caftlc  lay) 
But  he,  by  prudent  caution  taught  to  yield,     4^(3 
Trufls.to  his  walls,  and  quits  the  open  field ; 
1  here  fafc  within  himfelf,  he  ftands  his  ground. 
And  lines  the  guarded  ramparts  ftron-ly  round. 
So  when  thcfcamcn  'rom  afar  defcry 
The  clouds  grow  black  upon  ihc  lowering  i 
Hear  the  winds  roar,  and  mark  the  feas 

high, 
They  furl  the  fluttering  fticet  with  timely  care. 
And  wifely  for  the   oming  ftorm  prepare. 
•But  now  the  vidor,  with  refiftlcfs  halte. 
Proud  o*cr  the  ramparts  of  the  fort  had  paft ;  500 
When  fwift  dcfcending  from  the  rifirg  grounds, 
I*ompey  with  lengthening  files  the  foe  furrounds. 
As  when^  ^Etna's  hol]o\v  caves  below. 
Round  the  vaft  furnace  kindling  whirlwinds  blow; 
Rouz'd  in  this  baleful  bower  the  giant  ro»r»,  505 
And  with  a  burft  the  burning  deluge  pour' ; 
Then  pale  with  horror  ftiricks  the  fhuddcrioj 

fwain. 
To  fee  the  fiery  ruin  fprcad  the  plain. 
Nor  wit !  Icfs  horror  Ca:iai's  bands  behold 
Huge  hoftile  dufty  clouds  the  r  rtiU*  infold  ,    510 
Unknowing  whom  to  meet,  or  whom  to  (hun. 
Blind  with  their  fear,  fuU  on  their  fate  they  rur. 
Well,  on  that  day,  the  world  rcpofc  had  gain*d,  J 
And  bold  rebellion's  blood  had  all  been  drain *d,  (^ 
Had  not  the  pious  chief  the  rage  of  war  ref-  i 

train*d.  J 

Oh,  Rome,  how  free,  how  happy  hadft  thotr 

been! 
Thy  own  great  miftrefs,  and  the  nations  queen ! 
Had  Sylla,  then,  thy  great  avenger  flood. 
And  dy*d  his  thirft   fwo  d  in  traitors  blood. 
But,  oh !  for  ever  flialt  thou  now  bemoan  'y 

The  two  extremes,  by  which  thou  wcrt  undone,  v^ 
The  ruthkfs  father,  and  too  teAder  fon.  ^ 

With  fatal  pity,  Pompey,  haft  ihou  fpa&  d, 
And  given  the  blackcll  crime  the  befl  reward: 
How  had  that  one,  one  happy  day,  whlihtld  52J 
The  blood  ^f  Utica,  and  Munda's  fi«;ld! 
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The  PliaWan  Nile   had  Icoown  no  crime  more 

great 
Than  fomc  vile  Ptolmey's  untimely  fate  ; 
I»or  Afric,   then,  (lor  Juba,  bad  bcmoan'd, 
Nt»r  Scipio's  Wood  the  I'unic  ghofts  aton*d ;  J  j^o 
Cato  hid,  fof  his  country '&  good,f»rviv'd, 
/viid  long  in  peace  a  hoary  patriot  liv'd  ; 
Rome  had  not  worn  a  tyrant's  hated  chain. 
And  £ate  had  undecrccd  Pharfalia't  plain. 

J[\itt  C;i^rar,  weary  of  th'  unlucky  land,     S35 
Swift  to  TKniathia  leads  his  foattrr'd  band; 
WJiile    Po:uptrj*s  >v?.ry    fr:v2d%    with    caution 

wile, 
To  (ju't  tlic  hafile  ?  foe's  purfuit  advifv.*. 
To  Italy  they  point  his  ope!»  way, 
And  bifl  him  make  the  wiping  land  his  prey.  54© 
Oh  !  ^evfr  (he  re;>iies)  (hall  Ponipcy  come, 
J.ikc  C;cfar  arm^d,  and  terrible  to  Rome ; 
Nor  need  I  from  ihofe  f.*crcd  waifs  have  fltd,  ^ 
Could  I  have  born  our  ftreels  with  daughter  rcdjC* 
And  fccr.  the  Forum  pilM  with  heaps  of  dead.} 
ATach  rather  let  me  pine  in  Scythia's  *roft;  546 
Or  burn  on  fwarthy  Libya's  fultry  coaft  ; 
Nocli-rCj  no  diftnnt  region,  is  loo  far*    " 
'Where  I  can  banilh,  with  me,  fatal  war. 
I  fled,  to  bid  my   Country's  forrows  ceafe ;    550 
.And  (baJ  my  vitStorie*  invidc  her  peace  ? 
l^ethcr  but  iafe  and  free  from  arms  remain, 
AndCxfar  fti  Ifhall  think  (he  wears  his  chain. 

He  fpoke,'  and  eallward  foufl:ht  the  foreft  wide, 
That  nfing  clothes  Candavia  s  ftiady  fide ;     ^^$ 
Th  nee  to  iEmathia  took  his  dcftin'd  way, . 
*  Rc'crv'd  by  fate  fcr  the  deciding  day. 

Where  Ilrus  blows,  and  wintry  funsarife, 
TheflaUa's  boundary  proud  Offa  lies; 
But  when  the  goJ  protradsthe  1  )nger  day,  560 
Pclicn'sb  nad  back  receives  the  "dawning  ray. 
V/hcfC  throuj^h  the  iJon's  fiery  fign  he  fljcs, 
Othrys  hii  eafy  groves  from  (hadf:!>  fupplics. 
On  I'indus  ftrikes  *he  fady  wcflern  light, 
When  glitteringVefpcr  leads  the  flarr)'  night,  565 
Northward,  Olympus^iide*;  the  lamps,  that  roll 
Their  p  .Icr  fires  around  the  frozen  pole. 
'J'he  n.iJub  fpace,a  valley  low  deprefs'd  ; 
Once  a  wid.,  lazy,  ftandin;^:  lake  poffcfs'd  ; 
While  gr  wing  ftill  the  heapy  water>ftood,570 
Nor  down  through  Tcmperan  the  gufhing  flood  :^ 
But  wh'*n  Alcidcs  to  tiie  talk  app'y'd, 
And  ijeft  a  pafTagc  through  the  mountains  wide  J 
Gyihing  at  once  the  thundering  torrent  flow'd, 
Av'^Mlc  Nercus  groan* ^  beneath   th'   cncreafing 
load.         ,.  575 

■  Then  ntfe  (oh,  that  it  ftill  akkchad  Uhi !)     I 
Above  the  waves  Pharfalia's  fatal  plain,  r» 

Once  fabjc^il:  to  the*f  reat  Achilles'  leign.  J 

Then  Phyiacc  w:is  built,^vhofp  warriors  boalk 
Their  c]»icf  firll  landed  on  the  Trojan  coaft ;  580 
'Jhcn  Pttlcos  ran  her  circling  wall  around, 
And  Doflon,  for  the  Mufes  "WTath  rcnown'd  : 
']  hen  'J'raclijn  high,  and  Me  ibivci  ftood. 
When  Hercules  his  fatal  Ihafts  bellow 'd; 
J.arilTa  ftrong  arofe,  and  Argos,  now  585 

A  plain,  fabniitted  lo  the  labouring  plow. 
HtTC  ftood  tJie  town,  if  t'leri:  be  truth  in  fame, 
,  That  i.*  m  ficeotiafl  i  hcbcs  recciv'd  Us  name. 


Here  C(j,  Agave's  wandering-fenfc  return 'J, 
Here    fur     her      murder'd     fon     the    mother 
-  mourn'.i  ;    •  59> 

With  ftreaming  tears  ftic  wafa'd  his  ghallly  hea<., 
And  on  the  funeral  pile  the  precious  rclick  laid. 

The  guftiing  waters  various  foon  divide, 
And  every  river  rules  a  feparatc  tide ; 
Tlie  narrow  JE:k%  runs  a  limpid  flood,  $95 

Evenos  blulhcs  with  the  Centaur's  blood  ; 
'I'hat  gently  ming*le&  with  th*  Ionian  fea 
While  this  through  CaIy<!opia,  cuts  his  way. 
Slowly  fair  lo's  aged  father  falls, 
And    in    hoarfe    murmur*    his    loft    daugh»er 
ca'ls.  6i» 

Thick  Acheloiis  rolls  his  troubled  waves. 
And  heavily  the  neighbouring  iflcs  he  lives} 
While  pure  Amphr\/us  winds  along  the  mead!, 
Where  Phoebus  once  was  wont  his  flocks  to  feeJ: 
Oft  on  the  banks  he  fat  a  flicpherd  fwaic,      605 
Alid  watch 'd  his  charge  up«n  the  grafTf  plaiik 
Swift  to  the  main  his  cotirfc  Spvthios  hcnd^ 
And,  founding,  to  the  VJa.ian  gulph  ddcends. 
No  breezy  air  near  calm  Anauros  fi  ci, 
No  dewy  mifts,  ncr  fleecy  clouds  arifc,  il* 

Here  Phecmx,  Melas,  and  Afopus  run. 
And  ftrong  Apidanus  drives  flow  Enipeus  on, 
A  thoufand  little  brooks,  unknown  to  fame. 
Arc  mfxM,  and  loft  in'  Peneus'  nobler  name . 
Bold  Titarefus  fcorns  his  rule,  alone,  ttj 

And,  join'd  to  Pencas,  ftill  himfcif  is  known  J 
As  o'er  the  land  his  haughty  waters  glide, 
And  roll,  unmingling,  a  fuperior  tide, 
*Tis  faid,  through  fecret  channels  winding  fottl. 
Deep    as   from    Styx    he    t.:kc8    h.s    hlllenr'd 
birth:  6x0 

Thence,  proud  to  be  rcvcr'd  by  gods  on  high. 
He  fcorns  to  mingle  with  a  mean  ally. 

When  rifing  groundi  uprear'd  at^length  that 
heads,       * 
And  rivers  fhrunk  withifj  their  oozy  leds); 
Bebrycia'ns  fjrft  are  faid,  with  carl/  care,        62^ 
In  furrows  deep  to  fink  the   ftiiring  ihars.^ 
The  Lelegians  next,  with  equal  toll, 
And  DoTopcs.  invade  the  mellow  foil. 
To  thefe  the  bold  -^olidre  fucceed,  '    "J 

Magnetes,  taught  to  rein  the  ficfy  fteed,  J» 
And  Miny3e,to  explore  the  deep,  decreed.  ) 
Here  pregnant  by  Ixion's  bold  e'librace. 
The  mother  Cloud  diftlo/d  the  CentaurE*  race: 
In  Pcl^thronlan  caves  die  brought  them  forth, 
And  fil  *d  tlie  land  with  many  a  mor.ftro'JS 
birth.  655 

Here  dreadful  Mortychtis  firft  fuw  the  light, 
And  prov'd  on  Pholoe's  rending  rocks  hismi^f 
Here  talleft  trees  uprooting  Rhoecus  bore,  , 
Which  bafHcd  ftormshad  try'd  in  vain  befofs*' 
Here  Pholus,  of  a  gentler  human  brcaft,        ^4^ 
•Receiv'd  the  great  Alcides  for  his  gueft. 
Here,  with  brute-fury,  luftful  Neffus  try'd      "J 
To  violate  the  hero's  beauteous  briHe,.  [» 

•  Tis  jtilHy  by  the  fatal  Ihaft  he  dy'd  ) 

This  parent  land  the  gaaus  leach  confeft,       *4S 
Chiron,  of  all  the  double  race  th^  beft  : 
-'Midft  golden  ftar*  he  ftand"»  refulgent  now, 
And  threat?  the  Scorpion  with  his  bended  bow. 
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Roc  lore  of  irnsf  and  battle  rcigtaM  of  old, 
AMd  form*d   the    firH  The  (Lilians    fierce    and 

bold :  6jo 

Here,  from  ratk  -  rocks,    at    Neptune*s  potent 

flroke, 
Omtnof  war,  the  neighing  cowfcr  broke  ; 
Here,  taof  ht  by  ikilful  riders  to  fubmit, 
He  ckuDp'd  mdignant-on  the  foamy  bit.        ^54 
?rm  fair  ThciIaiLi*8  Pcgafaeda  (hore, 
Tbe  idi  kid  pine  tlie  daring  warriors  bore, 
Aadua^  the  foos  of  earthwide  oceans  to  cx< 

plore. 
Here,  wheo  Itonos  h?Id  the  regal  feat, 
Tk  ftsbborn  fiecl  he  fir  A  fubdu'd  with  heat, 
ilfidtke  ttwgh  bars  en  founding  anvils  beat 
b  foTDaceft  he  ran  the  liquid  brafs,       ^         66 
ABdoftin  curious  works  the  m«ltcn  mafs, 
Ue  tao^  tbe,rudcr  artift  to  refine, 
'Tiploc'd  tbe  Giver  and  the  golden  mine, 
Aod  haafi  the  coftly  metal  into  coin. 
FroDtbztsId  xra  avarice  was  known,  666 

Iteoallihc  dcailly  feeds  of  wiir  was  fown ; 
WA  o'er  the  world,  by  talc,  the  mischief  ran, 
Asd  tbofe  curft  pieces  were  the  bane  of  man.* 
H«ge  Python,  here,  in  man .  a  fcaiy  fold,         670 
ToCyrrba's  cave  a  length  enormous  roll* d : 
Ucocc,  Pythian  games  the  hardy  Greeks  renown, 
And  liurcl  wreaths  the  joyful  vidor  crqwn. 
Here  iTOod  Alscus  durfl  the  gods  def)', 
Aad  tMQght   his   impious  brood  Co    fcale    the 

^^  Ckootains  pir^  ^"  mountains  istefere 
Wkk  kcavcDU  bright  orb  ,  and  flop  the  circling 

« ^jierc. 
To  tkk  curil  land,  by  Fate^s  appointed  doom, 
VkJi  eoe  confcnt  the  warriug  leaders  come  ; 
Their  camps  are   fisM,  and   noW    the  vulgar 
fear,  '  6S0 

To  fix  the  terrible  event  fa  near. 
A  lew,  asd  but  a  few,  with  fouls  ferenc, 
Va«  the  difclofing  of  the  dubious  fccne. 
fa  Sextus,  mix*d  anrong  fhV  vulgar  herd, 
l^  them  was  ansious,  and  unmanly  fear*d  ^685 
A  youth  unworthy  of  the  hero's  race,^ 
AjwJ  bom  to  be  his  nobler  fire's  dlfgracc, 

A  day  ihall  conic,  when*  this  inglorious  fon 
ShiU  ft^n  the  trophies  all  by  Pompey  won  : 
A  thief,  the  fpoikr,  fiuU  he  live  confef»'d,      690 
And  aA  thofe  wronj»s  hi  father's  arm  rcdrela'd. 
Vcx'd  with  a  coward's  fond  impatience  now, 
He  pries  into  that  fate  he  fears  to  know ; 
Nor  ieeks  he,  With  religious  vows,  to  move 
.Tbe  Delphic  Tripod,  or  Uodonian  Jove  ;  -^   695 
No  prieftly  Augnr's  arts  employ  his  cares, 
Nor  Bd>yloaian  fccrsj  who  read  the  ftars ; 
He  nor  by  fibres,  birds,  or  liglitmng's  fires, 
Nor  any  jnft,  though  fecret,  rites  inquifes ; 
£&t  horrid  sdtars,  and  infernal  powers,  ^ 

Dire  o:y0erics  of  magic  he  ex])lores,       /  t» 

Sjch  1%  high  licavcn  and  gracious  Jove  abhors  } 
Ht  thinks,  'tis  little  thofe  abo-.e  au  know, 
Ani  ieeks  accurd  alTi (lance  from  below. 
'Ihe  plue  itfclf  the  impious  means  fuppUes,  70J 
Whikr'ocar  Hampnian  hags  incamp'd  he  lies : 


All  dreadful  deedl,  all  monlVrous  fcnns  of  old» 
Hy  fear  inventid,  and  by   fallfhooJ  told,- 
Whatc'cr  tr^ifcends  b<riief,  and  reafoii's  view, 
Tl^ir  art  can   furniih,  and  their  po«^<:i-  makes 
true.  710 

The  pregnant  fields  a  lionid  crop  produce, 
Noxious,  and  fit  for  witchcraft's  dc.idiy  irfc  : 
With  baleful  wecvls  each  nrountain'*   brow   is 

hung,  ^      ' 

And  liftening  rocks  attend  the  cl  armor S  fong. 
There  poteat  and  myfterious  plants arifj,        715 
Plants  that  compel  the  god?,  and  awe  the  fides ; 
There,  leaves  unfolded  to*  Mc^fei's  view, 
Such  as  her  native  Colcho'i  never  knew. 
Soon  as  the  dread  Hxmonian  voice  afcends. 
Through  the  wliole  vaft  expanfe,  ea^h  power  at- 
tends; 
Ev'n  all  thcfe  fuHen  deities  who  know  7x1 

No  care  of  heaven  above,  or  earth  bdow. 
Hear  and  obey.     Th'  Affyrian  then,  in  vain. 
And  ^'demphian  priells,  ilieir  local  gods  detain ; 
From  every  altar  loofc  at  once  rfiey  flf^         725 
And  with  the  ftfongcr  foreign  call  comply. 

The  coldeft  hearts  Theffalian  numbers  wana, 
And  ruthlefn  bofoms  own  the  potent  chafm  ; 
With  monfirous  power  they  roufc  pcrverfe  do- 
fire. 
And  kindle  into  luft  the  wintry  fire :  730 

Where  noxious  cup$,  and  poifonous  philtres  fail, 
NJoro  potent  fpells  and  myflic  verfe  prevail. 
No  draughts  fofbong  the  knots  of  love  pieparc, 
Cropt  from  her  younglings  by  the  parent  mare. 
Oft,  fullen  bridegrooms,  who  u'hlundly  fied  73J 
From  blooming  beauty,  aad  the  genial  bed, 
^felt,  as  the  thread  runs  on,  and  fighing,  feel 
The  giddy  whirling  of  the  magic  wheel. 
Whene'er  the  proud  cn^hantrefs  gives  command. 
Eternal  motion  ftcps  her  adive  hand ;  74© 

No  more  heaven's  rapid  circles  journey  00,  ' 

But  univcrfal  nature  {lands.foredone  : 
The  lazy  god  of  day  forgets  to  rife, 
And  cverlafting  night  pollutes  the  Ikl^ 
Jove  wonders,  to  bw'hold  her  ihake  the  pole,    745 
And,  u.-,confenting,  hears  his  thunders  roll. 
Now,  with  a  "word,  ftie  hides  the  fun's  bright 

face. 
And  blots  the  wiile  sthereal  azure  fpace  ; 
Loofcly,  anon,  flic  ihakcs  h^ir  flowing  hair. 
And  ilraight  the   ilormy  lowering  heavens  ire 
fair :  750 

At  once,  flic  calls  the  gold<fe  light  ai^uin. 
The  clouds  fly  fwift  aT*ay,  and  ftof  s  the  drlzly 

rain. 
Jn  ftilleft  calms,  flie  bids  the  waves  run  high. 
And  fmooths  the  deep,  though  Ooreas  fliakcs  the 

fcy; 

When  winds  arc  hulh'd,  her  potent  breath  pre- 
vails, 755 
Wafts  on  the  bark,  and  fills  the  fl.^gging  fui!«. 
Streams  have    rufi    back    at   mannurs    of   her 

«pngue. 
And  torrents  from  the  rock  fufpendsd  hung. 
No  more  the  "Nile  his  wonted  ftufons  knows. 
And  in  a  li«c  the  flraight  Mx  j3  Jec  flows.       ^9 
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Arar  hav  ruHiM  with  headlong  waters  down, 
And  driven  unwillingly  the  fluggiih  Rhone, 
liu^e    mountain*  have   been   icvcrd  with 
plain, 
-  And  far  from  heaven  has  tall  Ob  mpiuslain. 
Kipbxan  crydalhas  been  known  to  melt. 
And  Scythian  fnows  a  ludden  funmcr  felt. 
No  longer  prcll  by  Cynthia  &moiflcr  bcain. 
Alternate  Tetl  ys  heaves  her  fwellmg  ftream; 
By  charms  forbid,  her  tide*  revolve  no  more, 
Bwt  (bun  the  margin  of  the  t^uarded  (hore.      770 
The  f  oudc  ous  earth,  by  magic  number  ftruck, 
Down  to  her  inmolt  centre  deep  has  ihook ; 
Ihcn  rending  with  a.yaw.i,  at  once  made  way, 
To  join  the  upper,  and  the  nether  day  ; 
While  wondering  tfyc*,  the   dreadful  cleft  be- 
tween, "  77i 
Another  Harry  firmament  have  fccn. 
llach  deadly  kind,  by  na  ure  form'd  to  kill, 
1  "car  the  dire  hags,  and  execute  thci'  wilL 
J^ions,  to  them,  their  nobler  rage  fubmit. 
And  fawning  tigers  couch  beneath  their  feet ;  7go 
For  them,  the  fnake  foregoes  her  wintery  hold, 
An^  on  the  hoary  froft  untwines  her  fold  : 
1'he   poifonoua   race   they  Ahke  with  ftrongcr 

death, 
Apd  blailcd  vipers  die  by  human  breath. 

What   law  the  heavenly  matures  thus    con- 
ilrains,  785 

And  binds  ev'o  godheads  in  refiftlefs  chains  ? 
Wcat  wondrotts  pow'rs  do  charms  and  herbs  im- 
ply* 
Arid  force  them  thus  to  follow,  and  to  fly  ? 
What  is  it  can  commai\fl  them  to  obey  ? 
Dees  choice  incline,  or  awful  terror  *way?     790 
Do  fecret  rites  their  deities  atone. 
Or  myiiic  piety  to  man  unknown  ? 
Do  drong  enchantments  all  immortals  brave  ? 
Or  is  there  one  deter min*d  god  their  dzcit    794 
One,  whofe  command  obedient  nature  awes. 
Who,  fubjedftillhimfelf  tomag^claws. 
Ads  o.  ly  as  a  fcrvilc  fecond  caufe  ? 
Wagic  the  ftarry  lamp^  from  heaven  can  tear. 
And  (hoot  them  gle^miing  through  the  duflty 

air; 
Can  blot  fair  Cynthia's  countenance  fercnc,    800 
Apd  poifon  with  foul  fpells  the  filver  queen : 
Now  pale   the    ghaftly    goddels    (brinks   with 

dread, 
And  now  black  fmoky  fires  involve  her  head; 
As  when  earth's  envious  interpoling  Ihadc 
Cuts  off  her  beamy  brother  from  her  aid ;        80$ 
Held  by  the  charming  fong.  flic  ilrivcs  in  vain, 
And  labours  with  the  long  purfuing  pain  ; 
1  ill  down,   and  downward  ftill,   coiiipell'd  to 

come. 
On  hallowed  herbs  ike  (beds  her  fatal  foam.    809 
But  thcfc,  as  arts  too  gentle,  an  1  too  good  ^ 
Nor  yet  with  death,  or  guilt  enough  embrued,  > 
With  haughty  fcom  the  fierce  Brt^ho  view*d.  ) 
New  mifchicf  flie,  new  monfters  durft  explore. 
And  dealt  in  horrors  never  known  before. 
From  towns  and  hoipitable  roof  flie  flies,        815 
Ab4  every  dwelling  of  mankiod  defies ; 


I 


Through  unfrequented  defeits  1«nely  rotmt, 
Dhvcs  out   the  dead,   and  dwells  within  thc^ 

tombs. 
Spite  of  all  laws  which  heaven  or  nature  know, 
J  he  rule  of  gods  above,  and  man  below;    8m 
Grateful  to  hell  the  liv  ng  hag  defcends. 
And  (its  in  blaik  aifembhes  <^  ihe  fiends. 
Dark  matted  e]f-locks  dangling  on  her  brow. 
Filthy,  and  foul,  a  loathfome  burden  grow ; 
GhalHy.  and  frightfal-pale  her  face  is  lecn.    $15 
UnkiioWD  to  chearful  day,  and  <kies  fercnt : 
But  wlien  the  liars  arc  vcil'd,  when  ftonn*  arife. 
And  the  blue  forky  flame  at  midnight  flic«, 
Then,  ionh  from  gravos,  (he  takes  her  wick&I 

way. 
And  thwarts  the   glancing   lightnings   as  thtf 

play.  gjo 

Where-c>r  (he  breathes,   blue  poifons  roand 

,   her  fprcad. 
The  withering  grafs  avows  her  fatal  tread. 
And  drooping  Ceres  hangs  her  bladed  head. 
Not  holjr  rites,  nor  fuppliant  prayer  (he  knows 
Nor  feeks  the  god*  with  facrifice,  or  voih :    8jJ 
Whate'e  (he  ofi*ers  is  the  fpoil  of  urns, 
And  funeral  fire  upon  her  altars  bums; 
Nor  needs  (he  fend  a  fecond  voice  on  high» 
ScaWd  at  the  firi^,  the  trembling  gods  comply* 

Oft  in  t'  e  grave  the  trembfctg  has  flie  laid,  84* 
And  bid  reviving  bodies  leave  the  dead  : 
Oft  at  the  fui  cral  pile  (he  feeks  her  pr^y 
And  bears  the  fmoking  alhes  waim  away  ; 
Snatches  fome  burning  Lone,    r  flaming  brand. 
And   tears    the  '  torch    from    the   lad    fathtf^t 

hand,  845 

Seizes  the  (hroud's  loofe  fragments  as  they  fly. 
And  picks  the  coal  where  clammy  juic^  fry. 
But  when  the  dead  in  marble  tombs  are  plac*d. 
Where  the  moift  carcafe  by  degrees  (hall  wafie. 
There,  greedily  on  every  part  (he  flies,  8it 

Strips  the  dry  nails,  .and  digs  the. gory  eyes. 
Her  teeth  from  gibbets  gnaw  the  ftrangling  noo^ 
And  from  the  crois  dead  murderers  unloafe  : 
Her  charms  the  ufe  of  fun -dry  *d  marrow  find. 
And  hliflcy  entrails  withered  in  the  wind  ;      tli$M 
Oft  drops  the  ropy  gore  upon  her  tongue,*  -    "^ 
With  cordy  (inews  oft  her  jaws  are  flrung,       > 
Ahd  thus  fufpcnded  oft  the  filtliy  hag  has  hung* ) 
Where-e'er  the  battle  bleeds,  and  (laughter  Iks* 
Thither,    preventing     birds    and     bcafts,    (he 

hies;  840 

Nor  then  content  to  feize  the  ready  prey. 
From  their  fell  ]awF  (he  tears  their  food  away; 
She  marks  the  hungry  ^^olf^s  pernicious  tooth. 
And  joys  tortndthe  nu  rfcl  from  his  mouth. 
Nor  ever  yet  rcmorfe  tould  ilop  her  hand,     8^ 
When  human  garc  hercuifed  rites  demand. 
Whcthe/Tumt  tender  infant,  yet  unborn, 
From  the  kmcuHog  mother's  fide  is  torn ; 
Whether  her  j^urpofc  alks  fome  bolder  (hade,      ^ 
And   by    he.-  kmfe,    the   ghoft    (he    wants,    it 

made ;  87O 

Or  whether,  curious  in  the  choice  of  blood,  ^ 
She  catches  the  firil  guOiing  of  the  flood ;  > 
All  mifchicf  i^of  ufe,  andcvcry  aiurJcr|;ood.J 
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VhcD  Uoomtos  yontlit  in  early  manhood  die, 
Slic  fiindt  a,  terrible  attcxulant  bjr ;  875 

The  downy  growtli  from  off  their  checks  {he 

tears. 
Or  cuts  Vcft<4iaiide(i  fome  feleded  hairs. 
Oft  when  in  deatii  ber  gsUping  kindred  lay, 
Some  pOM  o&e  would  (he  fdgn  to  pay ; 
And  while  dak  hovering   o'er   the    bed   flxe 
l»a;,  S80 

Bit  ike  pskl^  and  cropt  the  quivering  tongue  ; 
Tka,  in  kake  murmurs,  ere  the  ghoft  Could 

go,  •         ^ 

Motter'd  kmc  meflagc  to  the  ihades  below.     ' 
A  fiuBf  like  this  ar^nd  the  region  fpread, . 
To  jKUft  ber  power ,^  the    younger    Pompcy 
led.  %ts 

Kbw  half  her  (able  courfe  the  night  had  run, 
4ad]0W  beneath  us  roU'd  the  beamy  fun ; 
Vba  the  vile  yoath  in  (ilcnce  Crofs'd  the  plain, 
Aataki  hf  his  wonte^  worthlefs  train. 
Tkou^  niios  wafte  and  old,  long  wandering 


LsBcljr  apoD  a  rock  the  hag  they  fonnd.  8po 

There,  as  ^  chanced,  in  fulkn  mood  ihe  late, 
Pooderiog  opon  the  war's  approaching  fate : 
At  fhitfiaiHC  hour  ihe  ran  new  ni^bers  o'er. 
And fpeUs  unheard >y  hell  itfelf  befare ;         B95 
fesrhd,  left  wavering  deftiny  might  change, 
And  bid  die  war  in  diftant  regions  range. 
SfaechstBi'd  Pharfalia*s  field  with  early  csre, 
To  keep  the  warriors  and  the  flaughter  there. 
So  nf  her  impious  arts  in  triumph  reigu,     900 
Aid  riot  ii  the  plenty  of  the  flatn ': 
So,  waj  a  royal  ghoil  (he,  may  command,      ^ 
Mn^lr  dead  heroes  with  a  ruthlcfs  hand,  ( 

Aid  rob  of  many  an  urn  Hefperia's  mourning  T 
land.       '  J 

Already  (he  enjoys  the  dreadful  fijcld,  905 

Asd  thinks   what  fpoils  the  rival  chiefs   ihall 

Vkb  what  fell  rage  each  corfc  fhe  ihal]  invade, 
Asd  fly  rapacious  on  the  proftrate  dead. 

To  her,  a  lowly  fuppliant,  thus  begun 
Tkc  noble  Pompcy 's  much  unworthy  fon :      9 16 

Hail!  mighty  miftrefsof  Hxmonian  arts. 
To  whom  ftem  Fate  her  dark  decrees  imparts ; 
At  thy  approving,  bids  her  purpofe  (land, 
Or  alters  it  at  thy  revcr'd  command, 
from  thee,    my    humbier    awful   h(^s    pre- 
fumc  91J 

To  kam  i^y  fathcr^t,  and  my  country^s  doom : 
Nor  think  this  grace  to  one  unworthy  done,  , 
When  thou  (halt  know  me  ibr  great  Pompey's 

fon; 
^IHth  him  all  ''ortunes  am  I  bound  to  (hare, 
His  ruin*§  prtner,  or  his  empire's  heir.  9W 

I^  n<^  blind  chance  for  ever  wavering  ftand| 
And  awe  us  with  her  unrefolving  hand : 
I  own  my  mind  unequal  to  the  weight, 
Korean  I  bear  the  pangs  of  doubtful  fatei 
Let  it  be  certain  what  we  have  to  fear,  ^15 

And  then — ^no  matter — Let  the  ^jme  draw  near. 
Oh  let  thy  charms  this  truth  from  heaven  com- 

Or  force  the  dr^adfal  Stygian  gods  t»  tclL 


CO  ipare* 


CaU  death,  all  pale  and  meagre,  from  below,       ' 
iVnd  from  hcrfelf  her  faul  pyrpofe  know ;       930 
Conftrain'd  by  thee,  the  phantom  (hall  declare 
Whom  (he  decrees  to  (Irike,  aqd  whom  to  fpare. 
Nor  ever  can  thy  (kill  divine  forcfee. 
Through  the  blind  maze  of  long  futurity, 
£v.ent^more  worthy  of  thy  arts,  and  thee. 

Pleas'd  that  her  magic  flame  diffiifcly  flies,  936 
Thus,  with  a  horrid  fmile,  the  "hag  replies. 

Hadft  thou,  oh  noble  yOuth,  my  aid  implor'd,^ 
For  any  Icfs  decifion  of  the  fword , 
Xhc  gods,   unwilling,  (hould   my   power  con- 

fcfs,  940 

And  crown  thy  wilhei  with  a  full  fuccefs* 
Hadd  thou  defir*d  fome  fingle  friend  to  fave. 
Long  had  my   charms  withheld  him  from  th« 

grav'e  3 
Or  would  thy  hate  fome  foe  this  inftant  doom. 
He  dies,  though  heaven   decrees   him  years  to 

come.  .   ' 

But  when  tfftStt  are  to  their  caufes  chained,  946 
From  everlafting,  mightily,  ordainM; 
When  all  things  labour  for  ope  certain  end. 
And  on  one  aSion  centre  and  depend : 
Then  far  behind  we  own  our  arts  arc  caft,     950 
And  magic  is  by  fortune's  pow*r  furpafs'd. 
Howe*er,  if  yet  thy  foul  can  be  content. 
Only  to  know  that  undifclos'd  event : 
My  potent  charms  o*er  nature  ihall  prevail. 
And    from    a    thoufand    znouths    eitort    the 

tale:  95s 

This  truth  the  fields,  the  floods,  the  rocks,  ^&il 

tell. 
The  thunder  of  high  heaven,  or  groan^  <•>£  hell: 
Though,  ftill,  more  kindly  oracles  r«ftiiain. 
Among  the  recent  deaths  of  yondo*  plain. 
Of  thefe  a  corftf  our  myftic  rit6  (ball  raifc,     960 
As  ]|ct  unfhnirik  by  Titan's  parchinjr  blaze ; 
§0  Aall  no  maim  the  vocal  pipes  confbuhd," 
But  the  fud  (had;  ihall  breathe,  difUnd  in  human 

found* 
While    ^et  (he  fpoke,   a  double  dailuieis  \ 

fprea^,  .  t 

Black  clouds"and  murky  fogs  involve  her  head,  )• 
While  o*er  th*  imbury'd  heaps  her  footdcps  \ 

tread.  J 

Wolves  howlM,  and  fled  where'er  (he  took  her 

way. 
And  htmgry  vultures  left  the  mangled  prey : 
The  favage  race,  aba(h*d,  before  her  yield, 
And   while    (he    culls    her  prophet,    quit  th* 

field.  970 

To  various  carcafes  by  turns  (he  flies, 
-And,  griping  with  her  gory  fingers,  tries; 
Till  one  of  peirfed  orgins  can  be  found. 
And  fibrous  lungs  uninjurM  by  a  wound* 
Of  all  the  flitting  (hadows  of  he  (lain,  97$ 

Fate  doubts  which  ghoil  (hall  turn  to  life  again*. 
At  her  (Irong  bidding  (fuch  is  her  cohimand) 
Armies  at  once  had  left  the  Stygian  (Iraud  ; 
Hell's  multitudes  had  Waited  (in  her  charms. 
And  legion's  of  the  de^ui  had  ris'n  to  arms      980 
Among  the  dreadful  carnage  (lrew*d  aroupd» 
One,  for  ber  purpofe  fit,  at4eogth4hc  fotyMf  | 


i;.o 
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In  hii  pale  jaws  a  nifty  hook  (he  hung. 
And  clragj^M  the  wretched  lifclcfe*  load  along : 
Anon,  bcncAth^a  craggy  cliff  (he  (laid,  985, 

And  in  a  dreary  delve  her  hurdcn  laid; 
There  eveimc»re  the  wicked  witch  delights, 
To  do  her  deeds  accDTi'd,  and  pra^cpr  hclitih 
rites. 
l,ow  as  the  rcaimt   where  Stygian  Jove  is 
crown*d, 
SubCdes  the  gloomy  vale  within  th*%round  ;  999 
A  downward  grov^,  that  nevef  knew  to  rife, 
^     Or  (hoot  its  leafy  honours  to  the  flues, 

From  hanging  rocks  declines  its  drooping  head, 
And  covers  iu  the  cave  with  dreadful  fliadc  ; 
Within  f'Jrmay.and  fear, and  dafrkncfs  dwell,  995 
And  51th  obfcene  befmcars  the  baleful  cell, 
^'hcrc,  lading  night  no  beamy  dawning  knows. 
No  light  but  fuch  as  magk  flames  difclofie  ;* 
Heavy,  as  in  Tsnarian  caverns,  there 
fti  dull  flagnation  fleeps  the  lazy  air.  looo 

Thc.c  meet  the  boundaries  of  life  and  death, 
l*he  border  of  cur  world,  and  that  beneath ; 
Thither  the  rulers  of  th*  infbrnal  court 
'  Pcmiit  their  airy  valTals  to  refort ; 
Thcnc^  with   like    caife    the    forcerefs    could 
tdl,  1005 

As  If  defcending  down,  the  deeds  of  hell. 
Atid  now  (he  for  the  foleron  taik.  prepares,      '*) 
A  mantle  patch'd  with  various  threads  ihc  I 
wears,  V 

And   binds  wkh  twinmg  fnakes  htr  wilder  | 
haiis.  J 

All   pale,    for  dtesd,    die  da(krd  youth    /he 
fpy'd,  1 010 

HeartJew  hi»  mates  ftood  quivering  by  his  fide. 
Be  bold !  N (^e  cries)  difmifs  this  abjcd  fear '{ • 
X.iving,and  hMlum  fliall  the  form  appear, 
AAd>  breathe  no  i^jpSKU   but  what  even 

may  hear. 
How   hitt  your  vile,    yov  coward  fouls  been 

qucird,  ^» 

Had  you, the  livid  Stygian  lakes bel^eld;        loid 
*/     Heard  the  loud  floodsof  rolling  fulph^ica  roar. 
And  b^rft  in  thunder  pn  the  burning  fliore  i 
Had  you  fbrvey'd  yon  prifon-houfe  of  woe, 
And  git nrs  bound  in  adamant  bekw  ?  ICib 

Seen  the  vaft  dog  with  cufCng  vipers  fwell,  ") 
He&rd  fcreaming  furies,  at  my  coming,  yell,  V 
I^oubic  their  rage,  and  add  new  pains  to  ndl  ?  j 
This  -faid,  4he  rihis  the  maagled  carcafe  o*er, 
Aiid  wipes  from  *eirery  t^und  the  crufly 
'  gore;  *  10x5 

Now  with  hot  blood  the  frozen  bread  (he  warmy, 
And  with  (h-osg  lunar  dew  confirms  her  charms. 
Anon  (be  mingles  every  monfbrous  birth. 
Which  nature,  wayward  and  pervcrfe,  brings 

forth. 
Nbr  entrails  of  the  fpotted  Lyni  (he  lacks,  1030 
Nor  bony  jointf  from  fell  Fy  an  a 'shacks^ 
Nor  deer's  hot  marrow,  rich  with  fiiaky.fuod  ; 
Nor  foam  of  raging  dog^s  that  fly  the  flood. 
Her  (lore  the  tardy  Remora  fupplics, 
Wtth  ftones  from  eagie«  warmi  smd  'dragon « 
eyes  J 


nis  iiae. 
ear;.  ^ 

n  your 


Simkes  that  on  pinions  cut  their  airy  way;  io;( 
And  nimbly  o*cr  Arabia*  deferts  prey ;    . 
The  Viper  bred  in  Erythraean  ftreams,   • 
To  gnard  in  cofUy  fliells  the  growing  gems ; 
The  dough  by  Lybia's  homed  ferpent  call,     *> 
With  afhes  by  the  dying  Phcenix  placed  > 

Oa  odorous  altars  in  the  fragrant  eall.  J 

To  theTe  (he  joins  dire  drugs  without  a  name, 
A  thoulaiid  poifons  never  known  to  fame : 
Hcibs  o*cr  whofe  leaves  the  hag  her  fpeili  hid 

fung, 
And  wet  with  curfcd  fpittle  a^they  fprtng;  1046 
With  every  other  mifchief  rooft  abhorr'd. 
Which,  hell,  or  worfe  Erid^io,  could  aflbrd. 
At  length,  in  murmurs  boarfe  her  voice  was  \ 
heard,     '  f 

Her  voice,  beyond  ■  II  p1ant»>  all  magic  fear'd,  f 
And  by  the  Joweft  Stygtan  god's  rcver*d:      ^ 
Her  gabb  ing  tongue  a  muttering  tone  confbofi^ 
Dtfcordant,  and  unlike  to  human  founds:     - 
It  fecm'd,  of  dogs   the  bark,    of   wolvei  die 

howl,. 
The  doleful  (kreeching  of  the  midnight  owf ;  lOSS 
The  hifs  of  fnakes,  the  hungry  lion*srMr, 
The  bound  of  billows  beating  on  the  ibflre; 
The  groan  of  winds  amongil  the  leafy  wood. 
And    burik    of    thunder     from    the    rending 
cbud:  \  1059 

HTwas  thefe,  all  thefc  in  one.    At  length  *c 

^  -  breaks 
Thus  rnto  tnagic  verfe,  and  thtw  the  godiU- 
fpeaks. 
Yt  Furies  I  and  thou  black  accurfcd  hell! 
Ye  woes !  in  ^hich  the  damnM  for  ever  dwcD; 
Chaos,  che  wo^ld   and  form's  eternal  foe ! 
And  thou  fole  Arbiter  of  all  below.  1^5 

Pluto !  whom  ruthlefs  fates  a  god  ordain, 
And  doom  to  immortality  of  pain ; 
Ye  fair  Elyfian  manfions  of  the  hlctt. 
Where  no  ThelTalian  charmer  hopes  to  red  { 
Styx  !  and  Pcrfephone !  compcU'd  to  fly      to^ 
Thy  fruitful  mother,  and  the  chearful  fkj ! 
Third  Hecate !  by  whom  my  w^ifpcrs  broithe 
My  fecret  purpoie  to  the  (hades  beneath ; 
'JThou  greedy  dog,  who  at  th*  infernal  gate, 
.In  cveilafting  hunger,  flill  doft  vrait  1  Io7$ 

And  thou  old  Charon,  horrible  and  hoar ! 
For  eve;-  labouring.back  from  (hore  to  (horc : 
Who  murmuring  dofl  in  wcarinefs  compU^i 
That  I  fo  "oft  denund  thy  dead  again ;       ^ 
Hear,    all   yc  powers !    If   e'er   your  hell  re- 
joice lo8« 
In  the  lov'd  horrors  of  this  impious  voice; 
If'  (UU  \%  ith  human  fic(h  1  have  been.fed. 
If  pregnant  mothers  hjwe,  to  pleafe  you,  -bled; 
If  from  the  womb  thefe  mthlefs  hands  have  torn 
Infanta,  mature,  and  ftrugglltif  to  be  bom;  io8j 
Hear  iod  obey  !  nor  do  I  aik  a  ghofl, 
Juong  fince  received  upon  your  Stygkn  coaft ; 
But  one  that,  new  to  death,  for  entrance  waits, 
And  loiters  yet  before  your  gloomy  gates;    l^^ 
Let  the  pale  (hade  thtfc  herbs,  thefc  numbcn 

hear. 
And  in  bis  wcU-kaown  warlike  fenn  appear. 
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■e  let  Kim  ftand,  befiprc  his  leader's  fon,         *) 
i  lay  whit  diw  ermt*  arc  drawing  on  i       n 
»lood  be  Tour  ddirht  let  this  be  done.  } 


And 

If  blood  be  your  ddi^hi 
Foaming  flic. /poke:  then  rear*d  her  hateful 
head. 
And  hard  at  hod  beheld  th'  attending  (hade. 
Too  wcl  jlie  crcfflkling  forltc  the  carc4re  Jincw, 
And  fear'd  to  enter  into  life  anew ; 
Fain  htm  thi^  mapglcd  limbs  it  wottid  have 

Anif  htbiag,  ibove    that   houfe    of   pain   to 
&aB.  1 1  oo 

Ah  I  irretcfc  i  to  whom  the  cruel  fates  deny 
That  pririfefc  of  human  kind,  to  die ! 
Wrodi  irai  die  hag  at  lingering  death**  delay, 
.  And  woDd£f'd  hell  could  dare  to  difobey ; 
Wii^  curling  Ihakes    the    flufelcfs  trunk    (he 
fcois,  ,  lios 

And  cnib  dire,  a{  every  lafli,  repeats ; 
,With  Bugk  numbers    cUavcs    the   groaning 

ptwud, 
ifld,  t^  barks  dosvnwiM,  to  th'  abyfs  pro- 
ibosd : 
Ye  fiends  hell-bom,  ye  Ilfters'of  defpair! 
Thai.'   U  h    thu»     oiy    will    becomes    your 
caie?  mo 

Stai  fltep  thofe  whips  within  your  idle  hands,    , 
Nof  dritc  the  loitering  ghoft  this  voice  demands  ? 
Bomutk  me  well !  my  charmi>,  in  F»tc'(  dcfpite, 
Mkdnjye  forth,  ye  Stygian  dogs,  to  light ; 
TiwBgh tanks  and  torojjs,  where  qow  fccurcyou 

XOUD, 

^fngaax  fcall  purfue,  and  chacc  you  home. 
Aa4tbf%  oh !  Hecate  !  that  dar'ft  to  rife,        ) 
Vtfiees  ind alter *d  to  inimprtal  eyes,  r* 

No  more  (halt  veil  thy  horrors  in  difguife  i       ) 
SoD  ffl  thy  fonni  accvrftd  (halt  thou  dwell,  li  zo 
H«  change  the  face  that  nature.madc  for  hell. 
^  myftery  beneath  1  will  difplay, 
Aad  Stygian  loves  (hall  (land  conftrfb'd  to  day. 
^  Profcfpinc  '  thy  fatal  fcaa  Til  (how, 
'^  lesguos  detain  thee  in  the  realms  below, 
^  why  thy  oace-foud  motlicr  loaths  thee 

■n(#w. 

At  my  command  earth's  barrier*^(hall  remove, 
And  ftcrcing  Titan  vex  infernal  Jove ; 
Wl  on  his  throne  the  blading  beams  (hall  beat. 
And  ligBt  abherrM  afilid  the  gloomy  feat.    1130 
Vci,  am  I  yet,  ye  fullcn  fiends  obey'd  ? 
Ormuft  I  call  your  mafter  to  my  aid  ? 
At  whofe    dread  name   the    trembling    Furies 

quake,' 
Hdl   (lands  abalh'd,   and    earth's    foundations 

ihakc? 
Reviews  the  gorgoh'i  with  intfcpid  cycj,  11 3j 
And  your  onvioiable  flood  defies? 

She  (aid ;  and,  at  the  word,  the  (rozeq  bl9od 
Slowly  began  to  roll  its  creeping  flood ; ' 
Tbtottgh  the  k^own  channels  dole,  the  purplo 

tide. 
And  warmth  .and  motion  through  the  members 

gUde-il- 
Toe  nerves  are  firetch'd,  the  turgid   roufclcs 

fwell, 
Aud  the  heart  cnovci  •vfithin  iu  fccrct  celT; 


■] 


The  haggard  eyes  thefr  ftupid  lights  difclofc,      ' 
And  heavy  by  degrees  4he  corps  aroic. 
Doubtful  and  faint  th*  uncertain  life  appears,  1145 
And  death,  all-oer,  the  livid  vifage  wean. 
Pale,  (Uff,  and  mute,  the  ghaftly  figure  (lands. 
Nor  knows  to  fpcak,  but  at  hey  dread  commards 
When   thus   the  hag:    Spealc  wbat^  I   wiOi,  to 

know. 
And  cndlcfs  reft  attends  thy  fliadc  bclo^  ;    1150 
Reveal  the  truth,  and,  to  reward  thy  pitin. 
No  charms  (hall  drag  thee  back  to  hfe  again ; 
Such  h^lowed  wood  fli^Ufoed  thy  funeral  fire, 
.Such  numbers  to  thy  laft  repofc  confpire, 
No  fitter  of  our*  art  thy  ghoft  ftjall  wrong,     1 15^ 
Or  forc^  thee  lifteo  to  her  potent  fong. 
Since  tl^  datk  gods  in  myftic  tripods  dwell. 
Since  doubtfol  truths  ambiguous  prophets  t«il| 
While  each  event  aright  and  plain  is  read. 
To  t^cry  boldinquirci  0/  the  dead  .  it6« 

Do  thou  unfold  what  end  thefc  wars   (hall 

wait, 
'Pcrfons,  and  things,  and  time,  and  place  re- 
late, 
And  be  the  julb-interpretcr  of  Fate. 

She  (poke,  and,  as  (he  fppke,  a  fpell  (he  made, 
That  gave   new  prcfcicnce  to    th*   unknowing 

ftvide. 
Wlien   thus    the    (jpecarc,    weeping    all    for 
-^woe-,  *    1 166. 

Seek  noi  from  me  thf  Parcjt 'swill  to  know. 
I  faw  not  what  the  dreadful  looms  ordaia, 
Tootboc  rccaird  to  hated  life  agalu  1 
R«cail'd,    ere     ye^    nif   i^aitiiig     ghoft     ha<| 

pal'^'d  ij-^ 

The  filent  ftreani  that  wafts  u«  aU  to  reft. 
All  I  cou'd  harn,  was  from' the  i<*ofe  report 
Of  wandering  (hades,  that  to  the  banks  cpfo/t. 
,  Uproar,  and  difcord,  never  known  till  now, 
Diftrad  the  peaceful  realm;!  of  death  below ;  1 17^ 
Fromblifslul  plains  of  Iweet  Eiyfium  fomc,     ; 
"Other*  (rom  doleful  dtn^,  md  tormcmfs,  come; 
While  in  the  face  of  every  various  (hade, 
The  woes  of  R«me  too  plainly  might  be  read* 
In  tears  lai^ientiug,  giioftsof  patriots  fto<«d,  jiS^ 
Anil  mourn'd  their  country  in  a  falling  flood; 
Sa^  >'ere  the  Dccii,  and  the  Curii  feen 
And  heavy  was  the  great.  Camillus'  mien  , 
On  fortune  loud  indignant  Sylla  rail'd. 
And  Sf  ipio  his  unhappy  race  bewail  'd ;, 
The  Cenl'or  fad  ioiefaw  his  Cato's  dooni^^ 
Refoiv'd  to  die  fur  liberty,  and  Rome. 
Of  all  the  (hades  that  haunt  the  ha}>py  field, 
Thee  only,  Bru  us!  fiuiling  I  behihl;     ^      it??»i 
Thcci  thou   firft   conftilp  Ijyausbty  Tarquin's  \ 

dread,  I 

y^-pm  Whofe  juft  wratfc  the  confciou%  tyrant  > 

fled,  ,  f 

Whei)  freedom  fl^ft  tipr«i|y*d  her  infant  hirad.  J 
Meanwhile  the  damn'd  m\x\t  amidft  their  pair.s. 
And  Cataline  audaciot«  breaks  hi^  chains. 
There  the  Cct!tc;;an  nf^cdraj^cl  viP^^'d,  1 195 
The  M7rii  fierce  the  n^bd^g^fc  imbrued. 
The  Gracchi,  fo*»d  of  illRiicf-makmg  laws,  ^ 
And  Dritfi,  popular  in  fadion's  cjufc  ;  y 

*  AU  cl.inp'd  the  r  hands  ix\  horril.i.  tpoViufc.,     i 
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The  crafli  of  hnzen  fetten  rung  around,    iioo 
And  heU*!  wide   caverns    trembled  with   the 

found. 
.  No  more  the  bomidf  of  fate  their  guilt   con- 
ftr^ih, 
But  prou  ily  they  demand  th*  Elyllan  plain. 
Thu«  they,  while  dreadful  Di»,  with  bufy  cares, 
New  tomicntP  for  the  conquerors  prepares ;  1205 
V^vf  chains  of  adamant  he  farms  below, 
And  opcj^s  all  his  deep  refervct  of  woe : 
Sh^rp  are  the  pains  for  tyrants  kept  in  ftore,    . 
And  flames  yet  ten  times  hotter  than  before. 
But  thou,  O  noble  youth !  in  peace  t?epart,  iiio 
And  footh,    with   better   hopes,   thy  doubtful 

hcarl ;  ^ 

Sweet  i  .the  reft,  and  blifsfoHs  the  place. 
That  wait  thy  fire,  and  his  illuftriouv  race.  * 
Nor  fondly  feek  to  lengthen  out  thy  date, 
Nor  envy  the  furviv'.ng  vi<ftor*s  fate ; 
The  h'»ur  draws  near  when  all  alike  muft  yield, 
And  death  fha  1  m'X  the  fame  of  every  field. 
Haltc  then,  with  glory,  to  your  dcftiu'd  cud. 
And  proudly  from  your  ])umbler  urns  defcend ; 
£oM  m  fupehor  virtue  (hall  you  come. 
And  tran^ple  on  the  demigods  of  Rome. 
Ahl  what  (hall  it  import  the  mighty  dead,     •% 
Or  by  the  Nile  or  Tiber  to  be  laid  ?  > 

'Ti5  only  f&r  a  grave  your  wars  arc  made.         3 
Seek  not  (o  know  what  for  thyfelf  remains,  III5 
That  (hall  be  t«>ld  in  f^ir  Sicilia's  plains  ; 
Prophetic  there  thy  father's  (haJc  (hall  rife, 
In  awful  viCon  to  thy  wondering  eyes : 
He  A  all  fhy  f?te  reveal ;  though  doubting  yet, 
"Where  he  may  beft  advife  thee  to  retriat.    1 130 
In  vain  to  various  climates  (hall  you  run,  -y 

lu'vain  purfiring  Fortune  drive  to  (bun,  > 

In  Europe,  Airic,  A(ia,  iltll  undone.  3 

"Wide  as  your  triuitiph!*  ihall  your  ruins  lie. 
And  a!l  in  diilant  regions  (hall  you  die.         1135 
Ah,  wretched  race!    to  whom  the  world  can 

yield 
No  fafet  refuge,  than  £mathia*s field. 

He  faid,  and  with  a  filent  mournful  loolt, 
A  lad  difmiflTien  from'the  hag  befpoke. 
Nor  can  the  fptite,  difcharg'd  by  death's  cold 

hand. 
Again  be  fubjet^  to  the  fame  command  ^      1141 
But  charms  and  magic  herbs  mud  lend  their 

aid. 
And  render  back  to  red  the  troubled  (hade. 
A  pile  of  hollow'd  wood  Eridho  builds. 
The  foul  with  joy  its  mangled  carcafe  yields ;  1 145 
She  bids  the  kindling  Barnes  afcend  on  high. 
And  leaves  the  weary  wretch  at  length  to  die. 
'       Then,  while  th*  fecixt  dark  their  footdeps  hides, 
Homeward    the  youtl      -^U  pale  for  fear,   (he 

guides ; 
And,  for  the  Kght  began  to  dreak  the  ezd,  lajo 
With  potent  fpells  the  dawntAg  (he  reprefs*d ; 
Commanded  Jiight*s  obedient  queen  to  day, 
Aad>  till  they  reach 'd  the  om^p,  withheld  the 
-^ '  riiwg  day,. 
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Tm  the  ftventh  J?«ci  //  fM  frjf,  Pomfrft  iream  Oi 
miibi  before  the  hatile  0/  Pburfalia  ;  after  tkat, 
the  impatient  dejtfe  of  bit  army  $0  emfa^e\  whid 
u  reinfwcciby  Ttlly.  Fftrnpry,  though  agaimf  bi* 
nvn  tfimtM  and  imctimatiM^  agrees  to  m  iaUU. 
Then  /J/ow  the  ffeeeb  of  each  general  to  bis  ^ 
my,  and  the  battle  itfelf  t  the  fight  of  Pompej ; 
Caftr*s  behaviour  after  his  vidory  ;.  and  an  »««- 
tive  againfl  him,  and  the  very  country  0/  Tb^df, 
ftr  being  the  fcene  (accorUng  to  this  and  other  tt* 
tborsj  of  fo  many  misfortunes  to  the  /<^  < 
Heme, 

LATE,  and  unwilling,  from  his  vntcrybdt 
UprearM  the  mournful  fun  his  cloudy  ^^; 
He  HckenM  to  behold  Emathia's  plain, 
And  would  have  fought  the  backward  eaftagMn! 
Full  oft  he  turned  him  from  the  dedin*drace,  5 
And  wifli'd  fome  dark  ccUpfe  migkt  veil  bis  r*- 
idiant  face. 
Pompcy,.  meanwhile,  in  pleafing  vifiooi  j$k 
The  night,  of  all  his  happy  nights  the  lad* 
It  feem'd,  as  if,  in  all  his  (ormer  date. 
In  his  own  theatre  fecurc  he  fate  :  M 

About  his  fight  unnumber*d  Romans  croud. 
And,  joyful,  (hout  his  much-lov'd  name  alood : 
The  echoing  benches  feem  to  ring  around. 
And  his  charmM  ears  devour  the  pleafing  {cmtd. 
Such  both  himfelf,  and  fuch  the  people  feem,  IJ 
In  the  falfe  profpeA  of  the  feigning  df  cam ; 
As  when  in  early  manhood's  beardlcfs  bloom,    . 
He  fiood  the  darling  hope  and  joy  of  Kome. 
When  fierce  Sertorius  by  his  arms  fuppred. 
And  Spain  fubdued,  the  conqueror  confed :    W 
When  rais'd  with  honcurs  never  known  bclbft, 
The  con(iil's  purple,  yet  a  youth,  he  wore; 
When  the  plcasM  fenate  fat  with  new  dclt|^ 
To  view  the  triumph  of  a  Roman  kxught. 

Perhaps,  when  our  good  days  no  longer  lift,  %S 
The  ralndruns  backward,  and  enjoys  the  pafti 
Perhaps,  the  riddling  vifions  of  the  night 
With  contrarieties  delude  our  fight ; 
And  when  fair  fcenes  of  plcafxirc  they  difclolc^ 
Pain  they  foretel,  and  fure  cnfiiing  woes.       JO 
Or  waf  it  not,  that,  fince  the  fates  ordain 
Pompey  (hpuld  never  fee  his  Rome  again, 
One  lad  good  oflSce  yet  they  meant  to  do, 
Aad  gave  him  in  a  dream  this  parting  view? 

Oh,  may  no  trumpet  bid  the  \ezict  wake !  U- 
Long,  let  him  long  the  blifsful  (lumber  take! 
Too  foon  the  morrow*s  llecplefs  night  will  come. 
Full  fraught  with  (laughter,  mifery,  and  Rmne ; 
With  horror,  and  difmay,  thofe  (hsides  (bad  nfe* 
And  the  lod  battle  live  before  his  eyes.  4^ 

How  bled  his  fellow-citizens  had  been,        ^ 
Though  hut  in  drcaxBs  their  Pompcy  to  l^ft 
fccnl 
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Ok]  that  tbe  fodt,  is  pity,  wotil^  allow. 
Such  loDg-try  d  bicadb  their  delliny  to  knoyr  ; 
So  each  to  cadi  might  their  fad  thoughts  con. 

^^.  45 

And  make  the  mfi  oT  thetr  hft  mournful  day. 
But  now,  BDCDold^tis  of  the  ruin  nigh, 
Within  hn  oattfe  luid  he  thinks  to.  die : 
Vihiiehafcedkof^  Vith  c^nfiden^e  prcfume,  \ 
Mothin^  ib  terr^  from  fate  can  come,  {- 

Aito^  nih'dof  ficr  lov'd  Pompcy's  tomh.  J 
Had  theiJdtf  Fitc's  decree  foreknown. 
What  lood%  Ulk  fjHing,  flio^ld  her  lofs  bemoan  ! 
TbcD  Sandd  the  hifiy  you^h,  and  fathers  hoar, 
Wicb  mngtiBg  tears,  their  chief  renowji'd  de- 
flart;'  55 

HaUt  nmroDs,  wItcs,   and  habes,  a  hcjplcfs 

tnifl, 
AioBccfor  godlike  Brutus,  (hould  compUun  ; 
Thdr  ^r^&oald  tjicy  tear,  their  bofoms  beat, 
Aad  ajhai-wailli^^  m  the  doleful  ftrect. 
f     Nor  &ak  thou,  Rome,  thy  gufhing  forrows 
lap,  6e 

i«ogi  aw'd  by  Cxfar,  and  forbid  to  weep  ; 
Iwogh,  while  he  tells  thee  of  thy  Pompey  dead. 
He ftakesku  threatening  fauchion  o*er  thy  head. 
I'UKDtrog  crowds  the  conqueror  (hall  meet, 
Aad  with  a  peal  of  groans  his  triumph  greet ;  65 
InCkd'jffoceffiopy  fighlne,  ftilltheygo, 
Aad  no  his  laurels  with  the  dreams  of  woe, 
Bat  now,  the  iiaintlng  Hats  at  length  gave 

Aal  hii  ddr  vanquifliM  fires  in  beamy  day ; 
^^^remithc  leader's  tent  the  legions  croud,  70 
Att(  i^cfby  fate,  demand  the  fight  aloud. 
WnscEei !  that  long  their  little  life  to  wafre, . 
A»d  Jorry  on  thofe  hours  that  fly  too  faft ! 
Top  fooo,  for  thoufanda,  (hall  the  day  be  done, 
^Wwfe  eyci  no  more  fliall  fee  the  fctting  fun .    75 
Tvnakuous  fpeech  th'impulfive  rage  confelt, 
^  RoraeS  bad  genius  rofe  in  every  breaft. 
^ith  yik'difgracc  tKcy  blot   their  leader's 

name, 
Piapounce  cY*n  Pompey  fearful,   flow,  and 

tame, 
And  cry.  He  fiuks  beneath  his  father's  fame, 
feme  charge  him  with  ambition  s  guilty  views^  81 
Aad  think  'tis  power,  and  empire,  he  purfues; 
That,  fearine  peace,  he  pra<5lifes  delay, 
And  would,  tor  ever,  make  the  world  obey. 
While  eaftern  kings  of   lingering  wars  com- 
plain, ^     '  JBi 
And  wUh  to  view  their  native  rca)tns  again. 
Thos  when  the  gods  are  pleased  to  plague  man* 

kitid, 
Oir  own  raflk  hands  are  to  the  talk  aflign'd ; 
^7  them  onUinM  the  tools  of  fate  to  be, 
Wc  |>1m41y  adf  the  mifchlcf*  they  decree ;         90 
^e  ciH  the  battle,  we  the  fword  prepare. 
And  Rome's  deftrudlion  is  the  Roman  prayer. 

The  general  voice,  united,  TuUy  takes. 
And  for  the  reft  the  fwect  perfuadcr  fpeak^ ; 
Tally,  for  happy  eloquence  rcnown/d,  95 

With  ev*ry  Roman  grace  of  language  crown'J  j 
Beneath whofe  rule  and  government  rcvcr'd, 
Ficrc^ Cauline  the  j>cat'-f ul  axe.  fcoxd ; 
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But  now,  dctainM  amldft  an  armM  throng^. 
Where  loft  Ins  arts,  and  ufckfs  wa<  his  tongue. 
The  orator  had  borne  the  camp  too  long. 
He  to  the  vulgar  fide  his  pleading;  draws. 
And  thus  enforces  much  their  feeble  caufc : 

For  all  that  fortune  for  thy  arms  has  done. 
For  all  thy  fame  acquirM,  thy  "battles  woi ; 
This  only  boon  her  fuppliant  vows  implore. 
That  thou  would'ft  deign  to  ufe  her  aid  once 

more :  v^ 

In  th's,  O  fompey  !  kings  and  chiefs  unite. 
And,  to  challife  proud  Ca;fur,  alk  the  fight. 
Shall    he,    one    man    againll  tlie  world    com- 
bined, H4 
Protrad  deftru<5liGn,and  embroil  mankind  ? 
What  will  the  vanquilh'd  nations  murmuring 

Where  once   thy   conqueits  cut   their   winged 

way; 
When  they  behold  thy  virtue  lazy  How,        {jik 
And  fee  thee  move  thus  languifhing  and  flow  * 
Where  ate  thofe  fires  that  warm'd  thee  to  be 

great  ? 
That  ftablc  fouK  and  confidence  iti  Fate  ? 
Canft  thou  the  gods  unjfratefu  ly  miftruft  ? 
Or  think  thcfenatc's  facrcd  caufc  unjuft  ? 
Scarce    are    th'    impatient    enfigns   yet 

held: 

Why  art  thou,  thus,  to  victory  compelPd  ? 
Dofl  thou  Rome's  chief,  and  in  her  caufe,  ap« 

•  pear? 
*Tis  h*^rs  to  diocfe  the  field,  and  (lie  appoints  it 

here.  • 

Why  is  this  ardor  of  the  world  withllood. 
The    injured    world,   that    thirfls  /or    C^far'a 

blood  ?  ^  1 25 

Sec!  where  the  troops  with  indignation  fland, 
Each  javelin  trembling  in  an  eager  hand. 
And  wait,  unwillingly )  the  laft  commmd. 
Refolve  the  fenatc  then,  and  let  them  know. 
Are  they  thy  fervants,  or  their  fcrvant  thou  ?  l;;o 
Sore  figh'd  the  liftcning  chief,  who  well  could 

read 
Some  dire  dclufion  by  the  gods  decreed ; 
He  faw  the  fates  malignantly  inclin'd. 
To  thwart  his  purpofc  and  perplex  his  mind. 
Since  thu«  ^^he  cry'd)  it^is'by  all  dcu'ced,* 
Since  iny  impatient  friends  and  country  need 
My  hand  to  fignt,  and  not  my  head  to  lead; 
Pompey  no  longer  fball  youi*  fate  delay. 
But  le^  pernicious  Fortune  take  her  way. 
And  watte  the  world  on  one  devoted  day. 
But,  oh  !  be  wltnefs  thou,  my  native  home. 
With  wh^t  a  fad  fore-bod«ng  heart  1  come  ; 
To  thy  hard  fate  unwillingly  I  yield, 
While  thy  raflj  fon»  compel  mc  to  the  field. 
How  eafiiy  had  Cxfar  been  fubdued. 
And  the  heft  vi<ftorybeen  free  from  blood  ! 
But  the  fond  Romans  cheap  renown  difdain. 
They  wifii  for  deaths  to  purple  o*er  the  plain. 
And  reeking  gore  their  gujlty  fwords  to  ftain. 
Driv'n  by  my  fleets,  behold,  the  flying  foe       1^9 
•  At  opce  the  empire  of  the  deep  fojrcgo  ? 
Here  by  ncccfllty  they  fccm  tt>  (land, 
Coop*d  up  within  a  corner  of  itut  Ua^L 
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By  famine  to  the  laft  extremes  qompcIlM,        154 
They /natch  green  harvcdi  from  tk'  unripen'd 

6cld;      '       , 
And"  wMh  wc  ntiy  thi»  only  ^ce  afford^ 
To  let  them  die  like  foldicrs,  by  the  fword. 
Tis  tmc,  it  feems  an  camcft  of  fuccefs^ 
That  thttitpur  bolder  yourh  for  a<5lioo  prcfs: 
Siu   let   them    try  their    inmo ft  hearts  ^nrith 

care,       '  1 60 

And  Judge  betwixt  trne  valour  and  rafli  fear ; 
Let  them  be  Pure  this  eagcmcfs  is  rij^ht. 
And  certain  fortitude  demands  the  fight. 
In  war,  in  dangers,  oit  it  has  been  known,     [165 
That  fear  h;i$  driven  the  hcadlcwg  coward  on. 
<»ivc  me  the  man,  whofe  coolcrToul  can  wai'. 
With  piiticuce,  /or  me  proper  Imur  of  Fate.' 
Sec  what  ±  proljpcrous  face  oitr  fortunes  bear  ! 
Why  fiiotdd  wc  truft  thcih  to  the  chance  of  war? 
Why    mud    we    riik    the    word's    uncertain 

doom,  1 70 

:And  rather  choofe  to  fighfrj  than  overcome  ? 
Thou  goddefs  Chance !  who  to  my  careful  hand 
Haft  given  this  wcarifome  fupreme  conmiaod ; 
If  I  have,  to  the  taflc  of  empire  ji|ft, 
li^dargM     the     bounvls     committed     to     my 

truft;  ^  175 

Be  kind,  and  to  thyfcif  the  mic'rcfumc. 
And  in  the  fight,  defend  the  caufe  of  Rome : 
To  thy  own  crowns,  the  wreath  of  conqueft  join; 
Nor  let  the  glory,  nor  the  crime,  be  mine. 
But  fee !  thy  hopes,  unhappy  Pompey  !  fail :   180 
Wc  fight  'y.  the  CcTfat's  ftrongcr  vows  prevail. 
Oh,  what  a  fcene  of  guilt  this  day  (hall  (how  ! 
What  crouds  (hall  fall,  whJt  nations  be  laijj  low  ! 
I^ed  ftiall  Enipcus  run  with  Ronvan  bIoo(f, 
Ajid  to  the  margin  IwcU  his  foamy  flood.       1 85 
Oh  !  if  our  caufe  my  aid  no  longer  need, 
Q|i  \  may  my  bofom  be  t?ic  firH  to  bleed  : 
Me  let  the  thrilling  javelin  foreniotl  ftpkc, 
fTmcc  death  -md  v:t*^ory  are  nmv  ylikc,  ^ 

To-day,  with  ruin  (hiH  myn»me  be  join 'd,    190 
Or  ftand  the  common  cnr^e  of  all  mankind  ; 
By  every  woe  the  vanquifli'd  Ihall  be  iBnown', 
And  every  infamy  the  vidlor  crown. 

He  fpoke;   and,   yielding  to   th;f  impetuous 

croud, 
The  battle  to  his  frantic  bands  allow'i  195 

So,  when  long  vex'd  by  ftormy  Cpru**  blaft, 
The'Wcary  pilot  quits  the  helm  at  laft ; 
He  leaves  his  vcffel  to  the  winds  to  guide, 
rf.nd  drive  nnfteady  with  the  tumbling  tide. 
Loud  through  the '  camp  the  rifmg  murmurs 

found. 
And  one  tumultuous  hurry'hms  around  ;         aoi 
buddcn  their  bufy  hearts  began  to  heat. 
And  each  pale  vifage  wore  the  marks  of  Fate. 
Anxious,  they  fee  the  dreadful  day  is  come. 
That  muft  decide  the  dcftiny  of  Rome.  20$ 

I'his  fingle  vaft  concern  employs  the  hoft, 
And  private  fears  are  in  the  public  loft, 
^hould  earth  be  rent,  Ihould  darkQeis>  quench  the 

fnn,  .  • 

Should  fwelliitg  fcas  above  the  mounfBhis  rufi, 
Should  uni v«rfarn.iturc's  end  draw  near,         i  %o 
\\^h(»  could  have  Idfti  e  for  Iwrnfclf  to  fa»r  ?  ^ 


With  fuc^  confent  his  fafety  each  forgot. 
And  Rome  and  I^ompey  took  up  evety  thooght. 

And  How  the  warriors  all,  with  bufy  cire. 
Whet  the  dull  fword,  and  point  the  bhmtd 
fpcar;  •        *  115 

Wi£h  top^her  nerves  they  ftrlig  the  besdei 

bow. 
And  in  full  quivers  fte^ly  ihafts  beftaw; 
The  horfoofian  fees  his  furniture  made  fit; 
Sharpens  the  fpur,  and  burnifhes  the  bit,k 
Fixes  the  rein,  to  check  or  urge  his  fpccd,      u$ 
And  animates  to  fight  the  Ihorting  fteed. 
Such  once  the  bufy  gods  cAiployments  were, 
If  mortal  men  to  gods  we  may  compare, 
When  earth's  bold  font  began  their  imfiwi 
^     war. 

^  The  Lcmniai^  power,  with  many  a  (Lxoke,  f^ 
"ftor'd  »*5 

Blue  Neptune's  trident,  and  ftern  Man's  fword  J 
In  terrible  array,  the  blue-ey'd  maid 
The  horrors  of  her  Gorgon  (hield  difplay'd ; 
Phoebus  his  once  ya^^oHous  (hafts  renew 'd, 
Difus'd  and  rufty  with  the  Python's  blood ;    4J» 
While,  \fcith  unweary'd  toil,  the  Cyclops  ftroTe 
To  forge  new  thunders  for  imperial  Jove. 

Nor  wanted  then  dire  omens^  to  declare 
What  curft  events  Tbeftalia's  plains  prepare  ; 
Black  ftorms  oppos'd  againft  the  warriors  lay,  t^ 
And  lightnings  thwarted  their  forbidden  way  i 
Fu  Tin  their  eyes  the  dazzling  flafties  broke, 
And  with  amaze  their  troubled  fenfes  ftrdke:    - 
Tall  fiery  columns  in  the  (kies  were  feen. 
With  watery  Typhons  interwove  between.    M* 
Glancing  along  the  bands  fwift  meteors  fliool, 
And  from  the  helm  the  plumy  honours  cut; 
Sudden  the  flame  diflolvesthe  javelin's  head, 
Ab4  liquid  runs  the  fliining  fteely  blade. 
StraKge  to  behold  !  their  weapons  difappear,  Ui 
While  fulphufous  odour  taints  the  fmoking  air. 
The  ftandaid,  as  unwilling  to  be  home. 
With  pain  from  the  tenacious  earth  is  torn  :  ^ 
Anon,  black  fwamis  hang  duftering  on  iuhc!^ 
And  pre&the  bearer  with  unwonted  weight  #♦ 
Big  drops  of  grid' each  fweating  m»rW*5  ji^ 
And  Parian  gods  and  heroes  ftand  in  tears. 
No  more  th*  aufpicious  vidim  tamely  dies,    ^  ^ 
But  furious  (torn  the  hallow'd  fane  he  flies ; 
Breaks  off  the  rites  with  prodigies  prophane,  »55 
And  bellowing  fecks  Emathia's  fatal  plain : 

But  who,0  Caefar!  whoyrcrc  then  thy  god»^ 
Whom   didft    tliou  fummoA    ffom  their  da«- 

abodes  f 
The  Furies  Uften'd  to  thy  grateful  vows, 
And  dreadful  to  the  day  the  powers  of  otn 
arofc  *f 

Did  then  the  monfters,  fame  records,  appear  • 
■fOr  were  the  only  phanthoms  form*d  by  fca'  ? 
Some  fawthe  moving  mountains  meet  like  loOi 
And  rendin?  earth  new  gaping  caves  difclofc- 
Others  beheld  a*fanguinc  torrent  takc^  *^^ 

Its  purple  courfe  through  fan-  BoebeCi's  lake; 
Heard  each  returning  night,  portentous,  yicW      1 
I.oud  fliouts  of  battle  on  Pharfalta's  field. 
While  others  thought  they  faw  the  light  decaf* 
Aud  f udd'cn  fludci  oppreCi  the  fainting  day  i  *7» 
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Jatcj^i  wild  Horror  in  each  othdr*i  face, 
Aad^  tbc  gihofts  oT  all  their  liuryM  race ; 
Bebdd  them  rife  and  glare  with  "pale  affright, 
iioA  ftalk  aroond  them,    in    the    newnnade 
night.  474 

Whate'cr  the  caelc,  the  croud,  hy  fate  decreed,  1 
To  nake  their  bracbers,  fons,  and  fathei  •  Meed,  >• 
CoBfendng,  to  ibe  prodigies  agreed ;  } 

Aid,  wtik  ihej  tiorft  impatient  for  that  hlood, 
BU&  theie  nehiwii  omens  all  as  good. 

Btt  whetekn  fhovld  we    wonder,  to  be- 

kld  iSo 

Tbtdozh'f  appRBdi  hy  Tnadneffi  was  foretoM  f 

wad  arettie  wandering  thoughts  which  kft  fur- 

fifc; 
Ami  thek  had  not  another  day  to  live. 
Ihcie  hoek  for  what  they  faw ;  while  diftant 

*"   dimet, 
Uibkovii^  tiemMed  for  Einathia*s  crimes«^a8j[ 
'Where T^TiiD  Gades  fees  the  fetting  fun,      * 
And  what  Araies'  rapid  waters  run, 
Tnm  tkc  brigfat  orient  to  the  glowing  well, 
fo  cfoy  Bstion,  erery  Roman  breaft 
Theterron  of  that  dreadful  day  eonfeft." 
Vhere  Apwma  firft  fprings  in  tmokj  ileam ;  391 
lad  hH  TImaTiu  rolls  his  nobler  ftreani';  ^ 
Upoo  a  hill  y>>*»  day,  if  fame  be  true, 
Akanedangur  (at  theikiesto  view: 
Ta   come,    the    great    event    is    come    (he 
cryM),  395 

Oir  npoDS  diiefs  th^ir  wicked  wur  decide. 
ViVeA«  the  fcer  oWerv'd  Jove's  forky  flame, 
Aadnak'dtbe  firmament's  difcordant  frame ; 
0^  whcdKf,  is  that  ^loom  of  fudden  lUght, 
TU   ibi^gling    fun    declar*d     the  '  dreadful 
Ight;  300 

Tnm  the  firil  birth  of  roomiDg  in  the  flcies, 
tec  ocrer  d^y  like  thh  was  luoown  to  rife ; 
b  the  Use  vault,  as  tn  a  volume  fpread, 
f\m  oiight  the  Latian  deftiny  be  read.        [305 

Oh  ftone !  «h  people,  by  the  go-^s  afli^*d^. 
Is  k  the  w«rthy  mailers  of  mankind ! 
OBtfcee  the  heavens  with  all  their  fignals  wait, . 
lad  Meiing  nature  labours  with  thy  fate. 
Hhet  thy  great  name's  to  la^teft  times  convey 'd, 
Bf  finne,  or  by  my  vcrfe  immortal  made, «     3 10 
b  free-bora  nations  julUy  (hall  prevail, 
lad  rooze  their  pailiooa  with  this  nobleft  tale ; 
Hov  fcallthey  fear  for  thy  approaching  doom^ 
1>  if  ead)  paft  event  were  yet  to  come !      [3 15 
Hov  (hall  their  bofoflis  fwdl  with  vaft  conceo), 
lad  long  the  doubtful  chance  of  war  to  leapi ! 
IVa  then  the  favoitrisg  world  with  thee  ihall 

join, 
Aod  every  honeft  heart  to  Pompey*s  caufe  in- 
.ilinc. 
Dcficending,  now,  the  bands  in  jull  array, 
1  TnB&boroiih'danns  refled  the  beamy  day;  320 
la  an  ill  hoin:.they  fpread  the  fatal  field, 
lad  wi^  portentous  blaze  the  ncighbouiing 

nurantains  gild. 
Ob  the  left  wing,  ImM  Lentulus,  their  head,' 
7\e  firft  lod  fourth  (eleded  legions  led : 
l^cklelii  Domitius,  vainly  brave  in  war,     •    3  2| 
I^Tcw  loith  the  ri^  with  uoaufpicious  c^rc. 


^» 


Tn  the  mid  battle  daring  Scipro  fo^^t, 
With  eight  full  legions  from  Cilicia  brought. 
Submiflivc  here  to  Pompcy*s  high  command,  > 
The  4|Karrior  ucdi{lingui(h*d  took  his  {land,      (^ 
Rcfcnr'd  to  be  the  chief  on  Libya's  burning  I 
iand*  ^ 

Near  the  low  marihes  atid  Enipcus'  flood. 
The  Pontic  horfe  and  Cappadoc  an^lood. 
^^Tiile  kings  and  tctrarchR  proud, a  purple  train,'? 
Liegemen  and  vaflals  to  the  Latian  reign,  ■ 

Po&fs*d  th;  rifing  grounds  and  drier  plain. 
Here  troops  of  black  Numidiansfcour  the  fidd. 
And  bold  Iberians  narrow  bucklers  wield  ; 
Here  twang  the  Syrian  and  the  Creun  bow. 
And  the  fierce  Gauls  provoke  their  well-known 

foe.  3JO 

Go,  Pompey,  lead  to  death  th*  tinnnmber*d 

hoft. 
Let  the  whole  human  race  at  once  be  loft. 
Let  nations,  upon  nations,  heap  the  plain. 
And  tyranny  want  fubjeds  for  its  reign. 
Oasfkr,    as    chance    ordain*d,    that    mom    de- 
creed 345 
The  fpoiling  bands  of  foragers  to  lead ; 
When,  with  a  fudden,  but  a  glad  furprize. 
The  ibe  defceikling  ibnick  his  wondering  eyes. 
Eager,  and  burning  for  unbounded  fway. 
Long  had  he  borne  the  tedious  war's  delay;  '350 
Long  had  he  ftragglcd  -mth  protra^og  time. 
That  fav'd  his  country,  and  deferred  his  crime; 
At  length  h^:  fees  the  wifh'd-for  day  is  come : 
To  end  the  ftrife  for  liberty  and  Rome; 
Fate's    dark   myfterious    thrcatenings   to    ex- 

plain,  3j^ 

And  eafe  th'  impatience  6i  ambhioh's  pain. 
But,  when  he  faw  the  vaft  event  fo  nigh, 
Unufual  horror  dampM  liis  impious  Jpy ; 
Foe  one  cold  moment  funk  his  heart  fuppref/d, 
And  doubt  hung  heavy  on  his  anxious  breaft.  369 
Though  his  paft  fortvnes  promife  now  fuccefs, 
•Yet  Pompey,  from  his  own,  expcAs  no  left. 
His  changing  thoughts    revolve   with   various 

cheer. 
While  thefc  forbid  to  hope,  and  thofc  to  fear. 
At  length  his  wonted  confidence  returns,      365 
With  his  firft  fires  his  daring  bofora  burns ; 
As  if  fccure  of  viAory,  he  ftands. 
And  fcarlefs  thus  bcCpcaks  the  liftenlng  bands  : 
Ye  warriors!   \Vho  .have    majc  your  Cftf^ 

grc»i. 
On  whom  the  w^n-ld,  on  whom  my  fortunes " 

'wait,      •  3;o 

To-day,  ths  gods,  whatcVr  you  wilh,  a(ror4. 
And  "fate  attends  on  the  deciding  fword. 
By  your  firm  aid  alone  your  leader  ftands. 
And  trufts  his  all  to  yourlong-faithful  hands.- 
This   day    ihail    make    oqr    promis'd    glories 

good.  375 

The  hopes  of  Rubicon's  diftinguifhM  flood. 
For  this  bleft  room  we  trufted  long  to  f^ite, 
Dcfcrr'd  our  fame,  and  bad  the  triumph  wait# 
This  day,  my  gallant  friends/this  happy  day, 
Sha'l  the  loiig  labours  of  y«ur  arms  repay  ;      3  So 
Shall  give  you  back  to  every  joy  of  life, 
To  the  lov^U  ofiiprin|;  and  the  leader  wit;  ^ 
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Shall  find  my  veteran  out  a  f^fc  retreat. 
And  lodge  his  age  within  a  peaceful  feat.      [,385 
The  long  difpute  of  guilt  (hall  now  be  clear 'd. 
And  conqucft  fliall  the  jufter  caufc  reward. 
Have  you,  for  me,   with  fword  and  fire  laid 

waftc  . 

Yotn- country's  Weeding  hofom,  as  you  paft  ? 
I.et  the  fanie  fwords  as  boldly  ftrike  to-day, 
And    the     l«ft    woundi    (hall    wipe  1  the    firft 

away,  39O 

Whatever  fa<ftion'8  partial  notions  are. 
No  hajjd  is  wholly  innocent  in  war. 
Yours  is  the  caufc  to  which  my  vows  arc  JoinM, 
I  feck  to  inake  yoii  free,  -and  mafter*  of  luaD- 

kind. 
1  hope  no  hopes,  no  wiflies  of  my  own,  395 

But  well  could  hide  me  in  a  private  gown  : 
At  my  expence  of  farar,  exalt  your  powers, 
Let  me  be  notliing,  fo  the  world  be  yours. 
Nor  think  the  talk  too  bloody  fhall  be  f.'und. 
With  oafy  glory  fhall  our  arms  be  crown*d  :  400 
Yon  hoil  come  learn'd  in  academic  rules, 
A  band  of  difput^nts  from  Grecian  fchooti. 
To  thcfe,  luxurious  eaftcrn  crwidp  arc  join'd. 
Of  many  a  tongue,  and  many  a  different  kind  : 
Their  own  firlt  ihouu  (hall  fill  each  foul  with 

fears,  , 

And    their  own  trumpets  (hock  their  tender 

cars,  406 

Unjuftly  this,  a  civil  war,  we  call. 
Where  none  but  foes  of  Rome,  barbartant,'faU. 
On  then,  my  friends!  and  end  it  at  a  blow; 
l.ay  thefc  fcflft,  lazy,  worthlefs  natioiis  low.    410 
Shew  Pompcy,    that  fnbduM  them,  with  what 

cafe 
Your  valour  gains  (bch  viAories  a»  thcfe ; 
Shew  him,  if  juftice  itiH  the  palm  confers. 
One  triumph  wasteo  much  for  all  his  waS-s. 
From  diftant  Tigris  (hall  Armentans  come,    415 
To,  judge  between  the  cltlzeos  of  Rome  ? 
Will  fierct  barbarian  alicni*  wafte  their  blood. 
To  make  the  caufc  of  l,atian  Pompcy  good? 
Believe  mc,  no.     To  them  we  arc  aU  the  fame. 
They  hate  alike  the  whole  Aufunian  natne ;    4^0 
But  mo(l    ihofc   haughty   mafters  wfat>iA  they 

know. 
Who  taught  their  fervllc  van<pii(h*d  necks  to  bow. 
Mean\Mhne,  as  round  my  joy/ul  eyes  are  roU'd, 
None  but  my  try'd  companions  1  behold;   , 
For  years  in  Gaul  we  made  our  hard  abode,   425 
And  many  a  march  in  partner(hip  have  trod. 
Is  there  a  foldier  to  your  chief  tu^own  f 
A  (word,  to  whom  I  truft  not,  like  my  own  ? 
Could  I  not  mark  each  javelin  in  the  flcy. 
And  fay  from  whom  the  fatal  weapons  fiy  ?    430 
Ev'n  now  I  view  aufpicious  furies  rife. 
And  rage  redoubled  flafhes  in  your  cyen. 
'With  joy  thofe  omens  of  fuccefs  I  rtadj 
And  fee  the  certain  vidory  decreed; 
I  fee  the  purple  deluge  float  the  plain,  435 

Huge  piles  of  carnage,  nations  of  the  (Iain: 
Dead  chiefs,  with  mangled  monarchs,  I  furvey. 
And  the  pale  fenate  crowns  the  glorious  day. 
But  oh !  forgive  my  tedioua  lavifh  tongue^ 
Yoyj:  tager  virtue  I  withhold  too  long ;  440 


My  foul  cxuUs  with  h4pes  too  fierce  ( 0  bear» 
.  I  feel  good  fortune  and  the  gods  draw  ne^. 
All  we  can  a(k,  with  fuU  coofcot  they  yield. 
And  nothing  bars  us  but  this  narrow  ficldu 
The  battle  o  er,  what  boon  Can  I  deny  i         445 
The  treafures  of  the  world  before  yOu  lie. 
Oh,  ThclTaly  !  what  ftars,  what  powers  divior. 
To  thy  difVingttl&^d  land  this  great  event  i(^ 

fign  ?  ' 

Bt#een  extremes,  to<-day  our  fonrtune  lies. 
The  vilcd  punilhment,  and  nobleft  p^c      450. 
Confider  well  the  captive's  loft  efbte, 
Chains,  racks,  and  crofl*es,  for  tfiie  ^anquSlk*d 

wait. 
My  limbs  arc  each  allotted  to  its  place » 
And  my  pale  head  the  Roftrum*s  hci^  AiQ 

grace : 
But  that's  a  thought  ttnworthy  Ca^ar's  care,  4^5 
More  for  my  friends  than  for  myfelf  I  fcair. 
On  my  goc4  fword  fecurcly  I  rely. 
And,  if  1  con<lQer  not,  am  fure  to  die. 
Dut,  oh !  for  you  my  anxious  foul  forefeet 
Pompcy  (hbll  copy  Sylla*s  curft  decrees;        469 
The  Martian  field  (hallblufh  with  gore  mgain. 
And  maffacres  once   more  the  pe&cefdl  S^|tA 

ftain. 
H^,  oh !  ye  gods,  ^ho  in  R(^'s  ftrogg^ilp 

(hare,  ' 

Who  leave  your  heaven,  to  make  our  cmxth  |«r 

care; 
Hear,  and  let  him  the  happy  vi^or  live»       jtfl$ 
Who  (hall  with  mercy  ufe  the  power  you  |^|, 
Whofe  rage  ^pr  flaoghter  with  the   Wwr  Ml 

ceafe, 
.  And  fpare  his  vanqui(h*d  enemies  in  peace* 
Nor  IS  Dyrradiium's  fatal  field  forj^t. 
Nor  what  was  then  our  bra  vie  companion's  lot;  4^ 
When,  by  advanUge  of  the  ftraiter  ground, 
Succefsful  Pompey  conipafs*d  us  around ; 
When  quile  difarm*d  youir  ufetefs  valour  fttodl» 
Till  his  fell  fword  was  fatiatcd  with  blood*    47! 
But  gentler  h>nds,  but  nobler  hearuyon  bWi  } 
And,  oh!  remember 'tis  your  leader's  pra^^  i 
Whatever  Roman  flies  before  you,  fp^re^         f 
But,  while  oppos'd  anfl  menacing  they  ftari^* 
Let  no  re^rd  withhold  thy  lifted  hand  : 
Le(    friendfhip,    kindred,    all    remorfe,    ^hv' 

place,  480 

And  mangling  wounds  deform  the  reverend  §iBt% 
Still  let  reiiftance  be  repaid  with  bloiod. 
And  hoftile  force  by  hoftile  fo^e  fubdned  ; 
.  Stranger^  or  friend,  whatever  be  the  name. 
Your  merit  ftill,  to  Czfar,  is  the  fame.  4$$ 

Fill  then  the  trenches^  bj:eak  the  ramparts  roaAdt 
And  let  our  works  lie  level  with  the  gro^u^  9 
So  (hall  no  obf^cles  our  match  delaj. 
Nor  (top  one  moment  our  vi&orious  way, 
^/or  fpaie  your  camp;  this  night  1  mean  coiSe  no 
In  that  irbm  whence  the  vanqui^'d  foe  fiJaM  Ity* 
Scarce  had  he  fpoke,   whdh,   fndden  at  tha 

word,  . 
They  feize   tl^e  lance,   and  <fraw  the  l&inSnf 

fword  : 
At  once  the  turfy  fences  all  lie  wa^ 
And  through  th^  breach  the  croudifig  iegions 
halte;  4^5 
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i  il  «f  erdcr  and  amy 
Hmj  fcrf.  ^  trai  CO  fate  akiae  the  day. 
laA.-km:ampmi  an  empire  to  be  woo, 
&c«ife^Kr  JoDwn  a  Pompty  for  his  fon ; 

liioformM  each  private  breaft,  500 
rcoald  not  be  ezprefi*d. 

Pompey,  now,  beheld 
J  o'er  th^  neighbooring  field  : 
I  had  fiz'd  the  day  of  fate, 
heart   hang   heavy    with   new 

50s 
m  when  the  valiant  fear, 
ftroYc  to  hfdc  with  undifTembled 


ntwm 


r  fteed,  the  chief  o'er-raa 
y,  and  thus  at  length  began  : 
to   cafe  your  groaning   country's 

a  \mg  foor  eager  valour  fought  in  vain ; 
The  {Tiat  Ending  hour  at  length  is  come, 
Ta  otf  ic  ftrivings  of  diltraded  Rome : 
Hr^mt  bft  effort  exert  your  power, 
ftcAe  kiMe  to-day  and  all  your  toils  are  o'er.  5 15 
W  (kedear  pledges  of  connubial  love, 
fmt  hiTttiold-gods,  and  Rome,  your  fouls  can 


Hxher  by  &te  they  fcem  together  brought, 
Aai  iot  that  prize,  to-day.  the  battle  ihall  be 

fought.  , 

Let  ana  the  flavouring  p;ods*  affiftance  fear ;  510 
Tbcy  ilways  make  the  jufter  caufe  their  care* 
*Ihti|ii|  dart  to  Caelar  ihaU  they  guide, 
Mljirimthc  fword  at  his  devoted  fide : 
Omt^'i  laws  ihall  be  on  him  made  good, 
Aad  Batj  eftablUh'd  in  his  blood.  5  25 

CSsstf  heaven,  in  violence  of  wrath,  ordain 
The  world  to  groan  beneath  a  tyrant's  reign, 
R  had  not  fpar'd  your  Pompey 's  head  fo  long, 
Xorkagthai'd  out  my  age  to  fee  the  wrong, 
Al  we  can  wilh  for>  to  fecure  fucccfs,  530 

Vidt  large  advanuge  here,  our  arms  poffcfs : 
ht,  ia  the  ranks  of  every  common  batid, 
Vherc  Rome's  illuftrious  names  for  foldiersftand. 
Coakl  the  great  de^d  rcvifit  life  anin. 
For  aa,  once  more,  the  Decii  would  be  flain ;  535 
The  Curii,  and  Camilli,  might  we  boaft. 
Proud  to  be  mingled  in  this  nobleft  hoft. 
V  men,  if  multitudes,  dim  make  us  ftrong, 
Behold  what  tnbes  unnumber'd  march  alo)ig ! 
Where*e'er  the  Zodiac  turns  its  radiant  round,  540 
Whcre-ever  earth,  or  people,  can  be  foimd ; 
To  US  the  nauons  iffue  forth  in  fwarms, 
Aad  in  Rome's  caufe  all  human  nattu-e  arms 
What  then  remains,  but  that  oar  wings  incloft;, 
Vithia  our  ample  folds,  our  fhrinking  foes  f  SAS 
Theufands,  and  th'oufands,  ufclcfs,  may  we  fpare ; 
Toa  handful  wifl  not  half  employ  our  war. 
Think,  from  the  fnmmit  of  the  Roni^o  wjJI, 
Ton  hear  our  loud  lamenting  matrons  call ; 
Tkiok  with  what  uars,  vfh^,  lifted,  handa^  they 

fu^  550 1 

Aad  pl^  their  laft,  their  only  hopes  ixt  you., 
fnagia^  kneeling  age  before  yon  (pread^ 
lack hAary  reverend  Biajrfl;^  head; 

Vai.  TV, 


Imagine,  Rome  herfelf  your  aid  impltf'd. 
To  lave  her  from  a  proud  imperious  lord.      SSS 
Think  how  the  prefent  age,  how  that  to  come, 
Vf  hat  multitudes  from  you  cxped  their  doom ; 
On  your  fucceis  dependant  all  rely; 
Thefe  to  be  bom  in  freedom,  thofe  to  die. 
Tliiok   (if  there  be  a  thought   can  move  you 
mor^  560 

A  pledge  more  dear  than  thofe  I  nam'd  before) 
Th^k  you  behold  (were  fuch  a  pofture  meet) 
Ev'n  me,  jrour  Pomp^,  proftratc  at  your  feet. 
Myfelf,  my  wife,  my  fons,  a  fuppliant  band, 
From  you  oar  lives  and  liberties  demand ;      S^S 
Or  conquer  you,  or  I,  to  exile  bom,  x 

My  laft  difhonourable  years  (hail  mourn,         / 
Your  long  reproach,  and  my  proud  father's  T 
fcom.  i 

From  bonds,  from  infamy,  your  general  fave. 
Nor  let  his  hoary  head  defcend  to  earth  a  flave  5  70 
Thus  while  he  fpoke,  the  faithful  legions  round. 
With  indignation  caught  the  mournful  found ; , 
Falfely,  they  think,  his  fears  thofe  dangers  vieW| 
But  VOW  to  die,  ere  Czfar  proves  them  true. 
What  differing  thoughtsthe  various  bolls  inclte,5  75 
And  urge  their  deadly  ardour  for  the  fight !  ^ 
Thofe  bold  ambition  kindles  into  rage, 
And  thefe  their  fears  for  liberty  engage. 
How  (hall  this  day  the  peopled  earth  deface. 
Prevent  mankind,  and  rob  the  growing  race !  5  So 
1  hough  all  the  years  to  come  ftould  roll  in  peace, 
And  future  ages  bring  their  whole  increafe ; 
Though  nature  all  her  genial  hours  employ. 
All  (hall  not  yield  what  thefe  curfl  hands  dcfiroy. 
Soon  (hail  the  greatnefs  of  the  Roman  name,  5S5 
To  unbelieving  ears,  be  told  by  fame ; 
Low  (hall  the  mighty  Latian  towers  be  laid. 
And  ruins  crown  our  Alban  mountain's  head ; 
While  yearly  magifirates,  in  turlfi  compcU'd 
To  lodge  by  night  upon  th'  uncover 'd  field,  ^90 
Shall  at  old  doting  Numa's  laws  repine. 
Who  could  to  fuch  bleak  wilds  his  Latine  rights 

-    afiign. 
Ev'n  now  behold !  where  waftc  Hcfperia  llet. 
Where  empty  cities  (hock  our  mournful  eytrs ; 
Untouched  by  time,  our  infcuny  they  (land,    595 
The  marks  of  civil  difcoid's  murderrus  hard. 
How  is  the  (hock  of  human-kind  brought  lowl 
Walls  want  inhabitants,  and  hands  tlic  plow. 
Our  father's  fertile  fields  by  (laves  arc  tiU'd, 
And  Rome  with  dregs  of  foreini  lands  is  fill'd :  600 
Such  were  the  heaps,  the  mulions  of  the  flain,  "^ 
As  'twere  the  purpofe  of  Emathia's  plain,         v 
That  none  for  future  mifchiefs  (hould  remain,  j 
Well  may  our  annals  lefs  miitfortunes  yield, 
Mark  AUia's  flood,  and  Cannx*^ fatal  field;  605 
But  let  Pharlalia's  day  be  (lill  forgot. 
Be  ras'd  at  once  from  ev'ry  Roman  thought. 
•Twas  there,  that  fortune,  in  her  pride,  difplay'd. 
The  greatnefs  her  own  mighty  hands  had  made ; 
Forth  inarray  the  powers  of  Home  flio\  drew,  610 
And  fet  her  fubjedl  nations  all  to  view ; 
As  if  (he  meant  to  (htw  the  haughty  queen, 
Bv'n  by  her  ruins,  what  her  hei^t  had  been. 
Oh  countlefs  lofs !  that  well  mi^ht  have  fupply  d 
The  dcfulatioA  -of  all  deaths  bd^c.  615 

T   * 


«38 


ROWES      POSMS. 


Though  famine  with  blue  pcftUeoce  confnirc. 
And  dreadful  earthquakes  with  deftroyingfirc  ; 
Pharfalia'i  blood  the  gaping  wounds  had  join'd, 
And  built  again  the  ruins  of  mankind. 
ImAiortal  gods!  with  what  refiftlefs  force,    6ao 
Our  growing  empire  ran  its  rapid  courfc  ! 
Still  every  year  with  new  fuccefs  was  crown 'd. 
And  conquering  chiefs  enlarge  the  Mtii^n  boond ; 
Till  Rome  ftoodmiArefs  of  the  world  confefs*d. 
From  the  gay  orient  to  the  ruddy  weft  ;  62j 

From  pole  to  pole,  her  wide  dominion i  run,     ^ 
Whrrc-e*r  the  ftars,  or  brighter  PhoeVus  lhouc;U 
As  heaven  and  earth  were  made  for  her  alone.^ 
%ut  now,  behold,  how  fortune  tears  away 
The  gift  of  a^es  in  one  fatal  day  !  ^30 

One  day  Ihukes  off  the  vanquiiU'd  Indians  chain. 
And  turns  the  wandering  l-)^x  loofe  again : 
Mo  longer  (hall  the  viAor  conful  now 
Trace  our  Sarmatian  cities  with  the  plow : 
Exulting  Parihia  ikall  her  flaughters  boaft,    ^35 
Nor  fed  the  vengeance  due  to  Craflus*  ghoft. 
Where  liberty,  long  wearied  by  our  crimes, 
Forfakes  us  for  fome  better  barbarous  dimes ; 
Beyond  the  Rhine  and  TanaU  Ihe  flies, 
To  fnowy  mounfalns,  and  to  frozen  ikies;       ^40 
While  Rome,  who  long  purfu'd  that  chicfeft  good. 
O'er  ficld>  of  daughter,  and  through  feas  of  blood, 
In  flavery,  herabjet^l  (late  ihall  mourn. 
Nor  dare  to  hope  the  goddefs  will  return. 
Why  were  we  ever  free?  Oh  why  has  heavai  ^45 
A  ihort-liv*d  tranfitory  bleffing  givon  f 
Of  tfaee,firft  Brutus,  iulHy  we  complain  ! 
Why  "^dft  thou  break  thy  groaning  country 

chain 
And  end  the  proud  lafciv!oustyrant*s  reign 
Why  did  thy  patriot  hand  on  Rome  beflow     650 
l«aws,  and  her  c6nfulf  righteous  rule  to  know  f 
In  fcrvitudc  mor6  happy  had  we  been. 
Since  Romulus  firil  wall'd  hil  refuge  in, 
Fv'n  fince  the  twice  fix  vultures  bad  kirn  build. 
To  thii  curd  period  of  Ph.irfalia*s  field.         6SS 
Medes  and  Arabians  qf  the  flaviih  Eaft 
Beneath  eternal  bondaj^e  may  be  bleft ; 
While,  of  a  differing  mold  and  nature,  we. 
From  fire  to  fou  accufiom'd  to  be  free. 
Fell  indignation  rifing  in  our  blood,  660 

Andblum  to  wear  the  chains  that  make  them  proud. 
Can  there  be  gods,  who  rule  yon  aiure  flcy  ?     ) 
Can  they  behold  F^athia  from  on  high,  (» 

And  yet  forbear  to  bid  their  lightnings  fly  f      } 
Is  it  the  bufinels  of  a  thundering  Jove,  665 

^'o  rive  the  rocks,  aiid  blaft  the  guiltlefg  grove  ? 
While  Callius  holds  the  balance  in  his  (lead» 
And  wreaks  due  vengeance  on  the  tyrant's  head. 
The  fun  ran  back  from  Atreus'  monftrous  feaft. 
And    his   fak   beams    in    murky   douds   fup- 

prcfs'd ;  6io 

"Why  fliin<;s  he  now  f  why  lends  his  golden  light 
•i;o  thefc  Worfe  parricides,  this  more  accurfed  fight? 
'But  chance  guides  all;  the  gods  their  talk  forego. 
And  providence  no  longer  reigns  below.  674 
Vet  arc  they  juft,  and  fome  revenge  afford 
\V'hilc  their  own  heavens  arc  humbled  " 

fword, 
^nd  ifce  pFou4  vigors,  like  tbemiclres^ 


ry's) 
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With  rays  adom'd,  with  fhoodert  trm*d  ther 
ftand,  ^ 

And  incenfe,  prayers,  and  facrifice  demand  ; 
While  trembling,  flavifli,  fuperftitioot  Rome*  €%o 
Swears  by  a  mortal  wretch,  that  moulders  in  a 
tomb. 
Now  either  hdd  tht  middle  plain  kad  pals*4« 
And  front  tofront  in  threatening  ranks  werepUc'd; 
Then  every  well-known  feature  ftood  to  view. 
Brothers    their    brothcis^    fons    their     fiitben 
knew.  €%S 

Then  firft  they  feel  the  curfe  of  civil  hate,  ^ 

Mark  where  their  mifchiefs  are  affign'd  by  fete,  ( 
And  fee  from  whom  themfdvesdcibiidion  wait.  J 
,  Srupid  a  wh  le,  and  at  a  ^ascthey  ftood. 
While  creeping  horror  froze  the  laxy  blocid:  ifO 
Some  Ihiall  remains  of  piety  withftand. 
And  (lop  the  javelin  in  the  lifted  hand  ; 
Remorfe  for  one  ibort  moment  ftepp'd  bctiveo^ 
And  motion  lefs,  as  ftatutes,  all  were  feen. 
And  oh !  what  favage  fury  could  engage,         6^$ 
While  lingering  Cxfar  yet  fufpends  his  ra^  f 
For  him,  ye  gbds !  for  Craftinus,  wh«fe  ^p€»r 
With  impious  eagcmefs  began  the  war, 
Some  more  than  common  punlihment  fcepsf^  ; 
Beyond  the  grave  long'Ufttng  pUgues  oldainy  700 
Surviving  fenfe,  and  never  ceaiing  pain. 
Straight,  at  the  fatal  fignal,  all  around 
A  thoufand  fifes,  a  thoufand  claijons,  found  ; 
Beyond  where  cUods,  or  glancing  It^tntnjt^^ 
The  piercing  clangors  firike  the  vaulted  ikj.  |j^ 
The  joining  battles  (hotit,  and  the  loud  p^ 
Bounds  from  the  hill,  add  thunders  down  the  id%| 
Old  Pelion's  caves  the  doubling  roar  rettim. 
And  Oeta's  rocks  and  groanin.;  Pindus  moiua* 
From  pole  to  pole  the  tumult  fpreads  a£u*,    .    ^r^ 
And  the  world  trembles  at  tht  di^nt  war. 

Now  flit  the  thrilling  darts  through  li^id  air. 
And  various  vows  from  various  mafters  bear  : 
Some  fcek  the  nobleft  Roman  heart  to  woond^ 
And  fome  to  err  upon  the  guiltkfs  ground ;    71  j 
While  chance  decrees  the  blood  that  (hall  be  Ml, 
And  blindly  fcatters  innocence  and  guilt. 
But  random  fliafts  too  fcahty  death  afford« 
A  civil  war  is  bufinels  for  the  fword  : 
Where  faca  to  face  the  parricides  they  nieeC«  ft6 
Know  wham  they  kill,  and  maltctfae  crime  «Wk- 

Firm  in  the  front,  with  joining  bucklers  claa*dt 
Stood  tile  Pompeian  infantry  dlfpos*d ; 
So  crouded  was  the  fpace,  it  fcarce  affords      ^14 
The  power  to  tofs  their  piles,  or  wield  their  fwords. 
Forward,  thus  thick  einbattlcd  though  they  fiattd. 
With  headlong  wrath  rufli  furious  Cadar*s  kad; 
In  vain  the  lifted  fliield  their  rage  retards. 
Or  plaited  mail  devoted  bofoms  guards ; 
Through  fliields,  through  tnai^  the  wousdiac 

weapons  go,  7  jq 

And  to  the  heart  drive  home  each  deadly  blow  ; 
Oh  rage  ill  match'd !  Oh  much  unequal  war. 
Which  thofe  wage  proudly,  and  theie  tamcfr 

bear! 
Thcfe,  by  cold,  ftapid  piety  difarm'd ;  7^ 

Thofe,  by  hot  blood,  and  (mekin^   (landitEr 

warmU 
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Hir  Id  faTpeBfe  «]icertatn  fortune  hang, '         '^ 
iMjieUs,  o'cnnafier'd  by  a  power  too  ftron^,  ( 
Aid  borne  by-^^te'i  impetuous  ftream  along,  j 
FtoB-Pooipfj*!  ample  wiDg%  at  length  the 
hsgk 
VTiAt   o*er  th^     plain    extending    take    their 
emit;  740 

WbceSog  jroond  the  hoftile  line  they  wind, 
irhile  lifkly  arm'd  the  foot  fucceed  behiiKi 
Is  minn  ways  the  various  bands  ei)gage» 
Aaikuiwfm  the  foe  the miiBle  rage : 
TBot  6aj  dans  and  rocky  fnrgmenu  fty,     745 
AsdhtTimghQUeu  whiiUe  through  the  D^y : 
Of feuher'dlhaftSy  a  cloud  thick  fading  goes, 
Eroa  Anh,  Mede,  and  Iturzan  bows :  7  48 

B^  dBtct  Vf.raodom  ainT  they  feldom  wound ; 
At  hk  ^  hide  the  heaven,  then  ftrew  the 


\7kie  Adnn  hands  tmerring  mifchief  fend^ 
Aadeatm  dea^is  on  every  pile  attend. 

Bat  Ga^,  timely  careful  to  fupport 
Ha  vanving  front  againft  the  firft  effort. 
Hid  pbc'd  lus  bodies  of  rcferve  behind,  755 

Aid  the  iroDg  rear  with  chofcn  cohorts  KnM. 
7Vre,a«  thecarele(s  foe  the  fight  purfue, 
A  &dden  band  and  liable  forth  he  drew ; 
Wheafeflfi,  oh  (hamel  the  looie  barbarians  yield, 
Scaucuug  their    broken    fquadrons    o'er    the 

AMfecv^too  late,  that  (laves  attempt  in  vain, 
^^  faacd  ciafe  of  freedom  to  maintain. 
Tie  ioy  ioBds,  impatient  of  a  wound, 
Harf  tbat  aeglc^ed  riders  to  the  ground ;       7  64 
Or  08  t&cxr  friends  with  rage  ungovern'd  turn, 
Aiid  tniBp£ng  o*er  the  hclplefs  foot  are  home. 
Heacefeol  confuiion  and  difmay  fucceed, 
The  nSten  murder,  and  the  vanquiih*d  bleed  > 
Tkir  weary  hands  the  tir'd  deftroycrs  ply, 
SoKt  can  thcfc  kill,  fo  fa(|t  as  thofe  can  die .    770 
Oh,  diat  JEmathia's  ruthlefs  guilty  plain 
&i  Wen  contented  with  this  only  (lain ; 
Wiitk  theCe  rude  bones  had  ftrewn  her  ver4ure 

o'er,  ^ 

Aaddy'd  her  Iprings  with  none  but  Afian  gore  I 
te  if  (b  koen  her  third  for  Roman  blood,     7  75 
Let  DQDc  but  Romans  make  the  daughter  good  $ 
l^oot  a  Mede  nor  Cappadocian  fail, 
Mo  bold  Iberian,  or  rebellious  Gaul : 
Let  thoic  alone  forvive  for  times  to  come. 
And  be  the  future  citizens  of  Rome.  78a 

Bat  (ear  on  all  alike  her  powers  employ'd, 
Bid  CxfatV  bofinefs,  and  like  fate  deftroy'd. 
Prevaihng  ftill  the  vit^ors  held  their  courfe, 
TiflPompey's  main  referve  opposM  shcir  foree ; 
There,   in    his   ftrength,    the    cb^ef  unihaken 
ftood,  785 

Repol'd  the  foe»and  made  the  combat  good  ; 
There  io  fufpenfe  th'  uncertain  battle  hung, 
Aid  Csfar's  favouring  goddefs  ^oubted  long ; 
Tbcre  ttoproud  roonarchs  led  their  vaflals  on, 
Mcr  etftem  bands  in  gorgeous^  purple  ihonc ;  790 
"tkcre  the  Uft  force  of  laws  and  freedom  lay. 
And  Roman  patriots  ftrugglcd  for  the  day. 
^at  parricides  the  guilty  ksiie  affords  ! 
^pS|foD9,  and  brothers,  rnOi  on  uiutuaj  f  .voris !' 


There  every  (acred  bond  ©f  nitufc  bleeds ;     7^5 
There  met  the  war's  m!otA  rage,  and  C«(at*s ' 

blacked  deeds. 
But,  oh !  my  Mufc,  the  mournful  theme  for- 
bear. 
And  day  thy  lamentable  numbers  here ; 
I*et  not  my  vcrfe  to  future  times  convey 
What  Rome  committed  on  thU  dreadful  day  ;  8o» 
In  (hades  and  filence  hide  her  crimes  from  fame. 
And  fparc  thy  mifcrable  country's  (hame. 

But  Cxfiu-*s  rage  (hall  -with  oblivion  drive. 
And  for  eternal  infamy  furvive. 
From  rank  to  rank,  unwcaryM,  dill  he  flies,  8,35 
And  with  new  fires  liicir  faiuting  wrath  fup- 

plies. 
His  gwcdy  eyes  each  fign  of  guilt  explore,' 
And  mark  whofcfword  is  deeped  dy'd  in  gore  ; 
Obfervc  wh^Ts  pity  and  remorfc  prevail,         80^ 
What  arm  ttrikes  faintly,  and  what  cheek  turns 

pale. 
Or,  while  he  rides  the  daughter'd  heaps  around, 
And  views  fonie  foe  expiring  on  the  ground. 
His  cruel  hands  the  guftiing  biood  retrain. 
And  ^rive  to  keep  the  parting  foul  in  pain  : 
As  when  BcUona  drives  the  world  to  war,     J?ij^ 
Or  Mars  comts  thunderingin  bis  I'racbo  car ; 
Rage  horrible  darts  from  his  Gorgon  (hicld,    . 
And  gloomy  terror  broods  upon  the  fi  jld  , 
Hate,  fell  and  fierce,  the  dreadful  god$  impart, 
And    urge    the    vengeful    warriors    heaving 

heart ;  8ao 

The  many  (hout,  arms  clalh,  the  wounded  try. 
And  one  promifcuous  peal  groans  upwards  to  the 

(ky. 
Nor  furious  Cafar,  on  Emathia's  plains, 
I.els  terribly  the  mortal  drifc  (\i{luins.:  [815 

Each  hand  unarmed  he  fills  with  means  of  death, 
And  cooling  wrath  rekindles  at  his  breath  : 
Now  with  his  voice,  his  gefture  now,  he  drives. 
Now  with  his  lance  the  lagging  foldier  drives : 
The    weak  he  dfcngthcns,  and  confirms  the 

flrong. 
And  hurrieiL war's  impetuous  dream  along,    8.^0 
Strike  home,  he  cries,  and  let  your  fwofds  erafcv 
Each  well-known  feature  of  the  kindred  face : 
Nor  wallc  your  fury  on  the  vulgar  band  ; 
Sec !  where  the  hoary  xloting  fenate  dand  ; 
Th<re   laws  and  right   at  once  you  n^y  coiVt 

found,  1 35 

And  libccry  (hall  bleed  at  evei#  wound. 

The  curs'd  deftroycr  fpoke ;  and,  at  the  word, 
The  purple  nobles  funk  beneath  thcfword  : 
Thft  dying  patriots  groan  upon,  the  ground, 
Hlul'trioiisnames,  for  love  of  laws  renowned.  840, 
The  great  Matelli  and  Tor<|uati  bleed,  "J 

Chiefs  worthy,  if  the  ftatc  had  fo  decreed,  V 

And  Pompcy  wc.c  not  there,  mankind  to  lead,  j 

Suy  thou !  thy  finking  country's  only  prop, 
Glory  of  Rome,  and  liberty's  lait  hopo  ;         845 
What  helm,  oh  Brutus !  coulj,  amidft  the  croud, 
Thy  facred  undidinguifh'd  viCigt  flirood  ? 
Where  fought  thy  arm  that  day  I  Ei4t,ah!  forltfar(. 
Nor  rulh  unwary  on  the  pointed  fpcar ; 
Seek  not  to  haften  an  untimely  t'ue,  8;|a. 

But  patient  fox  ^y  own  Enuthia  w^it  v 
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rowe's    ?oem^. 


Nor  hunt  fierce  Cftfar  en  hvs  bloody  pbun« 

To-day  thy  fteel  purfues  hb  life  in  vain. 

Somewhat  it  wanting;  to  the  tynntyet. 

To  make  the  meafure  of  hi»  crimet  complete ;  855 

A*  yet  he  ha«  not  cTcry  bw  dcfy'd, 

Kor  rcach*d  the  utmoft  heights  of  during  pri<lb. 

£ie  long  thou  (halt  behold  him  Rome's  proud 

lord, 
And  ripenM  by  tmBitlon  for  thy  fword ;  859 

The»,  thy  grieved  country  Tengeance  ihall  de- 
mand, 
And  aik  the  vt^f^im  at  thy  righteous  hand. 
Among  huge  heaps  of  the  Patrician  flain, 
And  Latian  chiefs,  who    ftrew*d    that  purple 

plain,  .    \ 

tlecording  ftory  has  diftinguiih'd  well. 
How  brave,  unfortunate  Domitius  fell.        -   865 
In  every  lofs  of  Pompey  ftiil  he  (har*d, 
And  dy'd  in  liberty,  the  bcft  reward ; 
Thoug^i  vanqui&'d  oft  by  Csfar,  ne'er  enflavM, 
EVcn    to /the    laft,    the    tyrant's    power   he 
brav'd:  869 

Mark'41  o'er  with  many  a  glorious  ftreaming 

wound. 
In  pleafure  funk  the  warrior  to  the  ground ; 
Ko  longer  forc'd  on  vilcft  terms  to  live. 
For  chance  tO'doom,and  Cxfar  to  forgive. 
Him,  as  he  pafs'd  infulting  o'er  the  field, 
RoU'd  in  his  blood,  the  viAor  proud  beheld  :  875 
And  can,  he  cry*d,  the  fierce  Domitius  fall, 
Porfake  his  Pompey,  and  eiMding  Gaul  f 
Mufc  the  war  lofe  that  ftill  fuccefsful  fword. 
And  my  neglcAed  province  want  a  lord  ? 
He  fpoke ;  when,  lifting  flow  his  dofing  eyes,  8S0 
Fearlefs  the  dying  Roman  thus  replies : 
Since  wickednefs  ftandsunre^-ardedyct. 
Nor  Cafar's  ^ums  their  wi(h'd  (bccefs  have  met ; 
Free  and  rejoicing  to  the  fliades  I  go, 
iVnd  ^eave  my  chief  i^ill  equal  to  his  foe  ;         885 
^d  if  my  hopes  divine  thy  doom  aright. 
Yet  ,flult  thou  bow  thy  vanquifli'd  head  ere 

night. 
Dire  punifliments  the  righteous  gods  decree. 
For  injur'd  Rome,  foe  Pompey, and  for  me; 
In   hell's  dark   reahns    thy   tortures    I    (hall 
know,  890 

And  hear  thy  ghoH  lamenting  loud  bel<Mr. 

He  faid ;  and  foon  the  leaden  fleep  prevail'd, 
And  evcrlafting  night  his  eyelids  feail'd. 

But,  oh !  what  grief  the  ruin  can  deplore !  894 
What  verfe  can  run  the  various  flauehtcr  o'er ! 
For  leficr  woes  our  forrows  may  we  keep ; 
No  tears  faflice,  a  dying  world  to  ween. 
In  difiering  groups  ten  thoufand  deatns  anTe, 
And  horrors  manifold  the  foul  furprise* 
Here  the  whole  man  is  open'd  at  a  wound,    90O 
Apd  gulhing  boirels  poor  upon  the  ground : 
Another  through  the  gaping  jaws  is  gor'd. 
And  in  his  utmoft  throat  receives  the  fword  t 
Ac  once,  a  fingle  blow  a  third  extends ;  904 

The  fourth  a  living  trunk  difmember'd  ftands. 
Some  in  their  breafts  ered  the  jatelin  bear. 
Some  ding  to  earth  with  the  transfixing  fpear. 
liere,  like  a  fountain,  fpriogs  a  purple  flood, 
SptiUts  op  the  foC|  and  itains  his  crau  whh  Uoodw 
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There  horrid  brethftn  on  their  brethem  Ptey  ;^M 
One  ftarts,and  hurls  a  well-known  head  awmy. 
While  (6tnt  detefted  fon,  with  impious  ire, 
Lopr  by  the  flioulders  ctofe  hb  hdny.  fire : 
Ev  n  his  rude  fellows  damn  the  curfird  deed. 
And  baftard-bom  the  murderer  aread. 

No  private  houfe  its  lofs  lamented  theq, ,. 
But  eopnt  the  flain  by  nations,  not  by  meiL 
Here  Grecian  ttreams,  and  Afiatic  run. 
And  Roman  torrents  drive  tke  dchtge  on. 
More  than  the  worid  at  onct  was  given  away  9  fa 
■  And  late  pofterity  vras  loft  that  day  : 
A  race  of  future  flaves  recdv'd  their  doom, 
:^Ajjd  children  yet  unbome  were  overcome. 
How  fllall  our  miferable  fons  complain, 
Thatthey  are  bom  beneath  a  tyrant's  rdgn?  9IS 
Did  our  bafe  hands,  with  juftice  fliall  they  iky,  *] 
The  facred  caufe  of  liberty  betray  ? 
Why  have  our  fathert  given  us  up  a  prey  i 
Their  age,  to  ours,  the  coHe  of  bondage  lea 
ThemfeTveswere  cowards,  and  begot  usAiVct.  930 

'Tisjuft;  and  Fortune,that  impost  a  lord. 
One  ftruggle  for  their  freedom  mighit afford; 
Might  leave  their  hands  their  proper  canfe  to  fight 
And  let  them  keep,  or  loofe  themfelvet  their  ri^iL 
But  Pompey,  now,  the  fate  of   Rome  de» 
fcry'd, 
And  faw  the  changing  gods  forfake  her  fide. 
Hard  to  believe,  though  from  a  rifing  groa 
He  view'd  the  univerial  ruin  round. 
In  crimfon  ftreams  he  faw  deftrudion  mn. 
And  in  the  fall  of  thoufands  felt  hit  own.   , 
Nor  wifli'd  he,  like  moft  wretches  in  dcfpfir,^ 
The  world  one  common  mifery  might  fliare : 
But  with  a  generous,  great,  eulted  mind, 
Befoight  the  gods  to  pity  poor  manktnd. 
To  let  fiim  die,  and  leave  the  reft  behind  : 
This  hope  came  fmiling  to  his  aoxionsbreafU  946 
For  this  his  earneft  vows  were  thus  addreisM  s 
Spare  man,  ye  gods !  oh*  let  the  nations  live ! 
Let  me  be  wretched,  bbt  let  Rome  fnrvive. 
Or  if  this  head  fufficesnot  alone,  ||j9 

My  wife,  my  fons,  your  anger  ihall  atone  : 
If  blood  the  yet  unfated  war  demand. 
Behold  my  pledget  left  in  fortune's  handf 
Yecruelpowers,  who  urgemewitli  your hate^  4§4 
At  length  behold  me  eruih'd  ben<!ath  the  wei)pi: 
Give  then  your  long-purfuing  vengeance  o'er* 
And  (pare  the  world  unce  I  can  lc»ie  no  more* 

&>  laying,  the  tumultuous  field  he  crols'd, 
Aiul  wam'd  from  battle  his  defpatring  hoft* 
Gladly  the  pains  of  death  he  had  enlor'd,      960 
And  foll'n  undaunted  on  his  pointed  fword ; 
Had  he  not  fear'd  th'  example  might  fncceed, 
And  faithful  nations  by  his  fide  would  bleed. 
Or  did  hi»  fwelling  foul  difdain  to  die, 
While  his  infulting  father  ftood  fo  nigh  ?        965 
Fly  where  he  will,  the  gods  ihall  ftill  pnrfue. 
Nor  his  pale  hcAd  ihall  'fcape  the  vigor's  view. 
Or  elfe,  perhaps,  and  Fate  the  thought  approv'd. 
For  her  dear  fake  he  fled,  whom  bdft  he  lov'd  r 
Malicious  Fortune  to  his  wiih  agreed,  170 

And  gave  him  in  Cornelia's  fight  to  bleed. 
Borr.e  by  his  winged  fteed  at  length  away. 
He  fttits  the  puiple  plain  and  yieMs  the  day* 
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faxkU  of  dangrr,  diU  fecnre  ind  great, 

K%  dariag  &ml  fapportt  hit  loft  eftate ;  f  75 

Nor  croaxuhis  brcaLft«  nor  fwcU  hit  eyes  with  tears. 

Bit  uitl  the  {ame  majeftic  rorm  he  wean. 

An  a»M  grief  lat  decent  in  hit  face, 

Soch  asbeoBie  hit  loft  and  Rome't  difgrare :  9  79 

Hit  iiuiil,iiohroken,keept  her  conftant  frame. 

In  fteitiieCi  aind  mstfortnnc  (UU  the  fame ; 

WkilefartBi^wb^  hit  ttiumphsonce  bt^held, . 

Vodanyng  ice*  him  leave  Pharfalia't  field. 

Jhw,  difioicniglcd  from  unwieldy  power, 

0  PttoBpey !  ran  thy  former  honours  o*ct  :     98$ 

^t  kahrt  now  review  thy  glorious  fcene, 

Aad  ciH  to  mind  how  mighty  thou  haft  heen. 

From  tDxsoos  toilt  of  empire  turn  thy  care, 

And  from  thy  thoughtt  exclude  the  murderous 
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Let  ^  jmft  godM  bear  witneft  on  my  fide,      990 

Hiy  aafirn*  ODore  (hall  hy  the  fword  be  try*d 

Whecfter  ftd  Afric  (hall  her  lots  bemoan. 

Or  Afaada*t  plaint  beneath  their  burden  groan 

The  gutty  bloodihed  (hall  be  all  their  own 

No  more  the  mach-iov*d  Pompey*s  name  (hall 

cbann 
Tbepeacc/al  world,  with  one  confent,  to  arm;  996 
Nor  for  thy  fake,  nor  aw'd  by  thy  command, 
Bst  for  thoniclves,  the  fighting  fenate  ftand : 
The  war  hnt  ore  diftindion  (ball  afford, 
And  Liberty,  or  Catfar,  be  the  word.  lOOO 

Vor,eh!  fio  thou  thy  vanquiHi'd  lot  deplore, 
Bit  fty  with  pleafure  from  thofe  Teas  of  gore : 

Look  bad  upon  the  horror,  gulltlefs  thou^ 
AaAfkj  Oefar,  for  whofe  fake  they  flow.  [1005 
Witji  what  a  heart,  what  triumph  (hall  he  come, 
A  Tidor, red  with  Roman  blood,  to  Rome  ? 
Thottgh  mifery  thy  banifhment  attends,  > 
Thovghthon  (halt  ^e,by  thy  falfe  Pharian  friends; 
Tct  tnift  fecurely  to  the  choice  of  heaven, 
And  ksorw  thy  Io(s  was  for  a  blefling  giv'n :  zoio 
Though  flight  may  feem  the  warrior's  (hameand 

curfe; 
To  conquer,  in  a  eaufe  like  this,  is  worfe. 
And,  oh !  let  every  mark  of  grief  be  fpar'd. 
May  no  tear  fall,  no  groan,  no  figh  be  heard ; 
Still  let  mankind  their  Pompey*8  fate  adore,  1015 
And  reverence  thy  fall,  cv*n  as  thy  height  of 

power. 
Meanwhile  (urvey  th'  attending  world  around. 
Cities  by  thee  po(refs*d,  and  monatcht  crownM  : 
On  .\fric,  or  on  Afla,  caft  thy  eye. 
And  mark  the  land  where  thou  (halt  choofe  to  die. 
Larifla  flrft  the  conftant  chief  beheld,       loii 

Sdn  great,  though  flying  from  the  fatal  field  : 

13Vith  loud  acclaim  her  crouds  his  coming  greet, 

And,  fighing,  pour  their  prefents  at  his  feet. 

She  crowns  her  alurt,  and  proclaims  a  feaft ; 

Voald  put  on  joy  to  chear  her  nobler  gueft ; 

But  weeps,  and  begs  to  (hare  his  woes  at  leaft. 

So  was  he  lov'd  ev'n  in  his  16ft  eftate, 

Snch  faith,  fuch  friend(hip,  on  his  ruins  wait ; 

With  eafe  Pharfalia's  lofs  might  be  fupply 'd,  1 030 

While  eager  nations  haftcn  to  his  fide ; 

As  if  mitfortune  meant  toblcfs  him  moie, 

Than  all  hit  long  profperity  before. 
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Tn  vain,  he  cries,  you  bring  tht  vanqui(h*d  aid;  "^ 
Henceforth  to  Cxfar  be  your  homage  paid,        V 
Cxfar,  who  triumphs  o'er  yon  heaps  of  dead*  j 
With  that,  his  courfcr  urging  on  to  flight. 
He  vanilh'd  from  the  mournful  city's  fight. 
With  cries,  and  loud  lamentt,  they  fill  the  air. 
And  curfe  the  cruel  gods,  in  ficrceneit  of  dei^ 
pair.  1040 

Now  in  huge  lakes  Hefperian  crlmfon  ftood. 
And  C«far*s  (elf  grew  fatiated'with  blood. 
The  great  patricians  fall'n,  his  pity  fpar*d 
The  woithlefs,  unrefifting,  vulgar  herd.        1044 
Then  while  his  glowing  fortune  yet  was  warm. 
And  fcattering  terror  fpread  the  wild  alarm. 
Straight  to  the  hoftilc  camp  hi^way  he  benti 
Careful  to  feize  the  hafty  flier's  tent. 
The  leifure^f  a  night,  and  thinking  to  prevent.  _ 
Nor  reck'd  he  much  the  weary  foldiers  toil,  1050 
But  led  them  prone,  and  greedy  to  the  fpoil. 
Behold,  he  cries,  our  viAory  complete. 
The  glorious  recompence  attends  you  yet  f 
Much  have  you  done  to-day,  for  Cxfar  s  fake  ; 
Tis  mine  to  (hew  the  prey,  'tis  yours  to  take.  105  ? 
•Tis  yours,  whatever  the  vanqui(h'd  foe  has  left ; 
'Tis  what  your  valour  gain'd,  and  not  my  gift. 
Trcafures  immenfc  yon  wealthy  tents  enfold. 
The  gems  of  Afia,  and  Hefperian  gold ;         '059 
For  you  the  once-great  Pompcy's  ftorc  attends. 
With  regal  fpoilt  of  hit  barbarian  friends : 
Hafte  then,  prevent  the  foe,  and  feize  that  good. 
For  which  you  paid  fo  well  with  Roman  blood. 
He  faid;  and  with  the  rage  of  rapine  ftMng", 
The  multitude  tumultuous  rulh  along.  to6; 

On  fwordt,  and  fpears,  on  fires  and  fonsthey  tread. 
And  all  remorfelefs  fpum  the  gory  dead. 
What  trench  can  intercept,  what  fort  withfiand 
The  brutal  foldier't  rude  rapacious  hand  ; 
When  eager  to  hit  crime't  reward  he  flies,  1070 
And,  bath'd  in  blood,  demandt  the  horrid  prize  I 
There,  wealth  colle^ed  from  the  world  around. 
The  deftin'd  rccomp^ce  of  war  they  found. 
But,  oh  !  not  goldei^%.rimafpus'  ftore. 
Nor  all  the  Tagus  or  rich  Ibcr  pour,  10;  j 

Can  fill  the  greedy  vidort  griping  hands : 
Rome,  and  the  capitol,  their  pride  demands  ; 
All  other  fpoils  they  fcorn,  as  worthlcfs  prey. 
And  count  their  wicked  labours  robb'd  of  pay. 
Here,  in  patrician  tents,  plebeians  reft,         to6o 
And  regal  couches  arc  by  ruflians  prefs'd  : 
There  impious  parricides  the  bed  invade. 
And  fleep  i»here  late  their  flaughter'd  (Ires  were 

laid. 
NrTeanwhile  the  battle  ftands  in  dreams  renew 'd. 
And    Stygian    horrors     o'er     their    flumWrs 

brood.  1085 

Aftoni(hment  and  dread  their  foult  infeft. 
And  guilt  fits  painful  on  each  heaving  breaft. 
Arms,  blood,  and  douih,  work  in  the  labouring 

brain, 
Th^  figh,  they  ftart,  they  ftrivc,  and  fight  it  o'er 

again. 
Afcending  fiends  infc^  (he  air  around,  loyo 

And  hell  breathes  baleful  through  the  groautn|{ 

groupd : 
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Hence  dire  affright  dlftriAs  the  warrior *5foul<. 
Vengeance  divine  their  daring  hearts  cunt rou' 
Snakes  hiftt,  and  livid  flame  tornacnt^ng  rulU. 
Each,  as   his   hands  in    guilt   have   been    im- 

hrued,  I©95 

By  fomc  pale  fpc^re  flics  all  night  purfued. 
In  various  forms  the  ghofts  nnnumber'd  groan'. 
The  brother,  friend,  th   father,  and  the  fon  ;    ■ 
To  every  wretch  his  proper  phantom  fell. 
While  Cxfar  fleeps  the  general  care  of  hell,  i  loo 
Such  were  his  pangs  as  mad  Orcfles  felt. 
Ere  yet  the  Scythian  altar  purg*d  his  guilt. 
Such  horrors  Pcntheus,  fuch  Agave  knew  ; 
He  when  his  rage  flrll  came,  and  flie  when  her's 

withdrew; 
Prcfent  and  future  fwords  his  bofom  bears,  Iloj 
And  feels  the  blow  that  Brutus  now  defers. 
Vengeance,  in  all  her  pomp  of  pain,  attends ; 
To  wheels  flie  binds  him,  and  with  vultures 

rends, 
With  racks  of  confcicnce,  and  with  whips 

fiends. 

But  foon  the  vifionary  horrors  pafs,  1 1 10 

And  hisflrfk  ra^e  with  day  refumes  its  place; 
Again  his  eyes  rejoice  to  view  the  flain. 
And  run  unweary 'd  o*cr  the  dreadful  plain. 
(le  bids  his  train  prepare  his  impious  board, 
And  fcaflsamidfl  theheapsof  death abhorrM.  IXX5 
1  here  each  pale  face  at  leifure  he  may  know^ 
And  fltll  behold  the  purple  current  flow. 
He  views  the  woeful  wide  horizon  round,        ^ 
Then  joys  that  earth  is  no  where  to  be  found,   I 
Ani  owns,  thofe  gods  he  ferves,  his  utmoil  ( 

\vi(h  have  crown 'd ;  ^ 

Still  greedy  to  poflefs  the  curs'd  delight,, 
To  glut  his  foul,  and  gratify  his  fight. 
The  laft  funereal  honours  he  denies. 
And  poifons  with  the  (launch  Emathia's  flcies. 
Not  thus  the  fwom  inveterate  foe  of  Rome,  11 15 
Refu>*d  the  vnnquiflx'd  coiiful's  bones  a  tomb  : 
His  piety  the  country  roun4^  beheld, 
And  bright  with  fires  flione  Cannx's  fatal  field. 
But  Cifar's  rage  from  fiercer  motives  rofe  ; 
Thcfewere  hiscountrymen,his)vor(lof  foes.  II30 
But,  oh !  releht,  forget  thy  hatred  paft. 
And  give  the  wandcrinj;  fhadrs  to  reft  A  laft 
Nor  fcek  we  finglc  honours  for  the  dead, 
At  once  let  nations  on  the  pile  be  laid  :         XI34 
To  feed  the  flame,  let  huppy  forcfts  rife,  "j 

r  ir  be  it  fcen  to  fret  the  ruddy  fkies,  C* 

^Ar.d  grieve  dcfj^air'ng  Pompcy  where  he  flies.  3 
Know  too,  proud  conqueror,  thy  wrath  in  vain 
Strews  with  unbury  *d  carcafcs  the  plain. 
What  is  it  to  thy  malice  if  they  burn,  H40 

Rot  in  the  field,  or  moulder  in  the  urn  ? 
Th^  fonriRof  matter  all  difTolving  die. 
And  lo!  in  nature's  blendin,7  bofom  lie. 
*rhftugh  now  thy  cruelty  denies  a  grave,      X144 
Thcfe  and  the  world  one  common  lot  (hall  have  ; 
One  laft  appointed  flame,  by  Fate's  dCcree, 
Shall  wafte  yon  azure  heavens,  this  earth,  and 

fea; 
Shall  kntrad  the  dead  up  in  one  mingled  maf% 
Where  flars  and  they  daU  undiftinguilhMpal^, 


:i 


And  though  thou  fooni  their  fe!lowflifp,  yet  ^ 

know. 
High  as  thy  own  can  foar  thefe  fouls  (hall  go ; 
Or  find,  perhaps,  a  better  place  below. 
Death  is  beyond  thy  Goddefs  Fortune's  power, 
And  parent  earth  receives  whatever  (he  bore. 
Kor  will  wc  mourn  thofe  Romans  fate,  who 

lie  115; 

Beneath  the  glorious  cofcring  of  the  flcy ; 
That  ftarry  arch  for  ever  round  them  turns, 
A  nobkr  ihelter  far  than  tombs  or  urns. 

But  wherefore  parts  the  loathing  vi Aor  hence  ^ 
Does  flaughier    ftrike    too     flrongly    on  tiby 

Xence  ?  tl6a 

Yet  flay,  yet  breathe  the  thick  infedious  (bam, 
Yet  quaff  with  joy  the  blood-polluted  fleam. 
But  fee,  they  fly  I   the  daring  warriors  yield ! 
And  the  dead  heaps  drive  Ca:(ar  from  the  field ! 
Now  to  the  prey,  gaunt  wolves,  a  howiio^ 

train, 
Speed  hungry  from  the  far  Biflonian  plain;  Il64 
From  Pholoc  the  uwny  lion  comes. 
And  growling    bears  -forfake    their   dark&nne 

homes : 
With  thefe,  lean  dogs  in  herds  obfcene  Repair, 
And  every  kind  thatfnufls  the  tainted  air.   l\^^ 
For  food  the  cranes  their  wonted  flight  delay, 
That  erfl  to  warmer  Nile  had  wing'd  their  way: 
With  them  the  feather'd  race  convene  from  hi. 
Who  gather  to  the  pre^,  and  wait  on  war.   1 1 74 
Ne'er  were  fuch  flocks  of  vultures  (een  to  fly, 
And  hide  with  fpreading  plumes  the  croudediky: 
Gorging  on  limbs  in  every  tree  they  fat. 
And  drop'd  raw  morfels  down,  and  gory  fat : 
Oft  their  tir'd  talons,  loofening  as  they  fled, 
Rain 'd  horrid  ofiais  on  the  viiftor's  head.    XlBo 
But  while  the  flain  fupplyM  too  full  a  feafl, 
The  plenty  bred  fatiety  at  laft  ; 
The  ravenous  feeders  riot  at  their  eafe, 
And  fingle  out  what  dainties  beft  may  pkafe. 
Part  borne  away,  the  reft  negleded  lie,       U^i 
For  noon-day  funs,  and  patching  winds,  to  dry; 
Till  length  of  time  (hall  wear  them  quite  aw^» 
Aud  mix  them  with  Emathia's  common  claf* 

Oh  fatal  Theflaly  I  Oh  land  abhorr'd  ! 
How  have  thy  fields  the  hate  of  hcavco  io- 

cnrr'd;  ,    "9^ 

That  thus  the  gods  to  thee  deftnidion  doom, 
And  load  thee  with  the  curCe  of  fallen  Rome  • 
Still  to  new  crimes,  new  honors  doft  thouhafte, 
Whin  yet  thy  former  mifchiefs  fcarcc  wcrcpaR- 
What  rolling  years,  what  ages,  can  repay    i'95 
The  multitudes  thy  wars  have  fwept  away ! 
ifhough  tombs  and  urn*,  their  numerous  UOf€ 

ihould  fpread. 
And  long  antiquity  yield  a41  her  dead ; 
Thy  guTlty  plains  more  flaughter'd  Romans  hoW, 
Than  all  thoffe  tombs,  and  all  thofe  oras,  1°' 

Hence  bloody  fpots  fliall  ftain  thy  %n(Cj  grceOi 
An  .J  crimfon  drops  on  bladed  corn  be  f«^"  • . 
Each  plowfliarc  fomc  dead  patriot  fliall  moIeR, 
Difturb  his  bones,  and  r*b  his  ghoft  of  reft. 
Oh !  had  the  gu^li  of  war  been  all  thy  own,  tzo^ 
Were  civil  rage  confio'd  to  thee  alouc; 
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!)9  manner  his  UVmxing  bark  (hould  ihoor, 
b  bopes  of  fafcty,  on  thy  dreadful  (hore ; 
liofiraia  thy  fpe<Sre-baunted  plain  (hould  know, 
Ntf  tnrn   diy   blood-ftam'd    fallow   with    his 
plow:  I  a  to 

Ho  fcq)herd  e'er  Ihould  drive  hit  flock  to  feed, 
Wkere  Romans  flain  enrich  the  verdant  mead : 
AH  ddbkte  Ihould  lie  the  land  in  wafte, 
At  m  fiome  fcorched  or  frozen  region  phicM^ 
fist  the  fTcat  gods  forbid  our  partial  hate      I ZJS 
Od  Tbc£idy*s  diftinguifli'd  land  to  wait ; 
Nrv  blood,  and  other  flaoghters,  they  decree, 
Aadochs^rs  Ihail  be  gmlty  too,  like  thee. 
Ifasda  and  Mntina  (hall  boaft  their  flain, 
i^dyntu'  waters  ihare  the  purple  (lain, 
Aad  Adinm  jufUfy  Pharfalia*8  plain. 
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LUCAN's    PHARSALIA. 

BOOK        VIU. 

TaS    AaCOMENT. 

/rws  Vb^aiia^    P^mpey  fiet^  frfi  h  Lar)Jfa^  and 

tfitr  t9   t^  /ra'Jimre ;  vobera  be   emharh  ufM  a 

fm^^tgti  for  L^t*        7htre^  after   a  meian- 

cktij  mrrfimg  xoilk  Cwneiia^  mnd  bh  refufal  of  tbe 

MkjUmmms  itn^UHioM,  be  embarli  Vfitb  bh  tvife 

/w  fke  tmfi   mf  Afa.     In  ibe  nioay  tblther   U  is 

jwmii  kf  y»fon  Sextui,  and  fever  at  petfins  of  dif- 

timSEem^  «£•  had  fed  likevnfe  from  the  late  battle  \ 

and  sottng'  the  ref  by   Deieiaruif  bing  of  Gallo' 

Crsen,     To  bim  be  recommends  tbe  folkitir^  of, 

ppftUt  frtm  ibe  king  of  Farthia^  and  ibe  rcfi  of 

bu  allies  in  Afia.     After  eoafing  Cilicia  for  fame 

tme^  be  comes  at  lengtb  to  a  little  totvn  called  Sye^ 

ira  or  Syedr^^  Vfbere  great  fart  of  tbe  fenate  meet 

At*.      Wkb  ibefcy  be  deliberates  tifwi  tbe  prefeni  cir- 

amflmstctt  of  tbe  commonxvealtb^  and propofes  either 

Msmrstamia,    ^gyP^t  or   Partbia,  as    ibe  proper 

placet  xtbere  bewtiy  bcpe  io.be  received^  and  from 

xebofe  Hags  be  may  expe&  ajfifance.     In  bit  oxvn 

optniom  be  inclines  to  tbe  Paribians  ;  but  ibis  Len^ 

tatms^  im  a  hng  oration^  oppofes  very  'warmly  ;  and^ 

im  cnmfdtraiion  rf  youMg  Ptolemy's  perfonal  obligati-* 

Mr  to  Pompey^  Prefers  Egypt*     Tbi*  advice  is  gc 

meraUy  approved  and  followed  and  Pempey  fets  fuil ^ 

mce»rdtmgfy  for  Pgypi,      Upon  bit  arrival  on  that 

eaaf^  ibe  iing  calls  <i  councily  nxhere^  at  the  infi' 

gatim  of  Potbinns,  a  vtllanous  minrfier,  it  is    rC'- 

folved  to  tmlte  bis    life ;    and    ibe  execution  of  ibis 

mrder  is  committed  to  Ibe  care  of  Acbillas,  formerly' 

tie  bing's  governor ^  and  tbem  general  of  tbe  army* 

He^    wib  Septimiusy   a  renegado  Ronton  foldiery 

v^ba  bad  f^r^mrly  ferved  under  Peimpey^  uponfome 

fwivoloeu  prd4>iceSf  perfuades  bim  to  quit  bis  Jhip^, 

amd  came  into  ibeir  boat ;  wbere\  as  tbey  make  to* 

^madt  tbe  Jbore^  be  treacberoufy  murdeh  bim,  in 

lh  fgbt  of  bis  vofcy  bis  fony  and  tbe   reft  of  bis 

jnt.      His  bead  is  cut  off^  and  bis  body  tbroivn  into 

tbe  Jig,     fbehtadic  Hxed  ufon  »  J^*r  and  car  * 


ried  to  J^tclemy%  v/bo,  after  be  bad  feen  U,  etntf 
WMnds  it  to  be  embalmed.  In  tbe  fucceeding  nighty 
one  CorduSf  wbo  bad  been  a  follo-wer  of  Pompey^ 
fnds  ibe  trunk  footing  near  tbe  fbore^  brings  it  /• 
land  tvitb  fome  dijficuUy  ;  and  witb  a  few  planbt 
ibai  semained  from  a  fhipivrecked  veffel^  burnt  it, 
Tbe  melancholy  defcription  of  this  mean  funeral^ 
wtb  the  poet's  inveSiive  againf  tbe  gods,  and  for* 
tunsy  for  their  univorthy  treatment  of  fo  great  « 
many  concludes  ibis  book* 

NOW  throogh  the  rale,  by  great  Alcidcs  madc^ 
And  the  fwect  maze  of  Tempc*«  plcaiing 

(hade, 
Chearlefs,  the  flying  chief  rcnew'd  his  fpced. 
And  urgM,  with  gory  fpurs,  his  fainting  fteed. 
Fall'n  from  the  (ormcr  greatncfs  of  his  mind. 
He  turns  where  doubtful  paths  obfcurcly  wind. 
The  fellow ^  of  his  flight  incrcafe  his  dread. 
While  hard  behind  the  trampling  horTmen  tread : 
He  ftaru  at  cv'ry  ruflling  of  the  trees,  9 

And  feanthe  whifpers  of  each  murmuring  breeze. 
He  feels  not  yet,  alas !  his  loft  eftate ; 
And,  though  he  flies,  believes  himfelf  ftiil great; 
Imagines  millions  for  his  life  are  bid. 
And  rates  his  own,  as  he  would  CxtiT*s  head. 
Where-c'er  his  fear  explores  untrodden  ways,    15 
His  well-known  vifage  dill  his  flight  betrays. 
Many  h^  meets  unknowing  of  his  chance, 
Whofe  gathering  forces  to  his  aid  advance. 
With  gaze  aftoniih'd,  thcfc  their  chief  behold. 
And  fcarce  believe  what  by  himfelf  was  told,    ao 
In  vain,  to  covert,  from  the  world  he  flies. 
Fortune  ftill  grieves  him  with  purfuing  eyes: 
Still  aggravates,  ftill  urges  his  difgrace,  ij 

And  galls  him  with  the  thoughts  of  what  he  was. 
His  youthful  triumph  fadly  now  rpturas,  "% 
His  Pontic  and  piratic  wars  he  mourns,  / 

While  ftung  with  fecret  (home  and  anxioua  care  ^ 

he  boms.  j 

Thus  age  to  forrows  ojt  the  great  betrays, 
Whg;i  lofs  of  empire  comes  with  length  of  days. 
Life  and  enjoyment  ftill  one  end  (hall  have,     30 
Left  early  mifcry  preyent  the  gtave. 
The  good,  that  lalfs  not,  wa»4n  vain  bcftow'd. 
And  eafe  once  paft  becomes  the  prcfeat  load 
Then  let  the  wife,  in  fortune's  kindcft  hour, 
Still  keep  one  fafe  retreat  within  his  power ;  '  35 
Let  death  be  near,  to  guard  him  from  furprizc. 
And  free  him,  when  the  flckle  goddefs  flics. 

Now  to  thofe  ihoresthe  haplds  Pompey  camf , 
Where  hoary  Peneus  rolls  his  ancient  ftream . 
Red  with  Emathiair  ftaughter  ran  hU  flood,     4a 
And  dyM  the  oceaa  deep  in  Roman  blood. 
There  a  poor  bark,whofe  keel  perhaps  might  glide 
Safe  down  fome  river's  fmooth  delcending  tide, 
Receiv'd  the  mighty  mafter  of  the  main, 
Whofe  (preading  navies  hide  the  liquid  plain.  45 
In  this  he  braves  the  wind  and  ftomiy  fca. 
And  to  the  i^e(bi^n,ifle  directs  his  way. 
There  the  kind  partner  of  his  every  care. 
His  faithful,  lov'd  Cornelia,  languifh'd  there  : 
At  that  fad  diftance  more  unhappy  far,  jo 

Than  in  the  midft  of  danger,  dcttb^  and  war* 
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There  on  her  heart,  cv'n  all  the  live-long  day. 
Foreboding  thought  a  weary  burden  lay  : 
Sad  vifions  haunt  her  ilumbent  with  affright. 
And  Theffaly  returns  with  every  night.  55 

Soon  as  the  ruddy  morning  paints  the  fkies. 
Swift  to  the  (hore  the  penuve  mourner  flies ; 
There,  lonely  dtting  on  the  cUff*s  bleak  brow. 
Her  light  (he  fixes  oh  the  feas  below  ; 
Attentive  marks  the  wide  horizon's  bound,      60 
And  kens  each  iail  that  rifes  in  the  round : 
1  hick  beats  her  heart,  as  every  prow  draws  near, 
'  And  dreads  the  fortunes  of  her  lord  to  hear. 
At  length,  behold !  the  fatal  bark  is  come !  64 
See !  the  fwoln  canvas  labouring  with  her  doom. 
Preventing  fame,  misfortune  lends  him  wings, 
And  Pompcy's  fclf  his  own  fad  ftory  brings. 
Now  bid  thy  eyes,  thou  loft  Cornelia,  flow, 
And  change  thy  fears  to  certain  forrows,  now. 
Swift  glides  the  woeful  veffel  on  to  land ;  70 

Forth  flies  the  headlong  matron  to  the  ftrand. 
There  Toon  flic  found  what  worft  the  gods  could  *\ 

do,  / 

There  foonher  dearmuch-«Iter*d  lord  flieknew;  ^ 
Though  fearful  all  the  gbaflJy  was  hia  hue        j 
Rude,  o*er  his  face,his  hoary  locks  weregrown,  75 
And  duft  was  caft  upon  his  Romas  gown. 
She  fs(w,  and  fainting,  funk  in  fudden  night; 
Grief  flopp'd  hex'  bjreatk,  and  (hut,  out  kiathfome 

light; 
The  loofening  nerves  no  more  their  force  eicrt, 
And  motion  ceas*d  within  the  freezing  heart  ;^  80 
Death  kindly  feem'<f  her  wiflies  to  obey. 
And,  flretch'd  upon  the  beach,  a  corfe  ihe  lay. 

But  now  the  marriners  the  vcffcl  moor. 
And  Pompey,  landing,  views  the  lonely  fliore. 
The  faithful  maids  their  loi^dlamentingsceas*d,  Sj 
Aiid  rcvercndly  their  ruder  ^ef  fupprels'd. 
Straight,  while  with  duteous  care  they  kneel 

around, 
Andraife  their  wretched  miftrefslrom  the  ground. 
Her  lord  infolds  her  with  a  Arid  embrace, 
And  joins  his  cheek  clofe  to  her  lifclefs  face  ;  90 
At  the  known  touch,  her  failing  fcnfe  returns. 
And  viul  warmth  in  kindling  blufli<s  bifrns. 
At  length,  from  virtue  thus  he  iecks  relief. 
And  kindly  chides  her  violence  of  grief :        94 
Canft  thou  then  fink,  thou  daughter  of  the 

great, 
!lpning  from  the  nohleft  gtiardians 
Canft  thou  thus  yield  to  the  firft  fliock 
Wlutevet  dauntlefs  monuments  of  praife 
Thy  fex  can  merit,  *tisin  thee  to  rajfe. 
On  man  alone  life's  ruder  trials  wait,  zoo 

The  fields  of  battle,  and  the  caret  of  ftate; 
"While  the  wife's  vtrtiic  then  is  only  try'd, 
When  faithlefs  fortune  quits  her  bu(band*s  fide. 
Arm  t|ien  thy  foul»  the  glorious  talk  to  prove, 
And  learn,  th^  miferable  lord  to  Iqytf 
Behold  me  of  xny  power  and  pttnp  bereft. 
By  all  my  kings,  and  by  Rome's  lichers  left ; 
Oh  make  that  lo^s  thy  glory  |  and  be  thou 
The  only  follower  of  Pompey  now. 
This  grief  Incomes  thee  not,  while  I  furvite;  f  10 
y{it  wounds  not  tl^ce,  fincc  I  aiu  ftill  alive : 


ghter  of  the  X 

I  of  our  ftate;  C 
bockof  faU?J 


Bcsfcn. 
obey.     J 


Thefe  tears  a  dying  hufi>and  flionld  deplore, 
And  only  fall  when  Pompey  is  zio  more. 
'Tistrue,  my  former  grcatncfs  all  is  loft ; 
Who  weep  for  that,  no  love  for  me  can  boaft. 
But  moarn  the  lo£i  of  what  they  valued  moft. 

MoVd  at  her  lord's  reproof,  the  matroii,ro(e; 
Yet,  ftill  complaining,  thusavow'd  herwo^: 

Ah  !  wherefore  was  I  not  much  rather  led', 
A  fatal  bride,  to  Csfar's  hated  bed  i  |ao 

I'o  thee  unlucky ,  and  a  cucfe,  I  came, 
Unbleft  by  yellow  Hymen's  holy  flame ; 
My  bleeding  Craffus,  and  his  fire,  flood  hj, 
And  fell  Erynnis  fliook  her  torch  on  high.     1x4 
My  fate  on  thee  the  Parthian  vengeance  draws, 
And  urges  heaven  to  hate  the  jufter  cavfe. 
Ah !  my  once  greateft  lord  !  ah !  cruel  hair.' 
Is  thy  vidorious  head  in  fortune's  power? 
Since  miferies  my  tianc&il  love  purfue, 
Why  did  I  wed  thee,  only  to  undo  ?  IJO 

But  fee,  to  death  my  willing  neck  I  bow ; 
Atone  the  angry  gods  by  one  kind  blow. 
Long  fince,  for  thee,  my  life  I  would  haTCgiTtn; 
Yet,  let  me,  yet  prevent  the  wrath  of  hatcn 
Kill  me,  and  fcatter  me  upon  the  fea, 
So  fliall  propitious  tides  thy  BeeU  convey, 
Thy  kingi  be  faithful,  and  the  world  obey 
And  thou,  where-e'er  thy  fullen  phantom  ilia» 
Oh !  JuUa !  let  thy  rival's  blood  fuffite ;        l¥ 
Let  me  the  rage  of  jealous  vengeance  beaf) 
But  him,  thy  lord,  thy  once-lov'd  Pompey,  fp«K» 

She  faid,  and  funk  within  his  arms  agam « 
In  ftreams  of  forrow  melt  the  moumhd  traifl : 
Ev'n  his,  the  warrior's  eyea,  were  forc'd  to  yiddj 
That  faw,  without  a  tear,  Pharlalia's  field     145 

Now  to  the  ftrand  the  Mityleniansprefs'd, 
And  humbly  thus  befpokc  their  noble  gueft : 

If  to  fucceeding  times,  our  ifle  fliall  hoaft 
llic  pledge  of  Pompey  left  upon  her  coaft, 
Difdain  not,  if  thy  prcfencc  now  we  claim,   X5* 
And  fain  would  confecrate  our  walls  to  fafie* 
Make  thou  this  place  in  future  ftory  great,      J 
MTiere  pious  Romans  taay  dired  theii  fieet,    r 
To  view  with  adoration  thy  retreat.  ) 

This  may  we  plead,  in  favour  «f  the  town;  V5 
That,  while  mankind  the  profperousvi^**"* 
Already,  Cxfar's  foes  avow'd,are  we, 
Nor  add  new  guilt,  by  duty  paid  to  thee. 
Some  fafety  too  our  ambient  (eaaTecure : 
Cziarwan?s  fliip8,and  we  defy  his  power.   I^ 
Here  may  Rome's  fcatter'd  fathers  well  anitCi 
And  arm  agunft  a  fecond  happier  fight 
Our  Leibian  youth  with  ready  courage  ftio^ 
To  man  thy  navies/  or  recruit  thy  bands. 
For  gold,  what'cr  to  facred  ufe  is  lent,  I^i 

Take  it,  and  the  rapacious  foe  prevent. 
This  only  mark  of  friendfliip  we  intreat, 
Seek  not  to  fliun  us  in  any  low  eftate ; 
But  let  our  Lcfl>os,  in  thy  ruin,  prove,' 
As  in  thy  grentncfs,  worthy  of  thy  loire.       *)• 

Much  was  the  leader  mov'd,  and  joy'd  toM 
Faith  h^d  not  qnite  abandon'd  human-kind. 
Tome  (he  cry 'd)  for  ever  were  you  dear; 
Witnefsthe  pledge  committed  te  your  care: 
Here  in  fecurity  I  plac'd  my  hotfie,  1^^ 

My  houihold-gpds,  pjy  hcaitfl^aix  ¥rifc,m7  Ro*»^ 
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I  Vaow  what  ra  fom  m'ght  ynur  pardon  buy, 

AM  yet  I  traft  you,  yet  to  you  I  fly. 

But,  oh  !  iffco  Jong  my  woes  you  fiugly  bear  ; 

1  In  re  ynu,  not  for  lauds  which  I  prefer, 

Bat  that  the  world  the  common  load  m  y  (hare. 

LclbiM !   for  ever  fucred  be  thy  name ; 

May  Lvc  pofterity  tiiy  truth  proclaim ! 

Whether  thy  fair  example  fprcad  around. 

Or  whether,  fingly,  faithful  thou  art  found  :  185 

For  tisrefoWd,  'tisfii'd  within  my  mind, 

To  try  rhe  doubtful  world,  and  prove  nunkind. 

Oil'  ^aot,good  heaven!  if  there  be  one  alone, 

Ooc  gractouft  power  lo  loft  a  caufc  to  own,    1 89 

Grant,  i^ike  the  Lcibians;  I  my  friends  may  find; 

Swch  who,  thou|^  Czfar  threaten,  dare  be  kind : 

Who, with  the  fame  juft  hofpitable  heart. 

May  leave  mc  free  to  enter,  or  depart. 

He  ccasM  ;  and  to  the  (hip  his  partner  bore, 
Whik   kad     complainings    fill    the     founding 
ftore.  195 

It  fixm*d  as  if  the  nation  with  her  pafs'd, 
Aod  KiailhineDt  had  laid  their  tfland  wafte. 
Their  fecond  forrows  they  to  Pompeygive, 
For  h<T,as  for  their  citizen,  they  grieve.     [200 
£v*n  chough  glad  viAory  had  calKd  her  thence, 
And  her  lord  »  bidding  been  the  juft  pretence ; 
ll&e  LcfbcaB  matrons  had  in  tears  been  drown'd, 
Aod  Drought  her  weeping  to  the  watery  bound. 
So  wa»  Ihc  lov'd,  fo  winning  was  her  grace, 
S»ch  Wwly  fweetnefs  dwelt  upon  her  face;     aoj 
In  Wch  hanility  her  life  (he  led,  ^ 

lv*ik  wUt  her  lord  was  Rome's  commanding  f 
bcaa.  f 

As  if  his  fortune  were  ah-cady  fled.  J 

Half  hid  in  fcas  defcending  1  heebuR  lay,     109 
And  upwards  half,  half  downwards  fliot  the  day; 
When  wakeful  cares  revolve  in  Pompcy*s  foul, 
And  run  the  wi<k  world  o'er,  from  pole  to  po'e. 
lach  realm,  each  city,  in  his  mind  are  weigh'd, 
Where  he  inay  fly,  fiom  whence  depend  on  aid. 
Teary 'd  at  length  beneath  the  load  of  woes,  1 15 
^aJ  thofe  fad  fcenes  his  future  views  difclofe, 
lacocverfatioo  for  relief  he  fought, 
ABdcxerclk'd  on  various  thcmch  hi*  thought. 
Now  fits  he  by  th?  careful  pilot's  fide,  aoo 

And  aiks  what  rules  their  watery  journc}-  guide  ; 
What  lights  of  heaven  hi*  art  attends  to  moft, 
Boond  by  the  Libyan  €»r  the  Syrian  coaft. 

To  hi:n,im  nt  upon  the  tolling  Ikies 
1  he  heaven- inftrufked  flnpman  thus  replies: 
Of  all  yon  multitude  of  golden  flars,  225 

Which  the  wide  rounding  fphere  inccfiant  bears, 
Ih;  cautious  mariner  relies  on  none. 
Bq!  keeps  him  to  the  conftant  pole  alone. 
When  oVr  the  yard  the  Icfler  Bear  afpircs, 
Andfrom  the  topmaft  gfcam  its  paly  fires,     130 
Then  Bof^horous  near-neighbouring  wc  explore, 
And  hear  loud  billows  beat  the  Scythian  fliorc : 
But  when  Califto*»  fliining  fon  dcfccnds^ 
And  the  low  Cyno'urc  towVds  ocran  bends, 
For  Syria  ftraight  we  know  the  ?f  Act  hears,  2^5 
Wbtre  firft  Canpo^sfouthem  fij;n  appears. 
If  ftll  upon  the  left  thofe  ftarsihou  keep. 
And,  pafling  Pharos,  plow  the  foamy  detp, 
Vol.  IV. 


Then  tight  a-head  thy  lucklefs  bark  Ihall  reach 
The  labyan  ihoats,and  Syrt*  ui. faithful  beach  440 
But  fay,  for  lo !  on  thee  attends  my  hand,       "\ 
Whatcourfe  doft  thou  alfign  ?  whatfeas,  what  ( 
land  ?  r 

Speak,  and  the  helm  (hall  turn  at  thy  commancl.^  , 

To  him  the  chiof,  by  doubts  uncertain  toft ; 
Oh,  fly  the  Latian  and  Theffalian  coaft :  245 

Thofe  only  lands  avoid.     For  all  bcfide,  "J 

Yield  to  the  driving  winds,  and  rollin)f  tide  ;     > 
f  ^t  fortune,  where  f!ic  pleafc,  a  po  t  provide,    j 
Tilll.elbos  did  my  dcaieft  pledge  reftore,       249 
That  thought  dctcnnin'd  mc  to  feek  that  fliorc  ; 
All  ports,  all  regions,  but  thofe  fatil  two, 
Are  equal  to  unhappy  Pomi'ey  now. 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when  ftraight  the  maftcr 
vccr'd. 
And  right  for  Chios,  and  for  Afia  ftcerM. 
The  working  waves  the  courfe  inverted  feel,  255 
And  dulh  and  fo^m  beneath  the  winding  keel. 
With  art  like  this,  on  rapid  chariots  borne. 
Around  the  Column  flciltul  racers  turn  : 
The  nether  wheels  bear  nicely  on  the  goal. 
The  farther  wide  in  diftant  circles  roll.  '       260 

Now  day's  bright  beams  the  various  earth  dif- 
clbfc, 
And  o'er  the  fading  ftarsthc  fun  arofv ; 
When-Pompey  gathering  to  his  fide  beheld 
The  fc  after *d  rclicks  of  Pharfalia's  field. 
Firft  from  the  Lefl)ian  ific  his  fon  drew  near,  265 
iVnd  foon  a  troop  of  faithful  chiefs  appear. 
Nor  purple  princes,  yet,dlfdain  to  wait 
On  vanquifli'd  Pumpcy's  humbler  low  eftatc. 
Proud  monarchs,  who  in  eaftern  kingdoms  rcij^a. 
Mix  in  the  great  illuftrious  exile's  train.         2'/0 
From  thefe,  apart,  Deiotarus  he  draws. 
The  long-approv*d  companion  of  hiscaufe  : 
Thou  bell  (he  cries)  of  all  my  royal  friends! 
Since  with  our  lofsRome'spower  and  empire  ends; 
What  yet  remains,  but  that  wt  call  from  fiir  275 
The  eaftern  nations  to  fupporx  the  war  ? 
Euphrates  has  not  own'd  proud  Cacfar's  fide, 
And  Tigris  roli<  a  yet  unconquer'd  tid;. 
Let  it  not  grieve  thoe,  then,  to  fock  ff.r  aid 
From  the  wild  Scythian,  and  rcmotJil:  iMcdc.  i8*> 
To  Parthia's  monarch  my  diflrefr  declare, 
And  at  his  throne  fpcak  Lhi"  my  humble  prayer. 
If  fuith  in  ancient  Ungues  i^  to  be  fotni«l, 
Lea'^ucs  by  our  alt  r»  and  yotir  Magi  buund, 
Now  ftrin^  the  Geiic  ai;d  .Armenian  l>:nv,       -285 
And  in  iuU  quivcrn  fcather'd  (hafts  KRow. 
If  \vh.  no'crCa'pian  hills  my  troops  1  led, 
'Galnft  Allans,  in  tternal  warfaic  t^rcd, 
I  fouj^ht  not  once  to  make  your  Partiv.ansyicH, 
But  left  them  free  to  rangt  the  IVrfian  Tcld.    290 
Beyond  th'  AITyrian  bounds  my  eagles  flew. 
And  conquer 'd  realms,  that  Cyrus,  never  knew  ; 
Ev'n  to  the  utmoft  caft  1  urj^;\l  my  way, 
And  ere  the  Pcrllan,faw  the  rifin^  day  : 
Yet  while  htneaih  my  yoke  the  nati  ns  bend,  495 
1  fought  the  Parthian  only  as  my  frienc!. 
Yet  more  ;  wlxn  Carrx   b  u(h*d  w.th  Cr.^.iTus* 

bl  od. 
And  I.jriiim  her  ftvcrcft  vengeance  vowY  ; 
U 
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When  jcorg'd  with  fcailing,  and  inflam'd  with 

wine, 
Nd  joys  can  fate  hira,  and  no  laws  confine ; 
Forbidding  Nature,  ther,  commands  in  vain,  s''5 
From  fitters  and  from  mothers  to  abftain. 
The  Greek  and  Roman  witli  a  trembling  ear, 
Th'  unwilling  crime  of  Oedipus  may  hear ; 
While  Parthian  kings  like  deeds,  with  glory,  own, 
^nd  bo.  ft  inccttuous  titles  to  the  throne.         540 
If  crimes  hkc  thcfe  they  can  fccurcly  brave. 
What  laws,  what  power,  (hall  thy  Cornelia  favc  ? 
T  hink,  how  the  helplefs  nni.ron  may  be  led, 
Tlic  thoii.andth  harlot,  to  the  royal  bed. 
Thoujrh  wfien  the  tyrant  clafps  his  noble  flavc,  545 
And  }. cars  to  wh  m  her  plighted  hand  (he  gave, 
Her  beauties  oft  in  fcora  he  (hall  prcfcrj 
And  choofe  t*  infult  the  Roman  name  in  her. 
1'hcfe  arc  the  power*  to  whom  thou  would'ft  fub- 

mit. 
And  Rome's  revenge   and   CrafTt^s*   quite   for- 

Thy  caufe,  prefcrr*d  to  l.Is,  becomes  thy  (hame, 
And  blots,  in  common,  thine  and  Ca;far*8  name. 
With  how  much  grtatcr  glory  might  y6u  join, 
*J'o  drive  the  Daci,  or  to  iree  the  Rhine  !        554 
How  we"l  your  conquering  legions  might  you  lead, 
'Gainfl  the  fierce  Bachian  and  the  haughty  Mede ! 
Level  proud  Babylon's  afp  ring  viomes. 
And  with  their  fpoils  iurich  our  flaughter'd  lead- 
er^ tombs? 
No  longer.  Fortune  !  let  cur  fricndfhip  laft, 
Our  peace,  ill-omtn'd,  with  the  barbarous  Kaft ; 
If  civil  ttrife  with  Cxfai*:*  conqueft  end,         561 
To^  Alia  let  his  profpcrous  anus  extend  : 
I'ernal  wars  thtr.  ler  the  vlclor  wage. 
And  on  proud  Tarth-a  pour  the  Roman  rage. 
Ihcrc  I,  there  all,  his  viclories  may  blefs,      565 
And  Rome  hcrf  If  make  v.ws  for  his  fuccefs* 
Whene'rr  t'  ou  pafs  the  cold  Araxcs  o'er, 
Au  agi;d  fhatic  flial!  ;:r  et  thoc  on  the  (hore, 
*J"r.nffn:'d\sit?i  arrows, ir.ournfu!,palc,andhdar. 
Ai:d  an  lliou  ( (ball  he  cry,  complaining )  come  $  70 
In  p.acc  and  ir  eiKlfhip,    o  thcfc  foes  of  Rome  ? 
Trcul  from  wLofc  hand  we  hop'd  revenge  in") 
vain,  ( 

Poor  naked  ghoOs,  a  thin  unbur}''d  train,  C 

That  flit,  l;nicnting,  o'er  this  dreary  plain?      J 
On  every  fide  new  objctTij*  (hall  difclofe  575 

Some  mournful  njonuments  of  Roman  woes; 
On  every  wall  fre(h, marks  thou  (halt  dcfciy. 
Where  pale  Hefperian  heads  were  fix'd  on  high  : 
Fach  river,  as  he  rolls  his  purple  tide. 
Shall  own  hio  waves  in  Latian  (laughter  dyM.  580 
If  fights  like  ihefc  thou  canft  with  patience  bear. 
What  are  the  horrors  which  thy  foul  would  fear  ? 
F.v'n  Carar's  felf  with  joy  may  be  beheld, 
InthronM  on  llaughterin  Fmathia'a  field 
Say  then,  we  grant,  thy  cautions  were  not  vain, 
Of  Puuic  frauds  and  juba's  faithlefs  reign ; 
AlK)unding£j';ypt  fliall  receive  thee  yet, 
And  yield,  unquettion'd,  a  fecure  retreat 
By  nature  ftrcngthen'd  with  a  dangerous  ftrand. 
Her  Syrts  and  untry'd  channels  guard  the  laud* 
Jlich  in  the  fatnefs  of  her  plenteous  foil,         J9I 
She  plants  her  o  ly  confidence  in  Nile. 
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Her  monarch,  bred  beneath  thy  guardian  carei, 
His  crown,  the  largenef^  of  thy  bounty,  wciTs. 
Nor  let  unjuft  fufpidons  brand  his  truth ;        595 
Candour  and  innocence  frill  dwell  with  yooih. 
Truft  not  a  power  accuftom'd  to  be  great, 
And  vers'd  in  wicked  policies  of  ftatc. 
Old  kings,  long  harden 'd  in  the  regal  trade,     -i 
By  intereft  and  by  cr«ft  alone  arc  fway'd,         > 
And  violate  with  eafc  the  leagues  they  made :  ' 
While  new  ones fti  11  make  confctence  of  thctnift, 
True  to  their  friends,  and  to  their  fubje^s  joft. 

He  fpokc;  the  liftcningfathets  all  wereino?'d, 
And  with  concurring  votes  the  thought  approtU 
So  much  ev'n  dying  liberty  prevail'd,  6oj 

When  Pompcy's  fuffrage,  and  his  counfcl  feTA 

And  now  Cilicia's  coalt  the  fleet  forfake, 
And  o*er  the  watery  plain  for  Cyprus  make 
Cyprus  to  love's  anibrofia)  goddcfs  dear,       iio 
For  evci*  grateful  fmokc  the  altars  there : 
Indulgent  Hill  (he  hears  the  Paphian  vows, 
And  loves  the  favourite  feaji  from  whence  (ke  rofe. 
So  Fame  reports,  if  we  may  credit  Fame,       > 
When  her,fond  tales  the  btrth  of  gods  proclaim  T 
Un'-orn,  and  from  eternity  the  fame.  ) 

The  craggy  difts  of  Cyprus  qoiokly  paft,     617 
The  chief  runs  fouthward  o'er  the  ocean  vaft. 
Nor  views  he,  through  tke  murky  veil  of  night,) 
The  Cafian  mountains  far  diftinguifh'd  hcighi,h 
The  high*hung  lantern,  or  the  beamy  light.    ) 
Haply  at  length  the  labouring  canvas  bore 
Full  on  the  £rth«:ft  bounds  o£  .Egypt's  Ikore, 
Where  near  Pelufium  parting  Nile  defccods, 
And  in  her  utmoft  eaftcrn  channel  ends.        62; 
'Twas  now  the  time,  whui  equal  Jove  on  high 
Had  hung  the  golden  balance  of  the  Iky : 
But,  ah  !  not  long  fuch  juil  proportions  kft, 
The  righteous  fcafon  foon  Waschang'dandpsiii'A; 
Anl   Spring's  encroachment  on  the  (horttniog 

(hade. 
Was  fully  to  the  wintcry  nights  repaid:       ^.>' 
When  to  the  chief  from  (here  they  made  report, 
That,  near  hkh  Cafium,  lay  the  Pharian  wort. 
1  his  known,  he  thither  turns  his  ready  (ailf 
The  light  yet  lading  with  the  favouring  gaJs-^^S 
The  fleet  arriv'd,  the  ijews  flics fwiftly  iW^> 
And  their  new  gucds  the  troubled  court  wo* 

found. 
The  time  was  (hort ;  howc'cr  the  council  wtt* 
Vile  miniflers,  a  mondrous  motley  frt. 
Of  thefe,  the  chief  in  honour,  and  the  bcft,  <^4« 
Was  old  Achorcus  the  Memphian  pricfk : 
In  Ifis  and  Ofiris  he  behev'd. 
And  reverend  tales,  from  fire  to  fon  rccciv'd ; 
Could  mark  the  fwcU  <rf  Nile's  incrcafing  tide, 
And  many  an  Apis  in  his  time  had  dy'd ;     ^^5 
Yet  was  his  age  with  gentlcft  manners  fraught, 
Humbly  he  fpokc,  and  modeftly  he  taughu 
With  good  intent  tlie  piou*  (ecr  arofe. 
And  told  how  much  their  (late  to  Pompey  owes: 
What  large  amends  their  monarch  ought  to  niakc> 
Both  for  his  own,  and  for  his  father's  fake. 
But  fate  had  plac'd  a  fubtler  fpeaker  tlicrc, 
A  tongue  more  fitted  for  a  tyrant 'se»r, 
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Pothinuf,  deep  in  arts  of  mifchief  reaJ.  ^ 

Who  thus,  with  falfc  perfuafion,  blindly  Icrd      /^ 
The  cafy  king,  to  doom  hi»  guardij^n  dead  :       J 

To  ftriAcft  juilice  many  ills  belong. 
And  hencfty  is  often  in  the  wrong : 
Chiefly  whcn^ubborn  rules  her  zealots  pufli, 
T9  favour  thofe  whom  fortune  means  to  crufh. 
But  thou,  oh  royal  Ptolemy,  be  wife  ;  64 1 

Change  with  the  gods,  and  fly  wham  fortune  flies. 
Not  cATth,  from  yoo  high  heavens  \v  lu^h  we  ad- 
mire. 
Not  from  the  watery  clemrnt  the  fire. 
Are  fcvcr*d  by  dUliniftioc  hulf  fo  wide,  66s 

Asintcreil  and  integrity  divide. 
The  mighty  power  of  Kiig^  no  more  prevails, 
When  juilice  comes  with  her  deciding  fcaies. 
¥rte<i<Jm  for  all  things,  and  a  lawlefb  Iwurd, 
AU»e  fa^pnrt  an  arbitrary  lord.  670 

He  that  js  crutl  nxulX  be  hold  in  ills. 
And  ficd  hisfufcty  from  the  blood  he  fpills. 
For  pirty-,  and  virtue's  fturving  rules, 
Toxzzean  retirements  let  thrm  lead  their  fools  : 
There,  may  they  dill  inglorioufly  be  good  •  675 
None  can  be  fafe  in  copits,  who  blufli  at  blood. 
Nor  let  ti.la  fugitive  dcfpife  thy  years. 
Or  think  a  name,  like  his,  can  caufc  thy  fears: 
Eicn  thyfclf,  and  let  him  feel  thy  power,     679 
Ajid  know,  that  we  dare  drive  him  from  our  (bore. 
But  if  thou  wilh  to  lay  thy  gri-atnefs  down, 
To  fame  more  juft  fucceflion  yield  tliy  crown ; 
Thy  rival  fiilci  willingly  fliall  reign, 
Aftdhve  our  -ft'gypt  from  a  foreign  chain. 
A«  now,  at  flrft,  in  neutral  peace  we  lay,        6F5 
hjT  would  be  Pompey's  /riendsy   nor  Caifar's 

prey. 
Van4]uilh'd,  where  cr  his  fortune  has  been  try*d, 
And  driven,  with  fcorn,  from  all  the  world  be- 

Cde, 
By  Cxfar  chac'd,  and  kft  by  his  dlics, 
To  us  a  baflled  vagabond  he  flies.  690 

lie  poor  remaining  fenate  loath  his  fight. 
And  ruin'd  monarchs  curfe  his  fatal  flight : 
U'iule  thoufand  phantoms  from  th'  unbury*d  (lain, 
Who  feed  the  vultures  uf  Emsthla's  plain, 
Difaftrous  (lill  pUrifue  him  1^  the  rear,  695 

And  urge  his  foul  with  horror  and  defpait. 
To  us  for  refuge  now  he  fecks  to  run. 
And  would  once  more  with  -^gypt  be  undone. 
Koufcthcn,  or,  Pto  cmy,  reprefs  the  wrong  ; 
He  thinks  »e  have  enjoy  dour  peace  too  long:  700 
And  therefore  kindly  comes,  that  we  may  fliare 
The  crimes  of  flaughtcr,  and  the  woes  of  war. 
His  frieodftiip  fliewn  to  thee  fufpicions  draws. 
And  makes  us  f<rem  too  guilty  of  his  caufe  : 
1  hy  rrowu  Lcftow'd,  the  vi(^or  may  i:iipute ;  705 
Tlic  fenate  gave  it,  hut  at  Pompey's  fujt. 
N  r,  toropey !  thou  thyfelf  fliall  think  it  hard, 
If  from  thy  aid,  by  fa^e,  we  are  debarr  d 
We  follow  where  the  gods,  conft raining,  lead; 
V«   flrike  at    thine,   but    wifli    'twerb  Caefar's 
head.  710 

Our  weakncfi  this,  this  fate's  compulfion  call ; 
We  only  yir.M  to  him  who  conquers  all. 
IbcQ  doubt  not  if  thy  blood  we  mean  to  fpill ; 
Power  awcs  us;  if  wc  can,  we  muft,  and  will. 


What  hopes  thy  fond  miflat^cn  foul  bctrayM,  715 
To  put  thy  truil  in  A':j;ypt'F  feeble  aid? 
Our  flothful  nation,  lon^  difus'd  to  toil, 
Wiih  pain  fufilce  to  till  their  flimy  fiil; 
Our  idle  force  due  modofty  (hould  teach. 
Nor  dare  to  aim  heyo.jd  its  humble  reach.      710 
Shall  wc  refill  where  Rome  was  fort'd  to  yield. 
And  make  us  parties  to  Pharfalia'b  field  ?  , 

We  mix  d  not  in  the  f.til  ftrife  before:  ^ 

And  fnall  we,  when  the  world  has  given  it  oVr  ?  { 
Now  !  when  wc  know  th*  avenging  vid-or 's  C 
power  ?  J 

Nor  do  wc  turn,  unpirying,  from  diilrofs;      7^0 
We  fly  not  Pompey's  woes,  hut  fick  fuccefs. 
The  prudent  on  the  profpcrous  ftill  attends. 
And  none   but  fools  choole  wretches  for  their 
friends. 

He  faid ;  the  vile  affembly  all  aflent,  730 

And  the  Voy-king  his  glad  concurrence  lent, 
Fond  of  the  royalty  his  Haves  beftow'd. 
And  by  new  power  of  wickednefs  made  proud. 

Wher^  Cailuih  high  o'erlooks   the  flioaly  ^ 
ftrand,  / 

A  bark  with  arm'd  nifli'ins  flr.iipht  is  mannM',  r  ' 
An  I  the  taflt  trufted  to  Achillas'  hand.  > 

Can  then  Egyptian  fouls  thus  proudly  d.re  ! 
Is  Rome,  ye  gods!  thus  fall  n  by  Civil  War! 
Can  you  to  Nile  transfer  the  Roman  jT'^i't* 
And  let  futh  blood '  y  cowards  hands  Lc  fpill?  7/,o 
Some  kindred  murderer  at  Icaft  afford, 
And  let  him  fall  by  Ca  ar's  worthy  fword. 
And  thou,  inglorious,  feeble,  bcardlffi.  bov ! 
Dar'ft  thou  thy  hand  in  fuch  a  deed  employ  ? 
Does    not    thy    trembling    heart,    with  horror 
dredd  745 

Jove*«  thunder  grumbling  o'er  thy  guilty  Iwad  ? 
Had  not  his  arms  with  j^riumphsoft  been  crown 'd  ; 
And   ev'n   the  vanquifh'd  world    his   conqueft 

own'd;  ' 

Had  not  the  reverend  fenate  calPd  him  head. 
And  Cxfar  given  fair  Julia  to  his  bed ;  ^50 

He  was  a  Roman  ftill :  a  name  fliould  be 
For  ever  facrcd  to  a  king,  like  thee. 
Ah,  fool !  thus  blindly  by  thyfelf  undone, 
Tlicu  feek*ft  his  ruin,  who  upheld  thy  throne  : 
He  only  could  thy  feeble  power  maintain,       755 
Who  gave  thee  firft  o'er  Egypt's  realm  to  reign. 

The  feamcn,  now,  advancing  near  to  ihorc. 
Strike  the  wide  fad,  and  ply  the  j>lunging  oar ; 
When  the  falfe  mifcrcants  the  n  wy  meet. 
And  with  difembled  che;.T  the  Roman  greet.  y6o 
They  feign  their  hofpitable  land  addreT^M, 
With  ready  friendfliip,  to  receiver  he  gueft ; 
Excufing  much  an  inconvenient  Ihore, 
Where  (boaU  he  thick,  and  meeting  currents  roar : 
From  his  tall  fliip,  unequal  to  the  place,  765 

They  beg  him  to  their  lighter  bark  to  p  ifi. 

Had  not  the  gods,  unchangcaMy,  d..'crt  ed 
Devoted  Pompcy  in  that  hour  to  bleed 
A  thoufand  figns  the  danger  nc;ir  foretel, 
Seen  by  his  fad  prefaging  friends  too  well.         770 
Had  their  low  fawnmg  juftly  been  defigii'd, 
If  truth  could  lodge  in  an  Aigyptian  mind, 
Their  king  himfelf  with  all  hisifleet  had  come, 
Tole^d,  in  .pomp,  his  bencfactur  home. 
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But    th?w   fate   TirlU'd;   and   Pompey  chofc  to 

tear  775 

A  rertnln  death  before  uncertain  fear. 

While,  DOW,  abcard  the  h^ftile  boat  he  goet,l 
To  follow  hini  the  frantic  matron  vow$,  y» 

And  claims  her  partncrftiip  in  all  his  woe*.       } 
But,  oh!  forbear  '  he  cries)  my  love,  forbear;  780 
Thtiu  and  my  fon  remain  in  fafety  here. 
J--rt  this  old  htad  the  danger  firll  explore. 
And  prove  the  faith  o'  yon'  fufpeAcd  (hore. 
He  fpoke  ;  but  flie,  unmov'd  at  hi«  commands, 
llius    loud    exclaiming,    ftrctch'd     her    eager 

hands :  785 

AV^hither,  inhuman !  whither  art  thou  gene  ? 
Still  mull  I  weep  our  common  griefs  alone  ? 
Joy  ftill,  with  thctf;  forfakes  my  boding  heart ; 
And  fatal  is  the  hour  whene'er  we  part. 
Why  did  thy  vcifcl  to  my  I.efbo^turn  ?  790 

"Why  was  I  from  the  faithful  ifland  borne  ? 
Muft  I  all  lands,  all  (bores,  alike,  forbear. 
And  only  on  the  feas  thy  forrows  (hare  ? 
*l'hus,  X0  the  winds,  iuitd  plained  her  firultlefs 

tongue, 
■^A'hile eager  from  tJic  deck  on  high  flie  hung;  795 
Trembling  with  wild  aftonllhment  and  fear, 
8he  dares  not,  while  her  parting  lord  they  bear, 
Turn  her  eyes  from  him  once,  or  fix  them  there. 
I)n  him  his  anxious  navy  all  are  bent, 
And  wait,  folicitous,  the  dire  event.  800 

No  danger  aim'd  againft  his  life  they  doubt ; 
Care  for  his  glory  only,  fiUs  their  thought : 
Ihey  wifli  he  may  out  (lain  his  name  rcnown'd, 
By  mean  fubmilTion  to  the  boy  he  crowned. 
Jttft  as  he  entered  o*er  the  veffers  fide, 
Hail,  genrral !  the  curs'd  Septlmius  cry'd, 
A  Roman  once  in  generous  warfare  bred,  . 
And  oft  in  arms  by  mighty  Pompc)'  led  ; 
But  now  (what  vile  diihonour  roufl  it  bring) 
"J'hc  rulhan  fluve  of  an  Egyptian  king, 
ricrcc  was  he,  horrible,  inur*d  to  hlood. 
And  ruthh  p5  a<»  the  favage  of  the  wood. 
Uh,  i'urrune !  who  but  would  have   call'c^  thee 

kind. 
And  thought  thee  ir^ercifully  now  inclinM, 
W'hen  thy  o'cr-ruling  providence  withheld     815 
This  hand  of  n.ifchict  from  PhorTalia's  field  ? 
But,  thus,  thou  icatter'ft  thy  dcftroying  fwords. 
And  every  land  thy  vidims  thus  affords. 
Shall  Ponipcy  at  a  tyrant's  bidding  bleed  !  "J 

Can  Roman  Iiandx  be  to  the  taflc  decreed  !  > 

r  v*n  CseftJ-,  and  his  gods,  abh«r  the  deed.  j 

.Say  you !  who  with  the  ftain  of  murder  brand 
linmonal  Brutus*s  avenging  band, 
What  monftrou>  title,  yet  to  fpecch  utiknown, 
To  latcQ  times  (ball  mark  Septlmius  down !    82$ 

Now  ia  the  boat  defcncelcfs  Pompey  fate, 
.STirroundcd  /and  abandon 'd  to  his  fate.  • 
Nor  long  they  hold  him  in  their  power,  aboard, 
Krc  every  villain  drew  his  mthlefs  fword  :      81  > 
The  chief  percciv'd  their  purpofe  foon,and  fpread 
Mis  Roman  gown,  with  patience,  o'er  his  head: 
Ami  when  the  curs'd  Achillas  pierc'd  his  bread. 
His  rifing  indignation  dofc  reprcfsM, 
^i^o  fighs*  no  groans,  his  dignity  profanM, 
'No  ti^ars  his  ftiil  unfuily'd  glorj-  ftain 'd;^        %}$ 
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Unmov'd  and  firm  he  fixM  him  on  his  feaf, 
And  dy'd,  as  when  he  liv'd  and  conquerM,  great* 
Meanwhile,  within  his  equal  parting  foul, 
Thcfe  lateft  pleafin^  thoughts  revolving  roil* 
In  thin  my  ftrongeft  trial,  and  my  laft,  tiO 

As  in  fome  theatre  I  here  am  plac'd : 
The  faith  of  ^gypt,  and  my  fate,  ihall  be 
A  thesic  for  prefent  times,  and  late  pofterity. 
Much  of  my  former  life  was  crown'd  with  praife. 
And  honours  waited  on  my  early  day^ :  845 

Then,  fcarlefs,  let  me  this  d  ead  period  meet. 
And  fcrce  the  world  to  own  the  fcene  complete. 
Nor  grieve,  my  heart !  by  fuck  bafe  bandi  to 

bleed; 
Whoever  ftrikes  the  blow,  'tis  Cafar'sdecd. 
What,    though  this  mangled  carcafe  (hall  W 
torn,  850 

Thefe  limbs  be  toft  about  for  public  fcora; 
My  long  profpcrity  has  found  its  end. 
And  death  comes  opportuoef y, like  a  friend: 
It  comes,  to  fct  me  free- from  fortune's  power, 
And  gives,  what  (he  can  rob  me  of  no  more.  8ji 
My  wife  and  fon  behold  me  now,  'tis  true; 
Oh !  may  no  tears,  no  gfoaos,  my  fate  putfuel 
My  virtue  rather  let  their  praife  approve. 
Let  them  admire  my  death,  and  my  remem- 
brance love. 

Such  conftancyin  that  dread  hourremain'd,  S60 
And,  to  the  laft,  the  ftruggling  foul  luftam'd. 

Nut  fo  the  matron's  feebler  powers  reprsfe'd 
The  wild  impatience  of  her  frantic  breaft : 
With  every  (tab  her  bleeding  heart  was  torn,  U4 
With  wounds  much  harder  to  be  fccn  than  borne. 
•Tis  I,  'tis  I  have  murdir'd  him !  ((he  cries) 
My  love  the  fword  and  ruthlefa  hand  fupplie»« 
*Twas  I  allur'd  him  to  my  fatal  ifle,' 
That  cruel  Cselar  firft  might  reach  the  Nile ; 
For  Cafar  fure  is  there ;  no  hand  but  his        ^1^ 
Has  right  to  fuch  a  parricide  at  this. 
But  whct|ier  Cxfar,  or  who'er  thou  art. 
Thou  haft  miftook  the  way  to  Pompcy's  heart : 
That  facred  pledge  in  ray  fad  bofom  lies, 
JTherc  plunge  thy  dagger,  and  he  more  th» 

dies.  *y 

Me  ^00,  moft  worthy  of  thy  fury  know, 
Tiie  partner  of  his  arms,  and  fwom  your  foe. 
Of  all  our  Roman  wives  I  fingly  bore 
The  camp's  fatiguci  the  fca's  tempeftuous  '^^ ' 
No  dangers,  not  the  vigor's  wrath,  I  fcar'd;  »W 
What  mighty  monarchs  durft  not  do,  I  dar'd. 
Thefe  guilty  arms  did  their  glad  refuge  yield, 
And  clafpM  him,  flying  from  Pharfalia's  field. 
Ah,  Pompey !  doft  thou  thus  my  faith  rewaid^ 

,  Shalt  thou  be  doom'd  to  die ,  and  ^  be  fpar'd .'  855 
But  Fate  (hall  many  means  of  death  afford, 
Nor  want  tb'  affifUnce  of  a  tyrant'a  fword. 
And  you,  my  friends,  in  pity,  let  mc  leap 
Hence  headlong,  down  amidft  the  tumbling  deep: 
Or  to  my  nectthe  ftranglbg  cordage  tie :        > 

1  If  there  be  aijy  friend  of  Pompey  nigh,  r 

Transfix  me,  ftab  me,  do  but  let  mc  die.  / 

My  lord !  my  hu(band !— Yet  thoU  art  not  dead, 
And  fee !  Cornelia  is  a  captive  led :  •  0  # 
From  thee  their  cniel  hands  thy  wifcdetatn,  ©95 
Rcfav*4  to  wuartb'  infulting  via»r'»  cbam. 
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tiie  rpoke ;  and  (llfremng  funk  in  cold  defpair; 
Her  weeping  maids  the  lifclels  burden  bear ; 
While  the  pale  marioersthe  bark  uomoor, 
Spread  every  Xail,  and  fly  the  fmithleft  fliore.  900 

Nor  agonies,  nor  livid  death, difgrace 
The  facred  features  of  the  hero's  face ; 
la  the  cold  vilagc,  mournfully  ferene. 
The  fame  indignant  majefty  was  fecn ; 
There  ▼irtoe  ftill  unchangeable  abode,  90$ 

And  fcom*d  the  fpite  of  every  partial  god. 

The  bloody  bufinefs  now  complete  and  done. 
New  Fuiies  urge  the  fierce  Septinfius  on. 
He  rends  the  robe  that  Tcii'd  the  hero's  head. 
And  to  full  view  expos'd  the  recent  dead ;      910 
Hard  in  his  horrid  gripe  the  face  he  prefs'd. 
While  yet  the  quivering  mufeles  life  confefi'd : 
He  drew  the  dragging  body  down  with  hade. 
Then  cro(«  a  rower's  feat  the  neck  he  plac'd;  914 
There,  ankward,  haggling,  he  divides  the  bone 
(The  headiJDan*s art  wasUien  bntmdely  known), 
Seiaiglit  00  the  fpoil  his  Pharian  partner  fliei, 
And  robs  the  heartlefs  villain  of  his  prize. 
The  head,  his  trophy,  proud  Achillas  J>ear» ; 
Sepdmios  an  inferior  drudge  appears, 
And  in  the  meaner  mifchief  poorly  ihares. 
Caaght  by  the  venerable  locks,  which  grow 
la  Iwary  ringlets  on  his  generous  brow. 
To  JEgypc's  impious  king  that  head  they  bear, 
That  lanreis  U8*d  to  bind,  and  monarchs  fear.  915 
T  lofe  ficred  lips,  and  that  commanding  tongue, 
(hk  vhich  the  liftening  Forum  oft  has  hung ; 
That  tongue  that  could  the  world  with  eafe  re- 

ilnin, 
Aad  ae*er  commanded  war  or  peace  in  vain ;  929 
Tbat  face,  in  which  fuccefs  came  fmiling  home, 
Aad  doubled  every  joy  it  brought  to  Rome  : 
N«w  pale,  and  wan,  it  iix'd  upon  a  fpear, 
Aod  borne,  for  public  view,  aloft  in  air. 
Tke  tyr.nt,  pleaa'd,  beheld  it ;  and  decreed 
Ts  keep  this  pledge  of  his  detefted  deed.       935 
Hkl^ve^  (Iraight  drain  the  ferou*  parts  away, 
Aod  arm  the  wafting  flefli  aga'nft  decay ; 
Then  drugs  and  gunu  through  the  void  veflcls 

pa^ 
iW  for  duration  fix  the  (lificning  mafs. 

Inglorious  boy !  degenerate  and  bafe  !        940 
Thou  hd  and  worft  of  the  Lagaean  race ! 
Whofc  feeble  throne,  ere  long,  ihall  be  compelled 
To  thy  lalctvious  fitter's  reign  to  yield  : 
Cmft  thou,  with  altars,  and  with  rite*  divine, 
Tkeralh  vain  youth  of  Macedou  inihiine;     945 
Cto  £gypt  fuch  ftupendous  fabrics  build ; 
Cm  her  wide  plains  with  pyramids  be  fill'd  ; 
Caaft  thou,  beneath  fuch  monumenul  pride, 
The  worthlefs  l*tolcma:an  fathers  hide ;         949 
^A^kilc  the  great  l*orapey*s  headleis  trunk  is  tolii'd 
la  fcom,  unbury'd,  on  thy  barbarous  coaft  f 
Was  it  fo-much  ?  Could  not  thy  care  fuOice, 
To  keep  him  whole,  and  glut  his  father's  eyes  ? 
le  thi^,  his  fortune  ever  held  the  fafhe, 
^  wholly  kind,  or  wholly  crofs,  ihe  came.  955 
^«ient,  his  long  profperity  flic  bore, 
^kept  his  death,  and  this  fad  day,  in  flore. 
^imetidling  god  did  e'er  his  powef  employ, 
li  cafe  lis  forrows,  or  to  damp  his  joy  • 
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Unmlngled  came  the  bitter  and  the  fwcet,     969 
And  all  his  good  and  evil  was  complete. 
No  fooaer  was  he  fbruck-  by  fortune's  hand. 
But,  fee !  he  lies  unbury'd  on  the  fand  ; 
Rocks  tear  him,  biJlnwstofs  him  up  and  down. 
And  Pompey  by  a  headiefs  trunk  is  known.  <;<S$ 

Vet  ere  proud  Czfartouch'd  the  Pharian  Kile, 
Chance  fuund  his  mangled  foe  a  funeral  pile  ; 
In  pity  half,  and  half  in.  fcom,  flis  gave 
A  wretched,  to  prevent  a  nobler  grav*. 
Cordus,  a  follower  long  of  Pompey 's  fate,       970 
( His  quxftor  in  Idalian  Cyprus  late) 
From  a  clofe  cave,  in  covert  where  he  lay. 
Swift  to  the  neighbouring  fliore  betook  his  wiy : 
Safe  in  the  flicker  of  the  gloomy  fliade. 
And  by  flrong  tics  of  pious  duty  fway*d. 
The  fearlefs  you  h  the  watery  ftrand  furvcyN 
Twas  now  the  thickeft  darknefs  of  the  night, 
And  waining  Phcebe  lent  a  feeble  light ;   «    ^ 
Yet  foon  .the  glimmering  goddefs  plainly  (hew*  J 
The  paler  corfe,  amidfl  the  duiky  flood.  980 

The  plunging  Roman  flies  to  its  relief. 
And  with  flrong  arms  infolds  the  floating  chief. 
Long  Ikrovc  his  labour  with  the  tumbling  main. 
And  dragg'd  the  facred  bkirden  on  with  pain.  984 
Nigh  weary  now,  the  waves  inflru<ft  him  well, 
To  feize  th*  advantage  of  th'  alternate  fwell : 
Borne  on  the  mounting  furge,  to  (bore  he  flies. 
And  on  the  beach  in  fafety  lands  his  prize. 
There  o'er  the  dead  he  hangs  with  tender  care. 
And  drops  in  every  gaping  wound  a  tear :     990 
Then,  lifting  to  the  gloomy  flcies  his  head, 
Thu^  to  the  ftars,  and  cruel  gods  he  pray'd  : 

See,  fortune !  where  thy  Pompey  lies !  and  oh ! 
In  pity,  one,  laft  little  boon  beftow. 
He  aflcs  no  heaps  of  fraukincenle  to  rife,      995 
No  eaftern  odours  to  perfume  the  flties ; 
No  Roman  necks  his  patriot  corfe  to  bear. 
No  reverend  train  of  ftatutet  to  appear ; 
No  pageant  fliows  his  glories  to  record,  999 

And  tell  the  triumphs  of  his  conquering  f  word ; 
No  inftruments  in  plaintive  notes  to  found. 
No  legions  fad  to  march  in  folcmn  round ; 
A  bier,  no  better  tlian  the  vulgar  need, 
A  little  wood  the  kindling  flame  to  feed,      X'.^^4 
With  fome  poor  hand  to  tend  che  homely  fire,. 
f s  all,  thcfe  wretched  relicks  now  require. 
Your  wrath,  ye  powers!  Cornelia's  haod  denies; 
Let  that,  for  every  other  lofs  fuffice; 
She  takei  not  her  laft  leave,  ihe  weeps  not  here. 
Aid  yet  (he is,  ye  goda!  flie  i% too  near.       10 10 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  he  faw  where  through 
the  fliade 
A  flender  flame  its  gleaming  light  difplayM ; 
There,  as  it  chanc'd,  abandon'd  andunmouni'd, 
A  poor  ncgleded  body  lonely  bum'd.  10*4 

He  feiz'd  the  kindled  brands;  and  oh  !  (he  Widj 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  forgive  me,  fricndlefs  Ihadc  ; 
And  though  unpity'd  and  forlorn  thou  lie, 
Thyfclf  a  better  office  flialt  fupply. 
If  there  be  fcnfc  in  fouls  depiu*tcd,  thine^ 
To  my  great  leader  fliall  her  rights  refign  :  icao 
With  humble  joy  l{iall  quit  her  meaner  claim. 
And  blufli  to  burn,  Witcn  Pompey   wants  tl?? 
flame 
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He  faia;  and,  gathering  in  his  i^armcnt,  bore 
TLc    glowing   fraj^mtnu  to  the   neighbouring 

(hore.  t 

T/herf  foon  arrivM.the  noble  tnink  he  found, 
Hikif  wafh'd  into  the  flood,  Kalf  rciling  on  the 
grouiui.  1026 

With  diligence  his  hands  a  trench  prepare, 
hit  it  around,  a-d  place  the  body  there. 
No  cloven  odks  in  lofty  order  lie, 
To  lift  the  great  pathci?n  to  the  Iky  :  T030 

liy  chance  a  few  poor  piatiks  were  hard  at  hand. 
By  fome  late  Ihipwreck  call  upon  the  ft  rand  ; 
Thefe  pious  Cordu*  gathers  where  they  lay. 
And  plants  about  the  chief,  as  bcft  he  may. 

Now  while  the  blaze  began  to  rife  around,  1035 
1'hc  youth  fat  mournful  by  upon  the  ground : 
And  ah  !  (he  cry'd)  if  thi«  unworthy  flame 
Difgrace  thv  great,  maj^flic,  Roman  name ; 
If  the  rude  outrage  of  the  ilonny  feas  1^39 

Seem  better  to  thy  ghoft,  than  rites  like  thcfe ; 
Yef  !et  thy  injur 'd  ihade  the  wrong  forget. 
Which  duty  and  officious  zcul  commit. 
Fate  feemik  itfelf,inmy  excufc  to  plead. 
And  thy  hard  fortune  juftifies  my  deed. 
I  only  wifh'd,  nor  is  that  wilh  in  vain,  IO45 

To  fave  thee  frcm  the  monfters  of  the  main  ; 
From  vulture  claws,  from  liops  that  devour. 
From  mortal  malice,  and  from  CmUr*  power. 
No  longer,  then,  thi<i  humbler  flame  withftand ; 
Tis  lighted  to  thee  by  a  Roman  hand.  1 050 

If  e'er  the  gods  permit  unhappy  me. 
Once  more,  tl\j  lov'd  Hefperian  land  to  fee. 
With  me  thy  exil'd  alhes  fhall  return, 
And  chaile  Cornelia  give  thee  to  thy  ur  *. 
Mcan-whiie,  a  fignalihall  thy  care  p.ovidc,  1055 
Some  future  Roman  votary  to  guide ; 
When  with  due  rites  thy  fate  he  would  deplore, 
And  thy  pale  head  to  thcfe  thy  limbs  reflore : 
1*hcn  (hall  he  mark  the  witnefs  of  my  ftone, 
And,  taught  by  me,  thy  (acred  ghoft  atone  io6q 

He  fpoke ;  and  ftraight,  with  bufy,  pious  hand-, 
Hcap'd  on  the  fmoking  corfe  the  fcatter*d  brands : 
Slow  funk  amidft  the  fire  the  wsdlmg  dead. 
And  the  faint  flame  with  dropping  marrow  fed. 
Now  *gan  the  glittcrirg  ftars  to  fade  away,  io6j 
Before  the  rofy  promife  of  the  day. 
When  the  p<lc  youth  th*  unfinifliM  rites forfook, 
A«d  to  the  covert  of  his  cav*  betook. 

Ah  !  why  thus  ralbly  would  thy  fears  difclaim 
That  only  deed  which  muft  record  thy  name  ? 
£v'a  Cxfar's  felf  flull  juft  «ppUufe  bcftow,  107  X 
And  praxfe  the  Roman  that  inters  his  foe. 
Securely  tell  him  where  hit  fon  is  hid. 
An  ^  he  fliall  give  thee  back  hi»  mangled  hc-d. 

hut  foon  behold !  the  bolder  youth  rctoma,  1075 
While,  half  confum'd,  the  iJoiouldering  carcafe 

bums; 
F.re  yet  the  deanfing  fire  had  melted  down 
1  he  flcfliy  muidet  from  the  firmer  bone. 
He  quench*d  tlie  relics  in  the  briny  wave. 
And  hid  them,  hafty,  in  a  narrow  grave :     I080 
niien  with  a  ftone  the  &cred  duft  he  bi&d% 
To  guard  it  (rom  the  breath  of  fcattcr  ng  winds : 
And  left  fome  hcedlefs  mariner  (hould  (.ome, 
And  viola  c  the  wanior's  homblc  tomb; 


lie?) 


Thus  with  a  lire  the  rtonummt  he  keeps.    ic,t$ 
"  Beneath   this    ftone  the  once  great  Pompejr 

flccps." 
Oh  fortune  !  can  thy  malice  fwell  fa  high  ? 
Carft  ihou  with  C*«far*ft  every  wilh  comply 
Muft  he,  thy  Pompey  once,  thus  meanly 
But  oh!  forbear,  miftaken  man,  forbear!    1090 
Nor  dare  to  fix  the  mighty  Pompey  there: 
Wher-  there  arc  feas,  or  air,  or  earth,  orikif«, 
Wherc-c'cr   Rome's  empire  ftrctchcs,  Pompey 

lies: 
Far  be  the  vile  memorial  then  convejr'd ! 
Nor  let  thW  ftone  the  partial  gods  upbraid.  1095 
Shall  Hercules  all  Octa's  heights  demand,    ' 
And  Nyfa'shil.,  for  Bacchus  only,  ftand; 
Whjie  one  poor  pebble  is  the  warrior's  doom, 
That  fought  the  caufe  of  liberty  and  Rome? 
If  fate  decrees  he  muft  in  i^gypt  lie,  iioo 

Let  the  w  ole  fwrtile  realm  his  grave  fupply. 
Yield  the  wide  country  to  his  a\^'ful  Ibadt,       T 
Nor  let  us  hear  en  any  part  to  tread,  } 

Fearful  to  violate  the  mighty  dead  J 

But  if  one  ftone  muft  be;ir  the  facred  ntine,  Iioj 
Let  it  be  filPd  with  long  records  of  fatnc. 
There  let  the  paffengtr,  with  wonder,  read, 
The  pirate*  vanquilh'd,anH  the  ocran  freed; 
Scrtorius  taught  to  yield?  the  Alpine  war;  I  "0? 
And  the  young  Roman  knight*!  triumphal  cr. 
With  thefe,  the  mighty  Pontic  king  beplat'd, 
And  every  nation  of  the  vanquifo'd  etft : 
Tell  with  what  loud  appbufc  of  Rome,  he  drow 
Thrice  hi*  glad  wheels  to  Capitolian  Jovt:  HM 
Tell  too,  the  patriot's  grcateft,  beft  renown,    ) 
Tell,  how  tlic  vidor  lad  hi^  empire  down,     r 
And  chang'd  his  armour  for  the  peaceful  gowo  ) 
But  ih !  what  marbles  to  the  tifk  fufficc ! 
h:ftcud  of  thcfe, turn,  Roman,  turn  thy  ey«»i 
Seek  the  kn  wn  name  our  Fafti  us'd  to  wear,  II» 
The  noble  mark  of  many  a  glorious  y.ar ; 
The  name  that  wont  the  irophy'd  arch  togi«^» 
And  ev'n  the  temples  of  the  gods  found  pU«' 
Decline  ihee  lowly,  bendmg  to  the  ground,  If** 
And  ih.-re  that  name,  that  Porapty  may  befc** 

Oh  fatal  hnd    what  ^urfc  can  I  beftoW» 
Equal  lo  tho  e,  we  to  thy  mifchiefs  owe  f 
Well  did  the  wife  Cumxan  maid  of  yore 
Warn  thy  Hefperian  chives  to  fliun  thy  A**'** , 
Forbid,  juft  heavens!    your  dews  to   blcft  ^ 

foil.  If 

An  1  thou,  withhold  thy  wale"-*,  fruitful  Nik . 
Like  ./Egypt,  like  the  land  of  ^thiops,buni, 
And  her  fat  earth  to  fandy  deferti  turn. 
H^ve  wc,  with  honours,  dead  Ofiris  crown'd. 
And  moum'd  him  to  thtf  tinkling  timbrel's  ftKfflo; 
Rcceiv'd  her  ICs  to  divine  aboUes,  '^ 

Andrank'd  her  dogs  deform  d  with  Roman  gal*i 
While,  in  defpite  of  Pon  pcy's  irjnr'd  ftadd 
Low  in  her  duft  his  facied  bones  are  laid !    ^^9  1 
And  thou,  oh  Rome  !  by  whofe  forgetful  h*"** 
Altars  and  temples  rear'd  to  tyrants,  ftaudi 
Canft  thou  negKd  to  call  thy  hero  home. 
And  leav   hj»  ghoft  in  b.'ni*hment  to  roam. 
What  though  the  vidor  s  ft  own,  and  ihyW* 

fear. 
Bad  thee,  at  firf^,  the  pious  uflt  forbear ;     "^ 
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Trt  now,  at  Icaft,  oh  let  him  now  return, 
And  rc£t  with  honour  in  &  RooiaD  urn. 
Kor  'et  nuHaken  fupcrftition  dread, 
On  fach  occaiions,  to  difturb  the  dead ;.         1 1 49 
Oh !  wouM  commanding  Rome  my  hanl  employ, 
The  imptoui  taik  fliould  be  perform'd  with  joy  : 
How  would  1  fly  to  tear  him  from  the  tomb» 
And  bear  his  ifhcs  in'  my  bofom  home !  , 

Perhaps,  when  flames  their  dreadful  ravage  make, 
Or  groaning  earth  fluU  from  the  center  make  ; 
When  blafcing  dews  the  riilng  harvcft  fcizc* 
Or  nations  (jcken  with  fome  dire  difcafc  : 
The  gods,  in  mercy  to  us,  ilia  11  command 
To  fetch  our  Pompcy  from  th*  atcurfed  land. 
TbwTi,  when  his  Tcnerable  bones  draw  near, 
In  bm^  proctflions  fliall  the  prieftn  appear. 
And  iheir  great  chief  the  facred  relics  bear. 
Or  i£  thou  ftiU  pollcfs  the  Pliarian  Ihorv, 
VTkit  iraTLllcr  but  fhall  thy  grave  explore ; 
>M»cthcr  ht  tread  Sypn«  *  burning  foil,  1 165 

Orritttfuirry  Thebes,  or  fruitful  Nile : 
Ori£  the  merchants,  drawn  by  hopes  of  gain, 
Serk  n'vh  Arabia,  and  the  ruddy  main  ; 
Wuh  holy  rites  thy  fliade  ihall  he  atone, 
And  bow  before  thy  venerable  (lone.  1 1 70 

For  who  but  (hall  prefer  thy  tomb  above 
The  meaner  fane  of  an  ^Egyptian  Jove  ? 
Kcr  envy  thou,  if  abjed  Romans  raife 
Statues  and  tem.)les,  to  their  tyrant's  praife; 
1  bough  his  proud  name  on  akaxs  may  prcfidc, 
Acid  thine  hi  walk  *d  by  every  rolling  tide;  1176 
Thy  grave  fluU  the  vain  pageantry  defpifc, 
Tky  grave,  where  that  great  god,  thy  fortune, 

lies. 
Ei'b  thofe  who  kneel  not  to  the  gods  above. 
Nor  ofier  facn6ce  or  prayer  to  Jove,  1 1 80 

To  the  Bidental  bend  their  humble  eyes, 
Aad  worlhip  uhere  the  bury'd  thunder  lies. 
Perhaps  fate  wills,  in  honour  to  thy  fame, 
No  marble  flialkrecord  thy  mighty  name. 
2>u  may  thj  dull    ere  long,  be  worn  away,  1 185 
And  aii  remembrance  of  thy  i\Tongs  decay : 
Perhaps  a  becter  age  fhall  come,  when  none 
Shall  think  thee  ever  laid  beneath  this  Uune  ; 
y^'hcu  ^!£gypt*s  boad  of  Pompcy's  tomb  (hall 

prove 
As  imbcUirv'd  a  ulc,  as  Crete  relates  of  Jove.  1 1^ 
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^Thep^  hairing  emded tbr  foregoing  hoot  ivub  fie  Jeutb 
•J  Potrpty^  kf^int  this  wiilf  lu  Ap'tbtfn  ;  front 
tlsHdt  ffUf  *i  fbnit  atCMtnt  if  Csio\  gjtutthig  up 
tit  9 Met  of  tb*  baltU  •/■  I  barftiUat  jhJ  trJffport- 
hg  than  /*  Cyrtnt  in  Aft  i^a,  be  gees  en  la  utf'  rilt 
C^fmclia'i  pajpon  upon  the  deatb  cf  Let  h.*fl.tnJ. 
Am^gA  oihtr  tbingitflc  i  f^ras  b'u  fitt  S.f^u*  •/ 
Vai..lY, 


bij  fatbei*s  lafi  commands^  U  continue  the  roar  im 
deftnce  of  tbe  commonxvealtb       Scxtus  fets  fail  for 

.  Xato's  camp^  xibere  be  meets  bit  elder  brotber  Cn, 
Pompeius,  and  acquaintt  bim  -witb  ibe  fate  of  ibsir 
fatbir.  Upon  tb'is  occafton  tbe  poet  drfct  ibes  tbe  rag$ 
of  tbe  elder  J*ompiy,  and  ibe  drforders  tbai  bap^ 
pened  in  tbe  tamp,  both  ivbub  Cato  appettfes,  7s 
prevent  any  future  inconvenience  of  ihii  kind^  he  re- 
foiv.s  to  pi:t  them  upon  a^ioeij  and  in  or  'er  to  tbat 
to  join  "uitb  Juha.  After  a  defcriptio^^f  //# 
Syrts^  and  their  dangerous  pajfage  by  tbem-  Jollowe 
(  ato*s  fpce:b  to  ent^urug.  tbe  f  idlers  to  march 
tbiougb  tie  if.fr its  of  Lyhia*  tben  an  accoutS  of 
Lybia,  tbe  dtfetis^  and  tb<ir  marcb*  In  tie  tnidUle 
of  wbicb  is  a  beaestiful  digt  ejfon  concerning  tbe  tern* 
pie  of  Jupiter- AmmoH^  %uitb  Ljbi^nus's petfuafiom  ' 
to  i  QtOy  to  enquire  of  tbe  oracle  conccming  tbe  events 
of  tbe  trar,  and  Cato**  famous  an/hver.  From 
tbence,  after  a  ruarm  elegy  upon  (  atOy  tbe  author 
goes  onto  tbe  aceount  of  tbe  original  of  frp:^nts  in 
Afric  ;  and  this,  -with  tbe  defci  iptlon  of  tbe  varioue 
binds  ^  and  tbe  feveral  deaths  cf  tbe  foUiers  bytbem^ 
it  perhaps  tbe  mufl  poetical  part  of  this  ivbolcwori^ 
At  Leptis  be  leaves  Cato^  end  returns  to  Cafar^ 
•U'bam  be  brings  into  ^gypf^  after  having  fhe^vn  bim  ^ 
tbe  ruins  of  Troy^  and  from  hence  tabem  am   occa^ 

f:on  to  fpeak  ivtll  'f  poetry  in  general ,  and  hhnf^f 
tn  particular.  Ceifar^  upon  bis  arrival  on  the  coJfl 
of  Fgypiy  i*  f*<^  by  an  ambajfador  from  itoletny 
•with  !  ompey  s  bead.  He  receives  tbe  prefent  (af 
cord  ng  to  LucanJ  %vilb  a  feigned  abbi*rrim§,  and 
concludes  the  book  with  tears^  and  a  fceming  gr'uf 
for  ibe  misfortunes  of  fo  great  a  man, 

NOR  in  the  dying  embers  of  the  pile 
^lept  the  great  foul  upcn  the  banks  of  Nile, 
Nor  longer,  by  the  cartlily  parts  reftrain'd, 
Anridft  itK  wretched  relics  was  detain 'd ; 
But,  adive  and  impatient  of  delay,  $ 

Shot'  from  the  mouldering  heap,  and  upwards 

urg'd  its  way. 
Far  in  thole  azure  regiont  of  the  air 
Which  border  on  the  rolling  ftarry  fj  here. 
Beyond  our  orb,  and  nearer  to  that  hci;^'ht. 
Where  Cynthia  dnves  around  her  filvcr  light ;  lO 
Their  happy  feats  the  dcmi-gcds  p  (Tefs, 
Refin'd  by  virtue,  and  prcpar'd  for  blifs ; 
Of  life  unblam'd,  n  pure  and  pious  race,  "^ 

Wcrthy  that  lower  ht;ivcn  and  (}arg  to  grace,  [• 
Divine,  and  equ.d  to  the  glorious  place.  }   ' 

There    Ponspcy's  foul,    adornM   with  heavenly 

I'tht,  ^  16 

Soon  flicne  among  the  reft,  and  as  the  reft  was 

bright. 
New  to  the  blcft  abode,  with  wonder  fill'd. 
The  ftars  and  moving  planets  he  beheld  ; 
'Ihen  looking  down  on  the  fun's  feeble  my. 
Survey  *d  our  du(ky,  faint,  impcrfcA  dny. 
And  under  what  a  cloud  cf  night  we  lay. 
But  when  he  faw,  how  on  tlie  (bore  forh»rn 
His  heiidlefii  tiunk  was  cad  for  public  fcorn ; 
When  he  beheld,  how  envious  fortune.  ftiU,     %^ 
Took  pains  to  uie  a  fenfelcfs  carcafc  ill. 
He  fniil'd  at  the  vain  malice  of  bis  foe, 
And  pit>'*d  inu>otciit  mankind  below. 
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Then  'ightly  pr.ffingoVr  rmathU'i  plain. 
His  i)ying  navy  fcattcr*d  on  the  main, 
And  cruel  Ccfar** tcnt» ;  he fix'd  at  laft 
His  tcfidti:c«;  in  Brutus*  I'acrcd  breaft  : 
There  brf)oJing  o'er  his  country's  wrongs  he  (at. ", 
The  ftat::'s  avenger,  and  the  tyrant's  fate; 
'ihtTc  movirnful  Rome  might  Hill  her  Pompcy 
find,  Z5 

T-  ere,  and  in  Cato's  free  unconqncr'd  mfnd. 

He,  tvhile  in  deep  fufpenfc  the  world  yet  lay, 
An.xions  and  doubifui  whom  it  (bould  obey, 
IlatPtd  avow  d  to  Pompc's  felf  did  bear. 
Though  hifc  companion  in  the  common  war.      40 
Though,    by   the  ftnaic's  juft  coamiand,   they 

ftood 
Pngag'd  tojrcthcr  for  the  public  good ; 
Luc  drc4d  I'harfalia  did  all  doubts  decide. 
And  firmly  fix  d  him  to  the  vanquifli'd  SJc. 
Kis  hclplclR  country,  like  an  orphan  left,  45 

Fiicndl  fa  and  poor,  of  all  fupporl  bereft, 
He  took  an^l  cherifii'd  with  a  futher's  care, 
lie  comforted,  he  bade  her  not  to  fear; 
And  taught  ^er  fceklc  hands  once  more  the 

trade  of  war. 
Nor  luft  of  empire  did  his  courage  fway,         50 
Ntir  hate,  rt/r  proud  repugnance  to  obey  : 
Paflions  and  private  intcrcft  he  forgot ; 
Not  for  hinifelf,  but  liberty  he  fought. 
Straig  t  to  Corcyra's  port  his  way  he  bent, 
'J  he  fwift  advancing  vi«^or  to  prevent ;  S5 

Who,  marching  fudden  on  to  new  fiicccfs. 
The  foattcrM  legions  might  with  eafe  opprcfs. 
Iliere,  with  the  Tuins  of  £maihia's  field. 
The  flying  hoft,  a  thoufand  fliips  hefiU'd. 
Who  that  from  land,  with  wonder,  had  defcry'd 
The  paflii:g  fleet,  in  ali  its  naval  pride, 
Strt*tch*d  wide,  and  o'er  the  diltant  ocean  fprcad, 
Could  have  belie v'd  thofc  nii^^hty  numbers  fled  f 
Vaica  o'erpaft,  and  the  Tenariiin  Chore, 
With  fwclliHg  fails  he  for  Cythera  bore  ;  65 

Then  Crete  he  faw,  and  with  a  northern  wind 
Soon  left  the  f  im'd  Di<9a:an  iflc  behind. 
Ulg'd  by  the  bold  Phycuntines  churliDi  pride, 
f  Their  ihorcs,  their  haven,  to  his  fleet  deny  *d) 
The  chief  revcng'd  the  wronnr,  and  as  he  pafs'd, 
l-«id  their  uuhofpitablc  city  wafte  7 1 

Thence  wafted  forwarJ,  to  the  toaft  he  came 
Which  took  of  old  from  Palinurc  iu  name. 
(  Mor  Italy  this  monument  aione 
Can  boaft,  fincc  Lyl  ia's  Palinure  has  fliown 
Her  peaceful  (horcs  were  to  tuC  Trojan  known, 
from  hence  they  foon  defcry  with  doubtful  p|iinj 
AnQthcr  navy  on  the  difdait  main. 
Anxious  they  ft^nd,  and  now  expeil  the  foe, 
Now  t  cir  companions  in  the  public  woe :  go 

The  visitor's  hade  inclines  them  moil  to  fear :    *> 
Each  vcfl*,*!  leenis  a  hoflile  face  to  wear,  f 

And   every  fail  they  fpy  they  fancy  Cxfar  C 
there.  -^ 

But  oh,  thofe  fliips  a  diifcrent  burden  bore, 
A  mournful  freight  they  wafted  to  the  fliore:  85 
Sorrows  ;hat  might  tears  cv'n  from  Cato,  gain, 
Ajli  ta^M  ihe  rigid  Stoic  to  compluia. 


J 


When  long  the  fad  ConelU'tprayen,  In  vaii^ 
Had  try'd  the  flying  navy  to  detain, 
With  Sextut  long  had  ftn>ve,  and  long  implor'd. 
To  wait  the  relict  of  her  murder 'd  lord ;        91 
The  waves,  perchance,  might  the  dear  pledge  re- 

ftore,  / 

And  w^ft  him  bleeding  from  the  faithlpfs  fliore : 
Still  grief  and  love  their  various  hopes  infpire, 
Till  flie  beholds  hei  Pompey's  funenl  fire,      9$ 
Till  on  the  land  flie  fees  th'  ignoble  flame 
Afcend.  unequal  to  the  heroV  name ; 
'1  hen  into  juft  complaints  at  length  flie  broke. 
And  thus  with  pious  indignation  fpoke: 

Oh  fortune !  doft  thou  then  difdain  t'  afford 
My  love's  laft  ofiice  to  my  deareft  lord  ? 
Am  I  one  chafte,  one  laft  embrace  deny'd  I     ^ 
Shall  not  I  lay  me  by  his  day-cold  fide,  V 

Nor  tears  to  bathe  his  gaping  wounds  provide?) 
Am  1  im worthy  the  fad  torch  to'  bear,  105 

To  light  the  flame,  and  burn  my  flowing  hair{ 
To  gather  from  the  fliore  the  noble  fpoil. 
And  place  it  decent  on  the  fatal  pile  ? 
Shall  not  his  bones  and  facred  duft  be  borne. 
In  this  fad  bofom  to  their  peaceful  urn  I         Iro 
Whate'er  the  laft  confumuig  flame  fliall  Icafe,  "> 
Shall  not  this  widow'd  hand  by  right  receive,  V 
And  to  the  gods  the  precious  relics  give  ?  } 

Perhaps,  this  laft  refpedl,  which  I  Ihonld  fliow,^ 
Some  vile  .Egyptian  hand  does  not  beftow,  > 
Injurious  to  the  Roman  fiiade  below.  j 

Happy,  my  Craflus,  were  thy  bones,  which  lay 
Expos'd  to  Parthian  birds  and  beafts  of  prey! 
Here  the  laft  rites  the  cruel  gods  allow. 
And  for  a  cuife  my  Pompcy's  pile  beflow.    120 
For  ever  will  the  fameiad  fate  return  ?  ") 

Still  an  uuburied  hufl)and  muft  I  mourn,         > 
And  weep  my  forrows  o'er  an  empty  urn  ?        ) 
But  tvhy  fliould  tombs  be  built,  or  urns  be  made .' 
Does  grief  like  mine  require  their  feeble  aid?  its 
Is  he  not  lodg'd,  thou  wretch !  within  my  heart, 
And  fix  d  in  every  deareft  vital  pjrt  ? 
O'er  monuments  furviviug  wives  may  grieve* 
She  ne'er  will  need  them,  who  difdains  to  live. 
But  oh !  behold  where  yon  malignant  flames  IJQ 
Caft  feebly  forth  their  mean  inglorioiu  beams; 
From  my  lov'd  lord,  his  dear  remains,  thcj  tik, 
And  bring  my  Pompey  to  my  weeping  eyes; 
And  now  they  fink,  tbe  languid  lighu  decay,  <J 
The  cloudy  fmoke  all  eaftward  rolls  away,        V 
And  wafts  my  hero  to  the  riflngday.  ) 

Me  too  the  winds  demand,  with  frefli'ning  gales; 
Envious  they   call,    and   fuetch   the  rf'welliog 

fails.  159 

No  land  on  earth  feems  dear  as  ^gypt  now,  ") 
No  land  that  crowns  and  triumphs  did  beftow,  ( 
And  with  new  Uurels  bound  my  Pompey's^ 

brow.  J 

That  happy  Pompcy  to  my  thoughts  is  loft, 
He  that  is  left,  lies  dead  on  yonder  coaft ; 
He,  only  he,  is  all  I  now  demand. 
For  him  I  linger  near  this  curfed  land ;  14$ 

Endear'd  by  crimes,  for  horrors  lov'd  the  more, 
I  cannot,  will  not,  leave  the  Pharian  fliore. 
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HiOMStienit,tBoa  iialt  prove  the  chance  of 

war, 
.And  through  the  world  thjr  father's  enfigns 

bear. 
Then  bear  his  laft  command,  iotrufted  to  my 

care« 

•  Whcn-e'er  my  laft,  ray  faul  hour  fliall  come,  15 1 

•  Arm  you,  my  fons,  for  liberty  and  Rome ; 
"While  one  fhall  of;onr  free-born  race  remain, 
•Let  him  prevent  the  tyrant  Cxfar's  reign. 

•  From  each  free  city  ronnd,  from  every  land,  155 

•  Their  warlike  aid  in  Pompey's  name  demand. 
*'Tbefc  »jc  the  parties,  thefc  the  friends  he 

leaves, 

•  This  legacy  your  dyinj:  father  gives. 
•*  IHor  die  fea's  wide  rule  your  arms  you  bear, 

•  APompey  ne'er  can  want  a  navy  there, 
"  Hein  of  n  y  fame,  my  fons,  (hall  wage  my 


] 


•  Ottlj  be  bold,  unconquerM  in  the  fight,     l6» 
•And,  like  your  father,  ftilJ  defend  the;  right. 

*  To  Cato.if  for  liberty  he  ftand,  ^ 

*  Scbadf ,  and  yield  you  to  his  ruling  hand.      >• 

*  finve,  jnft,  and  only  worthyto  command.  *  •) 
At  length  to  thee,  my  Pompey,  I  am  juft, 

1  have  furviv'd,  and  well  difchargM  my  truft ; 
Through  chaos  now,  and  the  dark  realms  below, 
To  foiiow  thee,  a  willing  (hade  I  go : 
U  ''Osgcr  with  a  lingeriig  fate  1  ilrive,  •* 

*TUVk  to  prove  the  pai«  of  being  alive,  I 

*rii  to  b  cujs'd  for  daring  to  furvivc.  3 

She,  vbo  could  bear  to  fee  thy  wounds,  and  live, 
New  proofs  of  love,  and  fatal  grief,  fhall  give.  175 
Kor  need  Ihe  fly  for  fuccour  to  the  fword. 
The  llecpy  precipice,  and  deadly  cord  ; 
She  from  herfclf  fiiall  find  her  own  rciitf. 
And  fcom  to  die  of  any  death  but  grief. 

So  (aid  the  matron ;  and  about  her  hend     180 
Ker  veil  ihe  draws,  her  mournful  eyes  to  (hade. 
tdblv'd  to  (hroud  in  thickeft  (hades  her  woe, 
5hefeeks  the  (hip's  deep  darkfomc  hold  below  : 
There  lonely  left,  at  leifure  to  complain. 
She  hogs  her  forrows,  and  enjoys  her  pain  j  1 85 
killwidi  freih  tears  the  living  grief  v^ould  feed, 
Aad  fondly  loves  it,  in  herhu(band'>  (lead. 
la  vain  the  bearing  furgcs  rage  aloud, 
AndfwcIUog  Eurus  grumbles  m  the  (hroud ;  189 
Her,  nor  the  waves  beneath,  nor  winds  aOove, 
Kor  all  the  noify  cries  of  fc^r  can  move  ; 
b  fullen  ptace  compos'd  for  death  (he  lies. 
And,  waiting,  longs  to  huar  the  tempcft  rife ; 
Then  hopes  the  feanien's  vows  ihall  all  be  crod, 
PrsysCor  the  ftorm,  and  wilhes  to  be  \oii.       195 

Soon  from  the  Pharian  coaH  the  navy  Sore, 
And  (boght  through  foamy   feas  th«  Cyprian 

(hore; 
^ofteiftcm  gales  prevailing  thence  alone, 
To  Cato's  camp  and  l^ibya  waft  them  on. 
^^^  mournful  look  from  land  .  as  oft  we  know, 
AW  prophetic  fpirit  wait«t  on  woe),  aol 

?«apcy  his  b.  other  and  the  fleet  beheld, 
^*wr  near  advancing  o*er  the  watery  (icld  : 
^{^ht  to  the  beach  with  heacMong  hade  he  Hies : 
^^c  b  Qor  father,  Sextus,  where  ?  he  cries ;  205 


Do  ^e  ye   live  ?  Stands  yrt  the  fovercign  (fate  ? 
Or  does  the  world,  with  Pompey,  yield  to  fate  ? 
Sink  we  at^n^h  before  the  conqwcring  fee  ? 
And  is  the  mighty  head  of  Rome  laid  lo  •  ?     207 
He  f aid  ;  the  mournful  brother  thus  reply 'd;  > 
O  happy  thou  !  wht»m  land*  and  fcas  divide      p 
From  woes,  which  did  to  thefc  fad  eyes  betide  : ) 
Thefc  eyes!  which  of  their  horror  ftill  coniplaio 
Since  they  beheld  our  godlike  father  (lain. 
Nor  did  his  fate  an  equal  death  afford,  215 

Nor  fulFer*dhim  to  fall  by  Cxfar's  fword. 
Trufting  in  vain  to  hofpitable  gods. 
He  dy*d,  opprcls'd  by  vih'  ^jfyptian  odds  : 
By  the  cum'd  monarch  of  Nile's  iiliuy  wave 
He  fell,  a  vi<Sim  to  ihf  crown  he  gave.  22« 

Yes,  I  beheld  the  dire,  U'c  bloody  deed  ; 
Thefe  eyes  beheld  our  valiant  father  tired  : 
AmazM  1  look'd,  and  fcarce  believ'd  my  fear,  a 
Nor  thought  th'  Egyptian   could  fo  greatly  / 
dare;  r 

But  fn'Il  I  look'd  and  fancy'd  Cafar  thrre.       J 
But,  *'h  !  nor  all  his  woumls  fo  much  did  move, 
Pierc'd  my  fad  foul,  and  ftrnck  my  filial  love. 
As  that  his  venerable  head  they  bear, 
Their  wanton  trophy,  fixVi  upon  a  fpear ; 
Through  every  town  His    (hown    the    vulgar's 
fport.  23% 

And  theltwd  la  phter  of  the. tyrant's  court. 
'Tisfaidtlut  Ptolemy  prcfcrvcs  this  prize. 
Proof  of  the  deed,  to  glut  the  vigor's  eyes. 
The  bf'.'^y,  whether  rent,  or  borne  away, 
tiy  foul  jRlpypihn  dogs,  and  birds  of  prey:       235 
Whether  within  tlicir  greedy  rraws  entombM, 
Or  by  thofc  wretched  flames,  w;*  faw,confum*d  ; 
Its  late  as  yet  wc  know  not,  but  forgive  :  y 

That  crime  unpun;fh*d,  to  the  gods  we  leave,   U 
*Tis  for  the  pnrt  prefer v*d  alone  we  gri*  ve.        } 
Scarce  hadhe  cndv^d  thus  when  Pompey, warut 
With  nnblefury  calls  aloud  to  arw; 
Nor  fecks  in  fighs  and  helplufs  tears  relief. 
But  thus  in  pious  rage  exprcf»*d  his  grief: 

Hence  alf  aboard,  and  haile  to  put  to  fea,     24s 
Urge  OH  againft  the  winds  our  advcrfc  way  ; 
With  me  Jet  ^very  Roman  leader  go. 
Since  Civil  Wars  wer<  ne'er  fo  juft  as  now. 
Pompey's  wjbury'd  relics  aflc  your  aid. 
Call  for  due  rites  and  honours  to  be  paid.  ,     ijt) 
Let  j'Egypt's  tyrant  pour  a  purple  flood, 
And  fooih  the  ghoft  wi  h  his  injflorous  blood. 
Not  Alexander  (hall  h-'s  pricils  deleud, 
l''orcM  from  his  golden  ihrine  he  (ha-l  defccnd : 
In  Mareotis  deep  1*11  plunge  him  down,  as 5 

Deep  in  the  fluggilh  waves   the   royal  carcalis 

drown. 
From  his  proud  pyramid  Amafistorn,    » 
With  his  long  dyuufties  my  mere  (hall  mourn. 
And  floating  down  their  muddy  Nile  be  borne, 
^ach  llately  tomb  and  monumental  ftonf ,      a6« 
For  thee,  unburicd  Pompey,  fuall  a^onc. 
Ifis  no  more  (hall  Jruw  ihe  ch'-:»tc(l  crowd, 
Nor  God  Ofiri*  in  his  lint  n  fhroud  ; 
utript  of  their   fl.riues,  with  fcorn  they  (hall  he 

caft, 
T9  be  by  ignominious  hands  dcfac*  5  £6^ 

X  * 
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Their  holy  Apis  of  dWincr  hf  ccd, 
To  Pompcy's  daft  a  facrificc  (hall  hired. 
While  hu  ninj^  deities  the  flame  (hall  feed. 
W^Pce  (hall  the  land  he  Uid,and  never  know 
The  tiller's  care,  not  fed  the  crooked  plow : 
None  (hall  he  left  for  whom  the  Nile  may  flow 
'J'ill»  tl)C  gods  bani(hM»  and  the  people  gone,  171 
^gvpt  to  Pompey  (hall  he  left  alone. 

He  faid;  then  hat>y  to  revenge  he  flew, 
And  feaward  our  the  ready  navy  drew;        '  275 
But  CO'  ler  Cato  did  thj  youth  alTwage, 
And  prai(ing,much,  compreli  hi*  filial  rage. 
Meanwhile   tht    ihorcs,   the    fcas,  and  Ikies 
around^ ; 
With  mournful  cries  for  Pcmpey**  death  rcfound. 
A  rare  eianiple  have  their  foriows  (hown,     a£o 
Yet  in  no  a;::c  hcfide,  nor  people  known, 
How  falling  power  did  with  compafllon  meet, 
And  crouc't  <lcplor'd  the  ruins  of  the  great. 
But  when  the  fad  Cornelia  firft  appear'd,      a 84 
"When  on  the  deck  hrr  mournful  head  (he  rcar'd, 
Her  locks  hang  rut'cly  o'er  the  matron's  face, 
AVith  all  the  pomp  c»f  grief  s  diforderM  grace  ; 
'When  they  beheld  her,  waded  quite  with  woe,  ' 
And  fpentwith  tcais  that  never  cea»*d  to  flow. 
Again  they  feel  their  lofs,  again  complain,       190 
And  heaven  and  earth  ring  with  thtir  cries  again. 
■    Soon  as  (he  landed  on  the  friendly  (Irand, 
l^cr  lord's  laft  rites  employ  her  pious  hand; 
To  hit  dear  (hade  (he  builds  a  funeral  pile, 
Anl  docks  it  proud  with  many  a  nohie  fpoil.  295 
There  (hone  his  arms  with  antic  gold  inlaid,     *\ 
There  the  rich  robes  which  (he  herlt  If  had  made,  / 
Robes  to  imperial  Jove  in  triumph  crft  dif-^ 
play'd:  J 

The  relics  of  his  paft  vidorious  days,  *> 

Kow  this  his  lateft  trophy  fervc  to  raife,  > 

And  in  one  common  flame  together  blaze.         j 
Such  was  the  weeping  rtiatron's  pious  care  \ 
The  foldicrs,  taught  by  her,  their  fires  prepire ; 
To  every  valiunt  friend  a  pile  thty  build. 
That  fell  fcr  Rome  in  curs'd  Pharfalia's  field :  305 
Stretch'd  wide  along  the  fliprcs,  the' flames  ei- 

teiM. 
And,  prardul  to  the  wandering  (hades,  afcepd. 
So  V  hen  Apulian  hlrids,  with  art,  renew 
The  wintery  pafturcs  on  th«ir  verdant  hue. 
That  flpwcrs  may  rife,  and  fpringing  graft  re- 
titrn,  310 

With  fpreatling  flames  the  wlther'd  fields  they' 

burn, 
Garganus  then  and  lofty  Vultur  blaze. 
And  draw  the  diftant  wandering  fwtins  to  gaze; 
l-c^rare  the  glittering  fires  dcfcry'dby  night, 
And  gild  the  du(ky  flcies  around  with  light.    315 

Eut,  oh  !  not  all  the  forrows  of  the  crowd 
That  fpoke  their  free  impatient  thoughts  aloud, 
'i  hat  tax'd  the  gods,  as  authors  of  their  woe. 
And  charg'dthem  with  negltd  of  things  below; 
Krt  all  the  marks  of  the  wild  people's  love,   310 
*J*he  hero's  foul,  like  Cato'^  piaife,  could  move  ; 
Few  were  his  words,  butfrcm  an  honcft  heart,") 
Vherc  f  iHion  and  where  favour  had  no  part,  V 
tut  truth  made  ^p  for  pcfliuQ  and  (or  art.       j 
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We've  loft  a  Roman  citizen  (he  faid"^ :       325 
One  of  the  noble  ft  of  that  name  is  dead; 
Who,  though  not  equal  to  our  fathers  found. 
Nor  by  the  flricaeft  rules  of  juftice  bound, 
Yet  from  his  fauTts  this  benefit  we  draw,         ^ 
He.  for  his  country's  good,  tranfgrefs'd  her  law,  V 
To  keep  a  bold  licentious  age  in  awe*.  j 

Rome  held  her  freedom  ftill,  though  he  was  great; 
He  fway  'd  the  fenate,  but  they  rul'd  the  (bte.  333 
When  crouds  were  willing  to  have  worn  hii 

chain, 
He  chofc  his  private  ftation  to  retain, 
That  all  might  free,  and  tqualall  remain. 
Wai'sboundlef'»  power  he  never  f  ugh 1 1«  afc, 
Nor  a(k*d,  but  what  the  people  might  rc:fB'c:  338 
Much  he  po(refs'd,  and  wealthy  washi^ftoc, 
Yet  ftill  he  gathered  but  to  give  the  more, 
And  Rome,  while  he  was  rich,  could  ne'er  be 

poor. 

He  drew  the  fword,  but  knew  its  rage  to  charm; 
And  lov'd  peace  heft,  when  he  was  forced  tomn^ 
Unmov'd  with  all  the  glitttering  pomp  of  power, 
ye  took  with  joy,hut  laid  it  down  with  morc.j^j 
His  chafter  houftiold  and  bis  frogal  board,  S 
Nor  lewdncfs  did,  nor  luxury  anord,  > 

Ev'n  in  the  higheft  fortunes  of  their  lord. 
His  noble  name,  his  country's  honour  grown, 
Was  venerably  round  the  nations  known, 
And  as  Rome's  faireft  light  and  brighteft 

(hone. 
When  betwixt  Mariusand  fierce  Syllatoftt 
The  commonwealth  her  ancient  frecdoni  loft, 
Somc(hadow  was  yet  Uft,  fomc  (hew  of  power; 
No^  ev'n  the  name  with  Pompey  is  no  more:  3ji 
Senate  and  people  all  at  once  are  gone, 
Nor-need  the  tyrant  blu(h  to  mount  the  throne. 
Oh,  happy  Pompey  !  happy  in  thy  fate, 
Happy  by  failing  with  the  falling  (bie, 
Thy  death  a  benefit  t>ic  gods  did  grant,        i^ 
Thou  might'ft  have  liv'd  thofe  Pharian  <wor^ 

to  want. 
Freedom,  at  leaft,  thou  doft  by  dying  giifli 
Nor  liv'fb  to  fee  thy  Juha's  father  reign 
Free  death  is  man's  firftblK^,  the  next 

flaln. 

Such  mercy  only  1  from  Juba  crave,  3'5 

(If  Fortune  (hould  orduin  me  Juba's  (lave) 
'i'o  Caefar  let  him  (hew,  but  (htw  me  dearf, 
And  keep  my  carcafe,  fo  he  takes  my  head. 
He  faid,  and  pleas'd  the  noble  (hade  below, 
More  than  a  thonfand  orators  could  do;        31* 
Though  Tully  too  had  lent  his  charmirg  tonguf . 
And  Rome's  full  Forum  with  his  praife  had  niF^* 

But  difcord  now  infv-ds  the  fullen  croud. 
And  now  they  tell  their  diieontents  aloud: 
When  Tarchon  firft  his  flying  enfigns  bore,   3?^ 
CaU'd  out  to  march,  and  haft  en 'd  to  the  (hore; 
Him  Cato  thus,  purfuing  as  he  mov  d. 
Sternly  hefpoke,  and  juftly  thus  rtprov'd: 
Oh,  reftlcfj.  author  cf  the  roving  war, 
Doft  thou  again  piratic  arms  prepare  ?  j'* 

Pompey,  thy  terror  and  thy  fcovrgc  is  gone, 
And  now  thou  hop 'ft  to  rtUc  the  was  alone. 
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He  fiid ,  and  b?nt  hii  frown  upon  the  reft,      "J 
Of  whom  one  bolder  thus  the  chief  addrcfs'rf,    V 
Aidthm  their  wtarincfrof  war  corfcf<»'d  :        j 
For  Pompey**  fake  (nor  thou  difdjO"  to  hear) 
ThcCml  War  vre  wagc,thcfc  arms  we  bear  i 
Him  we  prcfcrr'd  to  peace :  but,  Cato,  now, 
Hut  caofe,  that  mafter  of  our  arms  lies  low. 
Let  OS  00  more  our  abfent  country  mouin,     390 
Bit  to  OQT  homes  and  houihold  gods  return  ; 
To  the  chaflc  arms  from  whofc  embrace  we  fled 
had  the  dear  pledgees  of  the  nuptial  bed. 
For,  oh !  what  period  can  the  war  attend, 
VhkhDot  Pharfalia's  field  nor  Ponipcy*s  death 

can  end  ? 
The  Wtter  times  of  flying  lif*;  are  pa(t. 
La  death  come  gently  on  in  peace  at  hft* 
Ixtage  at  Wngth  with  providential  care 
Tkcneccfoy  pile  and  urn  prepare, 
All  rites  the  cruel  Civil  War  denies, 
ParterlB  of  Pompcy  yet  unbury'd  licf. 
Tbooffi  Tanquiih'd,yel  by  no  barbarian  hand, 
Wcforcot  exile  in  a  foreign  land,  . 
Mbr  ue  oar  necks  by  fortune  now  befpoke. 
To  bear  the  Scythian  or  Armenian  yoke ;  .     405 
Thevidor  £BU  a  citizen  we  own, 
And  yiek)  obedience  to  the  Roman  gfown . 
While  Pompey  liv'd,  he  bore  the  fovcreign  fway ; 
Cc^wat  next,  and  him  we  now  obey ; 
Vfidi  rercrence  be  the  facred  ihade  ador'd 
%«twar  has  given  us  now  another  lord  : 
ToC^r  and  fuperior  chance  we  yield : 
AH  was  determinM  in  Eniathia's  field. 
Nor  Ul  our  arms  on  other  leaders  wait, 
Nor  (or  uncertain  hopes  moleft  the  ftate, 
We  foQow'd  Pompcy  once,  but  now  we  follow 

Fate. 

What  terms,  what  fafcty,  can  we  hope  for  now. 
But  what  the  vi<5lor's  mercy  Ihall  allow  ? 
Once  Pompcy *8  prcfencc  juftify'd  the  caufe. 
Then  fought  we  fttr  our  liberties  and  laws;     400 
With  him  the  honours  of  that  caufe  lie  dead. 
And  all  the  fan<ftity  of  war  is  4ed. 
If,  Cato,  thou  for  Rome  thefe  arms  doft  bear. 
If  Still  thy  country  only  be  thy  care, 
Seek  we  the  legions  where  Rome's  enfigns  fly,  4%S 
VThere  her  proud  eagles  wave  their  wings  on 

high : 
No  matter  who  to  Pompcy 's  power  fuccecds, 
Ve  follow  where  a  Roman  conful  leads. 

This  (aid,  he  leap'd  aboard ;  the  youthful  fort 
join  in  his  flight,  and  hafte  to  leave  the  port;  430 
The  feofclefs  croud  their  liberty  difdain. 
And  long  to  wear  vidorious  Cxfar's  chain, 
Tyraxmic  power  now  fuddcn  fcem'd  to  threat  ^ 
The  ancient  glories  of  Rome's  free-born  ftate,  y» 
Till  Cato  fpoke,  and  thus  deferr'd  her  fate  r      } 
Didthenyour  vows  and  fervilc  prayers  confpire 
Kought  but  a  haughty  maftcr  to  dcfire  ? 
Thd  you,  when  eager  for  the  battle,  come 
Ths  flaves  of  Pompey,  not  the  friends  of  Rome  ? 
Kow,  weary  of  the  toil,  from  war  to  fly,         440 
And  idly  lay  your  ufelcfs  armour  by  ; 
Your  hands  neglcA  to  wield  the  fliining  fword, 
^or  C4n  ytu  fight  but  for  a  king  and  lord. 


} 


Some   mighty  chief  you  want,  for  whom  to  'w 
fwcat ;  (^ 

You'felvesyou  know  not,  or  at  lead  forger,      I 
And  fondly  bleed,  that  others  may  be  jrrcai;    J 
Meanly  you  toil,  to  give  yourfclves  awdy  ; 
And  die,  to  leave  the  world  a  tyr.mt's  prey. 
The  gods  and  fortune  do  at  length  aff"or<i 
A  caufe  mod  worthy  of  a  Reman  fword.       453 
At  length  *tis  fafe  tu  conq  icr.     Pompey  now 
Cannot,  by  your  fuccefd,  too  potent  grow ; 
Yet  now,  ignobly,  you  withhold  your  hands, 
When  nearer  liberty  your  aid  demands. 
Of  three    who  durft  the   fuvereign    power  in- 
vade, ^^^ 
Two  by  your  fortune's  hinder  doom  lie  d-?ad ; 
And  (hall  the  Pharian  fword  and  Parthim  bo^ 
Do  more  for  liberty  and  Rome,  than  you  ? 
Bafe  as  \ou  are,  in  vile  fubje<9 ion  go, 
And  fcorn  what  Ptolemy  did  ill  beftow.          46J 
Ignobly  innocent,  and  meanly  good, « 
You  durft  not  ftain  your  hardy  hand^  in  blood ; 
Feebly  awhile  you  fought,  but  foon  did  yield, 
And  fled  the  firft  from  dire  Pharfalia's  field ; 
Go  then  fccurc,  for  Czfar  will  be  good,  465 
Will  pardon  thofe  whoSre  with  elfe  fubdu'd  ; 
The  pitying  viAor  will  in  mercy  fpare 
The  wretch,  who  never  duril  provoke  his  war. 
Go,  fordid  flaves!  one  lordly  mafter  gone. 
Like  heirlooms  go  from  father  to  the  fon.        4y« 
Still  to  enhance  your  fervilc  merit  m  re. 
Bear  fad  Cornelia  weeping  from  the  fliore ; 
Meanly  for  hire  expofp  the  matron's  life, 
Metcilus*  daughter  fell, and  Pompcy**  wife; 
Take  too  his  fons:  let  Cxfarfind  in  you-       475 
Wretches  that  may  cv*n  l*tolcmy  out-do. 
But  let  not  my  devoted  fife  be  fpar'.d. 
The  tyrant  greatly  flia  11  thaf-decd  reward;  - 
Such  is  the  price  of  Cato's  hated  heal, 
That  all  your  former  wai-s  ihall  well  he  paid;  489 
Kill  me,  and  in  my  blood  do  Cnsfar  ri^hr, 
Tis  mean  to  have  no  other  ^ilt  but  flight. 

He  faid,  and  ftopp'd  the  flying  naval  power; 
Back  they  rctum'd,  repenting,  to  the  flwrc. 
As  when  the  bees  their  waxt^a  town  forfakc,   485 
Carelcfs  in  air  their  wandering  way  they  take ; 
No  more  in  cluftering  fwarmscondens'd  they  fly. 
But  fleet  uncertain  through  t4ie  various  flry ; 
No  more  from  flowers  they  fuck  tJ;c  liijaid  fwect. 
But  all  their  care  and  induftry  forget :  49^ 

Then  if  at  length  the  tinkling  brafs  they  hear. 
With  fwift  amaze  their  flight  they  foon  forbear  ; 
Sudden  their  flowery  labours  they  renew. 
Hang  on  the  thyme,  and  fip  the  balmy  dew- 
Meanwhile,  fecure  on  Hybla's  fragnnt  plain,  491 
With  joy  exults  the  happy  (hcpherd  fvvain  ; 
Proud  that  hi   art  had  thus  prcfcrr'd  his  (lore,    • 
Hefcorns  to  think  his  homely  cottage  poor. 
With  fuch  prevailing  force  di4  Cato's  care         "J 
The  fierce  impatient  foldie's  minds  prejwrc,      > 
To  learn  obedience,  and  endure  th*  war.  j 

And  now  their  mind'j,  unknowing  of  rcpofe, 
With  bufy  toil  to  excrtife  he  chofe 
Still  with  fucceflivc  labours  arc  they  ply*d. 
And  oft  in  lon^r  and  weary  marches  try'd*^     S^i 
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BefewT  CyrfTte**  walls  thej  now  fit  down ; 
And  here  the  ▼iAor*§  mercy  well  was  Ihown, 
He  takci  no  vengeance  of  the  captive  town 
Patient  he  fparc»»  and  bidt  the  vanquilh*d  live 
Since  CatOjwho  could  conquer,  could  forjrive.  jl* 
Hence,  Libyan  Juba*k  realms  they  mean  t'  ex- 
plore, 
Jtrba,  who  borders  on  the  fwarthy  Moor ; 
But  Nature**  boundaries  the  journey  flay, 
The  Syrts  are  (ix'd  athwart  the  middle  way ; 
yet  led  by  daring  Virtu?  on  they  prcfs,  515 

Scorn  oppefition,  and  ft  H  hope  fucctfs. 

When  nature's  hand  the  firfl  formation  try'd. 
When  fcas  from  lands  flic  did  at  firft  divide, 

I  he  Syrts  cot  quite  of  ft;a  nor'land  bcrtft, 

A  mingled  maf*  uncertain  ftill  fhc  left ;  510 

For  rot  the  land  with  fcas  is  quite  o'cr-fpread," 
Kor  fink  the  waters  deep  their  co7y  bed 
Nor  earth  defends  its  fiiore,  nor  lifts  aloft 

head. 
The  fitc  with  neither,  and  witli  each  complies, 
Poobtfnl  and  inacceflible  it  lies;  -  525 

Or  'tis  a  fca  with  (hallows  bank'd  eronnd. 
Of  'tis  a  broken  land  with  waters  drown *d  ; 
>lerc   ihores  advanc'd   o\r  Neptone's  rule  we 

find. 
And  there  an  inland  ocetinlags  behind.  519 

Thus  nature's  purpofe  by  Kerfclf  dcftroy'dj 
!•  nfclefs  to  herfelf  and  unemployM, 
And  part  of  her  creation  ft  ill  is  void. 
Perhaps,  when  firft  the  world  an4  time  began, 
Her  fwekling  tides  and  plenteous  waters  ran  ; 
3?nt  long  confining  on  the  burning  zone,        535 
The  finking  fcas  have  felt  tlie  neighbouring  fun; 
Still  |>y  degrees  we  fee  how  they  decay, 
And  fcacce  rcfift  the  thirfly  God  of  Dny, 
Perhaps,  in  diftant  ages,  'twill  be  found, 
>^Ticn  future  funs  have  run  the  burning  rovnd 
%'hcfc  Syrts  fba'l  all  be  dry  and  folid  ground 
^na'l  are  the  depths  their  fcaoty  wavesrctaio. 
And  earth  >:rows  doily  on  the  yielding  main. 
And  row  the  loaden  flrel  with  a-flive  oara 
Divide  the  liquid  plain,  and  leave  the  fli«re»,  545 
VTicn  clou  \y  ikies  a  gather'ng  ftorm  prcfage. 
And  Auftcr  from  the  South  began  to  rage, 
yall  from  the  land  the  fountling  tempeft  roars. 
Repel*  the  iwelling  furgc,  and  fwccps  ihe  ftiorcs; 
The  wind  putfucs,  drives  on  the  rolling  fand,  550 
And  gives  new  limits  to  the  growing  land. 
*Sp)tc  at  the  feaman's  toil,  the  ftorm  prevails  ; 
}n  wiiD  \vith  (kilful  ftrcngth  he  hands  the  faiU, 

I I  vain  the  cordy  cables  bind  them  faft. 

At  once  it  rips  and  rends  them  from  thcmaft ;  555 
At  on^e  the  winds  the  fluttering  canvas  tear, 
1  hen  whirl  and  whilk  it  through  the  fportive  air. 
Some,  timely  for  the  rfing  rage  prepared. 
Furl  the  bofe  ftieet,  and  Lfii  it  to  the  yard . 
\fl  vain  their  care ;  fudden  *he  furious  blaft      560 
Jihaps  by  the  board,  and  bears  away  the  maft  ; 
<jf  tackling,  fails,  and  maft,  at  once  bereft, 
'J  he  fbipa  naked  hclplefs  hull  is  left. 
Forc'd  found  and  round,  (he  quits  her  purposM 

4n<|  Viyv^add  uncertain  o'er  the  (wcjling  fea.  $^>S 
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But  happier  Ibme  a  fteaJy  courfe  maintaiu. 
Who  Hand  far  out,  and  keep  the  deeper  main. 
1  heir  mafts  they  cut,  and  driving  with  the  tide» 
Safe  o*cr  tlie  furge  beneath  the  tcropcft  ride : 
In  vain  did,  from  the  (buthern  coaft  their  foe,  571 
All  black  with  cloud»,  old  ftormy  Aoller  blow; 
Lowly  fecure  araidft  the  waves  they  lay. 
Old  Ocean  hcav  d  h.s  back,  aud  toil'd  th.m  cu 

their  way. 
Some  on  the  fliallows  flrike«  and  doubtful  (land. 
Part  beat  by  waves,  part  fix'd  upon  the  fand.  SIS 
Now  pent  amidft  the  ftioals  the  billows  roar, 
Dafli  on  the  banks,  and  fcora  the  ncK'mMie 

fliore  : 
Now  by  the  wind  driven  on  in  heaps  they  fwdl, 
The  ftcdfdft  bank^  both  winds  a  *d  waves  repd; 
Still  with  united  force  they  rage  m  vain, 
The  fandy  piles  their  ftation  fixM  maintain, 
And  lift  their  heads  fccore  amidft  the  watery 

plain. 
There  Ycaped  from  feat,  upon  the  faithle& 

ftrand. 
With  weeping  cyet  the  ftjipwrcck'd  fcamen 

ftand, 
And,  caft  on  (hore,  look  vainly  out  for  land. 
Thu»  fome  were  loft  ;   but  far  the  greater  part, 
Preferv'd  from  danger  by  the  piIot*s  art. 
Keep  on  their  courf«>  a  happier  fate  partake. 
And  reach  in  fafety  the  Tritonian  lake. 
Thefc  waters  to  the  tonefulgod  arc  dear,     59* 
Whofc  vocal  flicU  thefea-grecn  Nereids  hear, 
Thefc  Pallas  loves,  fo  tells  reporting  fame, 
H^e  firft  from  heaven  to  earth  thcgoddefscaiWi 
(Heaven's  neighbourhood  the  warmer  clime  be* 

trays. 
And  fpcaks  the  nearer  Sim'*  immediate  ray»)  595 
Fiere  her  firft  footfteps  on  the  brink  ike  (laid  % 
Here  in  the  watery  glaf»hcr  form  furvey*d,  / 
And  call'd  herfelf  fiom  1  encc  the  chafte  Tri-  f 
tonian  maid.  ) 

Here  Lethe's  ftreams,  from  fccrct  fprinp  be- 
low. 
Rife  to  the  light ;  here  heavily  and  flow, 
The  filent  dull  forgetful  waters  flow 
Here  by  the  wakeful  dragon  kept  of  vld, 
Hcfperian  plants  grew  rich  with  living  gold; 
Long  fince,    the  fruit  was  from  the  braochei 

torn,  604 

And  now  the  gardens  their  loft  honoun  moam. 
Such  was  in  ancient  times  the  tales  receiv'd, 
Such  by  obrgood  forefathers  was  believ'd ; 
Nor  let  enquirers  the  tradition  wrong. 
Or  dare  to  queftion,  now,  the  poet's  facred  fonj. 
Then  take  it  for  a  truth,  liie  we*lihy  wood    610 
Here  under  golden  boughs  low  bending  Aood ; 
On  fome  large   tree   bis  folds  the    fcrpeDt\ 

wound,  L 

The  fair  Htf,  eriol  virgins  watch 'd  aroond,  f 
And  join'd  to  guard  the  rich  forbidden  ground.  J 
But  gre  t  Alcldcs  came  to  end  their  care .  ^'5 
Stript  the  gay  grove,  and  left  the  branches  bare; 
Then  back  returning  fought  the  Argivc  fliorc, 
A«d  the  bright  fp^ii  to  ^roMd  £uryfthcui  boi«» 
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Thcte  famous  regions  and  the-Sjrts  o'erpaft, 
TVy  reach 'd  he  Giramantian  coaft  at  laft  ;    620 
Here,  under  Pompey**  care  the  navy  lies, 
Bcaeath  the  gent  left  dime  of  Libya*^  fltict. 
Bo:  Cato*i  foul,  hf  dangers  unrcHrain'd, 
Eafc  and  a  dull  ina^SiiYe  life  difdainM. 
Hu  daring  virtue  urges  to  go  on.  625 

TWoogh  delerl  lands,  and  nations  yet  unknown  : 
Toanrch.and  prove  th'  inhoCpitable  grou-.d, 
To  fiiun  the  Syrts,  ani  lead  the  foldicr  round 
S«cr  now  tempeftuous  feafons  vex  the  fea»    629 
Aad  d>e  declining  year  forbids  the  watery  way  ; 
^k  fices  the  cloudy  drizzliag  winter  near, 
A  d  hopes  kind  rains  may  cool  the  fultry  air : 
io  bjply  may  they  jouruey  on  lecure, 
St  Lurning  heats,  nor  killing  froils  endure ;  6^4 
Bit  while   cool  ivinds  the  winter's  breath  % 
ittppiicA,  i^ 

With  ^oulT warmth  the  Libyan  fun  may  rife  T 
And  Whnuy  join  and  temper  well  the  fkc%  J 

But  CTC  the  toilforoe  march  he  undertook. 
The  hcTi  ciws  the  Uaening  hoft  befpoke  :       639 
Fe&owt  in  arms  1  whofe  blifs,  whofe  chiefcil 
good. 
Is  Rooic's  defe-:ce,  and  freedom  bought  with 

blood. 
Too,  who,  to  die  with  liberty,  from  far 
Have  foUo^'d  Cato  in  this  fatal  war, 
Be  iww  for  virtue's  noblefl  ulk  preparM, 
Jm  labours  many,  perilous,  and  hard.  645 

Tkjsk  throng  what  burning   climcs«  what  \ 
wilds  we  go  :  / 

Ko  Mofi  fbades  the  naked  defcrts  know,  > 

Xorfihcrftrcanu  through  flowery  meadows  I 
iow.  J 

Bbt  Bonron  there,  and  various  deaths  abound, 
AaA  iopcnts  gu;ird  th*  imhofpitable  ground.  650 
Ilsfd  is  the  way  ;  but  thus  our  fate  demands ; 
Reme  and  her  laws  wc  feek  amidft  thefe  fands. 
Uc  tboCie  who,  glowing  with  their  country*s  love, 
le^re  with  me  thefe  dreadful  plains  to  prove, 
Xor  to  return  nor  fafety  oncadebate,  655 

fist  only  dare  to  %o^  and  leave  the  reft  to  fate. 
Ikink  not  I  mean  the  dangers  to  difguife. 
Or  hide  them  from  the  cheated  vulgaris  eyes. 
Thofc,  only  thofe,  fhali  in  my  fate  partake, 
Vho  iove  the  daring  for  the  danger's  lake  ;  tf  60 
iWe  who  can  fu&r  all  the  worftcan  come, 
hzA  think  it  what  they  owe  thc.xJdvcs  and 

Rome. 
If  iiy  yet  (hall  doubt,  or  yet  (ball  f.ar ; 
U  lif c  be,  more  than  hberty,  his  care ; 
Hae,  ere  wc  journey  farther,  let  him  flay, 
t>^ious  let  him,  like  a  flavc,  obey. 
And  Cicek  a  mafter  in  fonie  fafer  way. 
Foccmoft,  behold,  i  lead  you  to  the  toil, 
^y  feet  ihall  foremoft  print  the  dufty  foil : 
Srike  me  the  firft,  thou  flaming  God  of  Day,v670 
rill  let  me  feel  thy  fierce,  thy  fcorchi  g  ray ; 
"^thvingpoifonsaU,  ye  fnaky  train, 
^^  me  the  firft  upon  the  fatal  pUin. 
i^   b  every  pain,  which  you  my  warriors  fear, 
U  me  be  firft,  and  teach  you  how  to  bear  675 
^bo  fees  oie  pant  for  drought,  or  fainting  firft, 
^t  Um  ufbtald  sue,  and  cosap lain  o/.  (Jitrft. 


} 


If  e'er  for  flicker  to  the  fliades  I  fly. 

Me  let  him  curfe,  me,  for  the  fukry  Iky, 

If  while  the  weary  foldier  marches  on,  "^ 

Your  leader  by  diftinguiih'd  eafe  be  known,  v 

Forlakc  my  caufe,  and  leave  rac  there  alone.    ^ 

The  fandd,   tho  ferpents,   thirft,    and  burning 

heat. 
Are  dear  to  patience,  and  to  virtue  fweet ;      684. 
Virtue,  thjt  fcoms  on  cowards  tef  ras  to  pleaTe, 
«Or  cheaply  to  be  bought,  or  won  with  eafe; 
But  then  khe  joys,  then  fmilcs  upon  her  ftate,  x 
Thenfaireft  to  hcrfclf,  then  more  complete,    [- 
When  glorious  danger  makes  her  truly  great.  ) 
%o  Libyans  plain  alone  Ihall  wipe  away         690 
The  foul  diihonours  of  Pharfalia's  day^ 
So  fball  your  courage  now  tranfcend  that  fear: 
You  fled  with  glory  there,  to  conquer  here. 
He  faid  ;  and  hardy  love  of  toil  mfpir'd; 
And  cv'ry  brcaft  with  godlike  ardour  fir'd.  (i^$ 
Straight   carclcfs  of  return,  without  dcUy 
Through  the  wide  wafte  he  took  his  pathlcfs 

way. 
I^ibya.  crdain'dto  be  his  laft  retreat. 
Receives  the  hero,  foarlefs  of  his  fate  ;     ^     699 
Here  the  gfiodgods  hts  laft  of  libours  ('o"»m,  ^ 
Here  ftiall  his  bones  and  farmed  duft  find  room,  \ 
And  his  great  head  b;:  hid,  within  an  humble  ( 
tomb.  J 

If  this  large  globe  be  portion'd  right  by  fame. 
Then  one  third  part  (hall  fandy  Libya  claim : 
But  if  we  count,  a<  funs  defcend  and  rife,       705 
If  we  divide  by  eaft  and  weft  the  flcies. 
Then,  with  fair  Europ«:,  Libya  (ball  combine. 
And  both  to  make  the  weftertf  half  fliall  join. 
Whilft  wide-extended  A  Ha  fills  the  ccft,  % 

Of  all  from  Tanais  to  Nile  poflcft,    ^  V 

And  reigns  fole  empref«  of  the  dawning  eaft.  ^ 
Of  all  the  Libyan  foil,  thekindlieft  foind 
Part  to  the  wefttm  f  as  extends  its  bound  ; 
Where  cooling  g.'-les,  where  g>ntle  zephyrs  fly. 
And  fetting  funs  adorn  the  gaudy  Iky :  7 15 

And  yet  ev'n  here  no  liquid  fountain's  vein 
Wclli  through  the  foil,  aud  gurgles  o'r  the  plain  ; 
But  fr«m  our  northern  clinne,  our  gentler  hcuVcii, 
Refrefhing  dews  and  fruitful  rains  are  driven* 
All  bleak,  the  god,  cold  Boreas,  foreadshis  win;:^. 
And  with  our  winter  gives  the  L'.byan  fpring.  7  it 
No  wicked  wealth  infcAsthc  fimnl-  foi*. 
Nor  golden  ores  difclofe  their  fhining  fpoil: 
Pure  is  the  glebe,  *tis  earth,  and  earth  aloue, 
Tv>  guilty  priile  and  avarice  unknown  ;         725 
There  citron  govcs  the  native  riches, grow. 
There  cool  retreats  ani  fragrant  ftiades  \ 

ftow. 
And  hofpitably  fcreen  their  guefts  below. 
Safe  by  their  leafy  oE:?,  long  they  ftood 
A  facred,  old,  unvioUtei  wood, 
Till  Roman  luxury  to  Afric  paft, 
Andfoceign  axes  laid  th^tr  honours  wafte. 
Thus  utmoft  lands  arc  ranfack'd  to  afford 
The  far-fetchM  dainties, and  tSe  coftly  board.  734 
But  rude  and  wafteful  all  th  fe  regions  I  e      x 
That  border  on  the  Syrts,  and  feel  too  njgh     -^ 
Thjir  fultry  fiminicr  fiw  a^ai  j  trthin^  ^y.  J 
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I  iharTcft,  thfrc,  the  fcattcr'd  gniinjepay*, 
Bi '  vitht  in)?  dies,  and  ere  it  (liootn  decays  :  739 
Th<.e  never  lovci  to  fp»  ng  the  mantling  vine, 
Kor  wanton  ringlets  round  her  elm  to  twine  : 
'Ihc  thirfty  duit  prevents  the fw tiling  fruit, 
Drinks  up  the  generous  juice,  and  kilU  the  root ; 
'ihrough    fcciet  veins  no  tempering  nioifturcs 

pafs. 
To    biud    with    vifcous   force  the  mouldering 

mafs:  ^4j 

But  genial  Jove,  avcrfe,  difdams  to  fmifc, 
forgets,  and  lurfes  the  neglc<5led  foil. 
'1  hence  iai:y  Nature  droops  her  idle  head ; 
As  every  vej'.etable  fenfe  were  dead  ;  -  749 

'Ihencc^  the   wide  dreary  plains  one  vifage 

we<.r. 
Alike  in  iummcr, v» inter, fpring  appear, 
Kor  fetj>  the  turi.s  of  1  he  revolving  year. 
'J  h  n  herbage  here  (for  fonie  ev'n  here  is  found) 
Tlie  Naf.nicnian  hinds  collci^  around  ; 
A  n'^ukto  race  aiid  1  ;<rhstrous  of  mind. 
That  live  upon  the  lofils  of  mankind: 
'J'he   Syrts    upp'>y  their  wanti  and   barren  foil, 
At.d  fticw  th'  i;i;hof|  itable  fhoreswuh  ipoil. 
Trade  thty  have  nuuc,  Lut  ready  ftill  they 

ft;.nd, 
Rapacious,  to  invade  the  wealthy  ftrand. 
And  hold,  a  commerce,  thus,  with  every 

tant  land. 

Through  this  dire  country  Cato's  journey  lay. 
Here  he  purfu'd,  while  Virtue  led  the  way. 
Here  the  bold  youth,  ltd  by  his  high  command, 
1  earlcfb  of  ftonus'and  raging  winds,  by  land  765 
Repeat  the  dangers  of  the  fwelUng  main. 
And  ftriye  with  dorms  and  ragipg  winds  again, 
licrc  ali  at  large,  where   nought   rcHrains  his 

force. 
Impetuous.  Auft-'r  runs  hisrapid  courfc  ; 
Kor  mountains h*;re,  nor  Ucdfail  rocks  rcfift,  770 
3iut  free  he  fwecp.i  al(;ng  the  fpecious  iilb. 
1^0  ftabl?  groves  of  aud  nt  02k  arife, 
'io  tire  his  rage,  uud  c^tcli  him  as  he  flies  ; 
But  v4dc,  around,  the  ^aktd  plains  appear, 
Hcic  Hertc  he  diivt*  uuboundcJ  through  the 

air, 
Roars  artd  ererts  his  dreadful  empire  here. 
-   'J  he  whirling  dull,  like  leaves  in  eddies  wrought, 
Riling  aloft,  to  the  mid  heaven  is  caught ; 
There  hangs  a  fullcn  cloud ;  not  falls  again. 
Nor  breaks,  hke  gentle  vapours,  into  rain.    780 
Gazing,  the  poor  inhabitaju  defcrics, 
W  here  high  above  his  land  and  cottagfe  flies ; 
Bereft,  he  fees  his  loft  poflL-ilions  there, 
1 10m  earth  tranfported,anduuw.  fixed  in  air.  7S4 
Nut  rifing  flames.  att(  mpt  a  bolder  fl*ght  ; 
Like  fmokc  by  riling .flanics  uplifted 
1  he  fands  alceod,  aud  {lain  the  heavtn 

night. 
But  now,  his  utmoil  power  and  rage  to  boall, 
The  ilormy  god  invades  the  Roman  hojl; 
1  he  foldivr  yields,  unequal  to  the  fliock,         790 
And  ftaggtts  at  tlie  wind's  tempeftuous  ftroke. 
Araaz'd  he  fees  that  earth,  which  lowly  lay, 
i:orc*d  frcm  beneath  his  fcct^  and  torn  awa^. 


fl.ght ;  ^ 
J,  light  / 
kns  with    r 


Oh  Libya!   where  thy  pliant  furfatc bonn^. 
And  formM  a  folid,  elofe-compaded  ground ;  795 
Or  hadft  thou  rocks,  whofc  hollows  deep  bcbw ; 
Would  draw  thofe  raging  winds  that  loofdy 

blow  ; 
Their  fury,  by  thy  firmer  mafi'opposM, 
Or  in  ihofc  dark  infernal  cavca  inclos'd, 
Thy  certain  ruin  would  at  once  complete,     8co 
J  Shake  thy  foundations,  and  unfix  thy  feat : 
But  well  thy  flitting  pUint  have  IcaruM  to 

yield; 
Thus,  not  contending,  thou   thy  place  haft 

had, 
Unfix'd  art  fixed,  and  flying  kcep'ft  tbcWi 
Hebns,   fpears,  and  (hields,  ihatch'd  fron  the 

warlike  hoft, 
Through  heaven's  wide  rcgiont  far  amy  woe 

tra; 
Willie  diftant  nations,  with  religious  fear. 
Beheld  them,  asforac  prodigy  in  air. 
And  thought  the  gods  by  them  dcoouoc'd  t 

war.  809 

Such  haply  vws  the  chance,  which  firft  did  nifc 
The  pious  tale,  In  prieftiy  Nuraa's  days; 
J-uch  Were'  thofe  fliiclds,  and  thus  they  came  from 

"  heaven, 
A  facxcd  charge  to  young  patricians  given ; 
Perhaps,  long  fince,  to  lawlcfs  winds  a  pity. 
From  far  barbarians  were  they  forc'd  away;  815 
'1  hence  through  long  airy  journeys  fafc  did  co»c, 
To  cheat  the  croui  with  miracles  at  Rome. 
Thus,  wide  o'er  Libya,  rag'd  the  ftormy  footk, 
Thus  every  way  affail  d  the  Latian  youth  : 
Bach  feveral  method  for  defence  they  try,     8w 
Now  wrap  their  garmeuts  tight,  now  clofe  they 

he :        . 
Now  finking   to  the  earth,  with  weight  they 

prcfs  ^ 

Now  clifp  it  to  thein  wiih  a  ftrong  cm&nce, 
Scarce  i;i  that  pofture  fafe ;  the  driving  hUA  iM 
Bears  K.xd,  andalmoft  heaves  them  off  at  lit* 
Meantime  a  fandy  flood  comes  rolling  oa. 
And  fwelling  heaps  the  profit  ate  legions  dwW; 
New  to  the  fudden^danger,  and  difouy'd,       ) 
1  he  frighted  foldier  haSy  calls  fiwr  aid,         r 
Heaves  at  the  hill,and flruggling  rears hxih*i) 
Soon  (hoots  the   growing  pile,  and,  rcii'A  «• 

high. 
Lifts  up  its  lofty  fummit  to  the  flcy :  •!* 

High findy  walls, like  forts,  their  paflageflay, 
And  rifing  mountains  ifitercept  their  way : 
The  certain   bouhds  which  fliould  their  joJtf-  J 
ney  g|jidc,  (. 

The  moving  eanh  and  duflcy  deluge  hide  :    j 
So  landmarks  fink  beneath  the  flowing  tide.  ^ 
As  tRrough  mid  fcas  uncertainly  they  ffiove, 
Led^only  by  Jove's  facred  lights  above :       S;9 
Part  e'  en  of  them  the  Libyan  dime  dttac*, 
Forbids  their  native  northern  flars  to  rife, 
And  fliade«  the  well-known  luflre  from  their 

eyes. 

Now  near  approaching  to  the  boniif'g  «oBCi 
Tq  warmer,  calm*  ftici  tbcy  jonracy'd  «»•  «^# 
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The  flackcning  ftrJTnsihc  neighbouring  fun 

conrefs. 
The  best  ftrikes  fiercer,  and  the  wijids  grew 

kfs, 
UTulft  parching  thirft  and  fainting  fwcats  en- 

crcafc. 

A«*  forward  on  the  weary  way  they  went, 
Panting  with  drought,  and  all  with  labour  fpent, 
Amidft  the  dcfcrt,  dcfolatc  and  dry,  850 

Ok  chanc'd  a  little  trickling  fpring  to  fpy : 
Pnwd  of  the  priac,  he  drain *d  the  fcanty  (lore. 
And  in  hia  helmet  to  the  chicftan  bore. 
Around,  in  cronds,  the  thirfty  lejrions  Oood,     -\ 
Their  throats  and  clamy  jaws  with  dull  be-   / 

ftrrw'd  S 

Afld  ttt  with  wiflifnl  cyc8  tlic  liquid  treafure  I 

Aroaad  the  kader  caft  his  careful  look,  ^ 

Storly  the  tempting  epvy'd  gift  he  took,  i 
hadk,  and  th"us  the  the  giver  6ercc  btfpoke;  3 
'Aad  think'ft  thou  then  that  I  want  virtue  inoft  ! 
Am  I  the  nicani^ft  in  the  Roman  hoft  !  g^l 

Am  I  the  firft  foft  coward  that  complains ! 
Hat  flirinks,  unequal  to  thofc  glorious  pains  \ 
Am  1  in  cafe  and  infamy  the  firft !  "j 

Rather  be  thon,  bafc  as  thou  art,  accursM,      W 
T bcnthat  dar'ft  drink, when  all bcfidc  thee  thirft.) 
Hcfcid  ;  and  wrathful  ftretching  forth  his  hand, 
?ottr*dout  the  preciousdraught  upon thefand  868 
VeQdid  the  water  thus  for  all  provide, 
karfd  by  none,  while  thus  to  all  deny'd, 
A  hAt,  thu*  the  general  want  fupply  d. 

No#  to  the  facrcd  temple  they  draw  near, 
^hbk  only  altars  Libyan  lands  revere  ; 
Theft,  but  unlHcc  the  Jove  by  Rome  adorM,  874 
A  (prm  uscuu^,  ftands  heaven's  Almighty  Lord. 
No  regal  enftgns  grace  his  potent  hand. 
Nor  flakes  he   tliere   the    lightning's   flaming 

bratid  ; 
Bot,  rttdcr  to  behold,  a  horned  ram 
Belies  the  god,  and  Amnion  is  hi^  name. 
There,  though  he  reigns  unrival'd  and  alone,  880 
O'er  the  rich  ntighbours  of  the  Torr  d  Zone  ; 
*^ho«gh  fwarthy  ^thiops  are  to  him  confiu'd, 
With    Araby  t'cbJtft,  and  weahhylnde; 
Tct  no   proud  domes   are  rais'd,  no  gems  arc 

fcen, 
Tohlaxe  upon  hisftirines  with  coftly  flicen  ;  Z^s 
But  p!atn  and  poor  and  ucprophan'd  he  ftoov'l. 
Such,  as  to  whom' our  grc-t  forefathers  bow M  : 
A  god  01'  pious  times,  and  days  of  old,  * 

Thatkeeps  his  temples  fafe  from  Roman  gold.  S'^p 
Hece,  and  here  only,  through  wide  Libya'^  fpace. 
Till  trees,  the  land,  an  1  verdant  herbage  grace  , 
Here   the  loofc  fands  by  plenteous  fprin^s  .re 

hound, 
Kntt  to  a  mafe,  and  moulded  into  ground : 
Herefmiling  nature  wears  a  fertile  drtfs. 
And  all  things  here  the  prcfcntgod  confcfs  895 
Tct  here  thcfun  to  neither  pole  k  ccHbcs, 
Bat  from  hisxcnith  vertically  ft^iies: 
ll:nce,  tv*n  the  trees  no  Ircndly  Cieltt:- '  ield, 
^arcc  thrJrov.p  trtHk  the  Isafv  branches  ftiield; 
Y.-i.  iV. 


tcry  main. 
!  they  fee     "^ 
i's  waves  s  / 

tound,  and  V 


The  ra«  s  dcfcend  dircA,  all  round  embrace,    900 
And  to  a  central  point  the  ftiadow  chacc. 
Here  equally  the  middle  lice  is  found. 
To  cut  the  radiant  Zodiac  in  its  round  : 
Here  unoblique  the  Bull  and  Scorpion  rife,     904 
Nor   mount  too  fwift,   nor   leave  too  foon  the 

Ikies ; 
Nor  Libra  does  too  long  the  Ram  attend. 
Nor  bids  the  M^dexh\:fjhy  fign  defcend. 
The  Boys  and  Centaur  juilly  time  divide. 
And  equally  their  ftvtral  fc^fons  guide  : 
Alike  the  Crab  and  wintery  Goat  return,       91* 
A!ikc  the  Lion  and  the  flowing  Urn. 
If  any  farther  nations  y^t  arc  known. 
Beyond  the  Libyan  fires,  andfcorching  zone  ; 
Northward  from  thw'm  the  fun's  bright  courfe  is 
made,  '  914 

And  to  the  fouthward  ftrikcs  the  leaning  ftiadc 
'Jhcre  flow  Bootes,  with  his  lazy  wain 
Defcending,  fcems  to  reach  the  watery  main. 
C  f  all  the  lights  which  high  above  they  fee 
No  ftar  wlut-e'er  from  Ncptunc'i 

free. 
The  whirling   axle  drives  them  fround, 

plunges  in  the  fea.  ^ 

Before  the  temple's  entrance,  at  theg.ite,  921' 
Attending  crouds  of  eaftero  pilgrims  wait  : 
Tliefe  from  the  horned  god  exped  rcl'ef  : 
Biit  all  give  way  before  the  Latian  chief. 
His  hoft,  (as  crouds  are  fupcrftitious  ftill)        ^ 
Curious  of  fate,  of  future  good  and  ill,  L 

And  fond  to  prove  prophetic  Ammon's  Ikill,  i 
Intreat  their  leader  to  the  god  would  go, 
And  frpm  his  oracle  Rome's  fortunes  know : 
But  Lubicnus  chief  the  thought  approv'd,     930 
And  thus  the  common  fuit  to  Cato  mov'd   . 

Chance,  and  the  fortune  of  the  way^,  he  (aid. 
Have  br  ught  Jove's  ficrcd  counfcls  to  oar  aid. 
l'i.is  ^eatcU  of  the  gods,  this  mighty  chief. 
In  each  diftrcfs  fliall  be  a  fure  relief;  935 

Shall  point  the  diftant  dangers  from  afar, 
And  teach  the  future  fortunes  of  the  war. 
To  thee,  O  Cato  !  piotis  I  wife !  and  juft ! 
Their  dark  decrees  the  cautious  gods  ihill  truft  ; 
To  thee  their  fo^e-dctoimin'd  tvili  ftiall  tell ;  946 
Their  will  has  been  thy  law,  and  thou  haft  kept 

it  well. 
Fate  bids  thee  now  the  noble  thought  improve  •,. 
Fate  brings   ihjc  here,  to  meet  and  talk  with 

Jove. 
Inquire    betimes,   what  various  chance  fliull  ^ 
come  f 

To  impi  )U5  Ca:fjr,  and  thy,  native  Rome  ; 
Try  to  avert,  at  Icaft,  thy  countrj-'s  doom. 
Aflc  if  tliefc  arms  our  freedom  fliall  rt Oorc : 
Or  cITe,  if   l.iW5  and  rights  lliall  be  no  more 
Be    thy    great    brcaft    with   fucrcd  knowled'^e 
fraught,  95  J 

To  lead  u<  in  the  wandering  mnze  of  thought  : 
IhtHi,  that  to  virtue  ever  wert  inclin'd, 
l^eam  what  it  is,  how  ccrtaiuly  defin'd 
And  K-avc  fome  perfe<^  rule  to  guuicmHir 

Full  of  the  God  that  dwrlt   withiri  his  breiif, 
The  h{  4-0  thus  hi»  fotrct  mini  cApr>.i>(J,         955 
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And  in-born  truths  rcvcalM;  tmths  which  might 

well 
BeroTPe  cv'n  oracles  thcmfcWe*  to  tell. 

Where  would  thy  fond,  thy  vain  enquiry  go  ? 
AVhat   myilic  fate,    what  fecret,   would'ft  ti^u 

know? 
Is  it  a  doubt  if  death  fhoifld  be  sxiy  doom, 
Ratler  than  live  till  kings  and  bondage  come, 
Rather  than  f»c  a  tyrant  crown*d  in  Rome  ' 
Or  would'd  thou  know,  if  what  wc  value  here, 
Life,  be  a  trifle  hardly  worth  our  care  ? 
What  by  old  age  and  length  of  days  wc  gain,  965 
More  than  to  fen  then  out  the  f»infc^  of  pain  i 
Or  if    his  world,  with  all  its  forces  join*d, 
The  nnivcrfal  malice  of  mankind. 
Can  (hake  or  hurt  the  brave  and  ^oneft  mind 
Jf  ftable  virtue  can  her  ground  (naintain,       970 
Whilft  fortune  feebly  threats  aud  frowns  in  vtin  ? 
If  truth  and  juftice  with  uprighuicfs  dwell. 
And  honefty  con  Gil  in  meaning  well  ? 
If  right  be  iudqpcndcnt  of  fuccefs. 
And  cooqueft  cannot  make  it  m«rc  or  Icfs  ?     975 
Are  thefe,  my   friend,  the  fecrets  thou  wouldll 

know, 
Thofe  doubts  for  which  to  oracles  we  go  ? 
^  ris  kooi^,  'tis  plain,  'tis  all  already  cold. 
And  horned  Ammon  can  no  more  unfold, 
I'Vom  God  derived,  to  God  by  nature  join'd,  980 
We  a^il  the  dilates  of  his  mighty  mind  ; 
And  though  our  priells  are  miite,  and  temples 

ftiU, 
God  never  wants  a  voic^  to  fpeak  bis  will. 
When  Brft  we  from  the  teeming  Womb  were     -^ 
brought,  / 

With  in-born  precepts  then  our  fouls  were  / 
Iraught,  J 

And  then  the  maker  his  new  creatures  taught. 
Then  when  he  form'd,  and  gave  us  10  be  men, 
He  gave  us  all  our  uftful  knowledge,  then. 
X&nft  thoubcljeve,  the  vaft  eternal  mind 
Was  e'er  to  Syrisand  Libyan  fands  cmfin'd?  990 
That  he  would  choofe  this  waflc,  this  barren 

ground, 
To  teach  the  tliin  inhabitants  around. 
And  leave  his   truths   in  wild«  and  dcfefts 

drown 'd  ? 
Is  there  a  place  that  God  would  clioofc  to  love 
Beyond  this  earth,  the  fea$,yon  heaven  above, 
And  virtuous  minds,  the   nobleft  throne  for 

Jove  ? 
Why  Teck  we  farther  then  ?    behold,  around, 
How  all  thou  leeft  docs  with  the  god  abound, 
Jove  is  alike  in  all,  and  always  to  be  found. 
Let  thofe   weak  minds  who  live  in  doubt  and 
fear.  looo 

To  jug  ling  priefts  for  oracles  repair ; 
'  One  certain  ho\ir  of  death  to  each  decreed. 
My  fix'd,  my  certain  foul  from  doubt  has  freed. 
Thfc  coward  and  the  brave  are  doomM  to  fall; 
And  when  Jove  told  this  truth ,hetold  us  all.  100$ 
So  fpokc  the  hero ;  and, to  keep  bis  word, 
J^or  Ammon,  nor  his  oracle  explor'd ; 
l^it  left  the  croud  at  freedom  to  believe, 
Had  takt  Aich  auiwfn  as  the  privil  Ihouid  giTC 
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Forcmoft  on  foot  he  treads  the  burning  fan^, 
Bearing  his  arms  in  his  own  patient  hand;   III 
Scorning  another's  weary  neck  to  prcfc. 
Or  in  a  lazy  chariot  loU  at  cafe  ; 
The  panting  fo4dier  at  hit  toil  fucceedh. 
Where  no  command,  but  great  example  leads. 
Sparing  of  fleep,  dill  for  the  reft  he  wakes,  IcH 
And  at  the  fountain,  laft,his  t'nrithe  flakes; 
Whene'er  by  chance  fome  living  dream  is  fouod, 
He  (lands,  and  fees  the  cooling  draughts  go  rouod, 
Stays  till  the  lafl  and  meaneft  drudge  be  pa(l,iaxO 
Aud,  till  his  flavcs  have  drunk,  difdainstotafie. 
If  true  good  men  dcfcrve  immortal  fame; 
If  virtue,  hough  diflrefs'd,  be  full  the  tor 
Whate'er  our  fathers  greatly  dar'd  tp  do, 
Whate'er  they  bravely  bore,  and  wifely  kDew,C 
1-hvir  virtues  all  are  his,  and  ail  their  piaik  \ 

his  due. 

Whene'er,  with  battles  fortunately  fought, 
Whoe'er,    with    Roman    blood,  fuch   honosn 

bought  ? 
This  triumph,  this,  on  Libya's  utmoil  bound. 
With  death  and  defolation  compaiJi'd  round,  i03t 
To  all  thy  glories,  Pompcy,  I  prefer,  J 

Thy  trophies,  and  thy  third  triumphal  car,     (, 
To  Marius'  mighty  name,  and  great  Jugur- 1 

thine  war. 
His  country's  father  here,  O  Rome  behold !  X034 
Worthy  thy  temples,  prieft  ,  and  flirinesofgoW! 
If  e'er  thou  break'll  thy  lordly  mailer's  chain, 
If  liberty  be  e'er  reflor'd  again. 
Him  flialt  thou  place  in  thy  divine  abodes, 
Swear  by  his  holy  name,  and  rank  him  with  thy 
gods 
Now  to  thofe  fultry  regions  were  they  pail,  1 
Which    ovc  to  ilop  inquiring  mortals  plac'd,   p 
Aud  as  their  utmoil,  Ibuthern,  limits  cad.       ) 
Thirfty,  forfprings  they  fcanh  the  defcrtrouno, 
And  only  one,  amidfl  the  fands,  they  foond. 
Well  ftor'd  it  was,  but  all  accc£s  wasbarr'd:  104$ 
The  dream  ten  thoufand  noxious  ferpentsgwrd: 
Dry  Aipicft  on  the  fatal  margin  dood, 
And.Dipfas  thirdcd  in  the  middle  flood.     W4» 
Back  from  the  dream  the  frighted  foldieTffi»> 
Though  parch'd,  and  ianguidiing  for  dnBk,be 

dies : 
The  chief  beheld,  and  faid,  You  fear  in  vaiDj 
Vainly  from  fufe  and  healthy  draughts  abfUio, 
My  fuldier,  drink,  and  dread  not  death  or  pain* 
When  urg'd  to  rage,  their  tcoth  the  ferpeaufix* 
And  venom  with  our  vital  juices  mix ;        i^SS 
The  pedinfus'd  through  every  vein  ninsroumJ, 
Infcds  the  mafs,  and  death  is  ia  the  wouo^* 
Harmlefs  and  fafe,  no  poifon  here  they  died : 
He  faid  ;  andfird  the  doubtful  draught  eflay'<lf 
He,  who  through  ail  their  march,  their  t«li 
their  third,  «c>6a 

Demanded,  here  alone,  to  drink  the  fird. 

Why  plagues,  like  thcfe,  infeA  the  IJbyanair, 
Why  deaths  unknown  in  various  dupes  app«*' » 
Why,  fruitful  to  dedroy,  the  curfedland 
Is  temper'd  thus,  by  nature's  fecrct  hand ;    1^5 
Dark  and  obfcure  the  hidden  caufe  remains, 
And  dill  delude  the  vain  inquirer's  paio«  i 
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Uolcft  a  tale  for  truth  may  be  believ*d, 
And  the  good-natur'd  world  be  willingly  de- 
ceived. 
Where  weftrm  waves  on  farthcft  Libya  beat, ^ 
Warm*d  with  the  fetting  fun'sdefcending  heat,>o 
Drudful  Medufa  fixM  her  horrid  feat.  } 

Ko  kafy  ihade,  with  kind  protedion,  (hields 
IVroaghythefqualid,  unfrequented  fields:  1074 
No  mark  of  ihcpherdk,  or  the  plowman's  toil, 
To  tend  the  flocks,  or  turn  the  nwilow  foil : 
Bat,  rude  with  rocks,  the  regions  all  around 
hiiniftref»«  and  her  potent  vifagc,  own*d. 
Twa^  from  this  monfter  to  affii^l  mankind. 
That  nature  firft  produc'd  the  fnaky  kind :    f &80 
Onker,  at  fiiil  their  forky  tongues  appear'd ;  , 
from  her.  their  dreadful  hilfings  firA  were  heard. 
Seme  wreath'd  in  folds  upon  her  tenTp1e»  hung ; 
Some  backwards  to  her  waift  depended  long;  1084 
tMntwtth  their  riling crefts  her  forehead  deck; 
Scmje  wanton  play,  and  lalh  her  fwelling  neck  : 
Aod  whikr  her  hands  the  curling  vipers  comb, 
IWoiu  diilil  around,  and  drops  of  livid  foam. 
Noae,  who  beheld  the  fury,  could  complain ; 
Sofwiftthcir  fate,  pre  venting  death  and  pain-.  1090 
£ie  they  bad  time  to  fear,  the  change  came  on, 
Afid  motion,  fenfe,  and  life,  were  lod  in  (lone. 
The  ibol  itfelf,  from  fuddcn  flight  debarred, 
Coo^realinc^,  in  the  body's  fortune  fliat-'d. 
The  dire  Eumenides  could  rage  infpire,         1095 
But  could  no  more ;  the  tuneful  Thracian  lyre 
hderaal  Cerberus  did  foon  affuao^e, 
Ld'd  him  to  reft,  and  footh'd  his  triple  rage; 
Hy^'sfcvcD  heads  the  bold  Aicidcs  view'd, 
Saikljbe  faw,  and.what  hefuw,  fubdu'd:     IIOQ 
Of  tlhdc  in  various  terrors  each  exce  I'd ; 
£it  all  to  this  fuperior  fury  yield. 
Pkorcusar.d  Cocto,next  to  Neptune  he, 
Immortal  both,  and  rulers  of  the  fea.  1 104 

This  mondcr's  parents  did  their  ofl*spring  dread  ; 
And  from  her  light  her  filler  Gorgons  fled. 
Old  Ocean's  waters  and  the  liquid  air, 
The  univcrfal  world  her  power  might  fear  t 
AU  iiature\Kauteous  works  (he  could  mvdde,  -> 
Through  every  part  a  lazy  numbncfs  ihed,         > 
And  over  alia  fiony  lurface  fpread.  3 

Birds  in  their  flight  were  ftopt,  and  ponderous 

grown, 
F«rget  their  pinions,  and  fell  fenfelefs  down. 
Beails  to  the  rocks  were  fia'd,  and  all  around 
Were    tribea     of    flone    and    marble    Nations 
found.  II 15 

No  living  eyes  fo  fell  a  fight  could  brar ; 
Her  foakes  themfelves,  all  deadly  though  they 

were. 
Shot  backward  from  her  face,  and  flirunk  away 

for  fear. 
By  her,  a  rock  Titanian  Atlas  grew. 
And  heaven  by  her  the  giants  did  fubdue  :  11 20 
Hard  was  the  fight,  a*  d  Jove  was  half  difmay'd. 
Till  Pallas  brought  the  Gorgon  to  his  aid  : 
The  heavenly  nation  laid  afide  their  fear. 
For  foon  ihe  finifli'd  the  prodigious  war ; 
To   mountains   turn'd,   the    monfter   race    re- 
mains,       ^  1 115 
The  trophies  of  her  power  00  the  Phlcgrxf  n  plains. 


LTo  fcek  this  monfter,  and  her  fate  to  prove, 
I  The  fon  of  Danac  and  golden  Jove, 


:} 


»5 

I 


I   Attempts  a  flight  through  airy  ways  above. 
The  youth  C)i!eiuan  Hermes*  aid  implor'd ;  II3O 
The  god  afliUrd  with  his  wuigs  the  fword. 
His  fword  which  late  made  watchful  Ar^us  bleed, 
And  lo  from  hcT  cruel  keeper  freed. 
Unweddcd-  Pallas  lent  a  fifter's  ai  ^ ; 
Butalk'd,  for  recompence,  Medufa *s  head.'  II35 
Eaftward  (he  warn!)  her  brother  bend  his  flight. 
And  fr«m  the  Gorgon  realms  avert  his  fight ; 
Then  arm&  h:s  left  w  th  her  refulgent  lb  eld, 
Andlhcwshow  there  the  toe  might  be  beheld 
I)pep  flumbers  had  the  drowfy  fiend  poffcft,  11 4« 
Such  at  drew  on,  and  well  might  fcem,h;rlaft  : 
And  yet  flie  fl^pt  not  whole;  one  half  her  fnakes 
Watchful,  to  guard  their  horrid  miftrcfs,  wakes ; 
The  reft  diflicvel'd,  lool'ely,  round  her  head,  1144 
And  o'er  her  dioufy  lids  and  face  werefproad. 
Backward  ihe  youth  dtaws  near,  nor  dares  to  look. 
But  blindly,  at  a  venture,  aims  a  firokc  : 
His  faultering  h.  m\  the  virgin  goddefs  guides, 
Andfromthcmonrtcr'kncckhcrl'uakyhcaddivide*. 
But    oh!    what    artf   what  numbers,    can    ex-* 
prefs  1IJ« 

The  terrors  of  the  dying  Gorgon's  face  ! 
What  clouds  of  poifon  from  htr  lips  arife, 
Wliat  death,  what  vaft  dcftruAion,  threaten *d  ia 

her  eyes ! 
Twas  fomewhat  that  immortal  gods  mi;iht  fear. 
Mere    than    the    warlike    maid    herfcif    could 
bear.  Ilii 

The  vidor  Perfrus  fttll  had  been  fubduM, 
Though,  \'  ary  ftill,  with  eyes  iverfe  he  flood ; 
H.id  not  his  heavenly  filler's  timely  care 
Veil'd  the  dread  vifage  with  the  hiffiug  hair. 
Seis'd ol  h  s  prey , heaven wai  ds,uplifted light,  1 1 6» 
On  Hermes*  nimble  wings,  he  took  his,flight. 
Now  thoughtful  of  his  courfc,  he  hung  in  air. 
And  meant  tnroughEuropc'shappy  cHm^'to  ftccr  ; 
Till  pitying  Pallas  waru'd  him  not  to  blaft 
Her  fruitful  fields,  nor  lay  her  cities  wafte.     1 1 65 
For  who  would  not  havt  upwards  call  their  fi^ht, 
Curious  to  gaze  at  fuch  a  wondrous  flight? 
Therefore,  by  gales  of  gentle  Zephyrs  botne. 
To  Libya's  coaft  the  hero  minds  to  turn. 
Beneath  thefultry  linc.expos'd  it  lies  Ii;* 

To  deadly  planets,  and  malignant  fi^ies. 
Still,  with  his  fiery  ftcedi,  the  god  of  day 
Drives  through  that  heaven,  and  maket.  his  burn- 
ing way 
No  land  more  high  ere  As  its'  lofty  head. 
The  filvcr  moon  in  dim  t- clipfc  to  ih  tie  ;      I  *  75 
If  through  the  fummerfigilsdire<5l  (he  run,         . 
Nor  bends  obliquely,  north  or  fouth  to  fliun       t 
The  cuvious  earth  that  hides  her  from  ihe  lun._ 
Yet  could  this  foil  accurft,  ihU  barren  field     1 1 '  ^ 
Increafe'of  deaths,  and  poilbnous  harvcfts  yield* 
Where-e*er  fnhlime  in  air  the  vi«5lor  flew,  \ 

The  monftcr's  luad  diflill'd  a  deadly  dew  ;       C 
The    earth  rcceiv'd   die  feed,  and  pregnant^ 
grew.  '   -^ 

Still  as  the  purrid  gore  dropt  on  the  fand,     II  ^4 
'Twa«<  temper *d  up  by  Uiiturc'*  fi^riXiiug  hand ; 
Y  T 
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The  glo>ring  clima^p  makes  the  work  complete, 
An<l  bi  ood«  upon  themafit,  ami  lends  it  g?iiial  heat. 
VlrUt  of  thofc  plagues  thedroufy  Afp  appear'd, 
Thui  firft  herxrcft  and  fwcUing  neck  fhc  rcarM  ; 
A  larger  drop  of  black  congealing  blood         1 1 90 
Diftinguiih'd  her  amidft  the  deadly  brood. 
Of  all  the  fcrpent  racw*  are  none  fo  fell, 
None  with  fo  many  deaths  fuch  plenteoixs  venom 

fwcll; 
Chill  in  rhcmfelves,  our  colder  dimes  they  fliuri, 
An*i  thoofe  to  baflc  in  Afnc's  warmer  lim;  1 195 
I:ut  Nile  no  more  confinesihcra  now :  What  bound 
Can  for  infatiatc  avarice  be  found ! 
frci^'ht'  d  with  Lybiari  deaths  our  mcrchantscome, 
And  poifonous  afps  are  things  of  price  at  Rome. 

lUr  fcily  folds  th'  Haemorrhoids  unbends,  laoo 
And  htr  vaft  length  alonjr  the  fund  extends ; 
\V  here  e'er  fhe  wounds,  from  every  part  the  blood 
^  Gnfiies  rcfiftlefs  in  a  crimfon  ftood. 

Amphibious  fome  do  in  the  hyrts  abound, 
And  now  on  land,  in  waters  now  arc  found.  laoj 

Slimy  Chclyders  the  parchM  earth  diil&in. 
And  trace  a  rtching  furrow  on  the  plain. 

The  fpotted  Ceuchris,  rich  in  various  dyes, 
Shoots  in  a  line,  and  forih  diredly  flies : 
Notlheban  marbles  are  fo  g^yly  drefs'd,     I2IO 
Nor  with  fuch  party-colour'd  beauties  grac'd. 

Safe  in  his  earthly  hxit  and  duflcy  (kin, 
Th'  Ammodites  lurks  in  the  fands  unfee  » : 
'I'hc  Swimmer  there  the  cryftal  ftream  pollu^rs; 
And  fwift,  through  air,  the  flying  Javelin  flioots. 
The  Scytale,  ere  yet  the  fpring  returns, 
'1  here  cai  s  h<T  coat ;  and  thtrc  the^Dipfas  bums ; 
The  Amphiibxna  doubly  at mM  appears. 
At  either  end  a  threatening  hcid  flic  rears. 
Rais'don  his  a(5^ivc  tail  the  Pareas  ftands,     1x20 
And,  as  he  pafTcs,  furrows  up  the  fands. 
The  Prcrter  by  his  forming  jaws  is  known  ;       "^ 
The  Scps  invades  the  flcih  and  firmer  bone,         f, 
Diffolvcs  the  mafs  of  man,  and  mtlts  his  fabric  ( 
down.  ) 

The  liufilifk,  with  dreadful  hiflTIngs  heard,    1125 
And  Irom  af»ir  by  every  ferpent  feared. 
To  djfiance  drives  the  vulgar,  and  remains 
1  he  lonely  monarch  of  the  dcfert  plains. 
And  you,  ye  drag  >ns  of  the  ftaly  race. 
Whom  giirteiinp  gold  and  fliining  armours  grace, 
In  other  Nations  harmlcfs  are  you  found. 
This  guardian  Genii  and  protestors  own'd  ; 
In  Afric  only  arc  j'ou  fatal ;  there,  ^ 

On  wide-expar.ded  wings,  fublime  you  rear        > 
Your  drcadrul  forms,  and  dr.ve  the  yicldins  air.  3 
The  lowing  kine  in  droves  you  chacc,  and  rull 
.S<^mc  maker  of  the  herd,  fomc  mighty  bull : 
Around  his  ftuV.Jorn  fides  your  tails  you  twilt, 
l^y  iorcc  cor^ipiefs,  and  burft  his  brawny  chtft. 
Not^elcj>hants  are  by  their  larger  fizc  1 140 

r>(  rure,  but,  with  the  reft,  become  your  prize. 
K.-fi^tfcfs  in  your  might,  you  all  invade, 
Ai'd  Icr  deftrujflion  need  not  peifon'said. 
Thus,    though  a  ^loufand  plagues  around  \ 
I  Hem  fpread,  / 

A  weary  march  tbe  hardy  foldiers  tread,  J-. 

iiirou-h  thirft,  through  toil  and  death,  by  \ 
Ckto  led,  J 


Their  chief,  with  pious  grief  and  deep  regret. 
Each  noment  mouri  s  hi   friends  untimely  fate  . 
Wt.ndtrinx,  he  fees  fome  fman,fome  trivialwonnd 
Extend  a  valiant  Roman  on  the  ground.  lljo 

Aulus,a  noble  youth  of  Tyrrhene  blood. 
Who  bore  the  ftanddrd,  oii  a  Dipfas  trode; 
Backward  the  wrathful  ferpent  bent  her  head. 
And,  fell  with  rage,  th*  urihccded   wroag  re- 
pay M. 
Scarce  did  fomc  little  mark  ofhnrt  remam,    I155. 
And  fcarcp  he  found  for.TC  litlk  fcnfe  of  paui ; 
Nor  eould  he  yet  the  danger  doubt,  nor  fear 
That    death,    with    all    its    terrors,   threaten'^ 

there. 
\^  hen  lo  !  unfecn,  the  fccret  venom  fprcads, 
And  every  nobler  pirt  at  once  invades;         l»0 
Swift  flames  cpnftimc  the  marrow  and  the  brain, 
And   the    fcorclj'd  entrails  rage  with    burninj 

pain ; 
Upon  his  heart  the  thirty  poifons  prey. 
And  drain  the  facrcd  juice  of  life  away.         1254 
Ko  kindly  floods  of  moifturc  bathe  his  tongue, 
But  deriving  to  the  pr.rched  roof  it  hung  ; 
No  trie!. ling  drops  diflil,  no  dewy  fweat, 
To  cafe  his  weary  Unabs,  and    cool  the  ragi:»i 

heat. 
Nor  could  he  weep;  ev'n  grief  could  notfupply  1 
Streams  for  the  mournful  oflice  of  his  eye,        r 
The  never-failing  fource  of  tears  was  dry. 
Frantic  he  flies,  and  with  a  carckfs  hand  ) 

Hurls  the  negledcd  eagle  on  the  fand  ;^  V 

Nor  hears,  Uur  minds,  his  pitying  chici's  com-  i 

mand. 
For  fprings  he  fecks,  he    digs,   he    proves   th« 

ground, 
Forfprii:g8,in  vaIn,explores  the  dcfert  round,  tl/O 
For  cooling  draughts,  which  might  their  aid  im- 
part. 
And  quench  the  burning  venom  in  his  heart. 
PlungM  m  the  Tanats,  the  Rhone,  or  Po,  1 

Or  Nile,wliofe  wandering  dreams  o'er  JEgfpiL 
flow,  I- 

Still  would  he  rage,fli'l  with  the  fever  glow.  ^ 
The  fcorching  climate  to  his  fate  confpircs. 
And  Libya's  fun  afTia^  th-!  Dlpfos'  fires.    ^     i»i 
Now  every  where  for  drink,  in  vain  he  pries,    "^ 
Now  to  the  Syrts  and  briny  feashc  flics  ;  > 

The  briny  fea*  delight,  but  fecm  not  to  fuffiec.  .) 
Nor  yet  he  knows  what  frcret  plague  he  nurs*d, 
Nor  found  the  poifon,  but  believ'd  it  thirft. 
Of  thirft,  and  thirft  alone,  he  ftill  complains. 
Raving  for  thirft,  he  tears  his  fwellin;;  veins;  129* 
From  every  vcficl  dr::ins  a  crimfon  flood, 
And  quaffi,  in  greedy  draughts  his  vital  blood. 
This  Catofaw,  and  ftralght,  without  delay, 
(  ommands  his  legions  on  to  urge  their  way ; 
Nor  g.ve  th*  inquiring  fcld'.er  time  to  know  X295 
What  deadly  deeds  a  fatal  thirft  could  do. 

But  foon  a  fate  mor^*  fad,  with  new  furprize» 
From   the    firft    obj^a  turns   their   wondering 

eyes 
M  retched  Sabdlus  by  a  Scps  wasilung; 
FtK  'd  to  his  leg,  with  deuUy  teeth,  it  hung  :  'Ij^^ 
S'tddt-n  the-  foldier  fiiook  it  from  the  wound, 
1' a:i4ii'd  aud  uail'd  it  to  the  barren  ground. 
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ryfill  the  d'rc  4<;.liuAI/c  ferpenv  '•acci 
»rt  hdv;;  fo  much  of  Jcaf  h.  thou^U  naie  arc  lcf«, 
ririlraght,arouadthepart,thc{kiir  ^chdrc«r.^ 
ibc  Eei^  jud  ihrinking  fincw»backw\"rd  flcw,r> 
Aaii  left  the  naked  bones  cxpoft'd  to  vift  *"  ) 

Toe  rprea  Uig  poifon^  all  the  dircn  cm.  found, 
Aadtke  whole  body  fink*  \viclii,t  the  wounJ. 
■JhcWawof  thighs  oo  more  their  tnufdcs  b*'ift» 
B«,  racking,  al.  in  liqaid  Glth  arck>^;  ijll 

Tk  well-knit  proiri  above,  an;l  ham  below, 
M-n  in  one  putrid  ftream,  to^thci*  Mow ; 
Tbc  finn  P«:riton-einn,  rcut  ui  twain, 
N«nv»rcthc  preiTin;;  entr<*iU  could  fufta 
1:  yickkt'iiid  forth  they  fail,  at  once  they 

amain. 
SaiaUrelktof  the  movtdcrln^  mafswere  left:, 
A:  ooce  of  fahAance,  as  of  form  bereft ; 
'UifTolVdche  whole  in  liquid  poifon  ran. 
And  to  a  oacicou^  puddle  (hrunk  the  man.    IJXO 
TSca  b«rft  the  ri|rid  nerves,  the  manly  bread. 

And  ili  the  crxiuje  of  the  heavmjr  chcft  : 
R^iitfi  wij  the  €On<iiiering:  venom  made, 
And  fecrei  nature  was  at  once  d:fpUy  d ; 
Her  facr«d  privacies  all  open  He  1315 

To  each  proj.hane,  inquiring,  vulvar  cf.e. 
Then  the  bro-*d  ihualdcrs  tiid  tiic  pcil  invade,   \ 
Tkca  o'er  the  vahant  arns  and  neck  H  fpr(^ad  ;  v» 
Lai  (uak«the  miTid'»imp<  riul  fe^it,  the  \\Zud,    )  ' 
iio  it^om%  ^iiTolv'd  by  fouthtrn  hrtcza  run,  1330 
S3  meits  the  wax  before  the  no<>n*d4y  fun. 
Kvroid&ibe  wonder  here;   tltou^^h  flames  are 
ksawa 

T7  wiJicdie  fleih.  yet  ftill  they  fpire  the  bone  : 

HjicoaK  were  iet't,  no  lead  rcjiain^  v/crj  fceu  ; 
Xa  Bark    to    ihcw,    that  once    the  m^n   had 

Of  all  the  pUj^es  which  curfe  the  Libyan  land, 
( 'f  doAth  and  mifchief  may  a  crown  demand. ) 
J^^arpcnt,  the  palm  is  thine.  Tnowgh  orhors  may  ^ 
B'A-k  of  their  power  to  force  the  foul  away,       > 
Tct  f^iui  and  body  both  become  thy  pccy.  3 

A  (ate  cf  diHcrcnt  kind  X-aJiu»  found,     1 341 
Akomio^  l*rcfterjjave  the  deadly  wound; 
And  ftr«ight  a  fodden  ilaine  l*cj(an  to  fpread, 
.\td  paiat  his  vila)^  wi:h  a  g  owin^  rrd. 
%'ith  firlft  exp«mfion  fu^cUs  ihc  Moaud  (kin,      <« 
N.^j|rht  but  au  undidin^iib'd  mafs  isfeea,        l 
^'aile  the  fair  human  form  lies  lod  within.      3 
*'  h-  p'jfFy  poifon  fpread**  and  heaves  around. 
Till  at]  the  man  is  in  die  mouJ^r  drowu'd. 
N .  m^re  the  Hcciy  plate  Uls  bread  can  day,  135c 
B&t  yields,  and  gtTct  the  barding  poifon  way. 
\f  waters  fo,  when  fire  the  lagc  fupplics, 
fc  iSbltnj^on  hettpsiu  boifing  caiildruns  rife  : 
Nor  fwcVs  the  dretching  canvas  half  <b  fall,      * 
When  the  f  dis  <»athcr  all  the  driving  b!aft,        '  v. 
>Tun  the  tough  yard%and  bow  the  lofty  mad.  ' 
ihi  variotm parts  no  longer  now  arc  known, 
*>rc  headlefs  fomilcfs  heap  remains  alone  ; 
lft:feather'dk«nd  avoid  Cxn  fatul  fcad, 
Vd  leave  it  deadly  to  fomc  hun;;ry  bcal;    1360 
Vi*h  horror  fciz'd,  his  fad  C'^mpiJ.ions  too, 
l»  hoftc  from  the  unbury'd  carcafc  fliw  ; 
^i*d  back,  but  fled  again,  for  dill  the  raoa 
ftcr  grew. 


;cio 


But  fertile  Libya  dill  new  plaguci  fipp'ics. 
And  to  more  horrid m on llcrstunu  their  ty-S.  I365 
Deeply  the  fierce  HjEu»orrhoi«  imprcd 
Her  fatal  teeth  on  Tullus'  va'iant  bread : 
The  noble  youth,  with  virtue's  love  infpir'd. 
Her,  in  her  Cato,  follow'd  and  admir'd ; 
Mov'd  by  his  great  example, vow'd  to  (hare,  I  )?• 
W«th  him,  each  chance  of  that  difadrous  '  ar. 
And  as  when  mighty  Rome's  fpedafrors  meet 
In  the  full  theatre*st,a^cious  feat. 
At  once,  by  fecret  pipes  and  channels  fed,     1 3  74 
Rich  tin^^ures  gudi  from  every  antique  head; 
At  once  ten  thoufanJ  fadron  currdnu'flow. 
And  rain  rheir  odours  on  the  croud  below  : 
So  the  warm  blood  at  once  from  every  part 
JBLui  purple  podon  down,  and  draiu*d  the  fainting 

heart. 
filo6'd   falls    for  tears,   and   o'er  his  mournfnl 
face  iii>m 

The  rudck  V  drops  th-^ir  tiintcd  paflTag  •  trace ; 
Wiierc-eVi   ^^^  liquid  juices  find  a  wa^.      ^ 
There  ftreanu  ^^  blonJ,  there  crimfon  nvcrs  dray: 
His  moutb  and  ^^^'^^g  noftrils  pour  a  Bool^ 
And   cv*n   the    ).orw   ooze    out    the   trickling 
blood;    .  ii»5 

In  the  red  deluge  alf  C ^c  parts  lie  droxvn'd.     . 
And  the  whole  body  foe.  ""*  <^"C  bleeding  woub  I. 

Latvos,  a  colder  Afpic  J.'t,  and  ftraight 
His  blood  forgot  to  flow,  hit  n«art  to  l>riat ;   138? 
Thick  fljades  upon  his  eye*lid4  jleem'd  to  crcjp, 
And  lock  him  faft  in  everlaftin^  ^f^^P  '• 
No  fente  of  pain,  no  torment  did  hi'  knov/,' 
But  funk  in  (lumbers  to  the  ^ades  bs'lovv. 

Not  fwifter  death  attend*  the  noxious  juice. 
Which  dire  Sabxan  Aconifcs  produce  '595 

Weil  may  their  crafty  pricfls  divine,  and  well 
The  fate  which  tbcy  thcmfelvesca    caulc,fi>rctcl. 

Fierce  from  afar  a  darting  Javelin  diot, 
(For  fucht  theferpent's  name  has  .Airic  taught) 
And  through  unhappy  P;:.u!us'  tem;>lesd:w;  I4» 
Nor  poilbn,  but  a  wound,  thr  foldier  fljw. 
No  flight  fo  fwift,  fo  rapid  no.ie  we  know. 
Stones  for  the  founding  fliUg, 

flow. 
And  the  fliift  loiters  from  the  Scyihi 

A  b*Ciiik  bold  Murrusnllt'd  in  vain,         14  1 
Aad  nail'd  it  dying  to  the  fandy  plain  ;  ' 

Along  the  fpcar  the  Aiding  yenom  ran,  y 

And  I'udden,  from  tHe  wea|»on,  fciz'd  th?  man  :  _ 
Hi>hand  firft  touch M,  ere  it  Itisarm  invade, 
Soon  he  divides  it  with  his  dilning  bUde  .      I4i« 
The  ferpent'4  force  by  fad  example  taught, 
With  his  loft  hsnd,  his  ranfom'd  life  he  bought. 

Who  that  the  fcorpion'.i  infet5t  form  furvey-, 
Would  think  that  ready  death  his  call  obeys?  1414 
Threatening,  he  rears  his  knotty  tall  on  high ;    "^ 
The  vaft  Orion  thus  he  iloom'd  to  die.  > 

And  fix'd  him,  his  proud  trophy  in  the  flty.        j 

Or  could  we  the  Salpu^'s  anger  dreao,       * 
Or  fcAr-upon  her  Uttlc  cell  to  tread  ? 
Yet  die  the  fatal  threads  of  liJ*;  com  nantTs,    '14  !• 
And  quickens  oft  theSty<jtvn  fi.ter's  hif.ds. 

Pnrfu'd  by  dangers,  thu*  they  paPi'd  awa; 
riie  rcfclcuni^ht,aud  taui  tU-  ch^crl^ei*  liay  j 


►.»e  we  know,  y  i 

»g,  compar'd,  are  f 

e  Scylhian  bow.    ) 
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Iv'n  ctrth  itfclf  thcj  fcar'd,  the  common  bed. 
Where  each  lay  down  to  reft  hisweai7  head :  1 415 
There  no  kind  trees  their  leafy  couches  ftrow, 
T  he  fand»  no  turf  nor  m«-ffy  beds  beftow ; 
But  tir'd,  and  fainting  witjh  the  tedious  toil, 
Expoe'd  they  flccp  upon  thk  fatal  foil.  1419 

With  vital  heat  they  brood  upon  the  ground, 
And  breathe  a  kind  attra^hre  vapotir  round. 
Whi  c  chiH,  with  colder  night's  ungentle  air,  ^ 
To  man*i  waim  brcaft  his  fnaky  foes  repair,  r 
And  find,  ungrate  ol  guefts,  a  ihelter  there.      ^ 
Thence  frcfli  fnppliesofpoifonous  rage  return,  1435 
And  fiercely  with  recruited  deaths  they  bum. 

Rcftnrc,thu8  fadlv  oft  the  foldjcr  faid, 
Rcftore  limatKiaN  plains,  from  whence  we  fled ; 
1  his  grace,  at  leoft,  ye  cruel  gods  afford, 
That  we  may  fal  beneath  the  hoftile  fwordi  I440 
The  Dipfa's  here  in  Ciefar's  triumph  iharc, 
And  fell  Ceraftx  wage  his  civil  war. 
Or  let  ushafte  away,  prcfs  farther  on,  ") 

Drgconr  bo'd  paflage  -o  the  burning  zone,       >» 
And  die  by  tbofe  aethercal  flames  alone.  ) 

Afric,  thy  defcrts  wc  accufe  no  more,  1446 

Kor  blame,  oh  nature !  thy  creating  power : 
From  man  thou  wifely  didft  thefc  wilds  diride,  "J 
And  for  the  mcnftcrs  here  alone  |irovidc  ;  > 

A  region  walic  and  void  of  all  befidc.  J 

Thy  prudent  care  forbad  the  barren  field      1451 
The  yellow  harvelt's  ripe  increafe  to  yield  ; 
Man  and  his  labours  well  ihou  didft  deny, 
And  bad'it  him  from  the  land  of  poifonsfl;'. 
We,  impious  wc,  the  bold  irruption  made ;  1455 
Wc,  this  the  fcrpent's  world,  did  firft  invtidc  ; 
'J'^jke  then  our  hvcsl  forfeit  for  the  crime, 
Whoe  er  thou  art,  that  ml  ft  this  ci'rfcd  clime: 
What  god  fo'cr,  that  only  lov*ft  to  reign, 
ArA  doftthc  commerce  of  n.aokinddifdaiji :  14^0 
V>  ho,  t<»  fccurc  thy  horrid  empire 'j  bound. 
Haft  fix'd  the  dyrts,  and  torrid  realms  around ;  , 
Here  the  wild  waves,  there  the  flames  fcorchlng 

breath, 
And  fill'd  the  dreadful  middle  fpacc  with  deadi. 
Bi-hold,  to  thy  retreats  oor  aims  wc  bear,     1465 
And  with  Rome's  civil  rage  prophane  thee  here  ; 
£v'n  to  thy  inrroft  feats  we  flrive  to  go. 
And  fevk  the  limits  of  the  worid  to  know. 
Perhaps  more  dire  events  attend  us  yet ;         I469 
Kew  deaths,  new  monftcr&,  ftill  we  go  to  meet. 
Pcrhpp^  to  thole  far  lias  our  journey  bends. 
Where  to  the  waves  the  burning  fun  defcends ; 
Where.  ruOiiog  headlong  down  heaven^s  axure 

ftccp. 
All  red  he  plunges  in  the  hifllngdeep. 
Kowfinksthrpolcdecliningfrom  its  height,  1475 
And  feenis  to  yield  beneath  the  rapid  weight. 

Nor  farther  lands  from  fame  herfelf  arc  known. 
But  Mauritanian  Juba's  realms  alone. 
I'crhjpj,,  while,  raftily  daring,  on  we  paft, 
'  Fate  niay  difc  ver  fomc  more  dreadful  place ;  X480 
nU,!ate  repenting,  we  may  wiftiin  vain 
To  ke  thefc  ferprnts,  and  thefc  lands  again. 
One  joy  at  leaft  do  thefc  fad  regions  give, 
Kv'u  here  we  know  'tis  polTiblc  to  live  : 
Ihat,  by  the  cative |>) agues,  we  may  perceive. 


Nor  aik  we  now  for  Afia*s  gentler  day. 
Nor  now  for  £uropean  funs  we  pny ; 
T*hec,  Afric,  now,  thy  abfencc  we  deplore, 
And  fadly  think  we  ne*er  fhail  fee  thee  more.  ■ 
Say,  in  what  part,  what  climate  arc  they  lott  * 
Where  have  wc  left  Cyrene's  happy  froft  ?  1491 
Cold  flcies  we  felt,  and  frofty  winter  there,    ^ 
While  more  than  fummer  funs  are  raging  here,  V 
And  break  the  laws  of  the  well  ordered  ynr.) 
Southward,     beyond    eaith's    limits,    are  nt 
pafs'd,  1495 

And  Rome,  at  length,  beneath  our  feet  ii  phc'd 
Grant  us,  ye  gods,  one  plcifnre  ere  we  die,  ^ 
Add  to  our  harder  fate  this  only  joy,  / 

That  C^far  may  purfue,  and  follow  wberewe  [ 
fly.  J 

Impatient,  thus  the  foldier  oft  complain,  Ifoi 
And  feems,  by  telling,  to  relieve  his  paitt. 
But  moft  the  virtues  of  their  matchlefs  chkl 
Infpire  new  ftrength,  to  bear  with  every  ffid; 
All  night,  with  careful  thoughu  and  watdful 

eyes. 
On  the  bare  fands  expos*d  the  hero  l!es;      150$ 
In  every  place  alike,  in  evi?ryr  hour, 
Dares  his  ill  fortune,  and  defies  her  power. 
Un  weary 'd  ftill,  bin  common  care  attends 
On  every  fate,  and  chears  his  d)  ing  friends : 
With  ready  hafte  at  each  fad  call  heflirs,  l$l* 
And  more  than  hea  th,  or  life  itfelf,  fuppfies; 
With  virtue's  nobleft  precepts  arms  their  fottk, 
And  ev'n  their  forrows,like  his  own  controls 
Whcre-e'cr  he  comes,   no  figns  of  grief  ire ' 

ftiown  ; 
Grief,  an  unmanly  weaknefs,  they  difown, 
And  fcom  to  ligh,  or  breathe    one  pardog 

groan. 

Still  urging  on  his  piotis  cares,  he  ftrove 
The  fenfe  of  outward  evils  to  remove ; 
And,  by  his  prefence,  taught  them  to  difdaio 
The  feeble  rage  and  impotence  of  pain.    I5«* 

But  now,  fo  many  toils  and  dangers  pal* 
Fortune  grew  kind,  and  brought  relief  at  ht 
Of  all  who  fcorching  Afric't  fun  endure. 
None  like  the  fwarthy  Pfyllians  are  fecmt.  »J*4 
Skiird  in  the  lore  of  powerful  herbs  and<*»'""» 
Them,  not  tilt  ferpent's  tooth,  nor  poifoifc*"** 
Nor  do  they  thus  in  arts  alone  excel. 
But  natute  too  their  blood  has  temper*^ 
And  taught  with  viul  force  the  venom  t 

pel. 

With  healing  gifta,  and  privileges  gracM,  »f- 
Well  in  the  land  of  ferprnts  were  they  p'««'J' 
Truce  with   the   dreadiul  tyrant,   deaw,  th^ 

have. 
And  border  faftly  on  his  realm,  the  gnn. 
Such  confidence  is  in  their  true-bom  blood, 
rhat  oft  with  afps  they    prove  their  doobtfal 
brood:  .    ^5i^ 

When  wanton  wives  their  jealous  rage  inflanjf* 
The  new-bom  infant  clears  or  damns  the  dime ; 
If  fubjeft  to  the  wrathful  ferpcnt's  wound, 
The  mother's  ftiamc  is  by  the  danger  found; 
But  if  unhurt  the  fcariefs  infant  laugh ;       Ji4» 
The  wife  is  honeft,  nnd  the  hulband  ftfe. 
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$0  when  JotcS  bird,  on  foi|ie  tall  cedar's  head, 
Haia  new  face  of  zenerout  eaglets  bred, 
While  yet  unplum*?,- within  the  neft  ihey  lie, 
Wary  flie  turns  them  to  the  eaftem  flcy; 
Tbeo  if,  nneqnal  to  the  ^od  of  day , 
Aba&*d  they  (brink,  and  fhun  the  potent  ray, 
Sfac  fpumt  chcm  forth,  and  calU  them  quite 

away; 

Botif  with  daring  eycsunmovM  they  gaze,  1549 
Withfland  the  light,  and  bear  the  golden  blaze  ; 
Tender  (he  broods  them  with  a  parent's  love. 
The  fnture  fervant«  of  her  mafter  Jove. 
Nor  (kfe  thcmfelres,  alone,  the  Pfyllians  are, 
B«K  to  their  gnefti  extend  their  friendly  care. 
Fiift,  when  the    Roman    camp  is  mark'd, 

around 
Ckclios  they  pafs,  th^n  chanting,  charm  the 

ground, 
AodcJbaoe  the  fcrpents  with  the  myftic  found, 
ficfood  the  fartheft  tents  rich  fires  they  build, 
Tbt  healthy  medicinal  odours  yield  ; 
There  foreign   Galbanum  diflblving  fries,  1560 
Afid  crackiiog  flames  from  humble  WaU-wort 

rife; 
There  Tamariik,  which  no  green  leaf  adorns, 
And  there  the  fpicy  Syrian  Coftos  bums. 
There  Centory  fupples  the  wholefome  flame, 
Tbu  from  Theflalian  Chiron  takes  its  name ;  1565 
Thefommy  Larch  trc^  and  the  Thapfos  there, 
'Wond-vort  and  Maiden-weed  perfume  the  aii. 
There  the  large  branches  of  the  long-Uv*d  hart. 
With  SoQthern-wood,  their  odours    ilrong  im- 
parts 
The  monilers  of  the  land,  he  ferpents  fell,  1570 
Fly  6ir  away,  and  fliun  thehoftile  fmell. 
Secorely  thus  they  pafs  the  nights  away  ; 
And  if  they  chance  to  meet  a  wound  ' 
The  Pfyllian  artifts  flraight  their  (kill  difplay 
Then  ftrives  the  Leach  the  power  of  charms  to 
(how,  13  J  s 

Aitd  bravely  combats  with  the  deadly  foe  ; 
With  fpittle  firll,  he  marks  the  part  around,   • 
And  keeps  the  poifon  prifoner  in  the  wound ; 
Then  fudden  he  begins  the  magic  fong,       1^79 
And  rolls  the  numbers  hafty  o*cr  \ii%  tongue  ; 
Sw  ft  he  runs  on  ;  nor  paufcs  once  for  breath, 
To  flop  the  pro^efs  of  approaching  death : 
He  fears  the  cure  might  fufTer  by  delay. 
And  life  be  lofl  but  for  a  moment's  flay,     I  $84 
Thus  oft,  though  deep  within  the  vein  it  lies. 
By  magic  numbers  chac*d,  the  mifchief  flies  ; 
Bat  if  it  hear  too  flow,  if  flill  it  (Vay, 
And  (koms  the  potent  charmer  to  obey  ; 
With  forceful  lips  he  faftens  on  the  wound,  1589 
Drains  out,  and  fpits  tht  venom  to  the  ground. 
Th«s,by  long  ufe  and  of  experience  taught. 
He  knows  from  whence  his  hut  t  the  patient  got ; 
He  proves  the  part  through  which  the  poifon 

pift, 
And  knows  each  various  ferpent  bv  the  taftf. 
The    warriors  thus    relicv'd,    amidft  their 
pains.  1595 

Hdd  6n  their  pafTage  thro  gh  thc^defert  plains: 
And  now  the  filver  emprcfs  uf  the  night 
Had  Uft,  uid  twice  regatB*d|hcr  burrowed  light, 


way;  "J 

ad  by  day,    r» 
killdifoluy.  > 


While  Cato,  wandering  o'er  the  waftcful  field. 
Patient  in  all  his  labours  (he  beheld.         .     1 60^ 
At  length  condens*d  in  clods  the. fa nds  appear « 
And  (hew  a  better  foil  and  country  near  ; 
Now  from  afar  thin  tufts  of  trees  arife, 
And fcattering  cottages  delight  their  eyes. 
But  when  the  foldier  once  beheld  again       160J 
The  raging  lion  (hakes  his  horrid  mane. 
What  hopes  of  better  lands  his  foul  p  '(Teft  ? 
What  joys  he  felt,  to  view  the  dreadful  bead ! 
Leptis  at  lad  they  reached,  that  nearcft  lay,      ^  . 
Tiicrc  free  from  florms,  and  the  funs  parching  ) 
ray,  f 

At  eafe  they  pafs'd  the  wintcry  year  away.     ) 
When  fated  with  the  joys  which  flaughtert 
yield. 
Retiring  C»far  left  Eniathia*s  field ; 
His  other  cares  laid  by,  he  fought  alone 
To  trace  the  footfbeps  of  his  flying  fon.         1615 
Led  by  the  guidance  of  reporting  fame, 
Firft  to  the  Thracian  Hellefpont  he  came. 
Here  young  Leander  perifh'd  in  the  flood. 
And  here  the  tower  of  mournful  Hero  flood  : ' 
Here,  with  a  narrow  flream,  the  flowing  tide, 
Europe,  from  wealthy  Afi^i  does  divide.      i6%t 
From  hence  the  curious  viftor  paffing  o'tr. 
Admiring  fought  the  fam'd  Sigaean  (bore. 
There  might  the  tombs  of  Grecian  chiefs  behold^ 
RenownM  in  facred  verfe  by  bards  of  old.     16%$ 
There  the  long  ruins  of  the  walls  appear 'd. 
Once  by  great  Neptune,  and  Apollo,  rcar'd : 
There  (iood  old  Troy,  ^  venerable  name ; 
For  ever  confecrate  to  deathlefs  fame. 
Now  blaffced  molTy  trunks  with  branches  fear,  1630 
Brambles  and  weeds,  a  loathfome  foreft  rear 
Where  once,  in  palaces  of  regal  ftate. 
Old  Priam,  and  the  Trojan  princes,  fat. 
Where  temples  once,  on  lofty  columns  born, 
Majeflic  did  the  wealthy  town  adorn,  1 635 

A  1  rudfc,  ail  wafle  and  defolate  is  liy*dy 
And  even  the  ruin'd  ruins  are  decay'd. 
Here  Casfar  did  each  ftory'd  place  furvey, 
Here  faw  the  rock',  where,  Neptune  to  obey, 
Hefione  was  bound  the  monfler^s  prey. 
Here,  in  the  covert  of  a  fccret  grove, 
The  bleft  Anchifes  clafp'd  the  queen  of  love : 
Here  fair  Oenone  playM,  here  flood  the  cavi 
Where  Pa  isunce  the  fatal  judgment  gave; 
Here  lovely  Ganymede  to  Heaven  was  bom,  164  j 
Each  rock,  and  every  tree,  recording  tales  adorn, 
Here  all  that  docs  of  Xanthus'  flream  remain, 
Creeps  a  fniall  brook  along  the  dufly  plain. 
Whilfl  carejefs  and  fecurely  an  (hey  pafs. 
The  Phrygian  guide  forbids  to  pre's  the  grafS ; 
This  place,  he  faid,  for  ever  facred  keep,      |6jl 
For  here  the  facred  bcnes  of  HcAor  fleep. 
Then  warns  him  to  obfcrve,  where,  rudely  caft, 
Disjointed  ftones  iay  broken  and  defac'd : 
Here  his  laft  fate,  he  cries,  did  Priam  prove ; 
H  re,  on  this  altar  of  Hercaean  J  >vc. 

O  pocfy  divine !  O  facred  fong ! 
To  thee,  bright  fan>e  and  length  of  daysbclon^t 
Thou,  godJf  f» !  thou  eternity  canft  give, 
And  hid  f«cure  th«  mortal  hero  live.  i66« 
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Nor,  Ca-far,  thou  c'lA^ain,  that  T  rehcarfc 
Thee,  and  ihy  wars,  in  k.o  ignoMc  vcrfc; 
S  ncf,  if  in  aught  ihc  Luian  Mufc  excti, 
M^nnn^c,  antl  tliine,  in'm.  rtal  !  fcretci ; 
I-t^fity  cur  labours  fl  ;.!l  rcvard, 
Anvl  l.ucan  ftiirifh,  like  the  Grecian  hard; 
Itly  nun.hers  ihal!  to  Inteft  times  convey 
T!a-  tyr.:nt  CaTar,  and  Pharfalla%  day. 

iVhcn  long  the  chitf  his  wondering  eyes  had 

c  ft 
On  ancient  monuments  of  tge«  paft  ;  1 670 

C)i  liviiij^  turf  an  .Utar  il relight  he  made, 
Uleii  on  the  6rc  rich  «:iims    nd  incenfc  laid, 
i\tid  thu-,  ii'icef-il'id  in  his  vo-w*,  he  pfay*d. 
Yc  ftiadcs  divine  !  -w  ho  keep  tliis  facrcd  place, 
jAndthou,  JEneas!  author  of,  my  race,         1675 
"Ye  powtrs,  whoe'er  from  burning  Troy  did  come, 
DcmeOic  g'  dsof  Alba,  and  of  Rome, 
Vho  lini  i-refervc  your  ruin'd  country's  name. 
And  on  your  altars  gui^rd  t  e  I  hrygian  flame; 
And  th'  u.  br  gbt  nuid,  who  art  to  men  dt-^ 

n)*d;  ...  C 

Tullai,  who  doft  thy  facrcd  privilege  crrHdc      T 
To  Rcnic,  und«n  htr  rnmoft  temple  hide;       J 
H*ar,  and  aufpicirus  ro  my  vowsinclne, 
To  mc,  th^  grcatcft  of  the  Julian  line  : 
Profpcr  my  future  ways;  andlo!  1  vow       16&5 
Your  an  ient  ftate  and  Itonours  to  bellow ; 
Aufonian  hands  (hall  Phrygian  wallR  reftorc, 
^•^nd  Rome  repay,  what  'I  roy  confcrr'd  bLfore. 
Me  fpud ;  and  hailed  to  his  fleet  away. 
Swift  tp  repair  the  lofs  of  this  delay.  1690 

Vp  fprnng  the  A\ind,  ard  with  a  frc(h«ning  g^Je, 
The  kinii  rorth-vv'eft  fili'd  ev'ryfwtUing  lail; 
I.ijil.t  o'er  the  foamy  waves  the  navy  fl^w, 
'J'lli  Afia  s  f  lorci*  and  Rhodes  no  more  they  view. 
Si\  t  mes  the  nig;ht  h«.r  fable  round  bad  made, 
The  f'.vTthncw  pafTi'gon  thechiT  fur 
High  Vharosfliinj  r  ihruugh  theglroniy  ihad( 
T'.e  coaft  d<icry'J,  }.c  w;iiti)thc  rifsnj;  day, 
*J  htn  fafely  to  xhc  \  ort  directs  bin  way. 
*i here  wide  with  trouJs  o'trfprcad  he  fees  the 

(liorc, 
And  echoing  ht ars  the  lend  tinnultuous  roar. 
DiftruOful  »>f  hih-f,  te,  he  gives  command 
-To  Hand  ajo^'",  tmr  truH  the  douhted  laiid  ;  - 
VIki)  Io!  a  meC't-nger  appear?,  to  bring 
A  fatal  pledge  of  peace  from  -ffg)-pt's  king :  1 705 
Hid  in  a  veil,  aid  clolely  cover'd  o'er, 
Tompey's  pale  vifage  in  h/s  hand  he  bore. 
An  impious  orator  the  tyrant  fends, 
V.'I.o  thus,  with  fitting  words,  the  monftrous  gift 

c  mmcnds. 
Hail!     firft     and     greattil    of    the    Roman 

name;  1 7 10 

tn  pfwer  moft  mighty,  mgft  rcnownMIn  fame: 
Hdil !  rightly  now,  the  world**  unrival'd  lord ! 
*i  hat  benefit  thy  I'harian  friends aifurd. 
2My  king  bellows  the  prize  thy  arms  have  fought, 
I'or  which  Pharfalia's  field  in  vain  was  fought. 
>io  talk  *  emains  for  future  labour*  now  ;       A?  -6 
T  he  civil  wars  are  finifa'd  at  a  blow. 
To  heal  Thcfl.dia'i  ruins,  Ponipcy  fled 
Io  us fcr  iuccovr,  and  by  u>  lies  dead. 


made,") 
:ey'd  i 
hade;) 


Thcc,  Cafar,  iwitb  thii  coftlv  pkdgc  wcbuf. 
Thee,  to  our  frirndJhlp,  with  this  viflimtic.  IJU 
-Egypt's  proud  fceptrc  freely  then  rtceivc, 
\Vnate*er  the  fcnilc  flowing  Nile  can  give! 
Accept  the  treafure&  which  this  deed  ha»  fpar'd ; 
Accept  the  benefit,  without  reward.  l^lj 

Deign,  Cacfar  !  deign  to  thinlc  my  royal  lord 
Worthy  the  aid  of  thy  vtAorious  fword . 
In  the  fiift  rank  of  greatncfc fliall  he  Hand; 
He,  who  could  P.>mpty's  dcfl in?  comma!  d. 
Nor  frown  difdninful  on  the  p^ofltr'd  fpoil,  rjjo 
Becaufe  not  dearly  boujiht  with  blood  and  toil: 
But  think,  oh  t^  ink,  what  facred  ties  werebrokc, 
How  friend  (hip  pleaded    and  how  Piim^c: 
That  Ponipcy,  whorefl'-r'd  Aulctcs'  craw,';|4 
The  father's  ancitnt  gucft  was  muidci*dVjtfec 

fon. 
Then  judge  thyfclf,  and  aflc  the  world  and  hex, 
If  fervlces  life  thcfc  dcfcrve  a  name. 
If  gods  and  men  the  daring  deed  abhor, 
Think,  for  that  rcafon,  Cxfar  owesthe  mor^; 
This  blood/or v^iTf,  though  hot  hy  thee  was  fpilt , 
Ihou  hafi;  the  benefit,  and  wcthe^;U'lt.      I74» 
,      He  faid.  and  ftraight  the  horrid  gift  unvcil'd, 
Andftedlall  to  the  gazing  vidorljeld 
Chang'd  was  the  face,  delorm'd  withdcztJj  aD  ^ 

Pale,  ghaftly,  wan,  and  ftalii*d  with  cbrtcdl* 

Unlike  the  Pompey  Czfar  knew  before.       ^ 
He,  nor  at  firft  difdain'd  the  fatal  boon. 
Nor  ilarted  from  the  dreadful  fight  too  foan, 
Awhile  his  eyes  thedrca*  ful  fccnc  eodorc,  1749 
Doubting    they    view  ;   but  fliitn  it,  whco  H* 

cure. 
At  length  he  Hood  convincM,  the  deed  was  done; 

*He  faw  *tv/as  fafc  to  mourn  his  lifelcf*  fon : 
And  ftraight  the  ready  tears,  that  (laid  till  now, 
Swift  at  command  with  pious  ItmUancc  flow  : 

^As  if  detefting,  from  the  fight  he  turns,       I75i 
And  groaning,  with  a  heart  triumphant mooR* 
He  fears  his  Impious  thought  fliquld  be  dtfyf^ 
And  ftcks  in  tears  the  fwdling  joy  to  hitk*  ■ 
Thus  the  curil  Pharian  tyratjt's  bopcswciecnUi 
Thus  ail  the  merit  of  his  gift  was  loft  ;       l?^*^ 
Thus  for  the  murder  Ca;far's  thanks  were  ijptf'di 
He  chcfc  to  mourn  it,  rather  than  reward. 
He  who,  tclentlcfp,  through  Phirfalia  rode, 
And  on  the  fenate's  mangled  fathers  rrode  ; 
He  who,  without  ore  pityng  figh,  btheld,  I7^j 
The  blood  and  flr.!«j,htcr  of  that  woeful  field; 
Thee,  murdrrVd  Pompey,  could  n^t  nitbkfifcf» 
But  pay*d  the  tri  ute  of  hi«4  gritf  to  thee. 
Oh  myllery  of  fortune,  and  of  fate  ! 
Oh  ill-conlorted  piety  and  hate  !  1"7* 

And  cauft  tbou,  Cajfar,  then  thy  tears aJEr.»rd 
To  the  dire  obj<<5l  o    thy  vengeful  fword  ? 
DidH  thou,  for  this,  devote  his  hollile  bead, 
Purfifc  him  living,  to  bewail  him  dead? 
Could  net  the  gtitktie  of  kiiidred  mcvc?  I7T5 
Wert    thcu  not   tpuch'd   with    thy  litd  Juhu's 

lovr? 
Andwecp'll  thou  lujw  f   dofl:   thou   thofe    !•»» 
provide 

To  wi»  the  friendi  of  Pompey  to  thy  fide  ? 


ROWES      PO£MS. 


Perhaps  with  fccret  ragf  thou  deft  repine, 

That  he  (hould  die  by  any  hand  but  thine  :  T780 

ThcDce  fall  thy  tears,  that  Ptolemy  has  done 

A  murder  due  to  CxLit'»  hand  alone. 

What  fccrct  fprings  foe*er  thefe  currents  know, 

They  ne'er,  by  piety,  were  taught  to  flow. 

Or  didft  thou  khidly,  like  a  (an  ful  friend,    1785 

Purfue  him  flying,  only  to  defend  ? 

Well  was  "^is  fate  deny'd  to  thy  command  ? 

Well  was  he  fnatch'd  by  fortune  from  thy  hand ! 

Eortune  withcld  this  glory  from  thy  name, 

hthad  thy  power  to  five,  and  fpar'd  the  Roman 

flxame.  ' 

Still  he  goes  on  to  vent  his  griefs  aIoud>  1791 
Aod  artful,  thus,  deceives  the  cafy  croud. 
Hence  from  my  fight,  nor   let   mc  lee  thee 

more, 
Haftc,  to  thy  king  his  fatal  gift  reftorc. 
AtCxfaryou  have  aim'd  the  deadly  blow,  1795 
Afld  woudcd  Cwfar  worfc  than  Pompcy  now  ; 
The  cruel  hands  by  which  this  deed  was  done, 
Hire  rom  away  the  wreaths  my  fword  had  won, 
Thwnobkft  prize  this  civil  war  could  give, 
lUt'iStor'i  nght  to  bid  the  vanquifli'd  live.  1 800 
Then  tell  your  king,  his  gift  fliall  be  repuy*d  ; 
I  would  have  fent  him  Cleopatra's  head  ; 
But  that  he  wiihes  to  behold  her  dead. 
How  has  he  dar'd,  this  ^Egypt's  petty  lord. 
To  join  his  muiders  to  the  Roman  fword  ?  1 805 
Kill,  for  this,  in  heat  of  war,  diftain  -j 

Wkk noble  blood  Emathia's  purple  plain,  > 

To&tnfe  Ptolomy's  pernicious  reign  ?  3 

Kilwith  Pompey  fcorn  the  work)  to  (hare  ? 
AfidoD  I  an /Egyptian  partner  bear?         18x0 
h»  sain  the  warlike  trumpet's  dreadful  found 
Kasroos'd  the  oniverfe  to  arms  around  ; 
Vaia  w?»  the  (bock  of  nations,  if  they  own. 
Now,  any  power  on  eanh  but  mine  alone. 
U  hither  to  your  impious  fiiores  I  came,         1815 
*Pwa?  to  alTcrt  at  once  my  j^wer  and  fame ; 
IxSk  the  p»le  fury  linvy  (hould  have  faid, 
Ycnr  crimes  I  damn'd  not,  or  your  arms  1  fled. 
Nor  think  to  fawn  before  mc  and  deceive  ; 
I  know  ti.e  Welcome  you  prepare  to  give.   1820 
Thtffalia'fc  field  pre  fcrvei  me  flora  your  hat«. 
And  guards  the   vigor's    head  iiou    Pompey's 

fat-. 
What  ruin,  G#«is !  attended  on  my  »rms. 
What  dangers  unforefcen  !  what  waiting  harm^ ! 
Pompcy, aod  Rome,  mi  exil ,  were  my  fear  ;  ^ 
See  yet  a  fourth,  fee  Ptolomy  appear  !  L 

The  boy-king's  vengeance  loiters  in  the  rear.  J 
But  we  forgive  his  you;h,  and  bid  him  know 
Pardon  and  life's  the  mod  we  can  bellow, 
For  you,  the  meaner  herd,  with  rites  divine,  1830 
And  pious  cares,  the  warriors  head  inlhrine  ; 
Atone  with  penitence  the  iojur'd  fhade, 
And  let  his  alht  9  in  their  urn  be  laid ; 
Pleas'd,  let  his  ghoft  lamenting  Ca^far  know,  1 834 
Aod  fed  my  prefence  here,  ev*n  in  the  rcabus 

below. 
Oh,  what  a  day  of  joy  was  loft  to  Rome, 
^Vn  baplefs  Pompey  did  to  JE^t  come  ! 
Vhcn,  to  a  father  and  a  friend  ucjuft. 
He  father  choCe  the  Pha  ian  boy  to  tnift.    1 9^0 

Yt^.  ly.      ^     • 
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The  wretched  world  that  lofs  />f  peace  fliall  ru«. 
Of  peace,  which  from  our  friendQiip  might  cu- 

fue. 
But  thus  the  gods  the-r  hard  decrees  have  made  ; 
In  vain,  for  peace,  and  for  repofe,  f  pray'd ; 
In  vain  iniplor'd,  that  wars  and  rage  might  \ 

end,  I 

That,    fnpplian  -like,  1  might   to    Pompey  \ 

bend,  f 

Beg  him  to  live,  and  once  more  be  my  friend.  ) 
Then  had  my  labours  met  their  juft  reward. 
And,  Pompey,  thou  in  all  my  glories  ihar'd  ; 
Then,  jars  and  enmities  all  patt  and  g#nc. 
In  pleafure  had  the  peaceful  years  roU'd'on  ;  1 850 
All  (hould  forgive,  to  make  the  joy  complete; 
Thou  IhouMll  thy    harder  fate,  and  Rome  my 

wars  fi.rgct. 
Faft  falling  ftiil  the  tears,  thus  fpoke  the  chief. 
But  found  no  partner  in  the  fpccious  grief. 
Oh  !  glorious  liberty  !  when  all  (ball  dare     1855 
A  face,  unlike  their  mighty  lord  to  wear  ! 
Each  in  his  breaft  the  nling  forrow  kept, 
And  thought  it  fafe  to  laugh,  though    Cxfar 

wept. 


LUCAN's   PHARSALIA. 
BOOK        X. 

THE    ARGUMENT. 

r^/ar^  vpttn  lit  arrival  in  ^gypiy  fnds  Pt9lem^  «f 
ga^si  in  a  quarrel  toitb  bit  ftfltr  Lletpatra ; 
'itlom,  at  the  injiigation  0/  Pbotinutt  andbitoiber 
evil  cciuifellort^  be  bad  J^prttad of  ber  Jbare  im  the 
hngdamy  and  imprifvned :  Jbe  Jindt  meant  to  ef» 
cape^  comes  privately  to  Cafar^  and  putt  berjetf 
under  bis  proteiiion^  Cafar  ikterpofet  in ibe  quai ^ 
rel^  and  reconciles  ibttn.  They  in  return  entct  tain 
him  tvitb  great  magnijieence  and  luxury  at  tb^ 
UnyM  I  aUce  in  Alexandria.  At  this  feafi  Ocfar^ 
'wLo  at  bis  Jitjl  arriva^bad  vjftted  the  tomb  of 
Alexander  tbe  Great,  and  nbatcver  elfe  \vas  enri* 
ous  iti  ibat  ci!y^  enquires  af  the  <.hitf  priefi  Acbo* 
reouSf  and  is  by  bim  it  formed  of  tbe  couip  of  tb^ 
Nile^its  fated  inereafc  and  dureofe,  xvitb  tbe  feve^ 
ral  caitfes  that  bad  been  t'll  tbat  time  ajjigned  for 
it.  In  tbe  mean  time  Pbotinus  norites  privately 
to  AtbillaSf  to  draiv  tbe  vrn^y  to  Alexandria ^  ani 
furprize  ( \tfar  \  ibis  be  immediately  p^rformtf  and 
bfieges  the  palace*  But  Ccfar^  baling  fet  tbg 
ei/y  and  many  of  tbe  JEgypiianJbips  on  fire^  ef 
ciip:t  to  tbe  ijl-nd  of  tbaros,  currying  tbe  you/'g 
king  atid  1  botivut^  ivbom  be  fill  kept  in  bis  povter^ 
with  him  ;  there  baving  dfuvered  tbe  treacbery  of 
Pbotinuty  be  puts  bim  to  deatb  At  tbe  famt  tim» 
Arfnoe^  i  tohmys youngerffer^  baving  by  tbe  ud^ 
vice  of  be  r  tutor  y  th-  eunuch  Gani/aeds.,  ajp.med  th§ 
regal  autborttyj  crdert  Achillas  to  u*  kill  d  like* 
wif(,  and  renexvt  tbe  voar  agni*'Ji  Catfar.  Upon 
ibe  mole  bet-ween  Vbarot  ar.d  Alexandria  be  is  en^ 
s  mpt^Jfedby  tb*  tsut^y^aodvcry  /itoi  U>^Jfdijij  bt^ 
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at  length  Ireah  thfvgh^  Ifa^s  into  tkefta^  and-witb 
his  ufual  courage  auJ  g§oJ  fortune  Jtvimt  in  f^fety 
to  bis  oivnjleet. 

SOON  as  the  viAor  reach*d  the  g^uihy  fliore, 
Yet  red   with  lUin*  of  murdcr'd  Fompey's 

New  toils  hii  dill  prevailing  fortune-  met, 
By  impious  Egypt's  genius  hard  brfct.  4 

The  ft  rife  was  now,  if  thi*  dctcfted  land  > 

should  own  imperial   Rome's 'fuprc  *ic  com- L 

mand,  I 

Or  C«lar  bleed  beneath  fomc  Pharian  hand.  } 
But  thou,  oh  Pompey  !   thy  diviner  fhadc. 
Came   timely  to  this  crqel  father's  aid  ; 
Tiiy  influence  the  dtadly  fw(»rd  withftood,      lo 
I>ktr  fuffct'd  Ndc,  again  to  blulh  with  Roman 

blood. 
Sd^e  in  the  pkdjrc  of  Pompey,  flaih  fo  late, 
Froud  Catfar  entrri  Alexandria's  gate  ; 
^     Ri.iign*  on  high  the  h>ng  procefTion  lead; 

The  warrior  and  his  armed  train  fnccced.         i  j 
Meanwhile,  loudmuri*  urin?,  the  moody  throng 
Behold  hi*  Fafces,  borne  in  ft  ate  along  ; 
Of  innovations  fiercely  they  complain,  ^ 
And  fcornfully  rejeA  the  Roman  reign!  1 9 

Soon  faw  the  chief  th*  untoward  bent  they  take, 
And  found  that  Pompey  fell  not  for  his  lake. 
Wifely,  hovvc*er,  he  did  his  fecret  fear. 
And  held  his  way  wttti  wcll-diftemblcd  chear. 
C  arclefs,  he  runs  their  gods  and  temples  o'er. 
The  noroiments  of  Macedonian  power;  aj 

But  neither  god,  nor  flirinc,  nor  myftic  rite,. 
Their  city,  nor  her  walls,  bis  fowl  delight : 
Their  caves  beneath  his  fancy  chiefly  led. 
To  Oarch  the  gloom  v  mauilonsof  the  dead  : 
Thither  with  fecret  plealure  he  defcenjjs,         30 
Ardto  the  guide's  recording  tale  attends. 
Tncre  tl^e  vaia  )outh  who  made  the  world  his 

^rwe, 
Tfiat  ^ofperoDs  robber,  Alexander,  lie^ 
When  pitying  death,  at  length,  had  freed  man- 
kind, 
To  facred  reft  his  bones  were  here  confign'J  :    "ss 
His  bones,    that    beuer  had  been    tofb'd    and 

htirlM, 
With  juft  contempt,  around  the  injar'd  world. 
But  fortune  fpar'd  the  dead  ;  and  partial  Fate, 
]^or  ages,  fix*d  bis  Pharian  empire's  date. 
M  e'er  our  long  l«>il  liberty  return,  40 

That  carcafe  is»  refcrv'd  for  public  fcom  : 
Now,  it  remains  a  monument  confcfl, 
Ilowone  proud  man  could  lord  it  o'er  the  Tvft. 
To  Macedon,  a  corner  of  the  earth. 
The  vaft  ambitious  fpoiler  ow!d  his  birth  :       45 
There,  foon,   he  fcoin'd    his    fathct*':)  humbler 

reign, 
And  view'd    his  vanquifh'd   Athens  with    dif- 

'     dain, 
Driv'n  headlong  oa,  by  Fate's  refiftlefs  force. 
Through    Alia'a  rcalau    he    took    his  dreadful 

courte : 
His  ruthlcfsfword  laid  Human  Nature  wafte,  5C 
And  defolation  follow 'd  where  he  pafs'd. 
Red  Ganges  blufli'd,  and  fam'd  Euphr:«tes'  flood. 
With  P^iiaa  thiii  aod-tlMt  with   Inuiaa  blood. 
I 


Sufh  is  the  bolt  which  angry  Jove  employs 
Wh«w,   undiftinguiihing,  hi«  wrath  defboyt:  jj^ 
Such  to  maql^ind,  portentous  meteors  rifa. 
Trouble  th^azing  earth,  and  blaft  the  Ikies. 
Nor  flame.  Dor  flood,  hisreillcf*  rage  withfbad, 
Nor  Syrts  unfaithlul,  nor  .he  L-byanfand  : 
O'er  waves  unknown  he  meditates  his  way,    6» 
And  feeks  the  boundlcfs  empire  of  the  fea ; 
Kv'o  to  the  utmoft  weft  he  would  have  gooe, 
Where  Thctys'  lap  receives  the  fetting  fun; 
Around  each  pole  his  circuit  would  hive  nu^e,) 
And  drunk  from  fecret  Nile's  remoteft  hcwl,  V 
W  en  nature's  hand  his  wi  d  ambition  ftay'i  ) 
With  him,   that  power  his  pride  had  Iot'4-^ 

well. 
His  monftrous  univerfal  power  fell  :  i^ 

No  heir,  no  juft  fucccflbr  left  behind,  1 

Eternal  war:*  he  to  his  friends ailiKn'd,    .       > 
To  tear  the  world,  and  fcranible  fqr  maa]d|i*) 
Yet  llill  he  dy*d  the  maftcr  of  his  fame, 
And  Parthia  to  the  laft  rercr'd  his  name : 
The  haughty  Eaft  from  Greece  receiv  d  her  HocTii 
With  l«w«r  homt.gc  than  flic  pays  to  Rome.  \% 
Though  from  the  frozen  pole  our  empire  roB, 
Far  as  the  journ.ys  of  the  fouthtmfun; 
In  triumph  though  our  conquering  eagles  lly, 
Where-e  er  foft  Zepfiyrs  fan  the  weftem  Iky  ; 
btill  to  tne  haughty  Parthian  rouft  we  yicWf  to 
And  mourn  the  lofs  of  Caprx's  dretdfol  0eW  J 
Still  fliall  the  race  uatim'd  their  pride  avow, 
And  lilt  thufc  heads  aloft  which  Pella  Ut^kl  tff 

bow. 
•  From  Cafiimi    now    the    btrardlcfs  moBirck 

came. 
To  quench  ihe  kindling  Alcxandrian^sflelieA  Xj 
Th*  unwarlikc  rabble  foon  the  tumult  ceafe* 
And    he,   their   king,  remains   the   pledge  of 

peace ; 
When,  veil'd  in  fecrecy,  and  dark  difguife. 
To  mighty  Caifar  Cleopatra  flici.  % 

Won  by  perfuafive  gold,  and  rich  reward. 
Her  keeper's  hand  her  prifon  gates  unfaatt' 
And  a  light  galley  for  her  flight  prepa;  " 
Oh,  fatal  form!  thy  native  .^gypt  ftamel 
Thou  lewd  perdition  of  the  Lat^an  name ! 
How  wcrt  thou  doom'd  oar  furies  to  incrolfc^ 
And  be  what  Helen  was  to  Troy  and  Gieect'. 
When  w  th  an  hoft,  frdm  vile  CaAopus  led, 
Thy  vengeance  aim'd  at  great  Auguftus*  held? 
When  thy  flirill  timbrel's  found  was  heard  ^s^f^ 

far. 
And  Rome  hcrfclf  Ihook  at  the  coming  w?r;  iCO 
When    doubtful    fortune,    near   Lcocadta't 

ft  rand, 
Sufpeoded   long    the  world's  fu^  rcme  com< 

mand, 
And  almoft  gave  it  to  a  woman's  hand. 
Such  daring  courage  fwclls  her  wanton  heut. 
While  Roman  lovers  Roman  fires  impart :   toi 
Glowing  alike  with  greatnefs  and  delight. 
She  rofc  flill  bolder  from  each  guilty  night. 
Then  blame  me,  haplefs  Anthony,  no  moreg 
Loft  and  undone  by  beauty*s  faul  power ; 
If  Cxfar«  long  inur'd  to  rage  and  arms,        H^ 
Sabnits  his  Rubborn  heart  to  Urafe  foft  cbanAs; 


ward,  1 
iihati'ij» 
ar'd-      I 
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If,  rfkiof  from  Rmath:a'»  (dreadful  p'a'n, 
Ani  horrid  with  the  blood  of  thoufantls  flain, 
HefinkslJciviotis  in  a  lewd  embrace, 
W}uk  Pompcy's  ghaftly    fpc(5lrc    haunt*    the 
^  place:  115 

U  Julia's  chailcft  mm"  he  can  forget, 
Aodnlfc  her,  brethren  of  a  baftard  fet ; 
*l!imk)Jcntiy  he  permits,  from  far, 
B^idCato  to  revive  the  fainting  war; 
If  be  (in  give  away  the  fruits  of  blooJ,  IZO 

iod fight  to  make  a  ftrumpet's  title  good. 

To  him  difdamin^,  or  to  fclgrn  a  tear, 
Orfpread  her  artfully  diihcvcli'd  hair, 
la  comely  forrow  *&  dtfccnt  garb  array  M,  "J 

And  trufting  to  her  beauty's  certain  aid,  i 

k  words  like  thefc  began  the  Vharian  maid  :   J 
.  U  royai  birth  and  the  Lagcran  name, 
Thyfitowingr  pjty.  grcateft  Cntfar,  claim, 
Itdrcfimf  wrongs  thus  humbly  I  implore, 
Aftfrthcr  Hate  an  iiijur'd  qurcn  reftore.        130 
Hertikdihy  jullcr  influence,  tild  rife 
Aftaraufincious  toTEg'ptian  Ikies. 
Nor  is  it  ftrange  for  Phiros  to  hcho  d 
A  woman's  teraples  bound  with  f  cgal  gold : 
KoUwi  oar  fofccr  fex*8  powers  re  train,         i jjf 
Bttt  undiillnguifli'd  equally  we  reign. 
VcBchfafc  my  royal fatlior 'swill  to  read, 
AuJkarn  w+iat  dying  Ptolemy  decreed  ; 
My  juHprctcnfions  ftand  recorded  there. 
My hfothcr's  empire  and  his  bed  to  fharc.       I40 
Kofwooldthe  gentle  boy  hialove  rcfufc, 
W  cirs'd  Photinus  leave  him  free  to  choofe  ; 
Bkhow  in  vsM&Uge  he  hoMs  his  crown, 
^a4i  by  powcfand  paffiocs  not  his  own. 
^wismy  foul  on  empire  ondly  fct,  1 45 

Bat  could  -withcalDe  my  royal  rights  forget ; 
So  the*  the  throne  from  vile  dilhonour  favc, 
Wore  the  niader,  and  depofc  the  llave 
Vhat  fcorn,  what  pride,  his  haughty  bofom  f  acH, 
Snce,  at  his  bidding,  Roman  Pompey  fell !      I30 
iv'n  now,  which  «h !  yc  righteous  «Tod&  avert, 
Hb  fwordis  levcU'dat  thy  noble  )j  art. 
Thou  and  mankind  arc  wroi«gM,  when  he  (hall 

dare. 
Or  m  thy  prize,  or  in  thy  crime  to  fhare. 
in   vain    her  words  the    warrior*!    ears    af- 
faild,  155 

Had  not  her  face  b<'ynnd  her  tongue  prevail'd ; 
From  thence  reli{llcr!>  cloqu  nee  flic  draws, 
And  with  tlic  fwect  pt  rfuafion  gains  htr  caufe. 
Hi*  ilubb->rD  heart  dilTolves  in  loofe  delight, 
And  grants  her  fuit,  for  on^  lafcivious  night.  160 
-^^pt  and  C.xfar,  now,  in  peace  agreed, 
R'Ot  and  fcafting  to  the  war  fuccced  :  \ 

The  wanton  q^ccn  dilplays  her  wtalrhy  Here, 
Lxccfs  unknown  toft-ugal  Rome  before. 
Rich,  as  fonie  fane  by  lavjlh  zealots  rcar'd,       1^5 
tor  the  ptoud  banquet,  flood  the  hall  prcparM  : 
ThnJt  gulden  plates  the  latent  beams  infold, 
■Ajid  the  high  roof  was  fretted  o*br  with  gold  : 
Of  folid  marble  all,  the  wal's  were  made, 
Andonyi  ev'n  the  meaner  floor  inlay *d  ;         1 70 
Vbilc  porphyry  and  agat,  rtiund  the  court, 
In  maffy  columns,  rofc  a  proud  fupport. 
Of  foli4  ebony  each  fofl  w.-.s  wrought, 
IrumfwftTtby  Mcrocprofufdy  brwu^ht : 


With  ivory  was  the  erfrnnce  rrnfVed  oVr,        175 
And  polifh'd  torjoifc  hid  CAch  ihining  door  ; 
Whilr  on  the  ciout^y  fpors  cnrlias'd  was  fecn 
*l  hf  livt  !y  emerald's  n-^vcr-l  i«!ir»g  gre^n. 
Within,  the  rov.d  beds  and  couche>  flione, 
3ramy  and  blight  \\ it*' m  uy  a  coftly  flonc.     if^^ 
In  g't^wing  purple  •  ich  the  coverings  lie  ;. 
I  vvico  had  thty  drunk  the  nobleft  Tyrian  dye; 
Others  as  Pharian  artiftshaw  the  flcill 
To  mix  'he  party-colour'd  web  at  will,  184 

With  winding  trails  of  various  fiiks  wc?;c  made. 
Where  brantJiinn;  gold  fct  cfT  the  rich  brocade. 
Around,  of  every  j'gc,  and  choicer  form, 
Huge  crouds,  whole  lotions  of  attendants  fwarm  : 
Some  waitinAcllow  ring^oT  gohlt.)  hair, 
The  vanquifli'd  Rhine   Ihcw'd    Ca;far  none   fa 

fuir  :  I9# 

Others  were  feen  with  fwarthy  woolly  heads, 
Black  as  eternal  ni^^ht's  unchanging  fliadcs. 
Here  Iqueahng  eunuchs,  a  difmcrabcr'd  train. 
Lament  the  lofs  of  genial  joy's  in  vain  : 
There  nature's  nobjcft  woik,  a  youthful  band,  195 
Id  the  full  pride  of  blooming  mahhood  ftand. 
All  duteous  on  the  Pharian  princes  wait,  "J 

The  Princes  round  the  boird  recline  in  ftate,      > 
With  mighty  Ciefar,  more  than  princes  great,  j. 
On  ivory  feet  the titron  board  was  wrought,  2o« 
Richer  than  thofewith  captive  Juba  brought. 
With  every  wile  ambiuous  beauty  tries 
To  fix  the  daring  Roman's  heart  her  i)rizc. 
Her  brother's  meaner  bed  and  crown  flie  fcorns. 
And  with  fierccbcpcs for noblcrempirc  burns;  zc^ 
ColUds  the  mifehicfs  of  Jar  wanton  eyes, 
And  her  faint  checks  wi Ji  deeper  rofes  dyes ; 
Aniidfl  tie  braidirgs  of  her  flowing  hair. 
The  fpoils  of  orent  rocks  and  fliells  appear ; 
Like    niidnight   itJ.s,    ten    thoulaud    diamondt 

deck  .        21<i 

The  comely  rifin'gof  her  graceful  neck  : 
Of  wondrouh  work,  a  thin  irafjurtnt  l^wn 
O'er  each  fott  bie>  ft  in  decency  was  drawn  ; 
Wht-re  Uill  by  tut:  s  the  parting  threads  with* 

drew, 
And  all  the  panting  bofom  rofe  to  view.         21/ 
Her  robe,  her  evtiy  part,  her  air,  conftfs 
'Ihe  power  of  female  Ik  ill  exhaufted  in  her  drcf. 
Failtaftic  madnef*-  of  unthinking  pri3c. 
To  bo;i ft  thsjit  wealth,  which  j  rudcnce  ftrives  f. 

hide ! 
In  Civil  Wars  fuch  trcafurcs  to  difpby,  22* 

And  ttmpt  a  fokiicr  with  the  hoj.ts  of  prey  ! 
Had  Olar  not  b<.xn  C  aelar,impioii«>,  hold,  "J 

And  ready  to  lay  w^fte  the  world  for  gold,  > 

But  juft  jsall  our  frugal  names  of  old  ;  j 

'1  hj6  \\eu'tb  could  Curiuh  or  Fubriciusknow,  225 
Or  ruder  C.ncinnutua  Ircm  the  plow. 
As  Csefar,  th;  y  h  id  feJz'd  the  migl.ty  fpo  1, 
And  to  inrich  their  Tiber  robbM  the  Nile. 
Now,  by  a  train  cf  fi^ve^.the  vatious  fcall 
In  niafly  gold  m.i^^nificer.t  was  pl«c'd  ;  2jili 

Whatever  tarrh,  ir  ;  ir,  or  feus  aifoid, 
III  vaftprorufjon  crowns  their  la  louiing  board.    ^ 
For  dainties,  -/T.gypt  evciy  land  explores. 
Nor  fparcs)  rhofe  vi  ry  g^d*.  her  z?al  ;.v'.(»res 
'1  he  NiJc'hfwtct  wave  t«p»v;ouhciyttaJs  pour, 2.^^ 
And  g«-m5  of  fJicc  the  ^  ;;  ^s  uU^tiwu*  l;#ic  ; 
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No  growth  of  Mareotis*  marlby  fields, 
Butfuch  as  Meree  mattircr  yields ; 
Where  the  wafm  fun  the  racy  juice  refines, 
And  mellows  into  age  the  infant  wines.         ,  140 
With  wreaths  of  Njrd  the  gucfts  their  temples 

bind, 
And  blooming  rofcs  of  immortal  kind  ; 
Thtir  dropping  locks  with  oily  odours  flow. 
Recent  from  near  AraSJa,  where  they  grow : 
'1  he  vigorous  fpiccs  breathe  their  Itrong  perfume. 
And  the  rich  vapour  Mis  the  fpacitnis  room.    146 

Here  Cxfar  Ponipey*   poverty  difdain'd. 
And  learu*d  to  wufte  that  world  his  arms  had 

gain'd. 
H  faw  th*  Egyptian  wealth  with  greedy  eyes. 
And  wlfliM  fome  fair  pretence  to  fcize  the  prize. 
Sated  at  length  withithc  prodigious  feaft,         as  I 
Their  weary  appetites  Irom  rioi  ceas'd; 
When  Caefar,  curious  of  fome  new  delight. 
In  converfatioi\^fought  to  wear  the  night : 
Then  gently  thus  addreft  the  go<jd  old  pritft,  r^s 
Rcciining  decent  in  his  linen  vcft. 

0  wife  Achorei^s !  venerable  feer  ! 

"U'hcfe  age  Iwrfpeaks  thee  heaven's  peculiar  care. 
Say  from  what  origin  thy  nation  fprung, 
"What  boundaries  to  -A^gypt's  land  belong  ?     160 
What  arc  thy  people's  cuftoms,  and  thtir  modes, 
What  rites  they  teach,  what  forms  ihey  ghe  their 

gods  ? 
Each  ancient  facred  myffcry  explain. 
Which  monumental  fculptures  yet  retain, 
Pivioity  difdains  to  be  confin*d,  tSs 

fain  would  be  known,  and  ritverenc'd  by  man- 
kind. 
'Tis  faid,  thy  holy  predeceflurs  thought 
Ceciopian  Plato  worthy  to  be  taught  : 
And  furc  the  fagcs  of  yourfchools  have  known 
No  fcul  more  lormM  for  fciencc  than  m\  own.  270 
Fame  of  my  potent  rival's  flight,  'tis  true,  ^ 

.To  this  your  Pharian  ftiore  my  journey  drew ;  I 
Yet  know/the  U>vc  if  learning  led  me  too.  j 
In  all  tlic  hifrricb  of  tumuUutus  war, 

1  he  ftars,  the  gods,  and  heavens,  were  ftill  my 

care. 
Nor  fliall  my  (kill  to  fix  the  rolling  year  176 

InCerior  to  Eudoxus'  art  appear 
Long  has  my  curious  foul,  from  early  youth, 
'I'oil  d  in  the  noble  fcarch  of  facred  truth ; 
Yet  ftill  no  view*  have  urg'd  my  ardour  more. 
Than  Nile's  reiuottft  fountain  to  explore 
1  hen  fay  what  lource  the  famous  fueam  fupplics, 
And  bids  it  at  rcvolviui,  periodn  rife ; 
Shew  mc  that  head  from  whence,  Hncc  time  bc- 

g"n» 
The  long  fuccefllon  <»f  his  waves  has  mn ;       lJ?5 
'Vhh.  let  me  know,   aiul  all  my  toils  fliall  ceafe, 
The  fwcrd  be  flitutii*J,  and  earth  be  blcft  with 

pence. 
The  warr.or  fpoke;  and  thus  the  feer  reply*d : 
Nor  fliajt  thou,  luigbty  Corfar,  he  dcny'd. 
Our  fires  forbad  a!',  bur  thcm'elves,  to  know,  ijo 
And  kept  with  caie  profancr  lavmcn  low: 
^ly  i<  ul,  I  own,  mere  gen'  roufly  tncLn'd, 
t^uulJ  let  in  daylight  tu  inform  liic  bUnU 


Nor  woald  I  truth  in  "myftcneircftrain,        194 
But  make  the  gods,  their  power,  and  precepts 

plain ;  ^  ^ 

Would  teach  their  miracles,  would  fprcad  dwii 

praifc, 
And  well-taught  minds  to  juft  devotion  raife. 
Know  then,  to  all  thofe  ftars,  by  nature  drivea  » 
In  o]^pofition  to  revolving  heaven,  r 

Some  one  peculiar  influence  was  given.  <' 

The  fun  the  feafons  of  the  year  fuppli", 
And  bid>«  the  evening  and  the  mornirg  rife; 
Commands  the  planets  with  fuperior  foicc, 
And  keeps  each  wandering  light  to  his  appoiaiol 

courfc. 
The  fil vcr  moon  oVr  briny  fcas  prcfidcs,       jqj 
And  heaves  huge  ocean  with  alternate  tido 
Saturn's  cold  rays  in  icy  climes  prevail ; 
Mars  rules  the  winds,  the  ftonn,  and  ratt&n 

hail; 
UTierc  Jove  afcends,  the  Ikies  arc  ftill (ereoe; 
And  fruitful  Venus  is  the  genial  queen :        310 
While  every  limpid  fpring,  and  falling  ftrean, 
Submits  to  radiant  Hermes*  reigning  beam. 
When  in  the  Crab  the  humid  ruler  fliines, 
And  to  the  fultiy  Lion  near  inclines,  314 

There  fix*d  immediate  o'er  Ni'.e's  latent  fonice, 
He  ftrikesthe  watery  ftorea  with  ponderous  force; 
Nor  can  the  flood  bright  Maia's  fon  withltand, 
But  heaves,  like  ocean,  at  the  mck>n's command; 
His  waves  afeend,  obedient  ;«» thcfeas. 
And  reach  their  deftin'd  height  by  juftdegreit 
Nor  to  its  banl^  returns  th*  enormous  tide. 
Till  Libra's  equal  fcalcs  the  daytJUid  ni^hu  di- 
vide. 
Antiquity,  unknowing  and  deceiv'd. 
In  dreams  of  Ethiopian  fnows  believ'd: 
From  bills  they  taught,  how  melting  currecti 
ran,  J^i 

W  hen  the  firft  fwcUing  of  the  flood  began. 
But,  ah,  how  vain  the  thought !  no  Boreas  chtre 
In  icy  bonds  conflrains  the  wintery  year. 
But  fultry  fouthern  winds  eternal  reign, 
And  icorching  funn  the  fwarthy  natives  fltiiLj^ 
Yet  more,  whatever  flood  the  froft  congeal^ 
Melts  as  the  genial  fpring's  return  he  fecit  ^ 
While  Nile's  redundant  waters  never  rife, 
Till  the  hot  Dog  inflame  the  fummer  flcics; 
Nor  to  his  bank  his  flirinking  ftrcam  c  nfines,  335 
Till  high  in  heaven  (h*  autumnal  Balance  (bines. 
Uiilike  his  watery  brethren  he  prefidcs. 
And  by  new  laws  h  s  liquid  empiie  gnidei 
From  dropping  feafons  no  iiicrcafe  he  knows. 
Nor  feels  rhe  fleecy  fliowcrs  of  meltnig  fnowi 
His  river  f  a«I!s  not  idly,  ere  the  land  34l 

The  time'y.oCicc  of  his  waves  demand; 
Ifut  kn(»wH  his  lor,  by  Providence  alCgn'd, 
To  cool  the  fcafon,  and  refrefli  mankind. 
Whene'er  tlie  Lion  Iheds  his  fires  around,     345 
And  L'ancf r  burns  3ycne  s  parching  ground; 
Then,  at  thepiaycr  of  nations,  comes  the  NilCi 
And  kindly  tempers  up  the  mouldering  foil. 
Nor  fr(*in  the  plains  the  covering  god  retreats, 
Till  the  rude  fervour  of  the  fldcs  abates;       3J^ 
Till  Phorbus  into  mil  er  antunm  fades, 
And  iMtroa  projc^shtT  lengthening  fliadei. 
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Vof  'et  Inquiriflg  fccptlcs  alk  the  caufe, 
lis  Jovc*»  command,  and  thcfc  are  Nature's  laws. 
Others  of  old,  as  irainly  too,  have  thought  ,;55 
By  wcftcrn  winds  the  fpreadirg  deluge  brought  j 
While  at  fix"d  times,  for  many  a  day,  they  laft, 
Poflitfft  the  flctea,  and  diive  a  conftarrt  bUft  : 
Colic&cd  cloads  united  Zephyrs  bring,  ^^ 

Aim!  fhcd  huge  radoa  from  many  a  droppiog  I 
wing,  > 

To  h^rc  the  fiood,  and  fwell  th*  abounding  I 
fpring.  J 

Or  whtn  the  airy  brethren's  ftedfad  force 
Re£^  the  niihtng  current's  downward  courfe, 
Backward  he  rolls  indignant    to  his  head  :     364 
Wiile  o*cr  the  plains  his  heap)'  waves  are  fprcad. 

S«>Bie  have  belicv'd,  that  fpaciouschknnclsgo 
Thnwgh  the  dark  enrtatls  of  the  earth  below  ; 
ThrcMk^h  thefc,  by  turns,  revolving  rivers  pals, 
And  fecretly  pervade  the  mighty  mafs ; 
Through  thcfe  the  fan,  when  from  ths  north  he 

flies, 
ilodcots  the  glowing  Ethiopic  (kies,  371 

Fron  diftaat  ftreams  attrad  their  liquid  ftores. 
And  tliroiigh  Nile's  fpring  th*  alTembled  \v<iter9 

pours: 
TiU  Nile,  o'cr-burdcn'd,  difemhogues  th^  load, 
KM  fpews  the  foamy  deluge  all  abroad.  5  75 

Sage«  there  have  been  too,  who  long  main- 
tain'd, 
T\iat  ocean  t  waves  through  porou  >  earth   are 

drain 'd; 
Tittkence  their  faltnefs  they  no  longer  keep, 
By  flow  dt  grees  ft  ill  frcfhening  as  fhey  creep : 
TJJ  n  a  period,  Nile  receives  them  all,  .5^^ 

Aad  poors  them  toofely  fpreadiog  as  they  fail. 

Tbie  ftars,  and  fun  himfelf,  as  fnmc  have  faiJ, 
By  exkahtioos  from  the  deep  are  fed ; 
A«d  when  the  golden  ruler  of  the  d:^y 
Through  Canter's  fiery  fign  purfues  im  way 
His  bomsattraS  too  largcly  from  the  fea ; 
1'he  rehife  of  b  s  draughts  the  night  return. 
And  more  than  fill  the  Nile's  capacious  urn. 

Were  1  the  dilates  of  my  foul  to  tell, 
Aad  fpeak  the  reafons  of  the  watery  fwell, 
To  Province  the  uik  1  (hould  affign*, 
And  find  the  caufe  in  workmanlhip  divine. 
Lels  ftrcams  we  tracei  unerrmg,  to  their  birth. 
And  know  the  parent  £arttt  which  brought  them 

forth: 
While  this,  as  early  as  the  world  begun,        395 
Ban  thus,  and  muft  continue  thus  to  run  ; 
And  UiU,  unfathora'd  by  our  fearch,  fhail  own 
No  caoie,  but  Jove*s  conmianding  will  alone. 

Nor,  C^UTj  is  thy  fearch  of  knowledge  ft  range ; 
Well  may  thy  boundle(s  foul  defire  to  ranee,  400 
W^U  may  (be  0rive  Nile's  fountain  to  explore  ; 
Slice  mighty  kings  have  fought  the  fame  bef're  ; 
Kach  for  the  firft  difcoverer  would  be  known, 
And  hand,  to  future  times,  the  fecret  down  ; 
BtR  ftiil  their  poweis  were  excrcis'd  in  vain,  405 
^liile  latent  nature  mock'd  their  fruitlefs  pain. 
Philip's  great  Ion,  whom  Memphis  ftil I  records. 
The  chief  of  herilluftrious  fcepter'd  lords, 
Sm«  of  his  own,  a  chofcn  number  for  h,        409 
To  trace  the  wondrous  ftrcam*s  niyfterious  birth. 
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Through  -flRihiopia's  plains  they  joumey'd  on. 
Till  the  hot  fun  oppo^'d  the  burning  zone  : 
There,  by  the  god's  rtfifllefs  beams  repell'd. 
An  unbeginning  ftre^m  they  ftill  beheld. 
Fierce  canie  Seloftris  from  the  eaftern  tiawn ;  415 
On  his  proud  car  by  captive  monanhs  drawn; 
His  lawltf*.  will,  impatient  of  a  bound, 
Conmunded  NiU's  hiJ  fountain  to  be  found: 
But  fooiur  much  the  tyrant  might  have  known 
Thyfam'd  Hcfpcrian  Po,  or(iallic  Khoue.     410'' 
Cambyfrs  too,  hjji  daring  Perfians  led, 
\\lieie  hoar)  a^c  makes  white  the  Eth  op*$  head ; 
Till  fore  diftrcfs  d  anddeftitutc  of  food. 
He  "(lain'd  hi»  hungry  jaws  with  hum  m  blood  ; 
Till  half  hi*  hoft  the  otliwr  half  devour'd,        '415 
And  left  the  Nile  behind  them  unexplor'd. 

Of  thy  forbidden  head,  thoufacred  llrcam. 
Nor  ficftio  :  dares  to  fpc^k,  nor  poets  dream. 
Through  various  nations  roll  ihy  waters  down, 
By  many  fecn,  thouj^h  ftill  by  all  unknown ; 
No  land  prcfumes  to  claim  thee  for  her  own. 
For  me,  my  humble  tale  no  more  fliall  tell ; 
Than  what  our  ju(l  records  dcmonftr  te  well ; 
Than  God,  who  bade  thee  thus  my (terious  flow. 
Permits  the  narrow  mind  of  man  to  know.     4 J5 

Far  in  the  fouth  the  daring  waters  rife. 
As  in  dildainot'  Cancer's  buiuiug  ikicii; 
Thence,  with  a  downward  cfturfe  they  fcek  the 

main, 
DireA  againll  the  lazy  northern  wain ; 
Unlefs  when,  partially,  thy  Winding  tide       440 
Turns  to  the  l.iblan  or  .\rabi  .n  fide.  ' 

The  dillant  Seres  firft  beheld  thee  flow  ; 
Nor  yet  thy  fpring  the  diftant  Seres  know. 
'Midft  footy  Kthiops,  ntti,  thy  curnnt  roams  ; 
The  footy  Kthiops  wonder  whence  it  comes;  445 
Nature  conceals  thy  infant  ftrcam  with  care,' 
Nor  lets  thee,  but  in  majcfty.  appear. 
Upon  thy  h.ink  aftonifh'd  nations  ftand. 
Nor  dare  aHlgn  thy  rife,  to  one  peculiar  lani. 
Exempt  from  vul;.'ar  laws  thy  wat^s  run,     4^0 
Nor  take  their  various  fcjfons  from  the  fun  : 
Though  high  in  heavcu  the  fiery  folftice  ft.aiid. 
Obedient  winter  co  nes  at  tliy  command. 
From  pole  to  pole  thy  bouutilefs  waves  extend  ; 
One  ucver  knows  thy  rife,  nor  one  thy  end.  455 
By  Mcroe  thy  frream  divided  rorc«, ' 
And  winds  c.uirclii'g  round  her  ebo;Q  grq\et2 
Of  fable  hue  the.  coftly  timbers  (land. 
Dark  aj»  the  fwarthy  natives  of  the  Und  :        459 
>  et,  though  tall  woods  in  wide  abundance  fprcad^ 
Their  leafy  tops  alTord  no  friendly  fliade; 
So  verti«.allv  ihine  the  folar  rays. 
And  from   he  Lion  dart  the  downward  blaze- 
From  thence,  through  deferu  dry,  thou  jour- 
neyed on, 
Nor  fhriuk'ft,  dminifli'd  by  the  Torril  Zone, 
Strong  in  thyfclf.colleded,  full,  and  one. 
Anou,  tijy  ftreains  a  e  parcel'd  o  er  the  plain. 
Anon  the  fcatfer'd  currents  meet  again  ; 
Jointly  they  flow,  where  PhiUe's  gates  divide 
Our  fertile  -^gypt  from  Arabia's  fide ;  479 

Thence,    with    a    peaceful,  foft    dcfcent,    they 

creep. 
And  feek,  infenfibly,  the  diHant  deep  ; 
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Till  thron^'h   fevrn  montfii  the  famoin  flood  is 

loft. 
Onthclaft  limits  of  ourlMurian  co:>ft  ; 
"Whtrc  Caz.1  %  i{lhmu9  rifie,  to  rtdrivin  475 

The  Erythraran  from  {he  midland  main.  ^ 

Who  thrft  beholds  tbcc,  J^ilc  !  thus  gently  flow, 
With  {czrcc  a  wrinkle  on  thy  gUfly  brow, 
Can  guifs  thy  rage,  whtn  roclu  rtfift  thy  force, 
And    burl     chcc   headlong    in    thy   downward 
courfc;  480 

"When  fpouting  catara<fts  thy  torrent  ponr, 
ArA  natiou^  iremble  at  the  deafening  roar  ; 
When  thy  proud  wave*  with  indignation  rifd, 
And  di.ib  their  foamy  fury  to  the  &ic»? 
'4  bele  -wonder*  icady  Abaios  ca'i  teii,  •  485 

And  the  t^U  clifi*  tirat  firA  declare  thy  fwcll  ; 
Tb«  cliff*  wiib  ignorance  of  old  belicv'd 
Thy  parent  veins,  and  for  thy  fpricg  recciv'd. 
From  thence  bi<gc  n^untains  oaturc'tband  pro- 
vide*, ' 
To  bank  thy  too  luxurious  river*8  fides ;         490 
As  in  a  rale  thy  current  (he  rcftrains, 
NorfofTers  thee  to  Iprcad  the  Libyan  plains: 
At  Memphis,  firft.  free  liberty  flic  yields, 
Aad  lets  thee  loofe  to  float  the  thirfty  fields. 

In  unftfjpcded  peace  fecurcly  laid,  495 

Thus  waftc  the  lilenc  night's  declining  ft)adc. 
-  Meanwhile  accuftomM  Fiirics  ftill  infcft, 
'Witk   ufual  "gcj  Phoijnus*  horrid  breaft 
Kor  can  the  ruffian's  hand  from  flaughtc; 
Weil  may  the  wrcich,  diftain'd  with  Pompey*» 

bicod. 
Think  every  other  dreadful  aft  ion  good,         5CI 
WithA  him  (till  the  fnaky  fiftcrs  dwell, 
Andtirge  his  foul  with  all  the  powers  of  hell 
Can  fortune  to  fuch  hands  fuch  mifchiel  doom, 
And-  let  a  flavc  revenge  the  wrongs  of  Rome  ! 
yrcwcnt  th'  example,  pre-oi{'.alu*d  to  fland     JC^ 
1  lie  great  renown  of  Brutu?i*  rljihtroushand  ! 
V^)id  it,  God;.!   that  Cafur'^  hallow 'd  blood, 
To  Liberty  by  Faica  vidim  vqw'J. 
fcliould  on  a  Wis  occalton  e'ci  be  fpilt,  5 1 0 

AEkd  prove  a  i»ilc  Jf  jjypian  eunuch's  guilt. 
HardcnM  hj  crimes,  the  bolder  fillain,  no\7» 
Avows  his  purpcfe  with  a  dating  brow  ; 
Scorns  the  mean  ai<U  of  fair  hood  and  furpnze. 
And  openly  the  vidoi  chiif  defies.  5 1.5 

V.un    n  his  hopes,  nor  doubting  to  fucceeJ 
He  trutHthat  Cjtiar  nnirt,  like  Pompcy,  bleed. 

'I'he  fcible  boy  to  <uri'd  Achillas'  hund 
Had,  with   bis   army,  given  his  crown's  com- 
mand ; 
'    To  h'm,  by  wicked  fympathy  o^mind,  sto 

By  leajrupR  urd  brotherhood  of  murder  join  d, 
'J*o  him,  the  lirft  .'nd  fitteft  of  his  friends, 
'i^iis  ly  atiully  {la\e,  Photinu^  fends  : 

\\  hilc  flrotch'd  at  cafe  the  great  Achillas  Hers,. 
And  flcep  lit*  heivy  on  his  flrabful  eyes  3*5 

'1  lie  b^ir^oin  for  our  native  land  is  made, 
*V«d  the  diihoneft  price  already  paid, 
n  he  former  rule  no  long,  mow  -we  c^^n, 
V'urpmg  Cleopatra  wears  the  crown. 
T'oH  thou  a!onc  withdraw  thee  from  her  (late,  53  O 
>tor  «u  the  feridals  of  thy  mifircf*  wait  i 


To-night  at  large  fhc  bvilbes  her  chMT»% 
And  ripts  in  lu&urious  Cxfar's  arms. 
Kre  long  her  brother  m-y  the  wanton  wed. 
And  r«*ap  the  rcfufe  of  thr:  Roman's  bed;      S3I 
Doubly  a  britie,'then  doubly  fluiM  (he  reign. 
While  Rome  and  ^gypt  ucar,  byiniiw,  ber 

chain, 
Nor  truft  thou  fo  thy  credit  with  the  boy,        . 
When  arts  and  eyes,  like  hers,  their  powers  em- 
ploy. X 
Mark  with  what  cafe  h^r  fatal  eharmspnmotM 
The  heart  of  Caefar,  rutblefs  hard,  andoU: 
Were  the  foft  king  his  thoughtlefs  head  to  rdl, 
But  for  a  ni^ht,  on  her  inccftyous  breaH; 
His  crow:*  and  friends  he'd  barter  ft>r  ikeblifs 
And  give  thy  head  and  mine  for  one  lewdWs; 
On  crofics,  ct  in  flames,  we  fliould  deplore  ^4^ 
Her  beauty's  terrible  rcfiftlcfs  power. 
On  both,  her  fentence  is  already  pafi'd. 
She  dooms  us  dead,  becaufc  we  kept  her  chaise. 
What  potent  hand  fliall  then  afliilanrt  bring?  Jjo 
Crefar'sher  lover,  and  hcrhuflsand  king. 
Halle,  1  adjure  thee  by  our  common  gi<ilt, 
By  that  great  blood  which  wc  in  vain  have  fpilt, 
Hade,  and  let  war,  let  death,  with  thee  rctun, 
And  the  funereal  torch  for  Hymen's  btun.     j5l 
Whate'cr  embrace  thy  ho*Mlc  charmer  hold, 
Find,  and  transfix  her  in  the  luicious  fold. 
Nor  let  the  fortune  of  this  Latian  lord 
Abaftk  thy  coutage,  or  reft  rain  thy  fword; 
In  the  fame  glorious  guilty  paths  wc  tread,  56i 
That  rais'd  him  up,  the  world's  imperious  hcadv 
Like  him,  we  feek  dominion  for  our  prize, 
And  hope,  like  him,  by  Pompey's  fall  to  rife. 
Witnefs  the  ftains  of  yonder  bluftiing  wave. 
Yon  bloody  ftiorc,  and  yon  inglorious  grave.  565 
Why  fear  we  then  to  bring  Q4ir  wiih  to  pafs? 
This  Csfar  is  not  more  than  Pompey  was. 
W  hat  though  wf  boall  nor  birth,  nor  noble  naBQCf 
Nor  kindred  with  fome  purple  monarch  claim? 
Confcious  of  Fate's  decree,  fuch  aid  we  fcorD.jjO 
And  know  we  were  for  mighty  mifehief  bom. 
Sec,  how  kind  Fortuiic,  by  this  muffcr'dprfyi 
Finds  means  to  )>urge  all  paft  oncnce  awaj: 
Wiih  grateful  thaiiks  Rome  fliull   the  detd  ap- 
prove, 
Ard  this  laft  crime  the  firft  ofTcnce  remove. 
Str»pp'd  of  Ills  til  Ics,  .^nd  the  pomp    f  power, 
Caijar's  a  fin^lc/oldier  and  no  more. 
Think  then  how  Cafily  the  talk  w«  te  done. 
How  foon  wc  hiuy  an  injur'd  woi  Id  atone ; 
Finifli  all  wars,  appeaieeach  Roman  jbadc,   jSt 
By  facrificingone  devoted  head, 
Fearlt-fi,  ye  dread  imited  legioas,  go ; 
Ru(h,  all  undamitcd,  on  your  common  foe; 
This  right,  ye  Romans !  to  your  country  do 
Ye.Pharijns !  thi^your  king  eicpe^s  from  you.  S^S 
But  chief,  Achillas!  m^y  the  praife  be  thine  ;* 
Hade  thou,  and  find  him  on  Ids  In-d  fupinc,    r 
Weary  with  toiling  luft,  and  gorg'd  with  wine) 
Then  ftrik**,  atid  what  their  Cato's  pr  yers  de- 
mand, 589 
The  godh  Ihall  give  to  thy  more  favourM  band. 

Norfall'd  the  mcffagc,  fitted  to  pcrfua  ie; 
But,  proi;c  ta  blood,  tkc  wiUic|;  ctitcf  obey'd. 
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No  noiYjT  trumpets  found  the  dread  aUrxn, 
Bot  Glcntly  the  movinj^  legions  arm  : 
Ailnapcrcciv'd.for  biittlc  they  prepare,         595 
Aod  boftie  through  the  night  with  bufy  care. 
Ihc   min.lcd  bands  Nvho  form'd  the  mongrel 

hofl. 
To  th  difgraMr    of  Rome,  were    Romans  moil; 
A  herd,  who  had  they  not  hee  ^  loll  to  ftiarar, 
And  \»n^  forgetful  of  their  coautry*8  name,  600 
Hidhlufii'd  to  ow;i  ev'n  Ptoluny  their  head; 
Yrt  DOW  wtrc  by  hi*  raediicr  valTcl  led* 
Oh !  mercenary  war,  thou  ilavc  of  gold  ! 
How  is  thy  faithlcfs  courage  bought  and  fold ! 
For  biTc reward  thy  hireling  hand«  olKy ; 
rnkiotring  ri|;ht  or  wrorg  they  light  for  pay 
And  give  their  country's  great  revenge  away 
Ah,  wracLcd  Rvrac !   for  whom  thy  fate  pre- 
pares, 
loevtiy  a^ion,  new  domcflic  wars ; 
Itht  fury,  tha.t  from  pale  Thefia  ia  ilcd,         610 
RcJirsoQ  the  bai^s  of  Nile  her  baleful  head.. 
HTjarcoo.'U  proteCUog  iE;'ypi   more  have  done. 
Had  flic  rccciv*d  the  hau-jhty  vigor's  fon  ? 
Bat  thus  the  gods  our  (inking  fLite  confound, 
Thu  tear  our  raafigled  empire  all  around ;     6l^ 
lo  ercry  land  fit  inftruments  employ, 
/^nd  fuffcr  ruthlcfs  flaughter  to  deftroy. 
1'hos  ev*flr  Egyptian  parricides  prefume 
To  meddle  in  the  facccd  caufe  of  Rome  ;        .619 
Thas,  had  not  Fate  thoie.  hands  of  murder  tyM, 
S\iae&  had  crown  d  the  vik  Achillas*  fide. 
Mar  wanted  fit  occafion  (or  the  deed  ; 
Tlraeljthe  tniitors  to  the  place  fucceed, 
Vhifeia  fecurity  the  carelefi  gucft, 
Ijt|fnng  as  yet,  his  couch  fupinely  prcft  ;     625 
^0  /^es,  no  guards,  forbad  the'r  open  way, 
BiK  all  diifolv'd  in  fleep  and  furfcits  lay ; 
With  cafe  the  vidor  at  the  board  had  lied. 
And  liiflt  ia  riot  his  defence lefs  head ; 
Bat  pious  cavtioD  now  their  rage  withftinds,  63c 
And  care  for  Ptolomy  withhoK.s  tiieir  hands  : 
With  reverence  and  remcris,  unknown  bc'ore, 
Thry  dread'  to  fpill  thfir  royal  mailer's  gore ; 
left,  in  the  tvmultof  tl^  o-.urderous night. 
Some  errring  luifchief  on  hisyonth  may  light.  6.]:; 
Swray  d  by  this  thought,  not  doubting  to  fucceed, 
Tl  ey  hold  it  fitting  to  defer  the  deed. 
Cod»!   itiu  fucb  wcctchcs  jQu)u]d    fo    proudly 

dare! 
Cm  fuch  a  life  be  theirs  t6  take,  or  fpare  ? 
1  ilt'dawn  of  day  the  warrior  ftood  i  epricv'd,  640 
And  Caf*r  at  Achilla^.*  bidding  hv'd. 

Now  o'er  afpiriog  Cafium's  caftcrn  head 
The  rofy  l-ght  by  I.uci*cr  was  led  ; 
Swift  tfarongh  the  land  the  picrciug  beams  were 

borne, 
Ai)d  glo^»iIig  ^gyrt  felt  the  kixidUftgmorn  :  645 
WUb  from  proud  Alex andrii's  walis  gfar, 
The  citizens  behold  the  connng  war. 
ITic  d-caiTul  legion^  (bine  in  juft  array, 
And  ijtin»  a^  to  the  batif^,  hold  their  way. 
<  onfcious,  hic-an-while,  of  his  unequal  force,  6jfO 
SttMi^bt  to  the  palace  Ciiflar  bendis  hitcourfc  : 
h'or  in  the  Wty  bul\Yafks  dares  cynAilc* 
U;ir  ample  circuit  ftrctchifig  far  log  widp  : 


} 


To  one  fix'd  pirt  his  little  band  rctrpts. 
There  mans  the  walls  ahd  towers,  and  bars  the 

gates. 
There    fear,    there  wiat'i,  by  turns,  his  bufam 

tears ; 
He  fear  ,  1  ut  flill  wi;h  iiidlgnition  ft^n;. 
His  daring  foul,  reilriui'd,  mort  Bercdy  blimip. 
And  proudly  the  Jgtioblc  rcfu.;c  fcocEU. 
The  captive  lion  thu^^  with  ^^enerotig  rage,     64^ 
Relu^flant  foamd,  an  i  ri>ar$,  and  bitca  bi^  c^^c 
Thus,  if  fomc  power  cxulJ  Mokiber  in'Jave, 
And  binilliim  down  in  jEtaa*s  fmwky  cave, 
With  iircs  more  fierce  th'  imprifoa'd  g<id  w^uM 

glow. 
And  bellow  in  the  drtidfjl  dc^psbeluTr.^       61^ 
He  whofo  lately,  \vith  undaunted  pride. 
The  power  of  mighty  Pom pey's  arms dely'd^ 
With  jiiflice  and  the  Unite  fm  his  {Idc ; 
Who,  with  a  caufe  ukir b  godi  Attd  men  mufl  hatr« 
I  Stood  up,  and  ftrugg'ed  lor  fucc^r-i  with  fiitc ;  6 J 9* 
Now  ahjc(5l  foes  and  lljves  iTifuking  ft^n, 
.And  {brinks  beneath  *".  Hum  tr  c^f  Hi^Ltjj^  Qscaxs* 
The  warrior  who  diidiivi'd  lo  Uc  tutifiu'd 
By  Tyrian  Gadcs, or thi;  CAfli^ra  Inde ,  6^4 

Now  in  a  narrow  houfc  crmccaUthst  b^ad,       '^ 
From  which  the  fie^r^tll  ilcythiani  <»lcc    bad  ^ 

fled,  r 

And  horrid  Moors  hi IilI.I  wKh  a>vful  dread-     ^ 
From  room  to  room  irrLjInlute  Kl  il;t\  ' 
And  on  Ibmc  guardii^n  bjr  or  J  lor  rdif*. 
So   boys  and  he'.plcfi  nuiids,    wktu   ta^tai   arc 
won,  ^Sa 

To  fccret  comers  for  protcflion  run.    ~ 
Still  by  his  fide  the  bcardlefs  king  he  bears, 
OrdainM  to  (bare  in  every  ill  he  fears : 
If  bemud  die,  he  dooms  the  boy  to  go, 
Alik'^cvotcd  f  tlie  fhadcs  below ;  6Zs 

Relbl v;&  his  head  a  vi(5lim  firfl  fhall  fall, 
Hurl'd'at  his  ilaves  from  ojf  the  lofty  wall. 
So  from  ^iftcs  fierce  Medea  fled. 
His  fword  dill  am'd  at  young  Abfyrtcs'  head  ; 
Whene'er  Ihe  ices  her  vengeful  fire  draw  nigh,  690 
Ruthkfs  ilie  dooms  the  wretched  boy  (liould  die. 
Yet  I  re  ihc  cruel  laft  extreme  he  proves. 
By  gentler (Icps of  peace  the  Roman  moves; 
He  feuds  an  envoy,  in  the  royal  n<ane, 
Toehide  th;:ir  fury,  and  the  war  difclaim  :       6jS 
But  impiouA  they  nor  gods  nor  kings  regard, 
Nor  univcrfal  bw  by  all  rcvcr'd  ; 
No  right  of  Cacredcliaruvflcrs  they  know. 
But  tear  th«  olive  from  the.  hallow 'd  brow  ; 
To  death  the  mclTjngcr  of  oiace  purfiie,         'jc<i 
And  in  his blucki  their  horr.d  haiid»  cmbrje. 

3uch  are  (he  palms  which  car»'u   ilig^ptiaua 
cJaim,^ 
Such  prodigies  exalt  their  nation's  name. 
Nor  purple  Thcffaly's  dcilru^fitveih  .r»*, 
Nor  dire  Fhomaccs,  cor  the  Libyaa  Moor,     -rj 
Nor  <very  barbarous  land,  in  every  ags;. 
Equal  a  fofl  -^^yptian  eunuch's  ra^r . 

InccCQtnt  lliil  the  roar  of  wjr  rrc\uH% 

While  the  wild  holl  the  royil  pile  aluiUs.       7?*^ 

Void  oi  dov ice,  no  tliuudtring   rjn.s  th<ybriT.r, 

Nur  Lind'iriji  fl.im!;s    with    f^rt^din^j   mkchi-l 

f.ing;  '*  ■  '  ■     *• 
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BcUowin};  ftrotindthcy  run  with  fruitlcf*  pain, 
Heave  at  the  doors,  and  thurll  and  drive  m  vain  : 
More  than  a  wail,  great  CailHr's  f.rtunrf  ftanda. 
And  mocks  the  madncfs  of  thch*  feeble  hands.  7 1 5 

On  one  proud  fide  the  lofty  fabiic  (lood 
Projsjdted  kold  into  th*  adjoining  flood ; 
Tlicrc,  fiil'd  with  armed  bauds,  their  barks  draw 

near. 
But  find  the  (iimc  defending  Cacfar  there  ; 
To  every  part  the  ready  warrior  flics,  720 

And  with  new  rage  the  fainting  fight  fupplies ; 
Headlong  he  drives  them  with  his  deadly  blade, 
Kor  fccms  to  be  invaded,  but  t*  invade. 
Againft  the  (hips  Phalaric  darts  he  ainfis; 
Each  dart  with  pitch  «nd  livid  fulphur  flames.  715 
The  fprcaJing  fire  o'cr-runs  their  unduous  fides. 
And,  nimbly  mounting,  on  the  top  mall  rides  : 
l*li:i*l.$,    yards   and   cordage,  feci  the  dreadful 

blaze ; 
The  drowning  veiTel  hiflcf  in  the  fcas  ;  729 

While    floating    arms    and  men,    promifcuous 

flrow  d. 
Hide  the  wllole  furfacc  of  the  azure  flood. 
Nor  dwells  dcftru<5lion  on  their  fleet  alone. 
But,  driven  by  winds,  invades  the  neighbouring 

town  ; 
On  mpid  win^is  tJ)c  Jhecty  flames  they  bear, 
JtI  wavy  lengths,  along  the  reddening  air.       735 
Not  much  unlike,  the  fiiooting  meteors  fly, 
Ingleaniy  trails,  athwart  the  midnight  flcy. 

.Soon  as  the  croud  behold  their  city  burn, 
Thither,  all  headlong,  from  thefiege  th«y  t..rn. 
But  Caefar,  prone  to  vigilance  and  haftc,         740 
To  fnatch  the  juft  occafion  ere  it  pafsM, 
Hid  in  the  friendly  night's  involving  0iade, 
A  fafe  retreat  to  Pharos  timely  made.         ^ 
In  elder  times  of  holy  Proteus*  rdgn. 
An  iflc  it  flood, incompafsd  by  the  main  ;     743 
Now  by  a  mighty  mole  the  town  it  joins. 
And  from  wide  fcas  the  fafer  port  confines, 
^f  high  importance  to  the  chief  it  lies. 
To  him  brings  ai  \  and  to  he  foe  denits ; 
In  clofc  reftraint  the  captive  town  is  held,      750 
While  free  behind  he  views  the  watery  field. 
There  fafe,  with  cursM  Photinus  in  his  power, 
Csfar  defers  the  villain's  doom  no  more. 
Yet,  ah!  by mtans  too  gentle  he  expires;       754 
No  gnafhing  knives  he  feeU,  no  fcorching  fires  : 
Nor  were  his  hmbs  by  grinning  tigers  torn. 
Nor  pendant  on  the  horrid  crofs  is  borne  : 
Beneath  the  fword  the  wretch  rcfigns  his  breath. 
And  dies  too  glorioufly  oy  Pompcy's  death. 

Mean- while,  by  wily  Ganymede  convey  *d,  760 
Arfinrtc,  the  younger  royal  maid. 
Pled  tb  the  camp ;  and  with  >&  daring  hand 
A  flumes  the  fccptrc  of  fupreme  command  : 
And,  for  her  feeble  brother  was  not  there, 
She  calls  hcrfelf  the  fole  Lagxan  heir.  765 

Then,  fincc  he  dares  diipute  her  right  to  reign. 
She  (iooms  the  fierce  Achillas  to  be  flain. 
W^th  juft  remorfe,  repenting  fortune  paid 
This  fccond  vidim  to  her  Pompcy*«  fliade. 
But  oh  !  nor  this,  nor  Ptolomy,nor  all  770 

^h^  ntcf  •£  La^o)  dQQia'd  at  on^^  to  fall^ 


Not  hecatombs  of  t^Tanfs  fliall  fuffice. 

Till  Br  tus  flrikes,  and  haughty  Caefar  dirt. 

Nor  yet  the  rage  of  war  wa*  hufli'J  in  peaer. 
No    fliould  that  (lorm,  with  hiiu  who  rai«'d  it, 

ccafe. 
A  fccond  eunuch  to  the  taflc  fuccccds  77^ 

And  Garymedethe  power  of  ^gypt  leads  : 
He  cheers  the  drooping  Pharianswith  fucccfs. 
And  urg'd  the  Roman    hicf  with  new  diftreft. 
Such  dangers  did  one  dreadful  day  afford. 
^  As  annals  might  to  lateft  times  record. 
And  confecrate  to  fame  the  weriior'^  fword. 

While  to  their  barks  his  faithful  bands  defcoMls, 
Csfar  the  mole's  contraded  fpacc  defend*.      784 
Part  from   the  croudcd  key  aboard   were  fcfi'dy 
The  careful  chief  remained  among  the  hjk; 
When  fudden  Egypt's  furious  power*  onitt, 
Ahd  fix  on  him  alone  the  unequal  fight. 
By  land  the  numerous  foot,  by  fca  the  iLctU 
At  once  furround  him  and  prevent  retread,    yyo 
No  means  for  fafety  or  cfcape  remain. 
To  fight,  or  fly.  were  equally  in  vain  : 
A  vulgar  period  on  his  wars  attends. 
And  his  ambitious  life  obfcurely  ends. 
No  feas  of  gore,  no  mountains  of  the  llaio,     795 
Renown  the  fight  on  fome  diftinguifli'd  plain  : 
But  meanly  in  a  tumult  muft  he  die. 
And,  over-borne  by  crouds,  inglorious  lie  : 
Nu  room  was  left  to  fall  as  Caefar  ihould,        799 
So  little  were  the  hopes  his  foe)  and  fate  allow 'd. 
At  once  the  place  and  danger  he  furveys, 
I'he  rifing  mound,  and  the  near    neighbmuing 

feas: 
Some  faintirg  (Imggling  doubts  as  yet  remain  : 
Can  he,  perhsps  hb  navy  ftill  regain  i 
Or  fiiall  f.e  die,  :«nd  end  the  ancertain  pain  i 
At  length,  while  madly  thus  perplex*d  he  bum% 
His  own  brave  Scxeva  to  his  thought  retomt; 
Scxva,  who  in  the  breach  undaunted  ftood. 
And  fingly  made  the  dreadful  battle  good; 
Whofc  arm  advancing  Pompcy'shoft  repeirdaSro 
And,  coop'd   within  a  wall  the  captive  leader 

held. 
Strong  in  his  foul  the  glorious  im?ge  rofe. 
And  taught  him,  fudden,  to  difdain  his  foes ; 
The  force  oppos'd  in  equal  fcales  to  weigh, 
Himfelf  was  Csefar,  and  Egyptians  they  ;   Et^ 
To    trull  that   fortune,  and   thofe  gods,  ooco 

more. 
That  never  fail'd  his  daring  hopes  before. 
Threatening,  aloft  his  flaming  blade  he  fliook. 
And  through  the  throng  his  courfe  relifUefstoc^  : 
Hands,  arms,  and  helmed    hca  s    before   him 

fly»  Sio 

Mliilc  mingling  fcreams  andgroant  afcend  tlt« 

flty. 
So  winds,  imprifon'd,  force  their  fuHotis  wajp 
Tear  up  the  earth,  and  drive  the  foamy  fca. 
Juft  on  the  margin  of  the  moimt  he  flay'd,     St4 
And  for  a  moment,  thence,  the  flood  furvey'4  } 
t".  rtune  divine!  be  prefent  now,iic  cry'd^         ' 
And  plung'd,  undaunted,  in  the  foamy  tide. 
Th*  obedient  deep,  at  fortune's  high  commafiit 
Received  the  niighty  mailer  of  tha  hi&d  ^ 


:main  :^ 
ain?      5 
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Qer  farfHc  wm%  cffidoot  Tetbyt  fpread»      830 
Torajfe  with  proud  fupport  his  awful  head. 
Aoif  f6rhe  fcora'd  th'  inglori*iu  race  of  Nile 
ftoaU  pride  themfclves  in  aught  of  Qxfar 's  fpoil, 
1b  hit  left  hand,  above  the  water's  power, 
Papen  and  fcrolli  of  high  import  he  bore ;     835 
Where  his  own  labours  faithfully  record 
The  battles  of  ambition's  ruthlefs  fword : 
Sife  IB  ^  right,  the  deadly  fteel  he  kc\d,      ' 
And  plough'd,  with  many  a  ftroke ,  the  liquid  field ; 
While  his  fix'd  teeth  tenaciouily  retain  840 

Hit  ample  Tyrian  robe's  imperial  train ; 
Th'  incumber'd  folds  the  curling  fnrface  fwtep, 
Cone  flow  behind,  and  dra^  aldng  the  deep. 
Fnm  the  high  mole,  from  evei^  Pharlan  prow, 
Athoaiaod  handta  thoufand  jtvelins  throw ;  845 
The  thrillmg  points  dip  bloodlefs  in  the  waves, 
Whikhe  tbar  idle  wrath  fecurely  braTcs. 
So  vhea  CNne  mighty  (brpent  of  the  main 
Ufllkhtihiige  length  athwart  the  liquid  plain. 
Whether  he  range  voracious  fdr  the  ptey,       i$^ 
Or  to  tbeimny  fliore  dire  As  his  way, 
Hbitf  J^  chance  the  fifhers^ew  from  far, 
Wirti  lymg  darts  they  wage  a  diflant  war : 
^  the  feU  monUer,  unappall'd  with  dread, 
A^  the  ieas  exerts  his  poifon«us  head ;       855 


He  rears  his  livid  crd^  and  kindling  eyes. 
And,  terrible,  the  feeble  foe  defies ; 
His  fweliing  bread  a  foamy  path  divides. 
And,  carelefs,  o'er  the  murmuring  flood  he  glides. 

Some  loofer  Mufe,  perhaps,  who  lightly  treads  ^ 
The  devious  paths  where  wanton  fancy  leads,  861 
In  heaven's  high  court,  would  feign  the  queen  of 

love,  , 

Kneeling  in  tear's  before  the  throne  of  Jove, 
Imploring,  fad,  th' almighty  father's  grace. 
For  the  dear  offspring  of  her  Julian  race.       865 
While  to  the  juft  recording  Romans  eyes. 
Far  other  forms,  and  other  gods  arife ; 
The  guardian  funes  round  him  rear  their  headf» 
And  Nemefis  the  (hield  of  fafcty  fpreads ; 
Jnfiite  and  fate  the  floating  chief  convey,       870 
And  Rome's  glad  genius  wafu  him  on  his  >nray  ; 
Freedom  and  laws  the  Pharian  darts  withftand,' 
And  fave  him  for  avenging  Qrutus'  hand.    ' 
His  friends,  unknowing  what  the  .gods  decree. 
With  joy  receive  him  from  the  fwelling  fea;  875 
,  In  peals  on  peals  their  fliouts  triumphant  rife. 
Roll  o'er  the  diHant  flood,  and  thunder  to  thd 
flties. 
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TO    THl 

RIGHT  HOKOURABLl^  JAMES   CRAGGS,   fiSQ^    ' 

■It   MAjKtTr*t  VKJNCIPAL'  tlCRtTA&T   Of   tTATE. 


I  CANNOT  ^\^  that  any  of*  piy  writings  fhould  laft  lonjgcr  than  the  memory  of  our 
rriemlfBip  ;  and,  therefore,  I  thu?  publicly  bequeath  ihcm  to  you,  in  return  for  the 
iDany  valus^ble  inflances  of  your  alFedion. 

That  they  may  come  to  yon  with  as  little  dffadvantage  as  pofliblc,  I  have  left  the  care 
of  them  to  one*,  whom,  by  the  experience  or  iome  years,  I  know  well  qualifrcd  to  an- 
fwef  my  tmentio^.  He  hai  already  the  honour  and  happinefs  of  being  under  your 
protection  I  and,  as  lie- will  very  much  ftnni  in  need  of  it,  I  cannot  wilh  him  better, 
than  that  he  may  continue  to  delcrve  the  favodt  and  coimtenAncc  of  fuch  a  patron. 

I  have  no  time  to  lay  out  in  forming  fuch  oomplinients,  as  would  but  ill  fuit  that  fa-^ 
arity  between  us,  which  was  once  my  greieti  plcafure,  and  wiJI  be  my  grcateft  Kb- 
aoJkr  hereafter.  Inftead  of  theoi,  acapt  my  hArty  wilhes,  that  the  great  reputation  yoU 
bve  acquired  fo  early,  may  increafe  more  ana  more :  and  that  you  may  lung  fcrvc  your 
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I'r'^L^ilS.idlVZ'l"^!'''"^''''*"''''''""''^^  '""S^'^'  which  h.vc  fo  power, 

;^£FS^B7!  -  r  t^?-  'p-" -^^^^  -;-  i-: 


June  4,  171^. 


am»  wub  cbt 
Dear  SIR, 

Vourmoft  entirely  affcGionate  friend, 

and  faithful  obe4tent  fervaiir, 

J.  ADDIiOM. 


*ro    MR.    bRYDfeN. 

HOW  long,  great  Poet,  (hall  thy  facrcd  lays 
Provoke  our  Wbnder,  and  tranfccnd  our 
praife  r 
Can  neither  injuries  of  time,  or  age, 
Damp  thypoctic  heat,  and  tjuench  thy  raw  ? 
Not  fo  thy  Ovid  in  hit  exile  wrote, 
«i«cf  chiU'd  his  brcaft,  and  checkM  his  rifine 
thought:  • 

Pcnfivc  and  lad,  his  drooping  Mufc  betrays 
The  Roman  genitis  in  its  laft  decay*. 

TfcViilmgWannfh  has  ftiU  thy  mind  poffeft, 
And  fecond  youth  is  kirrdJed  in  thy  breaT; 

IL°\rL^/L^'.!-^^^^^  Roman,  known, 


A       P     O      E      M 

TO 

HIS        MAJESTY*. 

ratSENTCD    TO   TBI    LOaO    KECPta.  . 


1  hou  teacheft  Pcrfius  to  inform  our  iile 
In  frnqother  numbers,  and  a  clearer  ftyle  t 
And  Juvenal,  infiruaed  in  thy  page 
Edges  his  fatiVc,  and  improves  hiVrak 
The  copy  cafts  a  fairer  lig!it  on  ajf. 
And  ftiU  outlhines  the  bright  original 

Now  Ovid  boafts  th»  advanuge  of  Uiy  fong. 
And  tell*  his  ftory  in  the  Britift  tongue  ; 

Thy  charming  verfe    and  fair  tranflations,  (how 
Hc^  thy  own  laurel  firft  began  to  grow : 
How  wild  Lycaon,  changM  by  aonv  irodk 
And  frighte^  at  himfdf,  ^L  hoVTn^tWgh  the 

O  may'ft  thou  ftill  thenohle  taflcprotong, 
iNor  age.  nor  flckuefs,  interrupt  diy  fone: 
Then  may^^wc  wondering    read,   how   human 

Turn  d  yellow  by  degrees,  and  ripeu'd  into  gold  : 
How  in  fome  feathers,  br  a  ragged  hide,     ^ 

tl^U  ^''  ^nd  differeni  natures 

Tl:en  will  thy  Ovi^,  thus  transform^,  reve4 
A  nobler  change  dian  he  bimfclf  ^  telL 

JtMi  2.    16^3. 


tHE  RIGHT  HON.  SIR  JOHN  SOl«RS, 

.  Loan  KBEPEa  or  the  gebat  seal, 

1695. 

IF  yet  your  thoughts  arc  loofe  from  fiate  affaifi. 
Nor  feel  the  burden  of  a  kingdom's  cares : 
If  yet  your  time  and  adions  are  your  own  ,• 
^ Vf »ve  the  prcfent  of  a  Mufe  unknown  ; 
A  Mufe  tnat,  in  aihrenturous  numbers,  fingi 
The  rout  of  armies,  and  the  fall  of  Kihgs,  \ 

Britain  advanc'd,  and  Europe's  peace  reftor'd^ 
By  Somcrs*  counfels,  and  by  Nj^au's  fword. 

To  you,  my  Lord,  thefc  daring  thoughu  be- 
long, 
Who  hclp'd  to  raife  the  fubjed  of  my  foiw; 
To  you  the  hero  of  toy  verfe  Veveals 
His  great  defi^^ns,  to  you  in  council  tclU 
His  inatoft  thou^ittf,  detiermining  the  doott 
Of  towns  unftorm'd,  and  battles  yet  to  coibc 
And  well  could  you,  in  ycur  immortal  ftr^ok 
Defcribe  his  condu^,  and  reward  his  pmiui: 
But,  ficcc  Ihe.ftate  has  all  your  cai^cogrofi'dt    ■ 
And  poetry  in  higher  thoughts  is  loft/^ 
Attend  to  what  a  lelTer  Mufe  indit.s. 
Pardon  her  faults,  and  countenance  her  flightt. 

On  you,  my  Lord,  withanxiotislearlwait. 
And  from  your  judgment  muft  exped  my  latek 
Who,  free  from  vulgar  paffions,  are  abo^ 
Degrading  envy,  ot  mifguided  love: 


If  you,  well  pleas'd,  (hall  fmile  upon  my  byf^*) 


.secure  of  fame,  my  voice  I'll  boldly  raife,       y 
V^T  next  to  what  you  write,  is^what  you  prmOe.^' 


•  King  jyaUam. 
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TO     THE     KING. 

WHEN  now  thebufincfe  of  the  field  is  o*cr. 
The   trumptts  flecp,   and  canhoni  cealic 
to  roar. 
When  every  difmal  echo  is  dccay'd,         ^ 
And  aU  ih€  thunder  of  the  battle  laid  ; 
Attend,  aofpicioas  prince ;  and  let  the  Mufc 
In  hoaUe  accents  mil  Jer  thoughts  infufe. . 

Othes,  tn  bold  prophetic  numbers  fkiiVd, 
Sec  thee  to  aims,  and  led  thee  to  the  fecld ; 
Mf  Mnfeetpeaing  on  the  Britifli  ftrand 
Waks  thy  return,  and  welcomes  thee  to  land  : 
&J»e  oft  has  fecn  thee  proffing  on  the  foe. 
When  Europe  was  concem*d  in  every  blov^ ; 
But  durft  not  in  heroic  ftrains  rejoice ; 
The  tnmpets,  drums,  and  canijon^  drowu'd  her 

•voice: 
She  law  the  fioyne  rup  thick  with  human  gore. 
And  floating  corps  lie  beating  on  the  ihore  ; 
She  law  thee  climb  the  banks,  but  try'd  in  vain 
To  trace   her  Hero  through  the  dufty  plain. 
When  through    the   thick   embattled    lines  he 

bruke, 
Kow  phmg*d  amidft  the  foes,  qpw  loft  in  clouds 
of  Imoke. 
O  that  forae  Mufe,  renovm^d  for  lofty  verfe, 
In  daring  numbers  would  thy  toils  rehearfe  I 
Draw  thee  beloVd  in  peace,  and  fear'd  in  wars, 
liiv'd.  to  Booi^-day  fweats,  and  mid-night  cares ! 
Bwi  ftin  the  God-Uke  mao,  by  fome  hard  fate, 
*««we»thc  glory  of  his  toils  too  late ; " 
Too  iate  the  verfe  the  mighty  adt  fucceeds, 
One  age  the  hero,  one  the  poet  breeds. 

A  chonfand  years  in  full  fucceflion  ran, 
£rc  Vtr^l  rais'd  his  voice,  and  fung  the  mai^ 
^^Tio,  driven  by  ftrefsof  fate,  fuch  dangers  bore 
Oo  flcrmy  feas,  and  a  difaftroos  fliote, 
Wore  he  ietilcd  in  the  promi8*d  earth, 
Aad  gave  the  empire  o(  the  world  his  btrrh« 
Troy  long  had  found  the  Grecians  bold  and 
fierce. 
Ere  Homer  mufterVi  uo  their  troops  in  vcHc : 
l^ag  had  Achilles  quetl'd  the  Trojans'  luA^ 
^•d  kid  the  laboui-  of  the  gods  m  duft, 
Wore  tho  towering  Mufe  began  her  flight, 
>ad  drew  the  h  ro  raging  in  the  fight, 
^^g'd  in  tented  fields  and  rolling  floods, 
^  flaughtering  mortals,  or  a  match  for  gods. 

Andhere,perh<tpi,  by  fate's  unerring  doom, 
*'»e  mighty  bard  lies  hid  'n  years  to  come, 
^^  ihaU  in  William's  god-like  ads  engage, 
A^kI  with  his  battles  warm  a  future  age  ; 
^^J^cmian  fields  Ihall  here  thy  conquefts  fhow, 
^J»d  Boyne  be  fung,  when  it  has  ceas'd  to  flow  5 
^*^  Gallic  labours  lhaU  advance  thy  fame         • 
Aid  here  Senefle  fliall  wear  another  name. 
9*'  i»te  pofleiity,  with  fecret  dread, 
**»'lyiet»  thy  battles,  and  with  pleafurc  read 
}^t  in  the  bloody  field  too  near  ad  vane 'd, 
^^luihkfs  bullet  on  thy  flioulder  glanc'd. 

^  race  of  NafTau  wa  by  Hc?iven  defign'd 
^'^trb  the  proud  oppreflbrs  of  mankind, 
J"*  kind  the  t/ranu  01  the  eanh  with  laws, 
^*^  fight  is  every  injur'd  Oatioo's  caufc, 


The  world's  great  patriots  ;  they  for  jufticc  call  ; 
And,  as  they  favour,  kingdoms  r.fe  or  tal . 
'^ur  firitifh  youth,  unus*d  to  rough  alarms, 
Carclel's  of  lame  and  negligent  of  arms. 
Had  long  forgot  to  meditate  t|ic  foe, 
.And  heard  unwarm'd  the  martial  trumpet  blowi 
But  now  infpirM  by  thee,  with  frefli  delight. 
Their    fvords   they    brandifli,    and  require  the 

fight. 
Renew  iheir  ancient  conquefls  on  the  mab, 
Ajid  a^  their  fathers'  triumphs  o'er  again  ; 
Fir'd,    when  they    hea^    hovf  Aginc^urt    vrat 

ftrow'd  * 

With  Gallic  corps,  and  Credi  fwam  hi  blood. 
With  eager  warmth  they  fight,  ambitious  all 
Who  firft  fliall  florm  the  breach,  or  mount  th«t 

walL 
In  vain  the  ,  thronging  en^y  by  force 
Would  clear  the  ramparts,  and  repel  their  courfe; 
They  br^ak  through  all,  for  William  lead*  the 

way. 
Where  fires  rage niofl,  and  loudeft  engines  play. 
Namur's  late  terrors  an  1  deftrudion  fliow, 
What  William,  warm'd  with  j^ft  revenge,  cau 

do : 
Where  once  a  thoufand  turrets  rais'd  on  high 
Their  gilded  fpires,  and  glittcr'd'in  the  iky. 
An  undiftjnguifhM  heap  of  duft  is  found. 
And  all  the  pile  lies  fmoking  on  the  ground. 

His  toils,  for  no  ignoble  end^  defign'd, 
Promo^  the  common  welfare  of  mankind  ; 
No  wild 'ambition  moves,  but  Europe's  fears. 
The  cries  ^f  orphans  ^nd  the  widow's  tear* ; 
Oppteft  Religion  gives  the  firft  alarms. 
And  injur'd  Juftice  fets  him  in  hin  arms ; 
His  conqucfts  frceilom  to  the  world  aflbrd, 
An4  nations bjefs  the  labours  pf  l}i9  fword* 
I       Thus  when   ite   forming  Mufe    wou|d  copji 

forth 
f  A  pcrfeA  pattern  of  hrrojc  worth. 
She  lets  a  man  triumphant  in  the  field, 
O'ergianu  cloven  down,  and  monftcrp  kilPd, 
Reeking  in  blood,  andfmcar'd  with  duft  and  fweat, 
Whilft  angry  gods  conlpire  to  make  him  great. 

Thy  navy  ndcs  on  feas  before  unpreft. 
And  ftrikes  a  terror  through  the  haughty  Kaft  ;. 
Algiers  and  Tunis  firom  their  foltry  (hore 
With  horror  hear  the  Britifh  engines  ronr; 
Fain  from  the  neighboiu-ing  dangers  wquld  tliey 

nm, 
Aftd  wilh  t:  ei^fclves  full  nearer  to  the  fun. 
The  Gallic  fliips  are  in  their  forts  coofia'd, 
Dc^y'd  the  common  ufc  of  fca  and  wind. 
Nor  dare  again  the  Britifti  flrcngth  engage  ; 
Still  they  remember  that  deftrudi  e  rage 
Whiqh  lately  made  their  trembling  hoft  retire, 
Stunn'd  with  the  noifc,  and  wrapt   in  fmokc  and 

fir.; 
The  waves  with  wide  unoumber'd  wredei  wert 

ftrow'd. 
And  olanks,  and  arms,   and  men,  promifcuou^s 
'  flowU 
Spain's  numerous  fleet,  that  perlfti'd  op  ojff 
coaft. 
Could  icarce  a  longer  Ihie  of  battle  boaft : 
B  b  »  ^^ 
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Ihe  Winds  could  hardly  drive  them  to   their 

fotc, 
And  all  the  ocean  labour'd  with  the  weight. 

"Whcre-c'er  the  waves  in  rcftlcfs  errors  roll. 
The  fca  lies  open  now  to  c  thef  pole  ; 
Now  may  we  fafcly  nfc  the  norihcm  gales. 
And  in  the  polar  circle  fpread  our  fails': 
Or  deep  in  fouthcrn  climes,  fecurc  from  wfrt. 
New  "lands  explore,  and  fail  by  other  ftars ; 
Fttch  uncontroul  d  each  labour  of  the  fun. 
And  make  thcprodud  of  the  world  our  own. 

At  length,  proud  prJhce,  ambitious  Lewis, ceaie 
/To  plague  nrtanlind,  and  trouble  Europe's  peace; 
Ihinkon  the  ftruAures  which  thy  pride   has 

ras'd. 
On  towns  unpeopled,  and  on  fields  laid  wafte ; 
Think  on  the  heaps  of  corps  and  Dreams  of  blood. 
On  every  guilty  plain  and  purple  flood. 
Thy  arms  have  made  ;  and  ccafe  an  impious  war. 
Nor  wafte  the  lives  cntrufted  to  thy  care. 
Or,  if  no  milder  thought  can  calm  Uiy  mind, 
Behold  the  great  avenger  of  mankiild. 
See  mighty  Naffau  through  the  battle  ride. 
And  fee  thy  fubjeds  gafping  b^  his  fide/ : 
Fain  would  the  pious  ptince  rcfufc  th*  alarm. 
Fain  would  be  check  the  fury  of  his  arm ; 
But,  when  thy  cruckies  his  thoughts  engage. 
The  hero  kindles  with  becoming  rage, 
Then  countries  (lorn,  and  captives  unreftorM, 
Oive  ftiength  to  every  blow,  and  edge  his  fword. 
Behold  with  what  refif^lefs  force  he  falls 
On  towns  bcfiegM,  and  thunders  at  thy^ walls! 
Aflc  ViUeroy,(forVilleroy  beheld 
The  town  furrender'd,  and  the  treaty  fcalM) 
With  whal  amazing  ftrength  the  forts  were  won, 
Whilft  the  whole  power  of  France  ftood  look- 
ing on. 
But  ftop   not  here :  behold  .where  Berkeley 

ftands. 
And  executeii  his  injur'd  King's  commands  ; 
Around  thy  coalt  his  burlting  bombs  kc  pours 
On  flaming  citadels  and  fall  n^  towers ; 
With  hilfing  fireams  of  fire  the  air  they  ftreak. 
And  hurl  dcftrudioh  round  them  whcrt  they 

break, 
The  flcics  with  long  afccndlng  flames  ar«  bright. 
And  all  the  fea  refleAs  a  quivering  light. 

Thus  iEtna,  when  in  fierce  eruptions  broke, 
Fills    heaven    with  aflics,  and    the  earth  with 

faioke  : 
^cre  crags  of  brokep  rocks  are  twirl'd  on  high. 
Here  moltcc  ftoiitb  and  fcatter  d  cinders  Py  : 
Its  fury  reachis  the  rciroteft  coaft. 
And  ftrows  the  Afiatic  Ihore  with  duff.     , 
Now  does  the  failor   from   the  neighbourirg 

main 
I.eok  after  Gklllc  towns  and  forts  in  vain ; 
No  more  his  wonted  marks  he  caif  defcry, 
BKt  fees  a  long  u^nicafur'd  ruin  lie; 
Whilft,  pointing  r«  ilic  naked  coafc,  he  fljows 
His  wondering  mates  where  tow  as  and  itccples 

rofe, 
Where  crowded  cl/izcns  he  lately  viewM, 
And  Angles  oui  ihc  place  where  once  St.  Maloes 

(toud. 


Here  Ru0ertt^iofit  thould  my  Vnfe require; 
And,    would  my  ftrength  but  fecood  ipyde- 

firc, 
I'd  all  his  boundlefs  bravery  reheard. 
And  draw  his  cannons  thundering  in  my  werCt ; 
High  on  the  deck  Ihould  the  gfeat  leader  fiand. 
Wrath  in  his  look,  and  lightning  in  his  hand  ; 
Like  Homer*s  Hedor  when  he  flung  his  fire 
Amidft  a  thoufand  (hips,  and  made  all  Greece 

retire. 
But  who  can  run  the  Britifli  triumphs  o'er. 
And  count  the  flames  difperfl  on  every  fliore? 
Who  can  defcribe  the  fcftter'd  viAory, 
And  draw  the  reader  on  from  (ea  to  fea  ? 
£Ife  who  could  Onnond*s  God-like  aAs  relife, 
Ormond,  the  theme  of  every  Oxford  Mufe  } 
Fain  would  I  here  his  mighty  worth  proclaim, 
Attend  him  in  the  noble  chace  of  fame. 
Through  all  the  noife  and  hur.  y  of  the  fight, 
Obferve  each  blow  and  keep  him  ftiU  in  ngfatp 
Ob,  did  our  BritHh  peers  thus  court  renown. 
And  '  grace  the  coats   their  great    lore-lathen ' 

won ! 
Our  arms  would  then  triumphantly  advance. 
Nor  pcnrv  be  the  ItCt  that  conquer 'd  France. 
What  might  not  England  hope,  if  fuch  abroad 
f  urchas'd   tl^eir    cuuatry*s  honour  with    thei» 

'.blood : 
When  fjjch,  detained  at  home,  fupport  onr  ftate 
In  Wil'iam's  Head,  and  }tczr  a  kingdom's  weight. 
The  fchemcs  of  Gallic  policy  o'erthrow. 
And  blall  the  counfels  of  the  common  foe;        • 
Diricd  our  armicn,  and  diftributa  right. 
And  render  our  Maria's  lofs  more  light. 
But  ftop,  my   Mufe,  th*  ungrateful  fooad  for- 
bear, 
Maria's  name  ftill  wounds  each  Qriti|h  ear  : 
Each  Britiih  heart  Maria  ft  til  <loes 'wound. 
And  tears  burft  out  unbidden  at  the  (ouad  i 
MzrU  fttilourrifing  mirth  deftroys, 
Darkeiu  our  triumphs,  and  forbid^  oor  joyt. 

But  fee,  at  length,  the  Britifli  (hips  appear! 
Our  Nai][au  corneal  and  as  his  fleet  draws  anr, 
1  he  rifing  mafts  advance,  the  (ails  grow  white. 
And  all  hi   pompous  navy  floats  in  light. 
Come,  mighty  Prinof,  defir'd  of  Britain,  come! 
May  Heaven's  propitious  gales  attend  thee  home! 
Come,  and  let  longing  crowds  behold  that  look. 
Which  fuch  confution  and  amazement  ttnifk 
Through  Gallic  hofts;  but,  oh  I  let  usdelcry 
Mirth  in  thy  brow,  and  pleasure  in  thine  eye ; 
1  'Ct  nothing  dreadful  in  thy  face  be  found. 
But  for  a  while  forget  the  trumpet's  found  :   • 
Well-pleas'd.  thy  people's  loyalty  approve. 
Accept  their  <fuiy,  and  enjoy  their  love. 
For  as,  when  lately  mov'd  with  fierce  delight. 
You  ttlung'd  amt«ift  the  tumult  of  the  ^ht, 
Whole  heaps  of  deaih  encompafs'd  you  around. 
And   fteeds    overturn  d  lay    foaming    on    tb< 

ground ; 
So  crowu'd' witl;i  Jaurels  5«)Sf,'whcre-e'cr  you' 

g"t 
Around  you  blooming  joys  and  peaceful  bklDup 

flow. 
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A  TRANSLATION 

•  r     ALL 

ViaoiL'f   FOURTH    GEOI^QIC, 

tXCtrr    THE    STOUT   or    AIISTJEDS. 

ETBr^CAL  fweeu  ihall  i^ext  my  Mufe  en- 

Aj4  cftis,  MxccoM,  claims  yaur  patronage. 
Of  little  creatures  wondrous  ads  I  treat, 
The  raoks  and  mighty  leaders  of  their  ftate, 
Tb^  laws,  employments,  and  their  wars  le- 
gate. 
A  trifltog  them^  provolies  my  humble  lays : 
Triffii^  the  theme,  not  To  the  poet's  praife,'* 
H  great  Apollo  and  the  tuneful  Nine 
^oin  in  the  piece,  and  make  the  work  divine. 
firA,  for  your  bees  a  proper  (Ution  find,  * 
TZut's  fenc*d  about  and  ibelter'd  from  the  wind ; 
For  winds  dtYCIt  them  in  their  flight,  and  drive 
The  fwarms,  wbcn  loaden  homeward,  from  their 

hive. 
Kor  Piecp,  nor  goats,  moil'  paflnre  lyar  their 

ftofea. 
To  trample  under  foot  the  fpringing  flowers ; 
Nor  fiijluog  heifers  bound  aliout  the  place. 
To  fpnm  the  dew-^rops  ofi*,  ai^d  hruife  the  rifing 

grafs; 
Kor»\illthe  Uzard*s  painted  btood  appear, 
Kor  wood-pecks,  nor  the  fwallow  harbour  near. 
Tbcy  wade  the  fwarms,  and  as  tiicy  fly  riong 
Cbovey  the  tender  morfe]s  to  their  young. 
Let  purling  flreams,  and  fouutaius  cdg'd  with 
mofr. 
And  fiallow  rills,  run  trickling  through  the  grafs ; 
Let  branching  olives  o'er  the  fountain  grow, 
Or  pahns  jOboot  up,  and  fliade  the  flreams  below ; 
That  when  (he  youth,  led  by  their  princes,  fhun 
The  crowded  hive,  and  fport  it  in  the  fun. 
Rcfiefl^cg  fprings  may  tempt  them  from  the 

heat. 
And  fliady  covers  yicki  a  cool  retreat. 

Whetjicr  the  neighbouring  water  flands  or  mns, 
Lay  twigs  acrofi,  and  bridge  it  e'er  with  ilones, 
That  if  rough  (lurms,  or  fuddcn  blafts  of  wind, 
Shook!  dlp»  or  fcatter  thofe  that  lag  bchin(f, 
Herenhey  nuy  fettle  on  the  friendly  flone,^ 
And  dry  their  reeking  pinions  at  the  fun. 
Plant  all  the  flowery  banks  with  lavender, 
With  ^re  of  favor  y  fcent  the  fragrant  air. 
Let  running  betony  the  field  oVrfpread, 
And  fountains  Ibke  the  violet's  dewy  bed. 
Though  barits  or  plaited  willows  make  your 
hive, 
A  narrow  inlet  to  their  cells  contrive ; 
■or  colds  congeal  and  freeze  the  liquors  up. 
And,  melted  down  with  heat,  the  waxen  build- 
togs  drup: 
Tkebecs,  of  both  extremes  alike  afraid, 
llieir  wax  around  the  ^kiflhng  crannies  fprcad. 
And  fuck  out   dammy   dews  from  hert>s  and 

flowers, 
Ta  imclis  the  chinks,  and  plaiflcr  up  the  poret : 


,nd  \ 
ht.  >• 


For  this  they  hoard  np  gUw;  whofe  clinging 
(  drops, 

Like  pitch,  orbirdhme,  hang  in  ftringy  ropes* 
Xhey  oft,  'tis  faid,  in  dark  retirements  dwell. 
And  work  in  fubterraneoiis  caves  their  cell. 
At  other  times  th*  induftrious  iofeAslive 
In  hoUow  rocks,  or  make  a  tree  their  hive. 
Point  ail  their  chinky   lodgings  round  with 

mud. 
And  leaves  mufl  thinly  on  your  work  be  flrow*d  ; 
But  let  no  baleful  yew-tree  flourifli  n;ar,  ^ 

hfor  rotten  mai  fhcs  feud  out  flreams  oj  mire  ;  f. 
Nor  burning  crabs  grow  red,  and  crackle  in  I 

the  fire :  ^ 

Nor  neighbouring  caves  return  the  dying  foundt 
Nor  echoing  rocks  the  doubled  voice  rebouud. 
Things  thus  prcpar'd— «• 
When  ih'  under-wocld  is  kiz'd  with  cold  and 

night. 
And  fummer  here  defcends  in  flreams  of  light,  |- 
The  bees  through  woods  and  forefts  take  their  \ 

flight.  .     J 

They  rifle  every  flower,  and  lightly  flcim 
The  cryflal  brook,  and  fip  the  runnin}>:  itrenm  : 
And  thus  they  feed  their  young  with  flrange  d^m 

li^ht,       ^ 
And  kn^-ad  the  yielding  wax,  and  work  the  flimy 

fwect. 
Bot  when  on  high  you  fee  the  bees  repair,         "^ 
Borne  on  the  wicd  through  di  tant  trad*  of  dif ,  (, 
And  view  the  winged  cloud  all  blackening  from  i 

afai ;  ^ 

While  fliady  ctfvertJj  andfrefli  fteam^thcy choofc, ' 
Milfoil  and  common  honcy-furlclcabrulfs. 
And  fprinkU  on  their  hives  the  fragrant  j 
On  brazen  veflfels  beat  a  tinkling  found, 
And  fliake  the  cymbals  of  the  goddcfs  ruupd ) 
Then  all  wil  haftily  retreat,  and  fill 
The  warm  rcfounding  hollow  of  their  cell. 

|f  once  two  rival  king^  their  rij^ht  debate. 
And  faAton^  and  cibals  embroil  the  ftatc. 
The  people's  anions  will  their  thou)»h^s  declars; 
All  their  heart*  tremblr^and  be:\c  thick  with  war ; 
Hoarfe  broken  founds,  like  trumpet's  harftl  alarms, 
RuJQ  through  the  hive,  and  call  them  to  their  ^ 

arm* ; 
A'l  in  a  hurry  fpread  their  HiivcHng  wings. 
And  fit  their  daws,  and  point  their  angry  ftings: 
In  crowds  before  the  king's  pavilion  meet. 
And  boldly  challenge  out  the  foe  to  fight ; 
At  laft,  when  all  the  heavens  are  warm  and  fair,  \ 
Ihcy  rulh  together  our,  and  join  ;  the  air        L 
Swarms  thick,  and  eciioes  with  the  humming  V 

war.  ^ 

All  in  a  firm  round  clufrer  mix,  and  llrow 
With  heaps  (>f  little  corps  the  carh  below ; 
As  thick  as  hail-ftones  from  the  floor  rebound. 
Or  fiiaken  acorns  rartle  on  the  ground. 
No  icnfc  of  danger  can  their  kings  control. 
Their  little  bodies  lodge  a  mij^hty  foul : 
Each  obftinate  in  armit  purfuc»  his  blow. 
Till  fliameful  flight  fecures  the  rouicd  foc« 
This  hot  difpute  and  iiU  this  mighty  fray 
A  little  duft  flung  upward  will  allay. 


choofc,  *% 
:ju;ce.  J 
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3at  when  botk  kiogt  are  fettled  in  their  hive. 
Mirk  him  who  looks  the  worft,  and  left  he  live 
Idle  fit  home  in  eafe  and  luxury. 
The  lazy  monarch  mail  be  doom'd  to  die ; 
So  let  the  royal  infed  rule  alone, 
And  feign  without  a  rival  in  his  throne. 

The  kings  are  different ;  one  of  better  note,'^ 
AUfpeckt  with  gold,  and  many  afhinin);  fpot^f; 
l«ook»  gay,  andgliftens  in  a  gilded  coat ; 
But  love  of  eafe,  and  floth  in  one  prevaiU, 
.  That  fifarce  his  hanging   paunch    behind  him 
trails : 
The  people**  looks  are  dificrcnt  as  their  kings ; 
Sonic  fparkle  bright,  and  gUter  in  their  wings ; 
Others  look  loathTomc  and  difeavM  with  (loth, 
l^ike  a  faint  traveller  whoCc  dufty  mouth 
Growpdry  with  heat,and  fpiua  maukiih  (roth. 

The  firft  are  htd ^ 

From  their  o'erflowing  combs,  youMl  often  prefs 
Pure  lufcious  fweets  that  mingling  in  the  glafa    . 
Corrcd  the  harfhnefs  of  the  racy  jmce. 
And  a  rich  flavour  through  the  wine  difiufe. 
But  when  they  fport  abroad,  and  rove  from  home. 
And  leave  the  cooling  hive,aDd  quit  th'  unfiniih'd 

comb  5 
TTieir  airy  rambling)  are  with  eafe  confinM, 
Clip  their  king's  vijigs^and  if  they  (Vay  behind 
No  hold  ufurper  dares  invade  thtir  right. 
Nor  found  a  march,  nor  give  the  fign  fr  flight* 
l,et  flowery  banks  entice  them  to  their  cells, 
And  gardens  ali  pcrfumM  with  native  Imelis ; 
Where  carvM  Priapus  has  his  fix  *d  abode, 
The  robber's  terror,  and  the  fcare^crow  god. 
Wild  tbyme  and  pine-trees  from  their  barren  hill 
Tranfplant,  and  nurfc  them  in  the  neighbouring 

foil. 
Set  fruit-trees  round,  nor  e'er  indulge  thy  floth, 
Bi;^t  water  them,  and  urge  their  (hady  growth. 

And  here,  pcrh.*ps,  were  not  I  giving  o'er, 
And  .linking  fail,  and  making  to  the  £ore, 
I'd  fliew  vhat  ait  the  gardener's  toils  require. 
Why  rofy  Pa;(bum  bluihes  twke  a  year  : 
What  ftrcams  the  verdant  fuccory  fupply. 
And  how  tlie  thirfly  pbnt  drinks  rivers  dry ; 
\\  hat  with  a  c!iearful  green  does  pari:y  grace, 
AtKl  writhfs  the  bellying  cucumber  aloug  the 

twilled  grnfii  ( 
Nor  would  I  pals  the  foft  acanthus  o'er. 
Ivy  ror  myrtle-trees  that  love  the  ftiore ; 
Nor  daffodils,  that  late  from  earth's  flow  womb . 
Unra^ple  their  fwoln  buds,  and  (how  their  yel- 
low bloo/n.  I 
For  once  i  U\v  in  the  Tarentine  vale, 
Where  flow  Galc'ui»  drencht  the  wafhy  foil. 
An  old  Corycian  yeoman,  who  had  gut 
A  few  neglcdcil  urrcstohis  lot, 
Wl.erc  neither  corn  iior  pafturc  grac'd  the  field. 
Nor  would  the  vine  her  purple  harvcfl  yield ; 
But  favoiy  herbs  among  the  thorns  were  found,  % 
Vervain  and  poppy-flu  wcrs  his  garden  crowp'd,U 
And  drooping  lilies  wbiten'd  all  the' ground. 'j 
Blcft  with  thcfe  riches  he  could  empires  flight, 
/Jnd  V  hen  he  relic  I  from  his  toils  at  nighty 
The  earth  unpurc|)as*d  dainties  would  aflbrd, 
\nd  hiftown  garden  furnifh  out  liis  board : 


The  fpring  did  firft  his  opening  rofes  bloir, 
Firft  ripening  autumn  bent  his  fruitful  bough. 
When  piercing  co'.ds  had  burfl  the  brittle  ftooc. 
And  freezing  rivers  fliflen  d  as  they  run. 
He  then  woiHd  prone  the  tendereft  of  his  trees. 
Chide  the    late  (jpring,  and    lingering  we(UrB 

breeze : 
His  bees  firflfwarm*d,  and  made  his  vcffchfiMni 
With  the  rich  fqueesing  of  the  juicy  coinb. 
Here  liudons  and  the  fappy  pine  increm^'d ; 
Here,  when  gay   flowers  hit  fmiliog  oribard 

dreft, 
As  many  hk)fibms  at  the  fpring  cooW  (how. 
So  tnany  dangling  apples  meliow'd  on  the  bo 
In  rows  his  eims  and  knotty  pear-tnees  bloo% 
And  thorns  cnnoMed  now  to  bear  a  plumb,        ^ 
And  fprcading  plane-*trees,  where  fupincly  laid 
He  now  enjoys  the  cool,  and  quafiis  beneath  tkc 

(hade. 
But  thtfe  for  vrant  of  room  I  moft  omit. 
And  leave  for  future  poets  to  recite. 

Now  IM  proceed  their  natures  to  declare, 
^^hich  Jove  himfelf  did  on  the  bees  confer; 
Bfcaufe,  invited  by  the  timbrel's  found,  f 

Lodg'J  in  a  cjve  th'  almighty  babe  they  found,  > 
And  the  young  god  nurft  kindly  under-groaBd.3 

Of  all  the  wing'd  tnhabitantt  of  air, 
Thcfe  only  make  cheir  young  the  public  care; 
In  well  difpos'd  focieties  they  live. 
And  laws  and  lUtutes  regtdate  their  hive ; 
Nor  dray,  like  others,  unconfin'd  abroad. 
But  kno>v  fct  flationt,  and  a  fix'd  abode. 
£ach  provident  of  cold  in  fummer  flict  "v 

Through  fields,  and  woods,  to  f<pek  for  new  f 
fupplea,  r 

And  in  the  common  (lock  unlades  his  thighs.  ) 
i»o  ne  watch  the  food,  fome  in  th4  meadows  ply» 
Tafte  every  bud,  and  fuck  each  blolFom  dry ; 
Whilil  o  h^rs,  labouring  in  their  cells  at  home) 
Tern  pel"  Narciflus'  clammy  tears  with  gum,      L 
For  the  fir/l  ground- work  of  the  golden  womb ;) 
On  this  they  found  their  waxen  works,  and  raik 
The  yellow  fabric  on  its  glewy  bafe. 
Some  educate  the  young,  or  hatch  theieed 
With  vital  warmth,  and  luture  nations  breed; 
Whilfl  others  thicken  all  the  flimy  dews. 
And  into  uureil  honey  work  the  juice ; 
Then  fill  the  hollows  of  the  comb,  and  fwell 
With  lufcious  nedar  every  flowing  cell. 
By  turn*  they  watch,  by  turns  whh  cun'ous  eyes 
Survey  the  heavens,and  (earch  the  clouded  ikies 
To  find  ^oi^t  breeding  florms,  and  tell  what 

tempe(b  rife 
By  turns  they  cafe  the  loaden  fwarms,  or  drive 
The  drone,  a  laay  infcd,  from  their  hive. 
The  work  is  warmly  ply'd  through  all  the  cells 
And  ftrong  ^ith   thyme  the  new-mkde  honey 
fmclls. 
So  in  their  caves  the  brawny  Cyclops  fwctt.'v 
When  with  huge  ftrokes  tht  (lubbom  wedge  / 
they  beat,  *  r 

And  all  ih'  unfliapen  thnnder-bok  compleat  ;3 
Alternately  their  haaotners  rife  and  fidl ; 
Whilft  griping  tongs  turn  round  the  glowing 
balL 
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iTith  pu6ix)g*  bellowt  fome  the  flames  incretfe. 
And  fome  in  waters  dip  the  hiffiugmafs ; 
Th«r  beaten  anvtk  dreadfully  refoond, 
Atid  iEtna  (hakes  ail  o*er,  and  thunders  under 
ground. 
Thus,  if  freat  things 'We  may^th  finall  com- 

Tbc  buTf  fwarms  their  diflerept  labours  ihare. 
Dc&(c  dt  profit  urges  all  degrees ; 
The  aged  iaifAs,  by  experience  wife, 
Attend  the  comb,  and  faihion  every  part. 
And  dupe  the  waxen  fret- work  out  with  art  t 
TlteTonog  at  night,  returning  from  their  tolls, 
Briag  hoot  their  thighs  clog*d  with  the  mea- 
dows rpoils. 
Otaiaveuder  and  faifiron*budsthey  feed. 
On  beodijfyrofiers,  and  the  balmy  reed : 
Fran  purple  ▼iolctsand  the  teik  they  brtn^ 
that  gather*d  fweets,  and  rifle  all  the  fpring. 

AH  work  toffether,  all  together  reft. 
Tlieiaoniinir  fiill  renews  their  labours  paft ; 
Then  aO  rulh  oat,  their  different  taiks  purfue, 
fit  08  the  blotnn,  and  fuck  the  ripening  dew ; 
A^  when  evening  warns  them  to  their  home,^ 
With  weary  wings,and  heavy  thighs  they  come,  / 
And  criDwd  about  the  chink,  and  nuiz  a  drowiy  r 
hum.  J 

hta  thdr  crfls  at  length  they^gently  creep,  "j 
There  al-  the  night  their  peaceful  (tation  keep,  S 
^  rapt  up  in  (ilence,  and  diflblv*d  in  fleep.  j 
Koae  ran^  abroad  when  wiiuls  and  dorms  are 

Mtr  tnft  their  bodies  to  a  faithlef»  fley, 
An  make  fmall  journeys,  with  a  carefial  wing, 
iUd  fly  to  water  at  a  neighbouring  fpring ; 
And,  left  their  airy  bodies  fliould  he  call 

h  refUeCi  whirls,  the  fpor^of  every  bUft, 
They  carry  ftones  to  poife  them  in  their  flight, 

As  ballaft  keeps  th*  unfteady  veiTol  right, 
fiat  of  all  cuftoms  that  the  bees  can  boaft, 

Ta  this  may  challenge  adnuration  moft  ;   . 

That  none  will  Hymen\  ^fter  joys  approve, 

Kor  wafte  their  fplrits  'm.  Inxtttious  love. 

But  al^  a  long  virginity  mainuio. 

And  bring  forth  young  without  a  mother's  pain. 

From  herb*  and  flowers  they  pick  each  tender 
bee. 

And  cull  from  plants  a  bussing  progeny ; 

I^Qm  thefe  they  choofe  out  fubjeds,  and  create 

A  little  monarch  of  ,the  rtfiog  flate ; 

Then  UuU  wax  kingdoms  for  the  infant  prince. 

And  form  a  palace  for  hisrefidence. 
Bo^olten  in  their  journeys,  as  they  fly. 

On  iljiDts  they,  tear  their  filken  wings. 

Groveling  beneath  their  flowery  load 

llunlove  of  honey  can  an  infe^  fire. 

And  in  a  fly  Inch  generous  thoughts  infpire.   ' 

Yet  by  repcopling  their  decaying  (late. 

Though  feveu  fliort  fprings  conclude  tl^eir  vital 
date, 

Tbdr  ancient  flocks  eternally  remain, 

Aad  in  an  cndlels  race  their  children's  children 
reign. 
No  proftrat^  vaflal  of  the  Eaft  can  more 

^thfatifli  fear  his  mighty  Prince  adore  ;* 


7«y.      7 
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d,and  die.j 


lid  die,  "J 
untcd  high,  C  j 
rflcy."         3 
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His  life  unites  them  a!!;  but  when  he  dies. 
All  in  I6ud  turoulu  and  diftra<5lions  rife ; 
They  wafte  dieir  honey,  and  their  combs  de- 
face, 
And  wild  confuHon  feigns  in  every  place. 
Him  all  admire,  all  the  great  guardian  own. 
And  croWd  about  his  courts,  and  buzz  about  hia 

throne. 
Oft  on  their  badts  their  weary  prince  they  bear,*) 
Oft  in  hts  caufe  embattled  in  the  air,  U 

Purfue  a  glorious  death,  in  wonod;}  and  war.  ) 

Some  from  fuch  inftances  as  thefe  have  taught; 
"  The  bees  extrad  is  heavenly ;  for  they  thought 
"  The  univerfe  alive ;  and  that  a  foul, 
"  Diflus'd  throughout  the  matter  of  the  wholc,"~ 
"  To  all  the  vaft  unbounded  frai^e  was  given, 
**  And  ran  through  earth,  and  air,  and  fea,  and ; 

all  the  deep  of  heaven  ; 
•*  That  thisfirft  kindled  life  in  man  andbeaft,  - 
"  Life  that  again  flows  into  this  at  laft. 
**  That  no  compounded  animal  could  die, 
"  But  when  diflolv'd,  the  fpirit  mounted  I 
*•  Dwelt  in  a  ftar,  and  fettled  in  the  flcy." 

Whene'er  their  balmy  fweets  you  mean  To 
feize. 
And  take  the  liquid  labours  of  the  bees. 
Spurt  draughts  of  water  from  your  mouth,  and 

drive 
A  loathforae  cloud  of  fmoke  amidfl  their  hfve. 

Twice  in  the  year  their  flowery  tdils  begin,  ' 
And  twice  they  fetch  their  dewy  hjiTvefl  in  ; 
Once  when  the  lovely  Pleiades  arife, 
And  add  freih  luftre  to  the  fumiher  flties  r 
And  once  when  haftening  from  the  watery  (jgn. 
They  quit  their  ftation,  and  forbear  to  fliine. 

The  bees  are  prone  to  rage,  and  often  found 
To  periih  for  revenge,  and  die  upon  the  wound  ;* 
Their  venom 'd  fting  produces  aching  pains. 
And  fwells  the  flefli,  and  (hoots  among  the  veins. 
When  firft  a  cold  hard  winter's  {korvM  arrive. 
And  threaten  deteth  or  famine  to  tliei^  hive, 
If  now  their  fmking  ftate  and  low  affairs 
Can  move  your  pity,  and  provoke  your  cares, 
Frcih  burning  thyme  before  their  cells  convey. 
And  cut  their  dry  and  bulky  wax  away ; 
For  often  lizards  leize  the  iufcious  fpoils. 
Or  drones  that  riot  on  another's  toils : 
Oft  broods  of  moths  infeft  the  hungry  fvrarms,  1 
And  oft  the  furiduswafp  the  hive  alarms 
With  louder  hums,  and  with  unequal  arms ; 
Or  elfe  the  fpider  at  the  emrance  feis 
Her  fn^es,  and  fpinsher  bowels  into  nets. 

When  (icknefs  reigns  (for  they  as  well  ai  wo 
Fed  all  th*  effeds  of  frail  hiortality) 
By  certain  mark*  the  new  difeafe  is  feen, 
Their  colour  changes,  and  their  looks  are  thin^ 
Their  ftmeral  rites  are  forfn'd,  and  every  be^ 
With  grief  attends  the  fad  folemnity ; 
The  few  difeasM  Ibrvivors  hang  before 
Their  fickly  ceill«  and  droop  about  the  door. 
Or  flowly  in  their  hives  their  limbs  unfold, 
Shnwkaipwnh  htinger,  and  benumb 'd  with  cold ; ' 
In  drawling  hnmsTthe  feeble  infers  grieve, 
And  dolcfid  buzzes  eciu)  through  the  hive^ 
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Like  vindt   that  (oh\y  murmor   tbrougii   the 

trcei. 
Like  flames  pent  up,  or  like  retirinjr  feat. 
Now  lay  frcfh  honey  near  their  empty  rooms,  "> 
In  troughs-  oi  hollow  reeds,  whilft  frying  gums  > 
C:t ft  round  a  fragrant  miil  of  Ipicy  fumes.         j 
Thus  kindly  tempt  the  famiflj'd  fwarm  to  eat, 
And  gently  reconcile  them  to  their  meat. 
Mix  ^mcc  of  galls,  and  wine,  that  grow  in  tiihc 
CondensM  hyfirc,  and  thicken  to  a  flime  ; 
To  thcfe  dry'd  roles,  thyme,  and  centaury  join. 
And  mifinsripenM  on  the  Pfythian  vine. 

Bciides    there  grows   a    flower    ia  marfliy 

ground,  * 

Its  nanie  Amellus,eafy  to  he  found; 
A  mighty  fpring  work**  in  its  root,  and  cleaves 
The  grouting  ftalk,  and  (hews  itfclf  in  ieaver ; 
The  flower  iifclf  is  of  a  golden  hue, 
Ti:e  leaves inclinhig  t«a  darker  blue; 
The  leaves  flioot  diick  about  the   flower,  aUd 

grow 
Into  a  hufli,  and  fliadc  the  turf  below  : 
Tjie  plant  in  holy  garlands  often  twines 
The  altars*  pofts,  and  beautifies  the  Ihrines  ; 
Its  t'iifte  i   (harp,  in  vale*  hew-fliorn  it  grows, 
Vhcre  Mella*r  ftream  in  watry  mazes  flows. 
Take  plenty  of  iu  roots,  and  boil  them  w^U 
In  wine,  and  heap  them  up  before  the  cell. 

But  if  the  whole  flock  .failvadd  Done  furvive; 
Tn  raifenew  people,  and  recruit  the  hive, 
I'll  here  the  great  experimei|t  declare. 
That  fpread  th'  Arcadian  fiiephfird's   name  fo 

far. 
How  bees  irom  blood  of  flanghterM  bulls  have 

Apd  fwarons  amidft  the  red  comiptiorf  bred. 
Foe   where  th*    Egyptians  yearly   fee  their 
bounds 
Refrefli'd    with    floods,  aasd    fail  about  their 

grounds. 
Where  Pcrfia  borders,  and  the  noUitig  Nile     "^ 
Drives  fwiftly  down  the  fwarthy  IndSmi*  foil* 
Till  into  feven  it  multiplies  iu  ftream, 
And  fattens  fgy'pt  with  a  fruitful  fltme  : 
In  this  Ufk  prai^ice  all  their  hope  remains. 
And  long  experience  juflifies  their  pains. 

Firfl  thena  dofe  contraded  fpaceof  ^ound. 
With  flraiten'd  wtllv  and  Idw-bailt  tooh  thdy 

found  ; 
A  narrow  flulviog  light  is  nett  alCgn'd 
To  all  the  quarurs,oiie  to  cfery  wind; 
Through    thefe    the    glabciiig    rlf  obli<{«ely 

pierce  : 
Hither  they  lead  a  bull  that's  yoiUlg  tad  fierce. 
When   two-years  growth  of   hdm  he  proudly 

fliews. 
And  ihakes  the  comeiy  terrors  of  his  htows  : 
His  Dofe  and  mouth,  the-  annufes  of  breal^ 
They  muzzle  up,  and  beat  his  limbs  to  deiuh, 
With  violence  to  life  and  (Ufling  paitt 
He  flings  and  fpums,  and  tries  to  fnort  in  ▼tin, 
Lo«d  heavy,  mow^  fall  thick  on  every  fide, 
THI  hi»  bniit'd  bowdt  burft  withia  the  hide. 


When  dead,  they    l^ve  him   rotting  qd  dbe 

ground, 
With    branches,    thyme,    tnd    caffia,'  troir*d 

around. 
All  thik  is  done  when  firfl  the  Weflero  breett 
^ecaims  the  year,  and  fmoothi  the  troohledlbs; 
Before  the  chattering  fwallow  builds  her^eft. 
Or  fields  in  fpring 's  embroidery  are  dreft. 
Mean  while  the  tainted  juice  fermenu  ^hia, 
And  quickens  a&  it  works :  and  nbi^  are  feen 
A  wondrous  f«#arm,  that  o*er  the  carcaiie  cmHi, 
Of  (hapelefs,  rude,tinfinifli*d  animals : 
No  legs  at  firft  the  infed's  wei^t  ftlbio. 
At  length  it  moves  its  nc#-made  ymfaswitfi 

pain; 
Now  ftrikeft  the  thr  With  ^onrerhig  wiifi^  mi 

tries  * 

To  lift  its  body  op,  and  learn  tbrife; 
Now  bending  thighs  and  gilded  wings  it  wem 
Full  grown,  and  all  the  bee  ait  kn^affWi; 
From  every  fide  the  fruitful  carciCe  pours 
Its  fwarming  brobd,  as  thick  asftmimer  dtowen^ 
Or  flights  of  arrows  frofb  thfe  Parthian  bo#s, 
When  twanging  flringt  firft  Ihoot  thcni  od  tk 

foes. 
Thus  have  I  fung  tlie  nttiire  of  the  bee; 
While  Caefar,  towering  to  divinity. 
The  frighted  Indians  with  ftis  thbnder  ■w*d, 
And  €laim*d  their  homa^,  tiidcommek*d  a 

I  fltmrifl^M  all  the  while  ta  arts  of  pbice, 
Retir'd  and  flielter'd  in  inglorious  eafib : 
I  who  before  the  fonjgs  ^  Ihcpherdi  made,       J 
When  gay  and  youngs  my  rnrmlkys  I  phy'd,    > 
And  fet  my  Tityrus  bek^tth  kit  fliadti  J 


A    S  O  N  G, 

tot,    ST.    CICIIIA^S   iJlY,    AT  OttOltlf* 
I 

CtpiuA,  whefe  exalted  hyimte 
With  joy  and  vrt>Qfo  fiOtlK  Mt, 
lo  choirs  of  wtH>]Stifff^]rtuil&| 

Kiiovm  and  dift&^Mi'd  fram  die  id^ 
Attend,  harmonious  faint,  aud  fee 
Thy  vocsl  font  o¥  luometiy  i  * 
Attend,  hatfaoni6Qfl  lahit,  and  heat  oaf  ft^^i 

Enliven  aH  our  eirthiy  ak^ 
An^  at  thtm  fing*ft  thy  Ood,  nuLu  m  to  §i(^ 
thee : 
Tonfi  ev^  ftrimr  nd  e:vei7  tott|!^' 
Be  thoa  the  Mnfe  a&tteb^ft  a(  Mr  iWft 

11. 
Let  all  deciiia*s  praife  proctaim. 
Employ  the  ed^o  in  her  mime.      ,    , 
Hark  how  the  flutes  and  tni&ipel^  niitf 
At  bright  Cecilia^s  name,  their  Jayti 
The  organ  laboura  in  l^er  praife, 
OecUia*s  name  docs  all  our  numbq'f  grace,  .. 
From  every  voice  the  tunefol  accei^ti  fif. 
In  foaring  trebiet  now,  jt  rifet  hig^ 
Axid  now  it  finkti  «a4  dweih  npoa  theta£r^ 
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CfaTa*«  ntrae  through  all  the  not  s  wc  fing. 
The  work  of  cfcry  ikilful  tongae, 

The  found  of  every  tremblinjr  ftriog, 
The  found  and  trium|>h  oj  our  foog* 

lU. 
For  ever  confecrate  the  day. 
To  Muiic  aod  Cecilia ; 
Mufic,  the  greatcft  good  that  mortals  know, 
Asd  all  of  heaven  we  have  below. 
Mnfic  can  noble  hiwti  impart, 
jEo^rcoder  fury,  kindle  love  ; 
W'Cji  nniufped.ed  eloquence  can  move, 
And  maoagc  «U  the  man  with  fecrt  t  art. 

When  Orpheuf  Oriket  the  trembling  lyre, 
The  fh-eams  {land  ftiil,  the  ftones  admire  ; 
Ths  liftcning  favagen  advance. 

The  wolf  and  Umh  around  him  trip, 
Tbe  heart  in  aukward  meafure  ftleap, 
And  timers  mingle  in  the  ditnccj 
The  moviug  w^oods  attended  a»  he  pby'd, 
Aod  Rbodopc  wjs  left  without  9  fliauie. 
IV. 
Mqiic  religiottt  heats  ijifpirct, 

It  wakes  the  foul,  aud  lilts  it  high. 
And  tfringf  it  with  fublime  dciires. 
And  fiu  it  to  bcfpeak  the  Deity. 
TIk  Aitxkigbty  liAens  to  a  tuneful  tongue, 
And  fccms  well-plcas*d  and  cnurtcd  with  a  fong. 

Soft  moving  founds  and  heavenly  airs 
Otve  force  to  every  word,  and  recommend  our 
prayers. 
When  title  itfelf  (hall  be  no  more. 
And  all  things  in  confulion  hurlM, 
Mufic  (hall  then  exert  its  power, 
Aiid  ibund  funrive  the  ruins  of  the  world  : 
Then  £iints  and  angels  (hall  agree    < 
In  one  eternal  jubilee : 
An  heayen  IhaJl  echo  with  their  hymiis  Hivine, 

And  Ood  hlmfelf  with  pleafare  fee 
Tbc  whole  creation  in  a  chorus  join. 
CHORUS. 
Coniecratc  the  place  and  day 
To  mufic  and  Cecilia, 
Let  no  roD^h  winds  approach,  nor  dare 

Invade  the  hallowed  bounds. 
Nor  rudely  fliaVe  the  ttioeftil  air, 
Nor  fpoil  the  fleeting  founds 
Nor  raourvful  figh  nor  gronn  be  heard. 

But  gladnefs  dwell  on  every  tongue ; 
Whilft  all,  with  voice  and  filings  prepar'd, 

Keep  up  the  loud  harmonious  fong, 
And  imitate  the  blcft  above,  ^ 

In  joy,  and  harmony,  and  love^ 


AN     ACCOUNT 

or    TBI 

GREATEST    ENGLISH    POETS; 

TO 

MR.  HENRY   S  AC  II  EVERELL, 
APaiL  3,  1694. 

Siwci,  deareft  Harry,  you  will  needs  reqaeft 
A  ihort  accoimt  of  all  the  Mufe-poleft, 
Vol.  IY, 


That,  down    from  Chaucer's  diyt  to  Dryden'a 

times. 
Have  fpent  their  noble  rage  in  Britilh  rhy  re^i 
Without  more  preface,  writ  in  formal  length. 
To  fpeak  the  undertaker's  want  of  (Irength. 
I'll  try  to  make  their  feveral  beauties  known. 
And  fliow  their  verfes  worih,  though  npt  my  owq« 

Loia^  had  our  dull  forefiathers  flept  fuptne. 
Nor  felt  the  raptures  of  the  tuneful  Nine; 
Till  Chaucer  firft,  a  merry  bard,  arofe. 
And  many  a  ilory  told  in  rh\me  and  profe. 
But  age  has  rufted  what  the  Poet  writ, 
Worn  out  his  language,  and  obfcur*d  hit  wit : 
In  vain  he  jefts  in  his  unpoliihM  drain. 
And  f  ics  to  make  his  readers  laugh  in  nin. 
Old  Spenfer  next,  wann'd  with  poetic  rage, 
In  ancient  talfs  amus'd  a  barbarous  age ; 
An  age  that  yet  uncultivate  and  rude. 
Where  e'er  the  poet's  fancy  led,  pursued 
1'hrou^h  pathlcis  fields,  and  unfrequented  floodt^ 
I'o  dens  of  dragons,  and  enchanted  woods.     <  - 
But  now  the  myflic  tale,  that  pleas'd  of  yore. 
Can  charm  an  undcrftanding  age  no  more ; 
The  long-fpun  allegories  ful^me  grow. 
While  the  dull  moral  lies  too  plain  below. 
We  view  wcll-plea^'d  at  diftance  all  the  fighes*^ 
Of  arms  andpalfries,  battles,  fields,  and  fijchts,  > 
And  damfelsin  diilrefs,  and  courteous  knights,  j 
But  when  we  look  too  near,  the  (hades  decay. 
And  all  the  pleafinglandlkip  fades  away. 

Great  Cowley  then  (a  mifrhty  eenius)  wrptf^ 
O'er-run  with  wit,  and  laviih  of  his  thought: 
His  turns  too  clofe'y  on  the  reader  prefn: 
He  more  had  pleas'd  us  had  he  pleli'd  uir  lefs.   '  ^' 
One  glittering  thought  no  fooner  (Irikesour  eyes 
With  filcnt  wonder,  but  new  wordcrs rile. 
As  in  the  milky-way  a  fhining  whiu 
O'erflowsthe  heavens  with  one  continued  I'ght ; 
That  not  a  fiiigle  ftar  can  fliew  Ijirrays, 
WhilH  jointly  all  promote  the  common  blase. 
p:»rdon,  great  Pott^  that  I  dare  to  name 
Th'   unnumber'd  beauties  of    thy  vcrfe    with 

blame; 
Thy  fault  is  only  within  its  excefs : 
But  wit  like  thine  in  any  i^ape  will  pleafe. 

V\  hat  Mufe  but  thine  can  equal  hints  infp  re. 
And  fit  tlie  deep-mouth 'd  Pindar  to  thy  lyre  ; 
Pind^^r,  whom  others  in  a  labour'd  ijbnin, 
And  forc'd  ezprefEon,  imitate  in  vain  ? 
Well-pleas 'd  in  dice  he  foars  with  new  -delight. 
And   plays  in  more  unbounded  verie,  aad  takes 
a  nobler  A'ght. 
Bleiik  man !    whofc  fpotlcis  life  and  xharminf 
lay<  ' 

Employ 'd  the  tuneful  prelate  in  thy  pralfe ; 

Ble&  man  !  who  now  (hall  be  for  ever  knows. 

In  Sprat's  fuccefiful  labours  aod  thy  own. 

B  t   Milton    next,  with  high  »nd  haughty 
ftalks,  ' 

Unfetter 'd  in  majeflic  nMOihert  walks : 

No  vulgat  hero  can  his  Mufe  eng^^^  ; 

Nor  earth  s  wide  fcetie  oonfine  his  haliow'dr-^ge. 

See !   fee  !   he  upwards  fpring s»  and  tove* .n^ 
hi;fh 
(  Spurns  the  uuU  province  of  mort^it/y 
^  B  h 
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Shakv«  hcftvcn'»  eternal  throne  with  dlrr  alarms, 
Andfetsth*  Almighty  thundrrcrin  arms. 
"Whatever  his  pen  dclcribea  I  more  thab  fee, 
Vhilft  every  verfe,  array'd  inmajcfty, 
Jjnidand  fublime,  my  whole  afention  draw% 
And  fcems  above  the  critics  nicer  laws. 
Ho>w  arc  y6u  (Iruck  with  terror  and  delight, 
Vhcn  angel  with  arch-angel  copes  in  fight ! 
When  great  McfiiahV  out-fpread  banner  fliines, 
How  docs  the  chariot  rattle  in  his  lines  ! 
What    found  of  brazen  w.  eels,   what  thunder, 

fcarc, 
And  Pun  the  reader  with  thcdio  of  war! 
W.th  fear  my  fpiritn  and  my  blood  retire, 
To  fee  the  fcraphs  funk  in  clouds  of  fire  ; 
But  when,  with  eager  ilcps,  from  Iw^ncc  I  rife, 
And  view  thcfirft  gay  fcencsof  i  aradjfe; 
W  hat  ton;(iic,  what  words  of  rapture  can  exprcfs 
•A  vlficii  fo  profbfe  of  plrafantncfs! 
Ok  had  the  Poet  nc"erpro*an'd  h's  yvn. 
To  vafnilh  o'er  the  guvit  of  f.iitMcfn  men  ; 
His  other  wi  rks  mij.ht  have  <^eferv*d  applaufe  ! 
But  now  the  language  can't  f upp ort  the  caufe ; 
"While  'the  clean    current,    though  fcrenc    and 

bright, 
B^ray*  a  ijorrom  od'ous  to  the  fight. 

Eutnnw,  my  Mufe,  aloftcrftr^in  rehcarfe. 
Turn  cverv  hne  with  art,  and  fniooth  thv  vcrfc; 
The  courtly  Waller  ntx.t  commands  thy  lays: 
Mufe,  tunc  thy  vcrlc,  with  art.  to  Waller's  praife. 
While  tender  airs  the  lovely  dame  infpire 
^oft  melting  thoughts,  and  propagate  dcfirc  : 
So  long  Ihatl  Waller's  flrajns  our  paiTion  move. 
And  SacthariiTa 'ft  beauty  ^indlc  love. 
T^y  verfe,  harmonious  bard,  and  flattering  fong. 
Can   make    the   vanquiib'd  great,  the  coward, 

ftroiT^, 
Thy  vcrlc  c^n  Ihow  ev'n  CromweU's  innocence. 
And  complmtcnt  the  ftcrm  that  bore  hirii  hence 
Ch  had  thy  Mule  not  c*  me  an  age  too  foon. 
But  ftf  n  great  Naflau  on  the  Britilb  throne ! 
How  had  his  triumphs  glitter*d  in  thy  page. 
And  warm'd  thc-e  to  a  more  exalted  rage  ! 
What  fctncs  of  death  and  horror  htid  we  view'd, 
And  how  had   Boync  s  wide  current  rcck'd  in 

'      hlood ! 
'Or  if  Maria's  charms  thou  wouldft  rehcarfe, 
In  imoother  ounihcrs  and  a  fofter  verfc  ; 
1  hy  pen  had  well  dcfcrib'd  her  graceful  air. 
And  Gloriana  would  have  feem'd  more  fair. 

Norinuft  Rofcommon  pafs  neglciHed  by. 
That  makes  ev'n  ru  es  a  neble  poetry  i 
Rules  whofe  deep  fcnfe  and  heavenly  numbers 

fliow 
I'he  bed  of  critics,  and  of  p«ets  too. 
l<or,  Denham,  mu(V  we  e'er  forgot  thy  ftreins, 
While  Cooper's  Hill  commands  the  neighbouring 
plains. 

But  fee  where  artful  Drydcn  next  appears, 
Giown  old  in  rhyme,  but  charming  ev'n  in  vears. 
Great  Drydennext,  v  ho(c  tuneful  Mufe  affords 
t  he  fwceteft  numbers  and  the  fitted  words. 
Whether  in  comic  founds  or  tragic  airs 
£hcfom:s  her  yoke,  Ihe  moves  our  fmilct  or  tears. 


If  fatire  or  heroic  Orains  (he  writes. 

Her  hero  pleafcs.  and  her  fatire  bi^es. 

From  her  no  harlh  unartful  nnmberi  fall. 

She  ^vcars  all  drefles,  and  (he  charms  in  d\L 

How  might  we  fear  our  Englifh  poetry, 

Ihat  long    has   flourifh'd,    ihould  decay    with 

thee; 
Did  not  the  Mufes*  other  hope  appear. 
Harmonious  Congrevc,  and  forbid  our  fear  : 
Congreve  !  whefe  fancy's  unexhnuded  ftor« 
Has  given  already  much,  and  promis'd  more. 
Coi'grevc  (hall  dill  prefervc  thy  fame  alive. 
And  DrviVn's  Mufc  (hall  in  his  friend  furvive. 
I'm  tit'd  with  rhyming,  and  would  fain  give 

o'er. 
But  judice  dill  demandf  one  labour  more : 
The  noble  Alonta'^ie  remains  unnam'd. 
For  wit.  for  humour,  and  for  judgment  fam'4; 
To  Dorfct  he  direds  his  artful  Mufe, 
In  numbers  fuch  as  Dorfet'&fclf  might  uie. 
How  negligently  graceful  he  unreins 
His  verfe,  and  writes  in  loofc  familiar  drains; 
How  Nifiau'tfgodlike.ads  adorn  his  lines. 
And  all  the  hero  in  full  glory  dimes! 
And  alibis  army  fet  in  jud  array, 
'And  Boync'k  dy'd  waves  run  purple  to  the  Cbz^ 
Nor   Stmois  chok'd    with  men,  and  aims^  mad 

blood , 
Kor  rapid  Xanthus'  celebrated  flood. 
Shall  longer  be  the  Poet's  higKi'd  themes. 
Though  gods  and  heroes  fought  promifcuous  im 

their  dreams. 
But  now,  to  Naffau's  fecret  councils  rais'd. 
He  ai  «  ilie  hero,  whom  before  he  prais'd. 
I've  done  at  length  :    and  now,  dear  friend, 

receive 
The  lad  yiMjc  prcfent  that  my  V'ufc  can  give. 
I  leave  the  arts  of  poetry  and  v^rfc 
To  thtm  that  pradife  them  with  more  fucceft. 
Of  greater  truths  I'll  now  prepare  to  tell. 
And  fo  at  once,  dear  friend  and  Mufe,farewtL 


A  LETTER   FROM   ITALT, 

TO    TH£ 

RIGHT  HON.  CHARLES  LORD  HALIFAX, 

IN    THE   TEAK    M  DCC  r. 

**   Salve^agna  parent  frugum  Satmmia  ief/m, 
**   Magna  vtntfi  I  tibi  ret  untiqutt  laiuUt  \!f  srtk 
**   '^iZ'^^^'^*  fanGos  aufus  retlwdere  fontts** 

ViEc.  Georg.  iL 

WHILE  yon, my  Lord,  the  rural  (hadc^ ad- 
mire, 
And  from  Britannia's  public  po(b  retire, 
Nor  longer,  her  ungrateful  fons  topleafe. 
For  their  advantage  facrifice  your  eafe ; 
Me  into  foreign  realms  my  fate  conveys. 
Through  nations  fruitful  of  immortal  lays. 
Where  (the  foft  feafon  and  inviting  clime 
CoQfpire  to  trouble  your  le^fe  with  rhyme 
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For  whcref>VrI  turn  mv  ravifliM  eyes, 
G*j  gilded  fccnt  s  and  fhlnin^  profpede  tifc,     . 
Noetic  fields  incompafs  mc  around. 
And  ftill  I  fccni  to  tread  on  claffic  ^rrcund; 
For  here  the  Mufc  fo  ot't  her  harp  has  ftrung, 
Tiuu  tiQt  a  tnountain  rears  its  head  unfun^, 
Kcno«ra*d  in   verfc  each  fhady  thicket  j;row8, 
AihI  ctcry  ftrram  in  heavenly  ntimberii  flows 
How  am    I    plcu^d  to  fcarch    the   hills  and 
woo  !t 
Ftrrifing  f5>rin^  and  celehratcd  flnc^ls! 
To  view  the  Nar,  tumultuous  in  bis  courfe. 
And  trace  the  fmooth  Chtumnus  to  hisfourcc, 
To  fee  the  Mtncio  draw  his  watery  ftorc, 
1  hroui;h  the   lont^  windings  <»:  a  fruitful  (hore, 
And  hoary  Albul^^s  JnfciScd  tide 
O'er  the  warm  bed  of  fmrfkinjr  fulpbur  plid?. 

Pii*d  with  a  ihoufand  rapturii,  I  furvcy 
Endaoos  through  flower}'  meadows  (^ray, 
Tiie  king  of  floods  !  that,  rolling  o'er  the  pi  uns. 
The  towering  Alps  of  half  their  moifturc  drji^is, 
And  proudly  fwoln  with  a  whole  winter's  fnows, 
DiAribntcs  wealth  and  plenty  where  he  Cows. 

Sometimes,  mifguidcd  by  the  tuneful  tlKoug, 
1  look  for  flreams  immurtaliz*d  in  fong, 
That  loib  in  hience  and  oblivion  lie, 
(Dumb    are  tiieir' fountains  an4  their  channels 

dry) 
Yet  run  for  everhy  the  Mufc's  flcilK 
Aad  in  the  fmoiith  defcription  murmur  fUll. 

Som'  times  to  gentle  Tiber  1  retire, 
And  the  fam'd  river's  empty  (horea  adinire, 
Thzi  deibtute  of  ftrcngth  derives  its  courfe 
Fioin  thrifty  urns  and  an  unfru  tful  I'ource  ; 
Yet  fung  fo  often  in  poetic  lays, 
Wiih  fcorn  the  Danube  and  the  Nile  furveys  ; 
So  high  the  deathlcfs  Mufe  cxa'ts  her  theme  I 
bach  was  the  Boynca  poor  ing-lorious  ft  cttn\, 
7  bat  in  Hibernian  vales  obf:urfly  ftra^d^ 
And  UDobfcrvM  in  wild  mcandcrn  pd  ly'd  ; 
Ti.l  by  your  lines  and  Nafl'au's  fword  rcnownM, 
Its  riling  billows  through  the  world  refound, 
%\'bcre  er  the  Hero's  godlike  aifls  can  pierce, 
Or  where  the  fame  of  an  immortal  verfe. 

Oh  ^ould  thi   Mufc  my   raviih'u   brcaft  iu- 
fpitc 
W  ith  war.nth  hkc  yours,  and  raife  an  equal  fire, 
Uunumber'd  beauties  in  my  verfe  ihould  fhiue, 
And  Virgil's  Italy  fhould  yi«ld  to  mine! 

Sec  ho"^  the  golden  groves  aruund  me  fmilc. 
That  (huD  the  coaft  of  Britain's  ftorniy  iflc. 
Or, when  traufpUnted  and  jre  crv'd  with  care, 
Cuifc  the  cold  cliinc,  and  ftarve  in  nortncrn  iiir. 
Here   kindly  warmih   their  mountain  juice  f^r* 

ments 
To  ndjler  talles,  and  more  exalted  fccnts  : 
Ef'n  the  rough  rocks, with  tender  myrtle  b!oo  n, 
And  trodden  weeds  end  out  a  rich  I'crfume. 
Bcarmc,fome  Cod,  to  BaiaS  gentle  Icats,  , 
Or  cover  me  in  Umbria'a  green  retreats ; 
Where  weftern  gales  eternally  reCde, 
And  all  the  fcafons  lavi(h  all  their  pride  : 
Hloifoms,  ai>dlruit8,  and  flowcrMojjLthcr  rife, 
«Viid  tUc  \vhs).k  ^'cOiT  ifl  gay  couluiJK^n  lies 


Immortal  glories  in  mv  mind  revive. 
And  ill  mv  «oul  a  tiioutand  pjfiloiis  drive, 
WJicn  Rome's  exalted  beauties  I  defcry 
Mdgnific  nt  in  j» !.?»  of  ruin  lie. 
An  amphithcdtr ''s  amazing  height 
Here  fills  my  eye  with  terror  and  delight, 
That  on  its  public  (hows  ^unpeopled  Rome, 
And: held,  uncrowdcd,  nations  in  its  womb  : 
Here    pillars   rou]j|^  with    fcuipturc    picicc  the 

ikieH, 
And  here  the  proud  triu'.nphal  arches  rife. 
Where  the   old  Romans  death lefo  a^  d.fplay'dr 
rhfir  bafc  di-gencratf  progeny  upbraid: 
Whole  r  vers  here  lor<ako  the  field*  below,        ^ 
/iiid   wondering  at   their   height   tiirough  airy 
ciiannelfi  tlow. 
Still  to  new  Icc^ies  my  wa.idering  Mufe    re- 
tires; 
And  the  dumb  (hew  of  breathing  rocks  admires; 
Where  the  fmooth  chifel  all  its  force  ha*,  ihown. 
And  foften'd  into  flo(h  the  rugged  ftone. 
In  foleinn  dlenee,  a  mijtdichand. 
Heroes,  and  Gods,  aiid  Roman  confuls  (land,    ■ 
Stern  tyrants,  whom  their  cruelties  renown. 
And  emperors  in  Parian  m  rbfe  frowa  ; 
Whiic  the  bright  doiycs,  to  wham  they  humbly 

fued. 
Still  (hc\Y  the  charms  th;it  t^cir  proud  hearts  fub- 
dued 
Faia  would  I  Ranhacr$  godlike  art  rehear  e, 
And  (how  th'  immortal  labourt^in  my  vcrfe, 
Whereirom  the  mingled  itreugth  of  fhadeandhght 
A  new  reation  nleu  to  my  light. 
Such  h(;avenly  (inures  from  hi»  pencil  flow, 
«So  warm  with  lite  hts  blended  colours  glow. 
From  theme  to  theme  with  fecret  picaiur^toit 
Amidrt  the  fofc  vaiicty  I'm  loll  : 
Here  pleafing  aics  my  ravilh  d  foul  confound 
With  circling  notes  and  labyrinths  of  found  ; 
Here  domes  and  templet)  rife  in  diftajJt  vh;ws,   ■ 
And  opening  palaces  invite  i^y  Mufe, 

How  has  kind  heaven  ad  'rn'd  the  happv  'aud, 
Arvd  fcait  r'd  bl«'fliugs  with  a  waiieful  ^nd! 
But  what  avail  her  uncxhauHed  (lores. 
Her  blooming  nutUntains   ai^d   her  funny  (bores. 
With  all  the  gifts  that  hcavcsi   and.  earth,  im- 
part. 
The  fmiles  of  nature,  and  the  charms  of  ar\ 
While  p.cud  oppreflion  in  htr  valleys  rcig us, 
And  tyranny'  ufurps  her  happy  piaiu!>  i 
The  poo^  inhabitant  bcholcK  in  vain 
The  reddening  oran  c  and  the  fw*:lUng  grain  : 
Joylcfs  he  ft-es  the  growing    iU  and  v^ine^. 
And  in  the  myrtle's  frapraat (hades  repines; 
btarve;.,  in  t»e  midft  of  nature's  bounty  curll. 
And  in  the  loadcn  vineyard  di-.^ior  thirft. 

Oh  l^il>erty,  thou  goddels  heavenly  bright,        f 
Profuieof  bhls,  and  picgnant  with  kleligh.  1 
hternal  pkofuns  in  thy  prd'encc  reign. 
And  f  <  iling  plenty  Ic  us  ihy  wanton  train; 
Kas'd  of  her  load  fubje^^tian  grow**  more  light^ 
And  poverty  looks cheartul  in  thy  fight; 
rhou  ni  'k'ti  the  >rU>omv  face  of  nature  i;ay, 
Giv'ii  bcacjty  to  liiciun/afld  i)liaiui>  tol  th»^  d^f\ 
B  b  ^ 
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Thee,  poddcfs,  thee,  BrittTinia's  iflc  adores ;    " 
How  has  fhc  6ft  exhauflcd  all  hcf  ftorcn. 
How  oft  in  fields  of  death  ihy   prcfrnce  fmip:ht. 
Nor  thinks  the  mighty  prize  too  deftly  bought  ! 
iSn  foreign  mountains  may  thy  fun  refine 
The  grape's  foft  juice,  attd  mellow  it  to  wine,' 
VTithcitrin  groves  aflorrt  n  diftant  foil. 
And  the  fat  olive  fwcll  with  Doods  of  oil  : 
We  envy  not  the  watmer  clime,  t^at  Ires         , 
In  ten  dt"grces  of  more  indu^gmt  ikies. 
Nor  at  the  coarfenefs  of  our  heaven  repine, 
"I  hough  oVr  our  heads  the  frozen  Pleiads  liiine  : 
'  Tis  Lihcrty  that  crowns  Britannia's  iflc. 
Add  makes  her  barr«.D  rocks  and  her  bleak  moun- 
tains fmile. 
Others  with  towering  piles  may  pleafe  the 
fight, 
And  in  their  proud  afpiring  domes  deli^rht ; 
A  nicer  touch  to  the  (Iretcht  canvas  give, 
'  Or  teach  their  animated  rocks  to  live: 
Tis  Britain's  care  to  watch  o'er  Europe's  fate, 
And  hold  in  balance  each  contending  ftate. 
To  threaten  bold  prefamptuous  kings  with  war, 
And  anfwcr  her  afHidtcd  neighbour's  prayer. 
The  D-^e  and  Swede,  rous'd  up  by  fierce  t- 

larms;  / 

Ulefs  the  wife  condudl  of  her  pious  arms : 
jSoon  as  her  fleets  appear,  their  terrors  ceafe. 
And  all  the  north  m  world  lies  hu<h*d  in  peace. 
Ill*  ambitious  Gaul  behold*  with  fecret  dread 
Her  tliuvder  aim*d  at  his  al'pirtng  head. 
And  fain  her  godlike  fon«  trould  difunite 
By  foreigri  gold,  or  by  domeftic  fpitc : 
But  drives  in  vain  to  conqner  or  divide, 
Whom  Naffau's  arms  defend  and  counfcls  guide. 
FirM   with  the   name,  which   I  lo  oft  have 
found 
The  dift^m  climes  and  diflTerent  tongues  refouud* 
I  bridle-in  my  ftrugglinf  Mtifewith  pain. 
That  fong^  to  launch  into  a  bolder  ilrain. 
But  I've  Already  troubled  you  too  long, 
Nor  datr  attempt  a  more  adventurous  fong. 
My  humb  c  verfc  dehiands  a  foftcr  theme, 
A  painted  meadow,  qr  a  purling  .ftream  ; 
Unfit  for  Heroes :  w'  ora  immortal  lays. 
And  lines,   like  Virgi4'«t  or  like  yours,  fliould 
pleife. 


MILTON'«  STILE  IMITATED, 

IN    A     TRANSLATION    QW 

A  STORY  OUT  OP  THE  THIRD  iENEID. 

LOST  in  f be  gloomy  horror  of  the  night. 
We  firuck  upon  the  coaft  where  ^tna  lies, 
Horrid  and  wafte,  its  entrails  frau.ht  with  fire, 
That  now  calls  out  dark  fumes  and  pitchy  clouds, 
Vaft  (bowers  of  afhes  hovering  in  the  fmOke  ; 
Now  belchcTft  molten  ftonoa  and  ruddy  flame 
Inccnft,  or  tears  op  mountains  by  the  roots. 
Or  flmjf s  a  broken  rock  aloft  in  air. 
The  bottom  wo^  witU  Imothrr'd  firr,  inToJv'd 
lu  peil.|:ntikl  va|K>ur»,  lleuch  ajiditnoke. 


' '  is  (aid.  th.it  t hull  der-ft ruck  Encehdni 
Groveling  beneath    th'    incumbent  mounuio*! 

weight. 
Lies  ftretcb'd  fttpine,  eternal  prey  of  flames ; 
A<d  w  en  he  heaves  againfc  tl^  burning kdi 
Relu<^ant,  to  inv  rt  his  broiling  hmbs, 
A  fuddcD  e  rthquake  (bouts  through  all  the  rfle, 
And  Aum  thunders  dreadful  underground, 
I'hen  pours  out  fnioke  in  wre^ihing  curb  cot* 

vclv'd. 
And  (hades  the  fuit*s  bright  orb,  an  1  bloti  out 

d^ay. 
Here  in  tie  (belter  of  the  woods  we  lodj'i 
And  irighted  heard  Arange  founds  and  dbd 

yells, 
Nor  faw  from  whence  they  came;  for  iBtbe 

night 
A  n*urky  llorm  deep  louring  o*er  our  heads 
Hung  imminent,  that  with  impervious  glocm 
Oppos  d  itfelf  to  Cynthia***  filvcr  ray. 
And  (haded  all  btneath.     But  now  the  fun 
With  orient  beams  had  chai.*d  the  dewy  night 
From  earth  and  he.ven ;  all  nature  Hood  dif- 

clos'd : 
When  looking  on  the  nJghbouriiig  woods  wc 

faw 
The  ghafily  vlfage  of  a  man  unknown, 
An  uncouth  feature,  meagre,  pale,  and  wild; 
Afflidion'i  foul  and  terrible  d.fmay 
$at  iu  his  looks,  his  face  impair'd  and  worn 
With  marks  of  famine,  fpeaking  fore  diftrefs; 
His  locks  were  t'ngled,  and  his  (baggy  beard 
\1attcd  with  filth  ;  m  all  things  clfc  a  Greek. 

He  firft  advanced  in  ha(le  ;  but  when  he  few 
Trojans  and  Trojan  arms,  in  mid  caieer 
Stoft  (hort,  he  back  rccoil'd  as  one  furpriz'd: 
But  foon  recovering  f}  eed,  he  ran,  he  flew 
Precipitant,  and  thus  with  piteous  cries 
Our  ears  afiail'd;  ••  By  heaven's  eternal  firfs, 
**  By  every  God  that  fit»  luthron'd  on  h^gh, 
*•  By  this  good  hght,  rtlicve  a  wretch  forjora, 
'*  And  hear  him  hence  to  any  diftant  (bore, 
**  So  (may  (hun  this  favagerace  accurtL 
**  'T  is  true  I  fought  among  rhe  Greeks  that  btt 
"  With    fword  and   lire  o'erturn'd    NeptSMA 

Troy, 
**  And  !aic)  the  lubour  of  the  Gods  in  dnfi ; 
*'  For  ^  bich,  if  lb  the  fad  otfencc  delerves, 
"  Plung'd  in  the  deep,  for  tver  let  mc  lie 
*'  Whehn'd  under  feas;  if  death  muft  be  mf 

doom, 
**  I.tt  n>fcn  infli*^  it,  and  I  die  well  pleas'd," 

He  ended  here,  and  now  profufe  of  tears 
In  juppliant  mood  fell  prolirate  at  our  feet ; 
y^\  bade  him  fi>eak  from  whence,  and  what  k 

Wa^, 

And  I  ow  by  ftrcf«  of  fortune  funk  thus  low ; 
Anchifes  too  with  friend)y  afpeA  mild 
Gave  him  his  hand*  fure  pUdge  of  amity, 
Whtm,  thus  encourag'd,  he  began  his  tale. 

Tm  one,  lays  he,  of  poor  deicent,  my  name 
Is  Achzmcnides,my  country  Greece, 
Uiyflcs*  iad  compeer,  who,  whilft  he  fled 
The  r.'gmg  Cyclops,  left  me  here  behind 
^ifcoi  i«»late,  forh  rn ;  within  the  cave 
He  left  nic,  ^lant  i'olypheme'i  dark  cave  i 
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A  ilnngfon  wk?c  znd  horrible,  the  walU  1 

On  ill  iJdcs  furrM  with  mopldy  daotpt,  and  hung 
With  clot«  of  ropy  gore,  and  human  limbs, 
Hi*  di.-c  frpaft  :  himfclf  o*"  mij^h^iL  fizc, 
Hoarfe  in  biii  voice    and  in  his  vif  ge  grim, 
liitiadabU.  dut  riots  on  the  flefh 
Of  tnnrtal  men,  and  fwilU  the  vital  blood. 
Him  did  1  fee  (hatch  up  with  horrid  grafp 
Tvko  fpriwfiog   tire  ks,  in  either  hand  a  man  : 
1  f&if   im  vrhen  with  huge  tempelluoun  fway 
He  daibi  and  broke  them  on  th<;  grundfiJ  edge  t 
The  pjrcmcnt  (warn  in  blood,  the  wjtlls  aroU''d 
Wen:  f,attcr'd  o'er  with  braios.      He  lapt  the 

blood, 
And  diew'd  the  tender  fleifa  ft  ill  warm  with 

life, 
Thitf«eU*d  and  heavM  itfelf  amidil  his  teeth 
As Ufllible  of  pain,    ^ot  lefs meanwhile 
Onr  ckief  incens*d,  and  i)  udious  of  revenge, 
Pkxs  ha  dellni<3ion,  which  he  thuk  c5V;ds  : 
IlKgianty    gorg'ii  with  ikfht  and  wine,    and 

blood, 
lAf  ftretcht  at  length  and  fnoring  in  his  den, 
fiddling  raw    gobbets    from    his  maw,    o'cr- 

charg'd 
With  purple  -wine  and  cmddlcd  gore  confus'd. 
Wejathcr'd  roncd,  and  to  hisfingk  eye, 
Tbtitngle  eye  that  in  hi  forehead  gWd 
Like  a  full  moon   or  a  broad  burniih'd  ihield, 
A.  forky  (Uff  we  dextroufly  applyM, 
^Vl&cb,  in  die  fpaciout  focket  turning  round, 
*<oo^  tut  the  big  round  jelly  from  its  orb. 
twier  mc  not  thus  interpofe  delays : 
%,  anrtals,  fly  this  curd  detefted  racct 
<A  handred  oi  the  i«me  ftupendous  fize, 
A  hundred  Cyclops  live  among  the  hills, 
Gigantic  brotherhood,  that  llalk  along 
^'ith  horrid  ftrideso'er  the  high  mountains  tops, 
£nonDout  in  their  gait ;  I  oft  have  heard    ^ 
Their  voice  and  tread ;  oft  feen  bora  as  they  P^ft* 
i>ni)king  and  fcourtng  down,  half  dead  with  fe.ir. 
Thrice  has  the  moon  walh'd  all  her  orb  in  light, 
Thrice  travei'd  o'er  in  her  obfcurc  fojoum, 
Tiic  reVms  of  mght  inrlorioub,  fintc  I've  ivM 
Amidft^  thefe  woods,  gleaoing  from  thorns  and 

ihfubs 
A  wrctelked  fuflenacce.    As  thus  he  fpokc, 
We  faw  defending  from  a  neighbouring  hill 
Bhnd  Polypheme ;  by  weary  neps  and  flow 
The  groping  giant  with  a  trunk  of  pine 
£zplor*a  his  way  :  around  his  woo'ly  flocks 
Attended  grazing :  to  the  well-known  Ihnre 
He  bent  his  coarfe,  and  on  the  margin  flood, 
A  hideous  monflcr,  terrible,  defbrm*d; 
Full  hi  the  midft  of  his  high  front  there  gapM 
The  fpacious  hollow  where  his  eye-ball  roll  d, 
A  gbaflly  orifice ;  be  rins'd  the  wonod, 
And  wafli'd  away  the  ftriogs  and  clotted  blood 
Ihat  cak*d  within;  then  ftalking  through  the 

deep. 
He  fordf  the  ocean  ;  whilfl  the  topmafl  wave 
Scarce  reaches  op  his  middle  fide :  we  flood 
Amax'd,  be  iiire  (  a  fudden  horror  chill 
lUo  throogh  each  nerve,  and  thrill'd  in  every 
vein, 


Till,  uCng  all  the  forcr  of  \v\wU  xvi^  cnr% 

We  fpcd  awwy  ;   he  heard  us  in  our  courft. 

And  with    his  out-lh'cuh*d   arms  around   hlna 

gnipM, 
But,  findings  nought  within  his  reach,  he  ntJs'd 
Su  h  hitieouii  fbouts  that  ail  the  occmi  fl^uok. 
Ev*n  Ualy,  though  many  a  league  rcuiote. 
In  diflaut  tchucs  anlwerM;  jfetna  roarM, 
Through  all  its  iHmoil  winding  cuvtrns  roarM. 

Rou»'d  with  the  fuund,  the  mighty  family 
Of  one-cyM  brother*  hatlen  to  the  fliore. 
And  guther  round  the  bellowing  Poly|>hcnie, 
A  dire  aflcnihiy  :   we  with  eager  halle 
Work  every  one,  and  from  afar  behold 
A  heft  of  giants  covering  all  the  Ihore. 

S(j  Hands  &  furcil  tail  of  mountain  u:iks 
Advunc'd  to  mighty  growth  :  the  traveller 
Hears  from  the  humulc  valley  where  he  rides 
I  he  hollow  mu  mufs  of  the  winds  that  blow 
Amidfl  the  houghs,  and  at  the  diflance  fee* 
The  fliady  tops  of  trees  unnumhcr*d  rife, 
A  fliiteiy  profj}e<^,  waving  in  the  clouds. 


THE     C  A  M  P  A  I  C  N, 
,  A       POEM, 


HIS    GRACE   THE   DITKE   OF  MARLliO- 
ROUGH. 

1705. 

"   Rhenlpasator  et  IfVi. 

*'    Omnis  in  hoc  mnovatii*  difmrTia  refftt 

•*    OrJiftit.j  ;  tstalur  eqties^  f^hi'tlnffUL  fenatvr^ 

**    P^otuquepairhtQ  cetUmt  pi  heia  /^ivori.'' 

Claud  de  Laud.  Siilic, 
**  ^Jf^  aliquam  in  terri*  gfiiUm  qua  ftta  iwpetfj^  Jtt9 
**  lahitr'e  tuT  per'uuh  Uilu  gcrat  pio  lihertate  alio- 
**  rum.  A'c£  ho£  Jifitimis^  'tut  propiitqna  vicJni' 
**  tilth  h»minibtif^  ^ui  p-rris  cotttitn-iiti  junCits  pt  tt^et. 
**  Maria  ^ajiclol :  ne  q*40(l  tnto  otic  erratum  tH* 
**  ji^um  itnpeti.ici  jUy  e^  ulttfjut  jus^ /tUy  iex^  po' 
••   t^ntiftma  fiat."      LlV.  Hilt.  "lib.  3 J. 

WHII,E  crowds  of  princes  your  dcferts  pro- 
claim, .  "^ 
Proud  in  their  number  to  enro'  your  name ; 
While  emperorv to  you  Ci-nimit  their  caufe. 
And  Anna's  praifes  crown  the  vaft  applaufe  j 
Accept,  great  leader,  what  the  Mule  rrcitcs. 
That  in  ambiti«4is  vt.rfe  attempts  your  tiglits. 
Fir'd  an«l  tranfp«ried  with  a  theme  fo  ntw, 
Tt-n  thoutaud  wondtrs  opening  to  my  view 
Shine  forth  at  oiiQc ;  Oeges  and  ftorm«  appear. 
And  vvar»  and  coiK|u(:fls  fill  th*  iiii^Mtrtaiit  year: 
RivtTji  of  blood  1  lee,  and  hills  of  iKin, 
An  Iliad  rifinj^outof  one  c  unfKiign. 

The  hang  ty  Gaul  behelci,  with  towering  pri Jc, 
His  aijcitnt  bound  enhrg'd  on  every  fid^  ; 
Pyrenc's  lofty  barriers  were  fubdued. 


' 
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And  in  the  miJft  of  his  wide  empiic  flood ; 
Aufonia's  ftates,  the  vidor  to  rcftrain, 
OpprsM  their  Alps  and  Appcnnines  in  vain, 
Kur  ound  thcmfclvcb,  with  ilrcDgth  of  rocks  im- 

mur'd, 
Pchind  their  everlaff  inp  hilU  fccur'd  ; 
The  riling  Danube  it*  long:  race  btgan, 
Au4  half  it»  courfe  through  the  new  conqucfls 

ran;  , 

Amaz'd  and  anxious  for  her  fovereign's  fates, 
Gerniania  trembled  throtigh  a  hundred  llafcs  ; 
r.real  l.eorold  himfclf  wasfciz'd  with  fear; 
He  ga2*d  round,  Uut  faw  no  fnccour  near; 
He  ijaz'd,  and  half-abandon M  to  d<.fp:iir 
ili^  hopes  on  heaven,  and  conli^.ertce  in  pi  aver. 

To  Britain's  queen  the  nations  turn  their  eyes. 
On  htr  rcfolves  the  weflern  world  relies, 
Confiding  ftill,  aniidft  is  dire  alarms, 
In  Anna's  counciib,  and  in  Churchlirs  arms. 
Tnrke  happy  Britain,  from  the  kingdoms  rent, 
To  Ct  the  guardian  of  the  continent ! 
*!  hat  fetR  h  r  braveft  fon  advanc'd  f*>  high. 
And  fiourilhing  fo  near  her  priiKc's  eye; 
Thy  f  ivnuritcs  j^row  not  up  by  fortune's  fport, 
Or  from  the  crimes  or  follies  of  a  court ; 
'  Oil  the  firm  bafis  of  deftrt  they  rife, 
>rom  long-try*d  faith,  and  friendfhij  *»  holy  tye*: 
Their  fovcreign*5  ^cU-dillinguilh'-d  fmilch  they 

fharc, 
I  ler  ornaments  'n  pMCC,  her  flrength  in  war ; 
^i  he  nation  tli.^nki.  them  with  a  pubhc  voice  ; 
Ij  fliowers  of  bUfliJgs  beaveo  approves  their 

choice ; 
Fnvy  itfdf  is  du.n  b,  in  wonder  loft, 
And'f.M^lions  ftrivc  who  Ihall  app!aud  them  moft. 

Soon-as  foft  vernal  brcexcswarm  the  iky, 
Britannia's  colours  in  the  zephyrs  fly; 
Her  chief  already  has  h  s  m^irch  bejiun, 
t  rDflinj.:  the  p  ov.ncts  hin»f.  if  f..ul  «von, 
•1  ill  t\\<  Mf.felle,  app'-  arhijjr  from  afar, 
Fetard^tl•c  proyref  of  the  moving  war. 
X»cli<^htful  lUt'rtm,  had  nature  b;d  her  fall 
In  ditiant  clnn's  far  from  the  peijnrM  Gaul; 
But  now  a  puirhafc  to  the  fwcrd  fbe  lies, 
Her  bsrvi-Hs  for  uncertain  owners  rife, 
FiVh  vineyard  donhjfii!  »>f  it««  nnftcr  j^rows. 
And  to  the  vidorV  Im.wI  ea- h  vnitagt   6ovvs. 
')  he  diiiontentcd  (hades  of  iliu^ht'  r'd  liofts. 
That  wa  d<.r'd  on  her  banks,  her  hi  rocbj^JioHs 
Hopf*d,  when  they  faw  Fritann^a's  arms  a]  pear, 
*Jhc   vt^ngcancc  due  to  tltcir  great  dtaths  was 
near 

Ovr  p  dlike  Uader,  err  the  ft  ream  h.*  pafb, 
T^»e  mighty  tcheme  of  all  hi«  !a?»our»  cafe, 
I  .  rtnirg  the  w»»n«'ron!.  ytnr  within  histJirn'oht; 
Hi*  bnfom  glm\  *d  with  hart!c<  yrt  nnfour^fiL. 
1  ne  krjr  lal^-t  w^  march  he  firff  furvtys, 
And  ioins  the  di'ta"t  Danube  tc»  the  MaeFe, 
Bctwi't'n  wholt  floods  fuch  pathlclsforeftsgrow, 
S'.ch  nonntains  tife,  fo  many  rivers  flow  : 
The  toi   looks  lovely  in  the  hero's  eyes, 
Ard  durpr  fcrvcs  but  to  enhance  thd  prize. 

H  V'  ^'  h  the  i-xtL  I'f  Lurvpt,  )<f  rei.cws 
l*,.ft  *ir^  i«'.iu'  cokir.e^  and  the  proud  foe  purfuc*! 
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fnfeAed  by  the  burning  Scorp'on's  heit. 
The  fultry  gales  round  his  chafd  tempicsbcat, 
Till  on  the  borders  of  the  Maine  he  finds 
Dcfcufive  IhdKlows,  and  refrrfliinj^  winJi, 
Our  BritHh  youth,  with  in-bom  freedom  boil, 
Unnuraber'd  fctne»  of  fcrvitude  behold, 
Nations  of  flaves,  with  tyranny  dcb;t$*d, 
(Their  Maker's  image  more  than  lulf  dcfa:'*!] 
Hour!y  inftruded,  as  they  urge  their  toil. 
To  prize  their  queen,  and  love  their  native  IbiL 

StiU  to  the  rifing  fun  they  take  their  way 
Through  clouds  of  duft,  and  gain  upon  the  diy. 
When  now  the  Neckar  on  its  friendly  coift 
VV^ith  cooling  ftreams  revives  the  fainting  Wt; 
Thar  chearfmly  his  labours  pajt  forgets. 
The    mid-nighc    watches,    and     the  omidiy 

hears. 
O'er  proltratc  towns  and  pabces  they  {*& 
(Now   cover'd    o'er   with    woods,  axid  hid  ifl 

grais,) 
Breathing  revenge ;  whilft  anger  and  difdaio 
Fire  every  breait,  and  boil  in  rvery  vein: 
Here  fliatter'd  walls,  like  broken  rocks,  frcanUr     , 
Rile  up  in  hideous  vicu's,  the  guilt  of  war,  | 

Whilft  here  the  vine  o'er  hills  of  ruin  cliaibs,  \ 

ladu'.trious  to  conceal  gr^at  Bourbon's  crimes. 
At  length  tliv  fame  oJf  F.ngland's  hero  drew 
Eugenio  to  the  glorious  interview. 
Great  fouls  by  iulUud  to  each  ochc^  turn, 
Demand  all  ance,  and  in  friemiihip  bum ; 
A  fuddcn  fileudlh.p,  'while  with  ftrctth'4-«il 

ray§ 
I'hey    meet    each    other,     mingling  blaze  ia 

blaze. 
PolHh'd  in  roitrts,  and  hardened  in  the  fieM, 
Renown'd  forconqneft,  and  in  council  ftillM, 
Ihtir  courage  dwe  Is  nut  in  a  troubled  fliXiA 
Of  mounting  fpirits,  and  fermenting  blood; 
Lfnlg'd  in  the  foul,  with  virtue  ovtr-ral'd, 
•nil am 'd  by  reafon,  anvl  by  reafon  cwl'd. 
In  hours  of  p-jace  content  to  be  unknown, 
And  only  iu  the  field  of  batitlc  fhown  x 
lo  lonls  like  thefe,  in  mutual  f riendfliip intp'<}. 
Heaven  dares  iutruft  the  cauTe  of  humiv-caKi 

Britannia's  graceful  fons  appear  in  artn, 
Her  harrals'd  troops  the  hero's  prcfcncc warms 
WhilJl  the  high  hills  and  rivers  ,d\  around 
With  thundering  peals  of  Britifh  ftiouts  rrfwithlt 
Doubling  their  fpeed,  they  maich  with  frcflitt- 

lij^ht, 
Eager  for  glory,  and  require  the  fight 
So  the  ftaunch  hound  the  trembling  deer  parfues 
And  fmelts  his  footlicps  in  the  tainted  dews, 
1  he  tcdous  track  unravelling  by  degrees : 
Biit  when  the  fcent  comes  warm  in  every  breeze, 
Fir'd  at  the  near  approach  he  (hoots  away 
On  his  full  ftretch,  and  bears  upon  h  «  prey. 
The  march  concludes,  the  various  realms  at 

P»ft; 
Th*  immortal  Schellcnberg  appear*  at  laft: 
Like  hills  th*  afpiring  ramparts  rife  on  higb> 
liikc  valleys  at  their  feet  the  trenches  lie; 
Batteri«^  on  batteries  guard  earh  ftital  pais 
Threatciung  dcftrudion;  rows  of  hoiivw  brAf>, 
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Tiw  behind  tQbc»  the  drcailful  entrance  keep,      1 
WfcilU  in    tl»eir  wombs   ten   ihouiaiid  thunders 

Otcp  : 
Grat  ChuichtU  owns,  charm 'd  with  the  glorious 

fighr, 
liis  march  o'crpaJd  by  fuch  a  promisM  fight. 

Ihe  wcdcrn  lun  row  Ihot  a  feeble  ray, 
Aad  faiDtl;  ftHrter'd  the  remauib  of  duy  : 
tT'mcgapjjcuach'd;  but  oh  wJut  hoft  of  foe» 
>VeTc  ncvvr  to  bchuld  that  evening  tlofc  ! 
TUcLoiing  tl»€it  rank*,  and  v^edg'd  in  firm  ar- 
ray. 
The  c'o/c-coflipaifled  Britons  win  their  way ; 
In  rain  tht  cannon  their  throng *d  war  defac'd 
With  «a^*of  death,  and  laid  the  battle  waftc; 
5rji7pf.fSng  forward  to  the  fight,  they  broke 
Through  flames  of  fulphur,  and  a  night  ol  fmokc. 
Till  (laoghter'd  legions  fill'd  the  trench  below. 
And  bore  their  fierce  avengers  to  the  foe. 

High  an  the  works  the  mingling  liofts  engage ; 
The  battle,  kindled linto  tenfold  rage. 
With  Aowers  of  huiicrs  and  with  dorms  of  fire 
ttirn$  in  full  fury  ;  heaps  on  heaps^cxpire, 
NatKKis  with  nations  mix'd  confus'dlNr  die. 
And  loft  in  one  promifcuous  carnage  lie. 

How  many  generous  Britons  nie:et  their  doom. 
New  to  the  field,  and  h«rocs  in  the  bloom  ! 
Th'Ulttflriuus  youths  that  left  their  native  (bore 
To  march  uhjrc  Britons  never  march 'd  before, 
(f^lauUovc  of  faiiic  !  O  gloriotis  heat. 
Only  dcflruiflive  to  the  brave  and  great !) 
Ahcr  fttch  toils  o'crcomc,  fuch  dangers  pad, 
SrctdkM  on    Bavaria's  ramparts  breathe   their 

laft 
But  hold,  my  MuTe,  may  no  complaints  appear, 
Xor  blot  the  day  with  an  ungrateful  tear : 
While  Marlborough  lives,  Briunnia's  ftars  dif- 

penfis 
A  friendly  light,  and  Ihine  in  innocence. 
Phinging  through  fcaa  of  blood  his  fiery  ftced 
Wbcrc-c'cr  his  friends  retire,  or  foes  fucceed ; 
Thofc  he  fupports,  thcfe  drives  to  fudden  flight, 
And  turns  the  various  fortune  of  the  fight 
Forbear,  great  man,  renownM  in  arms,  for- 
bear 
To  brave  the  thickefl  terrors  of  the  war, 
Nor  hazard  thus,  confuH*d  in  crowds  of  foes, 
Britannia's  fafety,  and  the  world's  rcpofc ; 
Let  nations  anxious  for  thy  life  abate 
This  fcom  of  danger,  and  contempt  of  fate  : 
Thou  liv'ft  not  for  thyielf ;  thy  Queen  dema  ds 
Co'*qae(band  peace  from  thy  viiftorious  hands; 
y  isgdoms  and  empires  in  thy  fortune  Join, 
▲od  Europe's  deftiny  depends  on  thine. 

At  length  the  long-difputed  pafs  they  gain, 
By  crowded  armies  fartify'd  in  vain  ; 
The  war  breaks  in,  the  fierce  Bavirians  yield. 
And  fee  their  camp  with  Britifli  legions  fiil'd. 
So  Belgian  mounds  bear  on  their  fliatter'd  fides 
Thcfca'a  whole  weight  increas'd  with  fwclling 

tides ; 
Bat  if  the  ru(h*ng  wave  a  paiTagc  finds, 
^Jffag'd  by  watery  moons,  and  warring  winds, 
fbe  trembling  pcalant  fees  his  country  round 
Conr'dwith  u-npcfts,  and  in  octiuu  drown'd. 


The  few  furviving  fo?s  dlfpcrft  in  flight, 
fI<cfuft'of  Iwonls,  and  gleanings  of  a  tight) 
In  cv'ry  ruftling  wind  the  vidor  hear. 
And  Marlborough's  form  in  every  ihadow  fear. 
Till  the  dark  cope  of  ni^jht  with  kind  enibracc 
Bcfricnd»the  rout,  an3  covers  their  difgrace. 

To  Donavert,  with  unrcfiltcd  force. 
The  gay  vidorious  array  bends  its  courfe. 
The  giowth  of  meadows,  and  the  pride  of  fields. 
Whatever  fpoils  Bavaria*^  fumuer  yields 
(T  he  Danubc'n  great  iucreafe),  Britannia  fliares. 
The  food  of  armies  and  fupport  of  wars; 
W  ith  magazines  of  death.  deftru<^ive  balls. 
And  cannon  doom*dto  batter  Landau's  walls, 
The  vidor  finds  each  hidden  cavern  ftor'd. 
And  turns  their  fury  on  tiicir  guilty  Lord. 

Deluded  prince  '  how  is  thy  greatnefs  croll, 
And'all  the  gaudy  dream  of  empire  loft, 
That  proudly  fct  thee  on  a  fancy'd  throne. 
And  made  imaginary  realms  thy  own  ! 
Thy  troops  that  now  behind  the  Danube  join. 
Shall  (hortly  feck  for  flielter  from  the  Rhine, 
Nor  find  it  there  !  Surrounded  with  alarms. 
Thou  hop'ft  the  affillance  of  the  Gallic  arni»; 
The  Gallic  arms  m  fcifcty  fliall  advance. 
And  crowd  thy  £tandard»  with   the  power  oC 

France, 
Wlule,  to  exalt  tfiy  doom,  th'  afpiring  Gaui 
Shares  thy  deftrudion,  and  adorns  thy  fall. 

Unbounded  courage  and  compaflien  join*d. 
Tempering  each  oihcr  in  the  vtdor*s  mind. 
Alternately  proclaim  him  good  and  great, 
And  make  the  Hero  and  the  Man  compleat. 
Long  did  he  flrive  th'  obdurate  foe  to  gain 
By  profier'd  grace,  but  long  he  ftrove  in  voin ; 
I'ill,  fir'd  at  length,  he  thinks  it  vain  to  fpare 
His  rifing  wrath,  and  gives  a  loofc  to  war. 
In  vengeance  rous'd,  the  foidier  fills  his  hand 
With  fword  and  fire,  and  ravages  the  land, 
A  thoufand  villages  to  afiies  turns. 
In  crackling  flames  a  thoufand  hanreils  bnrot. 
To  the  thick  woods  the  woolly  flocks  retreat. 
And  mix'd  with  bellowing  herds  confns'dly  bleat ; 
Their  trembling  lords  the  common  fliade  partako. 
And  cries  of  infants  found  in  every  brake : 
The  liftcning  fpluier  fixt  in  forrow  i>ands. 
Loth  to  obey  hii^  leader's  juft  commands; 
The  leader  grieves,  by  generous  piry  fway'd. 
To  fee  his  juft  commands  fo  well  ol)ey'd. 
But  now  the  trumpet  terrible  from  fat 
In  fliriller  clangor  an.matcs  the  war; 
Confederate  drums  in  fuilcr  concert  beat. 
And  echoing  hill*  the  loud  alarm  repeat  : 
Gallia's  proud  ftandards,  to  Bavaria's  join'd. 
Unfurl  their  gilded  lilies  in  the  wii;d  ; 
I'hc  daring  prince  his  Llallcd  hopes  renews, 
Anc^,  while  the  thick  embattled  hoft  he  views 
Strefcht  out  in  deep  amy,  and  dread  fu   laigih. 
His  heart  dilares,  and  glories  in.  his  ftrength. 

The  fatal  day  its  mighty  courfe  began, 
That  the  griev'd  world  ha«l  long  defir'd  in  vain  ; 
.States  that  their  new  captivity  beaioau'd. 
Armies  of  martyrs  that  in  exile  groin 'd, 
tiighs  from  the  drpth  of  gloomj-  duneoo!i5  huiX'i, 
And  prava*  ia  b*tt;rflcls  uf  foul  ^leicrr'd, 
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Knropc't  lond  crlet,  that  Providence  afTiilM, 
And  Anna**  ardent  vow«  at  Icrijfth  pretail'd  ; 
1'he   day  was  come  when   heaven   defignM   to 

<how 
Ifis  care  and  conduct  of  the  world  hcflow. 
Behold  in  awful  march  and  dread  array 
The  long  extended  fqaadrons  Ihape  their  way  ! 
Death,  in  approach  n{(  terrible,  imports 
Ao  an.tiou<t  horror  fo  the  braveft  hearts ; 
A'ct  do  rlieir  beaiing  breaftn  demand  the  ftrifc, 
Aud  thirft  of  gJoiy  .^nciU  the  love  of  life. 
'    No  vulgar  ffors  can  Britilh  minds  control : 
Hf  at  of  revenge*  and  noble  pride  of  foul,. 
OVrlook  the  foe,  advantag*d  by  his  poft, 
1/eflen  hi*  numbeis,  and  contra^  his  hoft  ; 
Though  fen* .and  floods  pofleft  the  middle  fpacc, 
'i'hat  iiiiprovok'd  ll»ey  would  hiive  fcarM  to  paf^ ; 
Kur  fens  nor  floods  can  (top  Britannia's  bands. 
When  her   proud   foe  rang'd  on  their  herders 

fiandn. 
Bot  O,  my   Mufe,  what  numbers  wilt  thou 

6nd 
To  finjy  the  furious  troops  in  battle  join*d  ! 
MethtnKs  1  hear  the  drum's  lumulruous  found 
The  vlAor;*'  (hout.^  a'nd  dying  groans  confound; 
Th«-  dreadful  burft  of  cannon  rend  the  Ikies, 
And  all  ti.c  tliunder  of  the  battle  rife. 
*  i*wai>  thi'n  grent  Marlborough's  mighty  foul  was 

prov'd, 
*rhat,  in  the  ftiotk  of  chargintf  hofts  unmoT'd, 
Aniidft  confuCon,  horror,  and  defpair, 
ixamin'd  all  the  ^readfwl  fccncs  of  war ; 
In  peaceful  thought  the  fieid  of  death  inrvey'd, 
,        To  fainting  fquadrons  fent  the  timely -aid, 
Infpir'd  rvpu  s'd  battalions  to  en^^age. 
And  taught  the  doubtful  battle  where  to  rage* 
h  .  when  an  angel  by  divine  command 
With  rifing  tempefls  (hakes  a  guilty  land. 
Such  as  of  late  o*er  pale  Britaimia  pail, 
Calm  and  ferene  he  drives  the  furious  bfaft ; 
And,  plcas'd  th'  Almighty  orders  to  perform, 
^     Hides  in  the  whirlwind,  and  direfts  the  ilomu 
But  ft3C  the  haughty  houfho id-troops  advance  ! 
V         The  dread  of  Europe,  and  the  pride  o    France. 
The  war's  whole  art  each  private  fold-er  knows, 
And  with  a  General  s  love  of  coilqucft  glows ; 
Proudly  he  marches  on,  and  void  of  fear 
l«aughs  at  the  ihaking  of  the  Britilh  Ipear  : 
Vain  infcJencc !  with  native  freedom  bn«.Tc, 
I'he  meaneft  Briton  fcorns  the  higheft  flave ; 
Contempt  and  fury  fire  their  fotils  Hy  turns, 
1  ach  nation's  glory  in  each  warrior  bums ; 
Kach  Qghts,  as  in  his  arm  th'  important  day 
And  ail  the  fate  of  his  great  monarch  lay : 
J^  thoufand  glorious  a^Eions,  that  might  claim 
Triumphaot  laurels,  and  immortal  fame, 
Coufus'd  in  crowds  of  glorious  actions  Ke, 
And  troops  of  heroes  undifthigui(h'd  die. 
O  Dormer,  how  can  f  behold  thy  fate. 
And  not  thj;  wondcrs/of  thy  youth  relate ! 
How  can  I  fee  the  gay,  the  brave,  the  young, 
FaH  in  the  cloud  of  war,  and  lie  unfung  I 
In  joys  of  conqueft  he  r-figns  his  breath. 
And,  fiU'd  wim  £nglajpd'»  glory ,  foiUcs  in  dc^th. 


The  rout  h^'jrins,  the  Gallic  fquadmns  ttm. 
Compelled  in  crowds  to  meet  the  fate  tlw j  ftinD ; 
Thoufands  of  fiery  ftteds  with  wounds  traiiifix'd, 
Floating  in  gore  wirU  their  dead  maitcrs  mixt, 
'MiJft    hcap^    of   f^cars   and   ftandards  drivai 

around. 
Lie  in  the  Danube'*  blr»ody  whirlpools  ^'rownU 
1  roopsof  bold    ouths,  b^rn  on  the  diltant  Soaac, 
Or  founding  borders  of  the  rapid  Rh6ne, 
Or  where  tf.e  Seine  her  floweiy  Belds  divides. 
Or  where  the  Loire  through  winding  vineyirdi 

glides. 
In  heap*  the   olUng  billows  fwcep  away 
And  into  Scythian  feas  their  bloated  corps  mo- 

vcy. 
From  Blenheim's  towers  the  Gaul,  withviUa^ 

fright, 
Beholdstne  various  h^voc  of  th?  fijrht ; 
His  waving  banners,  tha  fo  oft  had  f:ood 
Planted  in  fields  of  death  and  ftreams  of  blood, 
So  wo.it  the  guarded  enemy  to  reach,      y 
And  rife  triumphant  in  the  fat^l  brea:h. 
Or  pierce  the  broken  ioe'sremotcft  lines, 
The  hardy  veteran  with  tears  refigna. 

Unfortunate  Tallard  !  Oh,  who  can  name 
Th   pa^gsof  rage,  of  forrow,  and  of  (hame, 
1  hat;with  mixt  tumult  in  thy  bofom  fwellM, 
When  firft  thou  faw'ft  thy  braveft  troops  repeH'd, 
Thine  onl)fon  pierc'd  with  a  deadly* wound, 
Chok'd  in  his  blood,  and  gafping  on  the  ground,. 
Thyfclf  in  bondage  by  the  vidor  kept  !      ^ 
The  chief,  the  father,  and  the  captive,  wept. 
An  Engli^  Mnfe  is  touchM  with  generoua  ♦©€, 
Ancf  in  th*  unhappy  mm  forgets  the  foe  ! 
Greatly  dift  eft !  they  loud  cotnplanits  forbear 
Blame  not  the  turns  of  fate,  and  chance  of  war; 
Give  thy  brave  foes  the. r  duc,«or  blufh  toowa 
The  fataJ  field  by  fuch  gre^  leaders  won, 
I'he  field  whence  fam'd  Engenio  bore  away 
Only  the  fecon-  honours  of  die  day, 

W  (h  fioods  of  gore  tiiat  from  the  vanmiiihM 
fell 
The  maHhes  ftagnaie,  and  tlie  rivers  fvreB. 
Mountains  of  ilain  lie  heaf'd  upon  the  grmnd^ 
Or  'nydft  the  roanngs  of  the  Danube  dnMi'dr 
Wliole  captive  hufts  the  conqueror  detain 
In  painful  bondage  and  inglorious  chains ; 
Ev*n  thofe  who  fc:ipc  the  fetters  and  the  fwofd, 
Nor  feek  the  forttmes  of  a  happier  lord. 
Their  raging  King  dilhonours,  to  compteat 
Marlborough  s  great  work,  and  finifh  the  defeat 

Arom  Meminghcn'a  high  domci^  and  Aogf* 
ijurg's  walls. 
The  diftant  battle  drives  th'infuking  Gaols; 
Freed  by  the  terror  of  the  viSor*s  name 
I'he  refcu'd  Sti^tes  his  great  protedion  claim ; 
Whilft  Ulme  th*  approach  of  her  deliverer  waicst 
And  lo&gsto  open  her  obfcquious  gates. 

The  hero's  brcaft  ftill  fwcUs  with  great  dc- 
figns, 
In  every  thought  the  towering  geniot  Oiincs : 
If  to  the  foe  his  dreadful  courfe  he  bends. 
O'er  the  wide  continent  his  march  extend*; 
If  fieges  in  his  labouring  thoughts  arc  form'i» 
Gamps  are  k:'aultcd^  aud  an  am%y  ftorA*di 
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If  totbf  fight  his  a^  ve  foul  is  bent. 
The  fate  of  Furope  turns  on  its  event. 
Ulutdidant  bnd,  what  region,  can  afford 
An  adion  worthy  his  vi<^loripus  fword  ? 
Where  will  he  next  the  flyin;?  Gaul  defeat. 
To  m^e  the  feriet  of  his  toils  compleat  ? 
Where  the  fwohi  Rlilne  rulhing  with  all  its 
forrc 
Bit! Jes  the  hoftile  nation  in  its  courfe, 
"While  each  contrad.s  its  hounds,  or  wider  grows, 
EnJiTg'd  or  ftraitcn'd  as  the  river  flows, 
Oo  Galba's  fide  a  mighty  bulwark  (lands, 
7Ti4t  all  the  wide-extended  plain  comnnnds ; 
Twice,  finer  the  war  was  kindled,  has  it  try'*! 
Tlie  ri&9r*s  rage  and  twice  has  chang'd  its  lid*  ; 
A$  oh  ^hmXc  armies,  with  the  prize  o'trjoy'd, 
Have  the  long  fummer  on  its  walls  employ'd. 
Hither  our  mighty  chief  his  arms  direds. 
Hence  furore  triumphs  from  the  war  expe<5ls ; 
And  thoagh  the  dog-ftar  had  its  courfe  begun, 
Carries  his  arms  ftill  nearer  to  the  fun  : 
Fin  m  the  glorious  a<ftion,  he  forgets 
Tif  change  of  feafons,  and  incrcafe  of  heats ; 
No  toiUarc  painful  that  can  danger  (h^w, 
No  dimes  unlovely,  that  contain  a  foe. 

The  roving  Gaul,  to  his  own  bounds  reftrainM, 
Learns  to  incamp  within  his  native  land, 
But  foon  as  tlie  vidorious  holt  he  fpies. 
Fmm  hill  to  hill,  from  flream  to  dream  he  flies  : 
Such  dire  impreflions  in  his  heart  remain 
Of  Marlborough's  fword,   and  Hochdei's  fatal 

j-Uin : 
In  nin  Britannia's  mighty  chief  befcts 
Tferir  fliady  coverts,  and  obfcure  retreats ; 
Ibcj  fly  the  conqueror's  approaching  fame, 
T&at  bears  the  force  of  armies  in  his  name. 

Aixftria*8  young  monarch,  whofe  imperial  fway 
feeptrcs  Mid  thrones  arc  deflin'd  to  obey, 
Wbofc  boafted  anceflry  fo  high  extends 
That  in  the  pagan  gods  his  lineage  ends. 
Comes  from  afar,  in  gratit.u  te  to  own 
The  great  iupporter  of  his  fathv.*r*s  throne  : 
What  tides  of  glory  to  his  bofom  ran, 
CJafp'd  in  th'  embraces  of  the  godlike  man  ! 
How  were  his  eyes  with  pTcallng  wonder  fixt 
To  fee  fach  6re  with  fo  much  fweetnefs  mixt, 
Soch  eafy  greatnefs,  fuch  a  graceful  port. 
So  tum'd  and  finifli'd  for  the  camp  or  court ! 
Achilles  thus  was  form'd  wi  h  every  grace. 
And  Nircos  (bene  but  in  the  fccond  place ; 
'ilnisthe  great  father  of  almighty  Rome 
(Ditlnely  flulht  wirh  an  immortal  hloom, 
Tbit  Cytherea's  fragrant  breath  !>tftow*d) 
In  all  the  charms  of  his  bright  mother  glow'd. 
Tlie  royal  youth  by  Marlborough's  piefcnce 
chvm*d, 
Taught  by  his  connfcls,  by  his  dxSlions  warm'd, 
Ou  l^andan  with  redoubled  fury  falls, 
Dircharges  all  his  thunder  on  its  walls. 
O'er  mines  tnd  cares  of   death  provokes  the 

fight. 
And  learns  to  conquer  in  th:  hero**  fight. 

The  Britifli  chief,  for  mighty  toils  rcnown'd, 
lon-eas'd  in  title»,  and  xtAli  con^uclls  crowu'd, 
V«t.  IV. 


To  Belgian  coafls  liis  tedious  march  renews. 
And  the  long  windings  of  the  Rhine  purfues. 
Clearing  its  boxders  from  ufurping  foes, 
And  blefl  by  rcfcusd  nations  as  he  goes. 
Treves  fears, no  more,  freed  from  its  dire  aUmis; 
And  Tracrbach  feels  the  terror  of  his  arms  : 
Seated  on  rocks  her  proud  foundations  fliake. 
While  Marlboroujrh  prcffcs  to  the  bold  attack; 
Plants  all  his  batteries,  bids  his  cannons  roar. 
,  And  fhows  how  Landau  might  have  fall'n  before* 
Scaf'd  at  hi^  near  approach,  great  Louis  fears 
Vengeance  referv'dfor  his  declining  years. 
Forgets  his  thirft  of  univt^fal  fway, 
And  fcarce  can  teach  hisfubjcds  to  obey; 
His  arms  he  finds  on  vain  attempts  emplnyM, 
Th*  ambitious  projeds  for  his  racedeflroy'd. 
The  works  of  ages  funk  m  on?  campaign. 
And  lives  of  millions  facrific'd  in  vain. 

Such  arc  th*  efTeifts  of  Anna's  royal  cares'i 
By  her,  Britannia,  great  in  foreign  wars, 
Ranges  through  nations,  whercfoe'er  disjoin 'd, 
W^ithout  the  wonted  aid  of  fca  and  wind 
By  her  ih'  unfetter'd  Ifter's  flates  are  free. 
And  tafle  the  fwrets  of  Fngllfh  liberty : 
But  who  can  tell  the  joys  of  thofe  that  lie 
Beneath  the  con<lant  infnjence  of  her  eye ! 
Whilft  in  diffufive  fhower?  her  bounties  fall 
Like  heaven's  indulgence,  and  defcend  on  all. 
Secure  the  happy,  fuccou'*  the  diftreft, 
Make  every  fubjed   glad,  and  a  whole  people 
blefl. 
Thus  would  r  fain  Britannia's  wars  rrhearfe. 
In  the  fmooth  records  of  a  faithful  vcrfe  ; 
That,  it  futh  numbers  can  o'er  riitie  prevail, 
Mav  tell  pofterity  the  wondrous  tale. 
WhenaA  ons,  unadorn'd,  are  faini  and  weaUi 
Cities  and  countries  muft  be  taught  to  fpcak ; 
Gods  may  defcend  in  fadions  from  the  Ikies, 
And  rivers  from  their  oozy  bcdsarifc; 
FiAion  may  deck  the  truth  with  fpurious  rays. 
And  round  the  hero  cafl  a  boirowM  blaze. 
Marlborough's  exploits  appear  divinely  bright. 
And  proudly  fhine  in  their  own  native  light ; 
Rais'd  of  themfelves,  their  genuine  charms  they 

boafl, 
And  thofe  who  paist  them  tnieQ  praife  them 
moft. 


COWLEY'S  EPITAPH  ON  HIMSELF. 

TRANSLATED    BT    MR.   ADDISON. 

FROM  life's fuperfluous  cares  enbrg'd, 
His  drbt  of  human  toil  difcharg'd. 
Here  Cowley  ies  !  beneath  this  flicd. 
To  every  worldly  intereil  dead ; 
W^ith  decent  poverty  content. 
His  hours  of  eafe  not  idly  fpent ; 
To  fortune's  goods  a  foe  profcfl. 
And  hating  wcdth  by  all  carcft. 
*Tis  true  he's  d<!^d ;  for  oh !  how  ImaU 
A  fpot  of  earth  is  not^  hii  all ; 
C  c 
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Oh  ?  vt'(h  iTiat  earth  may  lightly  lay, 

And  every  (are  be  far  away  ; 

Bring  fiowira;  the  fliort-IiT'd  rofc*  bring, 

To  lifcdcccasd,  fit  offering: 

And  fwerti  around  'he  \Hyet  ftrow, 

Whilft  yet  with  life  lii»  aihesgtow. 


P    O    E    M    A    T    A. 


4NAUGURATIO  REGIS  CULIELMI% 

Tityrm.TJT IC  inter  corylo*,  umbroCa  cacumina, 

XjL  denfat,  ^ 

No«  cantarc  pare*  quoi.i.'.c\  conTcnlmus  ambo, 
Dicamus  laudes  herouni  (ut,  Mopfc,  folemut) 
Tempf^ra  tranfiUint  fic  Ixta  cancntibui,  Jc  nunc 
iJic  sgc,  quoa  notlro  ce'cbr^i  carmint  Aimcs. 
A^tt/i/uj^    Tityrc,  nunc  reddantur  elf  pia  mu- 
nera  laudum, 
Ot'a  qui  dcderint  rohifi  ptacidamque  qoictem  ; 
Scilioft  illorum  rcfontnt  encomia  fylvat, 
<Ji|i  di<;nabantur  rej^i  fulclr^  minus. 

T.  Tanta  baud  convenient  huniili  tenoique  ci- 
cut« ; 
Sedqitoniam  in  magnis,  dicnnt,  voluiflc  fat  cffc; 
Ipfe  tuas,  OuMclme,  canam  laudefque  Marix; 
Kam,  quos  junxit  amor,  nemo  fejungere  debet. 
J\4.  Tunc  mihi  Phoebe  fave,  Mufxqnc  favcte 
canenti, 
Ke  culpa  ingcnii  illorum  minaantur  honore*. 

T   Aft  ej»o  nee  Phocbum  euro,  Phocbivc  forores, 
^armina  naniqve  mihi  cedit  nunc  lemma  canenti 
M.  S  nt    licet    iluftri  proavoruin   ftenimate 
dan, 
^unt  magift  omati  pmprtis  virtutibus  ambo. 

7^  Si  Hex  eO,  regit  immanes  qui  pectoris  xftni ; 
I'um    quot    Rcgua   tcnut    Gulielmut!   quotque 
^'aria  ! 
J^T.  Inrlytus  hie  "^  avori,  fapiens  haec  altera 
Pallas, 
Vulnerat  ille  armis  form^  fed  vulnerat  ilia. 
T.  Quando  vias  Pelagi  ten  irunt,  mole  fup«r- 
bum 
SuHulit  ad  nubes  msre  fe,  f;ftuque  tumcbat. 
.  JM,  Quuiido  tcllurcm  tc  tiger unt.  Arcades  om- 

nc« 
Pani  Deo  Arcadiat  teD^rum  madavknus  agnum. 
T,  Tunc   Itcrum    totut   refooat  modulamine 
campus, 
Mifcrnt  pailoret  iterum  nympbxque  choreas. 

Aj.  Latus  gramtiieis  luf.t  tunc  agnu^  in  agris, 
Floribus  atquc  novii  ho:di  infllucre  petulci. 
T;  Qtiantus  erat  vit^or  GuUelmut,  quaoJo  po- 
}clll 
Vicit  cox  da,  koHet  vicit,  vicitque  feipfiim ! 

♦    Ttefi  ver/et  t^aftomj  Mr*  4JJjfM*t  Igin^  r/#^- 


M.  Partitipat  fponfi  virtutem  &  rejrna  Miria, 
Digna  trtbus  Rcgnis,  h.  tanto  digna  IVIarito. 
7.  Primus  hie  impcrio,  nuUi  eU  virtute  lecss- 
dus. 
Sic  fol,  quam  ftell;c,  majori  luce  refiilget. 

M,  Sed  qualj^  lleliak  raicat  iaiu*  looaniiiMia, 
Talis,  cum  cindla  eA  focl!t,  Regina  videtur. 
7.  At  qux  nos  illis  nuac>  Tityre,  digna  p» 
ecmur, 
Ludere  qui  pecvri,  pecorifque  dedere  onagiftris? 
M.  JEternam  invcni^m,  quam  doo^voe,  qoi- 
ctem ! 
T.  £t  fero  calos  exomet  fidus  utnimqoe! 

Jostpuus  AoDisoM,  CommeDlali»cCi£/f* 


RETURN  OF  KINO  WILLIAM  FROM 
IRELAND, 

Arrta  thi  battlb  of  Tut  ioyne*. 

CU  v^  Domini  impatient  cxcuffit  lemi  atenis, 
Tota  ruens  in  V.arttrm,  tnteftinofque  laborcsi 
Integrt  quicuaque  graves  vid^c  tumultus 
(ConRitit  heu  !  tanti  virtus)  in  rincula  miifit 
Exefam  luiSuquc  trahunt  et  carccre  Titam. 
I^t^  agri  dumin  horrcfcunt,  afpera  rura 
Lururiant  fegete  fpinarum,  autumnus  lerax 
NuUus  adeft,  cultorquc  deeH  qnxrentibos  arvii. 
PafGm  turba  dolis  inftat  pcregr.na  fecundis, 
Nativamque  premit  lafciva  poteotia  plebeai ; . 
In  lacryraas  Gens  omuis  abit,  manifdbt  ubique 
Communes  ludus  vultuque  laborat  in  uno. 

Prxccps  in  tarda»  fic  crcvit  Htbemia  pcenaii 
Ft  fic  veoturae  maturuit  ilia  minae  : 
Fada  effet  tanto  nequaqnam  vindice  digna. 
Si  minor  horrendas  GuHelmi  fcnferat  iras. 

Anglia  in  ignavam  dudum  refoluta  quietcffly 
Inipcriis  rediviva  tuis,  NaiTovc,  vetemttm 
Excutit,  et  longunt  fopitos  fufcitat  ignes. 
Te  duce  quas  fecit  Rragcs !  quas  pra^a  movit! 
Dum  fervct  cxdcs,  et  campo  ianguisiaundat» 
A(Iidu9B  fudant  peragendo  penfa  forores, 
Ht  Ripata  gcmit  fub  pondere  c\mba  Charooti% 
Tergapremens  Caefar  fugientia  corrlpit  hofies 
Vindcx,  atque  trahit  parttm  fua  quamqoe  nuoa: 
Plumbea  tempeftas  hanc  obniit,  emini^s  tilt 
Glande  cadit,  fruftraque  eviut  miilile  ferrom. 
Altera  dum  panas  differt  fugicndo  fequacesi 
Infidac  fefc  credit  moritura  paludi. 
Hi!»  graui!)U»  longo  fc  folvjt  Hibernia  lu^, 
Impenum  cxputfi  tandem  indignau  tyraoai 
Nobil  ora  petit  vincla,  optatafque  catenas 
Induit,  atque  jugoGulieimi  omata  fuptrblt. 

Gens  nimium  diicda  Deo  !    nimiumque  Br»- 
tanni 
Felices !  hxc  fi  exundanda  gaadia  nuUas 

•  Fr9m  iU  "  Academm  Oxmterju  GrmtvlMi'ii fn 
eK9pUit9  finn'tjfimi  Rtgit  GulUlmi  ex  Hihemu  reditu. 
^ii0ni4i^  e  Titutn  HbtUemana^  Axa*  Dm.  l6^.*' 
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FrxaSffit  dolor,  ei  Ducis  •  haud  ignobile  fatom 
Lxotix  mmios  non  cailigavcrat  x  us. 
life  tr  amphito  totics  fccunw  ab  hoftc, 
Exolibus  D3t  ille,  ilic  aris  fidus  avitis 
Ah!  tandem  occubuit  pietate  mfit^ois  et  armis. 
Hci  mihi !  qnale  jacca  vcncnnda  mole  cadaver ! 
(^ttiln  honor  vulius !  et  fronti*  lau  fcucdus  ! 
Hcu  pictu!  hea  prifca  fides !  ct  beliiia  virtus 
Qaando  habttura  p;Areni ! 

Mu/j,  taincn  tac<;as  intempclliva  dolore*, 
KitlpomctUt  tacfas ;    non  hoc  fine  namioe  Di^ 

rdin 
tvalSc  p«o  :  Senis  afpera  fata  triumphi 
Futm  iiuhe  Tui,  vidor  Gulielme,  n.c  uUa 
ADi!a  divifos  virtus  partitur  honores. 
1,  dcciis,  i,  Dodruia  !  agoofcat  fcra  Gallia  dex* 

tram 
V  drkcm,  rt  qux  Tc  vidit  prima  arma  gerentcm, 
S<nliaiaplctaj«  maturo  in  cor  pore  vires. 
Scdawa*,  dum  Tc  in  bellum  rapit  impetus  ar- 

dcns, 
Ocarea,  nimio  nc  mart^  impulfus  in  hedes 
knerci,  latanique  darcnt  tria  regna  rutnam. 

In£ino  tandem  parc«  indulgere  labori, 
^rcc,  Jacobe,  ult  a  I.odoici  i;juit'cr  armis. 
D'fcei^tfls  fruQra  nunc  luges  froniis  hoiiores ; 
Smfibi  veniuot  randem  fufpiria,  ki6 
Nanc  (jucrcris,  qLanquam,   uifi   mens  tibi  lav* 

fuiflct, 
Itnifi  creJidcras  fallici  uxoc  ius  arti, 
]aa  i*tU4  potcras  placldls  dare  jura  Brit.inDiSy 
itrtuffc^rigcm,  f^to  oieliorc,  p-itcrnum; 
Stdimac  Faxcas  obUaur,  ct  non  revocabilisordo. 

Jos.  Addison,  e  Coll,  A.^^J- 


BOKOmAllSSTMO    VIRO 


CAROLO  MONTAGUE,  ARMIGERO, 

SCACCARII    CANCSLLARIO,   .XRARII 

PRCFKCro,    RSGI  a  SRCRCTI- 

ORIBVS    CONSIUIB,   ftc» 

CUM  tanu  aarjbus  tuis  obi^rcpat  yatvm  ne- 
<]uiIEmorum  torba,  nihil  e&  cur  queraris  ali* 
V^  inufitatum  tibi  coutigiife,  ubi  praeclarum  hoc 
^gumeotum  ineis  ^ciara  Dum<;ris  violatum  con- 
fpaeris.  Quantum  viitutc  bcllica  prxilam  Bri- 
^^^reccBs ex  febasgetlisteft.ttur gloria;  quam 
tero  in  humanioribus  pacis  Uudiis  non  erainea- 
°*■I^  indicio  fuot  quos  oupcr  in  lucem  ennliaius 
'erficuh.  Quod  i  Conorevius  ille  tuu*  divino, 
^  folet,  furore  correptus  m^teriain  hauc  oon 
^*«n»aflct,  til  tanti  cffcc  ip(e  pax,  ut  ilia  ixt^rc- 
^'^  tot  pcrditiilinnis  poetit  t^im  mifere  decaqtata. 
■^  dum  alio*  iofei^or,  mei  ipfius  oblitus  fuiHTe 
^«i«)r,  qui  haud  minorcs  f  rfin  ex  i.atinis  ti  i 
'^^^M  aUaturus  ium,  <^uam  quas  illi  ex  vcrna- 

'  ^  grnt  Jute  9/  Scbombtrg,  tvbtfe  dcalh  bat 
^  Wnlcrf  by  auHy  cf  our  /(«</• 


niltii  fuis  carrainihus  attuljrunt ;  nifi  quod  inter 
i|  fo  cruciatus  Icuimcatum  aliquod  dolori  tribaat 
toriitenti  varietas.  Nee  quideni  unquam  adducl 
poiTf  m,  ut  poema  patiio  fcrmone  coafcriptum  ocu- 
iis  tuitt  fubjiccrcm*  t^ui  «b  ilHs  conatibu»  ca:teros 
onincs  fcrlbendo  non  minus  detcrreft,  quam  fAVca«>^ 
do  cxciuvcris. 

UUMANITATIS  TO  « 

CULTOR   DtVOTlSSIMtrS, 

JOitPaUS  AUDISON^ 
Mt^gd,  ColL 

OxOH»    1697. 


PAX    OUUEI^Ml    AUSPICnS  EUROPE 
REDDllA,  i6v7. 

POSTQUAM  In^cns  cUmorquc  virfim,  fire-... 
pitufquc  tuibaruai, 
Atquc  omui>  belli  cecidic  fragor;  afpice  Cxfar, 
Qua:  tibi  folicioi,  turb:i  im^Hirtuna,  poetx 
Muner  t  d  ducuut :  gcnerolx  a  pectore  flammx, 
birxqur  annorum  eQigies,  fimuUchiaq  le  belli 
Tridia  dlffugiant:  O  tandem  a^ifiile  tnumphis 
Lxpl::tus,  p^uitufque  auimu  cotum  excutc  Arlar- 
tern. 
Non  ultra  ante  ocu'osmuu^Tofo  mi  lite  campi 
Mifcettur,  lollto  njc  fci  vent  arva  tumu!ta| 
^tat  qircum  alter  qucis,  curvcqu(  innixus  aratra- 
Dcfertas  loflUs,  et  caftrj  miiuiitiacattris 
l^uflicus  invertit,  t^^^lta  fonntdine  ludrant 
Horroremquc  loci    ct  fuHellos  flragibos  agrot. 
Tamque  fuper  vallum  et  muiiimit  a^  longa  virefcit . 
Expcdau  fegvs,  jam  propugnacuU  rident 
Vere  novo  ;  infuctos  mirabilur  incoU  culmos, 
Luxuriimquc  I'uli,  et  turgcntem  a  Tanguine  mcf-.. 
fen  I. 
Afpicis  ut  toto  excitus  venic  advena  muodo 
BeUorum  invifcns  fedjm,  et  coafula  minis 
Oppida,  et  eteri'os  flai;amarum  turbine  muros! 
Ut  trepidos  rermn  A.  aalea,  truumquc  wauruixi 
Inqu'ritlcri'm,  atiunitift  ut  ipedat  occilis 
Seniiruta»  turres,  et  adliuc  poUuta  cruore 
Flumina,  famofufquc  Ormondl  volncrc  campos ! 

Hie  ubi  faxa  jiccnt  difptTh^infcA^i  ccrt;]jj^o, 
Atque  interruptis  bircunt  divuriii  mur:^,. 
Vcxillum  intrcpiduii  *  fixit,  cui  tempos  a  dudum 
Bud  nfes  palmx,  per'grinuque  laurus  ohuiiibraC. 
Hie  rucos  aciem  in  mediam,  qua  itxrca.  ^rando 
Sparfa  fucrit  circum,  et  pluubi  dcnCinnus  iuhs-T, 
Sulphuream  nodcm,  tcirafquj  bitumino  ii»j=a 
Jngrcditur,  c»"c*broquc  ru^cnten<  fu'  '.urc  fumuin. 
Ut  vario  anfadu,  et  dis]..liis  uiiiiquc  faxl* 
Moeuia  difccdurn.  fcopu.i^ur  im-ii  .nt  niinantur 
Dsffuper  horri&cis.  6l  tor jiiJa bile  jk  rdent! 
Hie  pcflem  occult  ua.    &  loccuiid^s  fulpaurc 
mulcH 
Cernere  eiat,  magno  quas  inter  n^ca  *.miultu 
Prxiia  fcrvebrnt;  Taiuto  cum  cl-»ul?a  iru-^ore 

*   Honor  J  ijpJiu*  D.  D^m'nui  Cjtti^  Bdro  ic  Govf^. 
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Horrcndiim  difrupta  torant»  femiuftaque  mtm!»ra, 
f  umantcfquc  :  rtus.  Jariutaquc  corpora  Icthum 
Corripit  iiifor^ic,  ct  n»tat  a«cr  in  actlierc  turlo. 
Sic,  podquam  EDceladi  ilcjccit  fulmlnc  fr-trcs 
Coelicoliim  pater,  ct  vctuit  contrmncrc  divo» : 
Div'.ilfnm  terra  faciem,  ingentefque  ruina^ 
Morrilc«ftnpucrc  ;  altum  hinc  miraotur  abelfe 
Pelion,  invcrtique  imis  radicibuft  Oflam : 
Hie  fluvium  moles  inter  confufaque  faxa 
Reptarc,  atquc  aliis  difcei\tcin  currcrc  ripis 
btADt  duhti,  et  notoi  montcs  umbrafquc  rcqui- 

I  runt, 
Errorc  ambiguo  elufi,  et  novittte  locorum. 
Nempe  hlc  Auriaci  nupcr  vexiUa  fecutae 
Confluxcre  acie%  hie,  alpcra  corda,  Britanni, 
Ocrmannfquc  fcrox,  ct  jundlo  foedcrc  Belga ; 
CV^iquc  truci  Borcx,  etcxio  damnarut  iniquo 
Viiani  agit  in  tcn<tbris;    et  qui   dudum  ore  pc- 

rufto 
Decolor  admoti  prodit  rcftigia  Phcrbi : 
Undique  conveniuHr,  totum  confcripta  per  orbcm 
Agmina,  Naffoviqutf  latus  focialibus  amiis 
Circumfufa  tcguiit,  frcniitufquc  ct  murmura  mif- 

cent, 
Tam  vario  dj«jun<5a  fitii,  tot  diffona  Unguis. 
Tc  tamcn  e  nicdJs,  *  Dudor  Foriiiimic,  tur- 

mis 
Fxere.     Tu  ritaj^  'fi  quid  mta  carm'nA  poflunt) 
Accipic«,  pO{)u'ic)iie  encomia  fcra  futuri, 
C^»m  V4tia8  edodiim  artcs,  i^udiifque  Minerva 
Oainibn«  ornatum,  Marti  Rhedicynafurenti 
Crcdidtt  irvita,  et  tanto  (t  jzcSat  aloniuo. 
Hunt  nempc  ardorcm,  atquc  inimcnfos  pc^oris 

aftus 
Non  jul>a  Ar(?to6m,  aut  noflri  pcnuria  cceli, 
$'d  ph'ga  torridior,  qui  fol  im^ntiu»  onmci 
Kflfundi:  radios,  totiquc  ohnoxia  Phoc!>o 
India  provetjuit.  tcn-rifquc  incoxit  ab  annii 
Viriuicm  imnitdicjm,  ct  ocncroGc  iuccndia  men- 
tis. 
Jam   qyoque   tcrpentt*m  qui    infelix    Aifp'c't 

Ar%^on, 
Brumaniqiia?  atemnm  frig^u^queperambuUt,  urfac 
Korridn?e"«tivii«,  G:ilivlmi  tneer.tia  fa^a 
Dtfcribit  foci  is,  f  ugnataqne  in  ordinc  bclla 
Attcntus   liumcrat,    ucquc  brumaju  aut  frigcra 

curat . 
Tn  !  vaOos  nivtum  trj^m  et  paVida  regna 
Dclrit,  tiiipcrio  cxtrcmiim -f  qui  lyhjicit  orbcm, 
Indi^jcn^fquc  hycnic*,  BntouumqucH.roa  pcrct- 

rat 
I  umin'bus  tatitift;  rubcunt  nunc  fnfa  Namurca 
Mcrnia,  tunc  t.irdo  qMX  fanguinc  plurima  fluxit 
iioii  ia,  nunc  du'm  palma  indifcrcta  Sencfli. 
Qop:  t'arifs,  ct  quanta  viri !  qu.»  Vftticc  in  auras 
i'fiurjjit  !  quali  iinn>«t  Vfftijijia  greflu, 
Ma'tliate  rudi,  ct  roi  vo  fpcAnbili^  ore  ! 

Sic  ol.m  Alcldc*,  immania  membra  Lcc)ni$ 
Inftratus  Ipolj  s,  vafu  Ic  mole  fcrcbac, 

*   /iA/»  D^m.  Chrtfli.J>h.  C»dr'tn^tmi,  tmus  ex  Sfgli 
Sat  f  1*4/11  PrrJiHis. 


Evandri  amplexns  dextramque  adjmigerc  denrx 

Cum  pCterct,  tcdifque  iiigtns  fucccderet  itAfn. 

Dum  pugiias,  Oulichnc,  tu^s,  canipofque  cra> 

cntob 
Ace  pit,  in  vcniscb  llit  vividus  humor, 
Corda  micant  crcbro,   et  menccm  fcrit  anabi 

ardor. 
Non  jam  Riphaoi  hoAis  populabitur  agros 
Impune,  aut  agitabit  inultas  Sarmata  j»r;eda* 
Quis  taracn  lUc  procu.  frcnmut !  Qua  mmoiu- 

ra  vulj^i 
Naflbvicm  ingemlnaot  !  video  cava  littondr* 

cum 
Fcrvcrc  rcmigibus,  fubitlfquc  albeftcrc  vclik 
Angli?  folve  nictus  et  inanes  mitte  querela^ 
NaiTovi  fectra  tui,'dcfifte  tumcnteg 
Profpiccre  in  flu^Susauimo  fulpcnfa,  tnjccrqoe 
OSjurgjrc  notos,  tudamque  rcquircrc  j^uppim: 
OptatU5  tibi  Ca:far  adcft,  ncc  ut  ante  vidcbii 
SoUicitum  belli  ftudii%  fataliaGallo 
Conlilia  ct  tacitas  vcrfantem  in  pcdorc  pujnaj. 
Olla  grata  quics  et  p;«x  trauqiiilla  vcrcnc'um 
Compdfuit  Tultum,  latolque  afHaVit  honprcs. 

Ut  deufo  circimi  fc  plur«mui  agininc  rai)c« 
Agglomerate  iatcri !    ut  patriam    vetcrelque  pc- 

nates 
Rerpicitexultans!  juvat  oftcntire  re  entes 
Ore  cicani.  e$,  ct  vulPera  cruda,  uoiafque 
^  ucioniim  infignrs,  affljtaquc  fulphurc  membra. 
Chara  ftupct  conjux,  rcducifque  inc»  rta  maiici 
Vcftigat  facicm  ;  tiepiila  ronaiciiie  prole* 
Stat  procul,  ct  patrion  borrcfcit  ncfcia  vultuf. 
I  lie  >;rav»s  cafu?,  ddri  ct  diicrimina  bcili 
Enumerat,  tumidifque  inl  «urat  pralia  verbis. 
Sii ,  poftquam  iu  pairiam  foecui.da  hcroibus  Argo 
Phryxram  attulcrat  pcUim,  lanamque  ngcntcni 
Expufult  Graiisj'ct  toriiJc  velleris  aurum 
K  4  vita  teniticis  infamia  littora  monftrit 
Dticribit,  mixto  fpirantem  iiiccndia  fumo 
Scrpcntem,  vigiiclquc  feros,  plauftroque  gcroen- 

us 
infolito  tauroB,  et  anhelos  igne  juvencos. 

Tc  t«ni  u,  O  quanris  Gulieh^c  crepte  pertdH^ 
.\eciptinus  reducem ;  tibi  Diva  iiriuonia  loBdit 
Ficbemque  et  procer(;» :  media*  quactuique  per 

urbes 
Ingredcris,  crebrz  conAir^vunt  ondlque  pomps. 
GauUiaquect  p.aufus:  mixto  ordikc  valgus  ecu- 

tern 
Circumrtat  ft-emiru  denfo :  Ti]}i  Jupiccr  anoooi 
Serins  invcrtit,  luces  miraca  fercnas 
lUdet  Hyems,  fcfcoque  vacai  caelum  omne  trlom- 

pho. 
Jamque  *  Nepos  tibi  parvus  adcft,  Jxtoque  ja* 

vcnta 
Inccfiu,  ct  blacdo  tefutur  gaudia  rifu. 
UupatriuB  vigor  aiquc  elau  gratia  voltus 
C^farcum  fpirant,  majefutcmque  vercndam 
Inhindunt  pucro  !  ut  mater  foruivfa  fcrcnat 
Auguftam  frontem,  ct  fublimia  t  m}>t:rat  om ! 
Aguofco  faacm  am.^iguam,  {luatofque  parcota 

•    Of^JJimus  TrUff^s  Dux  CUfsfrenJu. 
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Ilknias,  Guliclmf .  acie«i,  ct  triftiaUclla, 
P\i*n  (que  inncKua  dadum  fub  imas^inc  lufit. 
Kuc  iodignaati  fimitis  fagitiva  pufillas 
Tergaprcmit  tursra,  rt  falfis  tcrrc)ribut  implct, 
Sicrnitquc  cxi^um  fiiflo  co^ii''>minc  Galium. 
Nant&nulat  tures,  ct  propu^HcuIi  piirva 
)^<>inhitlras  iignat  variis;  fubituque  tu:uuhu 
Seduliu inBrmas  arees,  humUemque  Namorcam 
Druii :  inte-ea gcncrofw  Iq  pcAorc flammx 
Aifui^init  la^fim  juveni,  ntitat  igr4i8  honcftds 
Puxputtoicnrorc  genas,  ct  amabilis  horror. 
(^h  cameu  Auguflx  immcnlas  in    carmine 
pompas 
fi^bia.  in  lurcos  u!>i  vulgofflfufa  cana!c< 
Vjua  mbent,  variatqn:  tDfedas  purpura  ordc^  ? 
QoB  lapfus  rcfcret  Ucliaruiii,  et  fivftdc  c«  uai, 
(^i  Lamm  oikcndunt  rcdolcntia  compita  char- 
tain, 
SttlfhwIiexuTJas  tuHulofque  bituminc  ciflot  ? 

^.wtKul  attonita:Ti  •  idco  clarefcerc  now'tem 
fai-wr  info  ito !   ntit  undique  lu;^^i  'ui  imbcr, 
'^■JO-crquchycme^;  crq)itan:ia  (idcrc  paflim 
Sootillint,  totoque  pluuiit  inccadia!  r ccb. 
^c  minus  id  tcrris  Vulcanus  mille  figura* 
•**^.^^g»>vomafque  fcras.et  fuig:  da  mon  ira, 
ruriSilcs  vifu  for  mas  !  hie  membra  I  con  is 
'uipida  mcntitur,  tortifqae  comantia  flimmis 
toilaquatit,  nitilafquc  jubas;  hie  luUicut  An- 

Kttcm 
^^w^fubfilicns^  ct  multo  fibilat  Irti?-. 


Sed  frat^'i^  fparGm   in  globolos  fomtam    of|ttO 

rornndam. 
Sc  vat,  ct  in  terctcs  lapfan*  fe  colUgit  orb<»«. 

Inccrtum  qua  lit  natura,  an  ncglijjat  ultra 
Pcrficicr,  juhar  ct  maturus  inutile  tcmeiat  ; 
An  potius  foils  vis  i'lipcrfcAa  rclinquit 
.Ar^cntum  male  cofttim,  divitiafque  ilu^atc^; 
Qnicquid  ert,  maj^o  Ic  jat'lat  uobili   iii'u; 
Ncc  Deuseffulil*  magis  HfpctHabilisoliiii, 
Cum  Danacn  flavo  circum  prctiofus  ami^ii 
Ambiit,  ct  gratum  fuadcntc  liKidiiic  forma  n, 
Depluit  irrig^o  liqu<.fa.4um  Numcn  in  Auro 
Quin  age,  fume  tubum  fraglleni,  cui  dcali  )f 
a'^r 
F.xclufus  ;    fundo  vitri  fubfidat  in  imo 
Argcnti  ftagnum ;  ut  plavia  im]>endcntc  metal- 

lum 
Mobile  defcendat,  ve!  contra,  ubi  poflitlat  »{la% 
Prodeat  hinc  liquor  cmcr^^iens,  ct  rnrfut  inane 
Occupetafcenfu,  tubuluraque  escurrat  in  omnenu 

Jam  coelifaciera  tcmpelUtefque  luturas 
ConTcia  lympha  niotut,  brumamque   et   f rigor* 

narrat. 
Nam  quoties  liquor  infurgit.  vitrcoquf  can^li 
Sublatum  nequeunt  ripx  eobibere  priorcs  j 
Tui^i  Iztosfperare  dies  licet,  arva  fatentur 
^tlarem,  ct  large  dilTafo  iuminr  ridcnt. 
SiA  fefe  immodicDm  attolieus  argcnteut  humor, 
I  Et  riimhim  oppreflus.  contend  it  ad  ardua  vitri, 
I  Jam  fitiunt  hcrbae,  jam  faccos  flamma  fcraces 


Wiiam  ingcntem   atque  efFufa  hacc  gaudia  j  l^xcoquit,  ct  langucnt  confumto  prata  virore. 


avj8 

Jiua  laiiilcm  fecunis  agit,  pofitoque  timore 
jttttict  vcntos,  clalTemque  per  ultima  mundi 
pP^Ri  ediicit.  pelagoque  liccntius  crrat : 
'"  Mnftrida  gclu,  mediifque  horrcntia  Cancri 
«^fibi.s  arr»  vidct ;  feu  turgida  malit  oknti 
cudcrc  Vela  note,  qua  thurea  flamina  mi  feet 
•^^■o^.ct  placidis  perfundit  odoribus  auras. 
^oi  inlmx  Uluhrcs   heroum,  umbn-e-jue  re- 
ccntcs, 
Q^^^m  tmnca  iacont  et  adhrc  ft  llantia  crudii 
J-*fpora  vulncribus,  quibus  hxc  optabilis  orbi 
J»taqnics,  nondiim  Na(l>)vo  abducitc  vcUro 
H'U  ktcUitia,  at  folitis  ftipate  ctervis 
puAorem,  ct  tcnues  circum  d  iTundittt  turm^-s. 
^••luc  Maria,    tuos    dod    unqa^m  oblita   Bri- 

taonos, 
!:  ^**<  O  paticns   magnum  expe^are  maritum, 
*»c  terns  Dominum  invideas,  qu:*nquam  am^  hus 

ilium 
*^tiacaut,kMigimquc  agitcnt  fub  vindicc  paccm. 


fi^^OMETRI   DESCRIPTIO 

Q"*  pcnetrat  folTor  ♦errx  caeca  antra,  mctallo 
^uada  informi,  rudibuique  nitcittia  v'c- 

r*o  ftnpet  occulta*  garas,nummofquc  furut6s, 
Jfttil argcnti  laticcs, Uitdumque  iiquorcni  ; 
X2»nuUo  cffufut  piodit  veftixia  tra^u, 
w  icrram  figno  rtvolubilia  imprimit  udo. 


I       Cum  vero  tenuet  nebulas  fpiracu'a  terra 
Fundunt,  ct  madidi  fluitaut  fuporxquoi*  fomi, 
Pabuh  venturx  pluvix  ;  tum  fufilc  p«>ndu» 
Infcriora  petit ;   ncc  cercior  ardca  ccelos 
Indicat  humentcs,  mcdias  quando  astheris  oras 
I  Tranand »,  craiTa  fruttur  fuSlimius  aura, 
Difcutit  ct  madidis  rorantia  nubila  pennift. 
Nunc  gultat  agglomtrant,  difpcrfuA  frigora iHpant 
Particulas,  rarjfquc  in  nimbum  cogitur  humor: 
Prata  virent,  fegctcm  icecun  Us  imbribu8«:thcr     • 
Irrigat,  et  bibuU  radici  alimcnta  miuiilrat. 
Quin  ubi  plus  asquo  dcfccndcns  uda  mcuUi 
I'undum  amat,  impatient   pluvix,    mctucnfquc 

proccliam, 
Agri  oUr  ctvcant;  non  hoc  impunc  colonus 
Afpicir;  oftendct  mox  facta  vaporibus  aura 
Collc<^a8  hyimes,  tenipeftatemque  fonoram. 
At  licet  argentummole  incumbenrc  Icv.uu  *t 
Subfidat,  penitufquc  imo  tc  con  at  in  alvco, 
CiKtcra  quxq  c  turaent;  everlis  flumina  r  pis 
l^^xpatiata  ruunt,  fpuraantibus  aeiluat  nndin 
Oiluvium,  rapidique  effufa  licentia  ponti. 

Nulla  tacet  fccreta  poh  mirabtle  vitium, 
Quin  variott  coeli  vultus  et  tcmpora  prodit, 
Ante  refcrt,  quan<*o  renui  velamine  tutu» 
Incedcf,  quauHo  fpcrabis  frigidun  ig  cm. 

Augurio  hoc  fretus,  quanquam  atri  nultilt  ccrfi 
Dirumpuntobfcura  diem,  pluviufque  mimntur; 
Machma  fi  negct,  ct  ludum  promittat  apertum, 
Audax  carpat  iter  nimbo  pendente  viator; 
Ncc  metucns  imbrcm,  pofctntcs  mcffor  ari.la* 
Pr'>f>crni«  ;  twff *  jam  bruma  incum'-iit  iuTmis 
i'rigur.>qu<  haud  uocicura  cddtint,  fciiuntquc  |a- 
ratos. 


J 
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urrMAie.rEPANOMAxiA 

SI  V  E 

PRJELIUM    INTERPYOM^OS 
f,T    GRUES   COMMISSUM. 

PCNNATAs  acies,  et  lamentabile  helium 
P^nusdum  refero  .   parras  tu,  Muia,  co- 
hurtcs 
YnOrve;  tu  g^ladiot,  mortemque  minantia  roftra, 
OCcnroi'qoe  (inics,  infiigDantefque  pufiitam 
Militiam   ccicbra;     volucnunque    homtnumque 
^  tumuUus. 

Heroum  ingcntei  aniraot  et  triiUa  bellt 
Picrjdum  labor  cxhaufit,  vcrJuque  fonoro 
Juffit  rt  aetcrna  numtrrorum  alTurgcrc  pompt: 
Quit  Ic^osGraiAm  jm-cijcs,  et  torv*  tuentem 
1  ocfca,  quii  pciiibus  veloccm  ignore  A<hUlcm  ? 
Qucm  dura  Mvem  certamina,  qiiem  Gi(lidini 
C^ifia  latent  ?  Tratrcft  Trcbani,  et   flcbilc  fatum 
i-um|»cii  qucxn  noa  dclaffavcre  Icgcntcm  ? 
Trimus  ego  intatfla  5  ac  cs,  gracilcmque'  tubanim 
Cat  mine  drpiogim  fonitum,  nova  cailra  ft  cutu» ; 
>^Yiguorque  canam  pugilcf,  Gniibufque  maliguos 
Heroas,  nigriique  ruentcni  e  nubibua  boflem* 

Qua  foils  tcpet  orto,  primitiifque  die! 
Irtdia  kvta  rubtrt,  medium  inter  inhofpita  faxa 
<  i*er  f  !acidam  valUm,  et  paucis  accefla  vircta) 
Pygniaam  quondam  ftetcrat,  dum  fata  (loebant, 
Iiiipcrium.    Hicc  varias   vitam  cxcolucrc    per 

arte* 

5ftduli,  et  aiCduo  ferrcbant  arva  popello. 
Nunc  fi  qui*  dura  evadat  per  laxa  riator, 
Defcrtofque  lares  et  Talles  ollib  s  albas 
3!,xiguls  videt,  et  veftig^ia  par  a  (tupefcit, 
Dcf  lata  tenet  virtrix  impune  vo'ucria 
J^cgna,  u  fecuro  cfepiut  grus  jmproba  nido : 
i^*t¥i  fie,  dum  muhosftetit  infuperabilis  annos 
)*arvula  progcnie* ;   turn,  C  guts  cominus  ales 
C'ongrecU,  et  inimixtse  audcict  fe  credere  pugnae, 
Milcf  atr.-x  adcrat,  iuniptifque  feroculus  armis 
Stemit  humi  TolBcrcm  moribuodam,  humerifque 

rc'portat 
Ingentem  pr^tdam ;   ciefbqiie  epulatur  in   hofte. 
>^;epe  iniprovifas  madabat,  faepc  juvabat 
Dinprre  aut  nidum,    aut  ulclici  in  prole  paren- 
ts m. 
Kempe  larem  qucties  multa  conftmxerat  arte, 
Aut  uteri  pofuifllt  onus,  "volueremque'futuFam ; 
Coutinuo  vohn  fpirans  iraroane  mtnaci 
Omnia  vaflaret  miles,  fcctufque  necaret 
)n>meritot,    vitamque  ubrumperet  imperle<ftain 
Cum  tepid^i  no.  dum  maturuit  hoftis  in  ovo. 

Hipi:caur;e  irarum,  bella  htnc,  fauHa  bella, 
Aiquc  acics   ictho  intcntse,  volucrumqtie  virftm* 

qnt 
Com mifla  (1  rages,  ccnfufaqne  mortis  ira?.go. 
Mon  tantos  motus,  ncc  tarn  mcmoraoiie  bellum, 
NIacuipy  <)uondam  fublimi  carmine  vates 
Xnlit ;  ui>i  totam  ftrcpituque  armifque  paludem 
Miicuit ;  hie   (v  fu  miferabile  !)  corpora  murum 
'SparjU  jacent  juocis  tr<in»fixa.  hie  ^uttorerauco 


Rana  dolet,  pedibufque  abfciiTo  poplite  tenxis 
Reptat  hums  folitis  oec  fefe  {»kibtts  efiert. 
Jamque   dies  Pygmxo   adcrat,  quo   tca^ 

cxfi 
Poenituit  fattis,  intailaqiie  tnaluit  ova. 
Nam  fuper  his  accenfa  graves  exarfit  in  iras 
Grus  ilomachans ;  omucfque  limul,  ^uas  Stryvt- 

nis  unda, 
Aut  (lagmtm  Mai-eotidis,  imi  am  uda  Cayftri 
Prata  trnent,  adfunt ;  Scythicaquc  exciupal^dc, 
Kt  conjurato  volucris  defceodit  ab  Iflro. 
.Stragefquc  imrocnfas  ct  vulnera  cogitat  abfie&s, 
Exacuitquc  ungues  tdum  meditata  fiKunim, 
Et  rofhum  par  at  acre,  fugsque  accommo4atftla4 
Tantus  amur  belli,  ct  vindidse  arreda  cttfudo. 
Ergo  ubi  ver  nadus  proprium,  iafpenriu  in  aki 
Aere  concuflSs  exercitus  obftrepit  aUs, 
Tcrrxque  immenfos  traAus,  femotaqae  longe 
JEquora  defpiciont,  Boreamque  et  Dubila  UanaM 
Innumeri :  crebro  circum  iogens  fluAuAt  setber 
Flamine,  ct  affiduus  milcct  cotlum  omcc  tumal- 

tus, 
Nee  minor  tn  terris  motus  ;  dam  bell*  faccflit 
]mpiger,iuftttti1tque  agmen,firmatquc  phakngai, 
Et  furit  arreptis  animolus  bomincio  tdis : 
Donee  turma  duas  compoda  excurrat  in  alas, 
Ordinibufque  frequcns  ct  martc  inftm^  perko. 

Jamque  acies  inter  roedias  fefe  ar4uas  indErrt 
Pygm«dum  dudor,  qui  majeftate  verendoa 
Inccfluque  gravis  rcliqoos  fupcreminet  omnes 
^'lele  gigantea,  mediamquc  affurgit  in  ubiam. 
Torvior  afpeSu  (hodiUs  nam  infculpferat  anguit^ 
Ore  cicatrices)  vultuque  oftcntat  hoodba 
Roftrorum  figna,  ct  crudos  in  pe&ore  moifM* 
Immotuli  odio,  ajternifque  cxercuit  iris 
AUtuum  gcntem,  non  ilium  impune  volucris 
Aut  ore,  aut  pedibus  pcteret  confifcusaduncts. 
Fatalem  quoties  Oruibus  diiblnxerat  c»Icm« 
Truneavitque  alaf ,  celerique  fugara  ablhUit  hofti : 
Quot  fecit  ft  rages !  quae  nudis  funcra  puUis 
Intulit,  he u  !   quoties  iroplevit  btrymona  fletu  I 
Jamque  procul  (onus  aitukur,  picfeaniquc  ?•• 

lantom 
Profpedant  oubcm  bellumque  hodefque  fetO» 

ttm. 
CrebrefcU  tandem,  atque  oculis  feplurimus  otfert 
Ordipibus  Om^us  variis  exercitus  ingens 
Ahtuum,  motifque  eventilat  acra  ]H:nuis.. 
Turba  polum  rep  let,  fpecieque  intmaois  otjOin* 

brat 
Agmina  Pygmxorum,  ct  denfa  in  nubibus  hseret : 
Nunc  den^,  at  patriis  mox  reddiia  rarior  oris. 
Belli  ardent  ftucjo  Pygma:i,  etlumine  fxvo 
Sufpiciunt  hoilem ;  .ncc  longum  tcmpuk,  et  in- 

gdns 
Tarba  Gruum  horrifico  fc(e  fuper  agmiua  ]ap% 
Prascipitac  gravis,  et  bcllum  fperantibus  infert : 
Fiifragor;  avulfje  voKtant  circum  acra  pluout. 
MexdeCcfTa  itcrum  Icvibus  {cfe  eripit  alis, 
Et  vircH  rcparata  itcrum  petit  impetc  tc.ras. 
Armorum  pcndct  fortuna :   |\ic  fixa  volucris 
Curpidc.  fan^  uineo  fefc  furibunda  rotatu 
Torquct  agens  circum,  rullrumquc    tntendit  9 

hodcm 
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IfflkftC;  ct  cnrvos  in  mortc  rccolligxt  unp^ues. 
Pjpnxi  hie  ilelUt  lentus  de  vulnere  fanguiti, 
Sn^tufque  ckc  crebros,  pedibufque  pufilliB 
Tu^it  hAimuxn,  et  morieni  unguem  czecratur 

acucom. 
iEftoat  o.nne  folum  ftrepiti^  tepidoque  rubefcit 
Saxkgiime^fpargumurgladu.  fpargunturet  alx, 
Uagoelqae  ctdigiti,  conunlft  que  roftra  lacertiB. 
Pygnutadam  faevlt,  tncdiifque  in  millibus  ar- 
det 
DoSor,  qoem  late  bine  atque  hinc  pereuntia  cio- 

fUBt 

Corpora  /oia  Gruam  ;  mediaque  in  morte  vaga* 

tor, 
Nsc  plaufu.  abmm,  nee  rodri  concldit  i«^u* 
lUc  Gruum  terror,  ilium  dcnfUfima  circum 
Mifcetnr  pngno,  et  bellum  omne  laborat  ia  uno  ; 
Cum,  fnbito  appulfus  f0c  Dfvohxerc)    tumultu 
£x  toapmo  ingcos  et  formidabiUs  ales 
Coo^preodit   pcdibos  pugnantem ;  et  (trifte  re- 

latu) 
Sflftiilit  in  ccelum  ;  bellator  ab  uoguibus  haeret 
I^ci'^Ibs   ag^lomerat    ftrepitu  globus  undique 

denius 
ABttmm  ;    fruiba  Pygraxi  lomine  oncefto 
R^cm  inter  nubes  lugent,  folitoque  rainofem 
Heroera  afp'ctunt  gruibus  plauilcntibus  efcam. 

Jamqae  rccrudefcit  bellum,  ffru»  defupcr  urget 
Fygnueiun    roftro^   atque    hoSem  petit    ardua 

morfu; 
Tom  fugit  alta  Yolant ;  is  forfum  4>nichia  jadat 
Valaeiis  iix)|>atiens,et  inanes  fsvit  ia  auras. 
Tafiient  belli  faciei,  cum  Pelion  ingcns 
Mtftem  in  ccelum  Briarcus,  folioque  tonantem 
Frscipitein  excuteret ;  fp^rguntur  in  zthere  toto 
FoJminaqtte  fcopuliqne :    flagrantia  tela  deorfum 
Torqucotur  Jdvis  ada  nunu,  dum  vaili  gigan- 

tum 
Cbqpora  fola  jacent.  feraiudaqurfalphure  fumant. 

Viribus  abfnmptis  penitus  Pygmc'ia  tandem 
Agraioa  languefcunt ;   ergo  pars  vertere  terga 
Horribili  percuUa  mefu,  pars  toUere  voccm 
Kxiguam ;  late  populus  cubitalis  oberrat. 
faiibst  a  urge  volucrest  lacerantqiie  trahuntque 
fanmites*  certae  g6ntcm  eiptirpare  nef^ndani. 
Sit  Pfgnue^  domus  tnultos  dommaa  peran- 
nos. 
Tot  bellit  dcfonda,  gmum  tot  beta  triurapbis,! 
FoaditttA    interiit :    nempe    exitus  omnia   tai> 

dem 
Certutregnamanct,  fnatcerti  denique  fines, 
Quoft  nltta  tranfire  nefas :  fie  coiruit  olim 
AlTyrix  impcrinm,  fie  magnx  Pcrfidis  imU 
Sedibns  cYerfom  eE,  et    majus  utroqoe   Lati- 

num. 
E!yiii  Talks  nunc  agrainc  luflrat  in^ni, 
£t  Tctenim  Heroum  mifceturgraudibui  umVris 
Plebs  parva :  aut,  fi  quid  fidci  mereatur  anilis 
Fabnla.  paflores  per  Do6is  opaea  pufilLis 
Sxpe  Tident  umbras,  PygmstAs  cofpore  cafibs. 
Dun  fecnra    gmum,  ct  Tcteras  obliu  laboresy 
i^tix  penitus  vacat,  tndul^etque  chorets, 
ABjrnilofqae  tcrit  ealles,  vindefque  per  orbes 
Tarba  leris  ^t»  tS  Uanutum  cognomine  gnu* 
4et. 


RESURRECTIO 

DELINEATA 

AD  ALTAR^  COL.  MAGD.  Qx6n. 

EGKEGios  fuci  tradns,  calamique  Uboren, 
Surgentefque  hominum    formas,  ardentia- 
que  ora 
Ju'iicis,  et  fimulacbrar  modin  pallentia  mtris, 
IVrribilem  vifu  pompam,  tu  carmine  Mufa 
Pande  novo,  Tatique  facros  accende  furores.' 

Olim  planitieni  (quam  nunc  foecunda  colorum 
I  :fignlt  pidura)  inhonefto  et  fimpUce  cu'ttu 
Vciliit  albedo,  fed  ne  rima  ulla  pnorem 
Agnofcat  faciem,  moz  fundame  ita  futufX 
Subftravit  pidor  tabulx,  hnmoremque  fcquacem 
Per  muros.traztt ;  velamine  mcenia  crafi'o 
Squallent  obduda,  et  rudioribus  illita  fucis. 

Ui que  (polo  nondom  ftcllis fulgentibus  apto) 
Ne  fpatio  moles  immenfa  dehifc^t  inani. 
Per  cava  ccelorum,  et  convexa  patentia  late 
Hinc  atque  bine  interfufus  fluitavcrat  sether; 
Mox  radiarite  nov^m  torrebat  lumine  munduni 
Titah,  et  paHens  aKenos  mitius  ignes 
Cynthia  vibrabat^  crebris  nunc  conlltns  aftris 
Scintillare  polus,  nunc  fulgor  Ladeus  omne 
Diffluere  iu  coelum,  langoqne  albefcere  trada. 

Sic,  operis  poftquam  lufit  primordia  pidor, 
Dupi  fordec  paries,  nullumque  fatetur  Apellem, 
Cauttus  exercet  calamos,  atque  arte  cenac<rtu 
Confundit  vifciuu,  fitccofque  attemperat,  omn«S' 
Inducit tandem  formas;    appiret  ubaquc 
Muta  cohors,  et  piduranim  vulgus  inane. 

Aligeris  muri  vacat  ora  fuprema  miniflris, 
Sparfaque  per  totam  coeleftis  turba  tabellam 
Raucos  infpirat  lituos,  bucc^fque  tumentes 
lnflat,et  ationitum  rep  at  clangoribus  orbem. 
Defundis  fonus  luditur,  tabulamquc  per  imam 
Pi<fta  g^avefcit  huntua,  terri*  emergi^  apertis 
Progenies  rediviva,  et  plurimn  furgit  imagow 

Sii ,  dum  fcecundis  Cadmui  dut  fcmina  fnicis, 
Terra  tumet    prxgnons,   animatlque  gleba  la- 
borat, 
Luxnfiatur  ager  fegete  fpirante,  calefcit 
Omne  folum,  crefcitq.e  virorum  prodiga  meffis. 

Jam  pul vis  varies  cerrx  difpcrfa  per  oras ^ 
Sive  inter  venas  tcncri  eoncreta  metiUi, 
I  Senfim  diriguit,  feu  fefe  immifcuic  herbis, 

Ezplicita  e£b ;  molcm  ruifus  coakfcit  m  unam 
.  Diviftim  funus,  fpaHps  prior  alHgat  art  us 
juadura,  aptauturquc  itreum  coeuntia  membnu 
Hie  nondum  fpecic  perfcda  rtfiirgit  insa^o; 
Vultum  trunC4t4,  atque  inhcnefto  vuIncrc  nare« 
Manca,  ci  adhuc  de^  inform!  dc  corpore  muU 

'   turn. 
Paulatim  in  rigidum  hie  rit^  infimita  cadaver 
Motu  xgro  vLt  dum  redi vivos  crigit  artttt. 
(nficit  his  horrof  vultus,  ct  imagine  tota 
Fufaper  uttonitam  pallet  formido  figur^m. 
.  Detrahe  quin   oculus  fpcdator,  e(,  •Ta  nlteo- 

tern 
Si  potcrint  pcrfsrrp  diem,  medium  iufpicc  mf^ 
•rum. 
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Oua  filtt  orta  Dcofralc^,  Dru«  ipfc,  fcrcno    - 
}  um  nr  pcrfufus,  taduftiue  i.fptrius  ucu.is. 
Cirtiim  tranquillaj  funduntur  tetiipor.i  flair.mac, 
1-    'luft  ore  vigor  fjir*t,  nitct  ignit  ocellis, 
>  'urimaquctflTuljjtt  maj».ftas»  nuniinc  tctc 
<^aijtum     djCinifiiisy  <iuantunf  0 !    mutatus    ab 

iUo, 
Qui  pcccata  luit  cruci^tusnon  fua,  vitam 
Ouardo  fM<5lanlfm  cundata  mortc  trshchat ! 
ledfruOra  voluit  defuiidum  Goljjotha  i.umcn 
<  oiid(  re,  dum  Yidla  futorum  lege  triunip]iau« 
Kativum  pttiit  (cclum,  ct  fuper  xihtra  vtdu* 
Difpcxit  lunam exlguam, focmquciuJiurf m- 

Jam  Iatu«  tffonunifCt  paIiiia»oUciidi^  utrafque, 
"\"uli  tlquc  iiifixuni  pcdc,  ciayonimque  rccipta 

•  J^Da,  ct  tr^rfadi  quondan  vcfiigia  fern. 
Umbrx  hue  fcliccs  tcndnnt,  Lumcrofaque  coelut 
Turlia  pctunt,  atque  iniir.ortafia  doua  cipcffuui. 
uVTaties,  ct  tenga;  nunc  rcdJica  cor-  t>ra  vit:e 
InfunJuni,  jiivcnc  ,  pucii,  innuptacuc  puil!ai 

•  UM  «.ii(iim,  aiquc  avidoft  jubar  immortalc  bi- 

beute* 
/flRfiint  oiulo*  in  rumjnc  :    laudibus  ztlnr 
li  tonat,  et  la:to  ridct  caium  omne  triuniplio. 
1  is  amor  impaticns  conceptaque  gaudia  nu  iitcm 
I  ubditus  exagitant,  imoquc  in  ptdcrc  fervent. 
Kon  a?q4jeexultatflagr.tnti  corde  Sibvlla, 
1  fofpitc  cum  tumet  indu'o  cf  pisecoidia  fentit 
yUriA  Dei  lltDiulis,  ninitoquc  cairticia  PJiabo 
C^i8  tanieii  ilk  novus  perftrirgit  luniiua  ful- 
gor? 
Quam  NJitra  effi*.  iem  didinxit  pidor,  hon*  fto 
Surge num  d  ttmnilto,  alf  toque  Jatt  lite  iu.tam  ? 
A$iu  f«.o  tacienv.  vultu  latct  aiter  in  ii)o 
*  Wainficiu-*,  fie  illc  oculo*,  fie  ora  fcrcbat : 
Fhcu  qut'i  do  arinii  par  invemttur  imago  ! 
Qijondo  alium  iimilem  vi^lu^  habitura  !— 
Iiati  ionocuaft  T  eurus  uunucis  iras 
iVrpicit,  inipavidolquc  in  judice  figit  ocellos. 
'  Quin  age,  ct  honentein  comnuxtis  igne  tcoe- 
brift 
Jam  vidcas  fccnam ;  multo  hie  Hagnantia  fuco 
Ajoenia  difpintciv  liquefado  fuiphure  nvum 
Fingunt,  et  laifus  tauta  i<rtc  accendiiur  igi'it, 
Ut  coti  nietuas  tabuix,  ue  ilan;ma  per  omue 
l.ivida  fcrpac  opuM,    tii<u«.lque  abiiDipta  rcccdat 
Pi  A.  ra  io  c  ntret,  propnis  periiura  favillii. 
Hue  turba  inlclix  agitur,  turpifquc  vidcri 
Intrcndct  dintes,  vt  ru^is  cciitiuhit  ora. 
Vindcx  a  urgo  implacabile  Ixvit,  ct  cn.'cm 
'  f  ulutifieum  vibrans  acic  flagrante  fct  leftot 
Jam  Paradiieia  iterum  dcpellii  ab  ori«. 
Heu  !    quid  agat  triilis  i  Ouo  fc  ccrlcHibus  irig 
2>ubtrahat  t   O  !  quantum  vellet  nunc  a^tl.cre  in 

alto 
Virtutcm  culere  !   at  tandem  fufpiria  dubit 
^'ci^uicquam^et  fcroin  lacr} oiaa  cHunditur ;  ob- 

itant 
Series  i;c>fi  revocandae,  et  incxorabilc  numen. 

Quam  v^r^aaaperit  veneres  p:(5^ura  !  p^ritl 
Quot  calami  ltg.iau»c  vciligia  !  quanta  colorum 
Gratia  iV  profcrt  1  ula  noa  difcolor  Iris 


Oflcndat,  Tario  cum  lumluc  florido*  imber 
Rcre  i*itet  toto,  ct  gutta  fcintillot  in  oninL 
O  fuci  niior,  O  pulchri  diituc  co'orcii 
Ntc,  pidtura,  tuae  languffcat  g.oria  f  rma, 
Dum  luecm  v ideas,  q^ualcm  cxprimis  ipfa,  iifre- 
mam. 


Gpff*  .Va^d.  ftiadaier,. 


S  P  H  i£  R  I  S  T  E  R  I  U  M. 

Hic  ubigraminea  in  latum  rcrccxpUcatzqnor 
I'lanitics,    Tacuoque    ingcns    pata  va 
c*mpo. 
Cum  folrm  n^ndnm  fumantia  prata  Catcntor 
Exortum,  ct  tumida:  pendent  in  gramine  girtix, 
Improba  falx  nodis  parva  inercmeota  prions 
I>tfceat,  exiguam  radens  a  cefpite  nieflem: 
Turn  mo'u  alBdoofaxum  verfatile  terrain 
Oej  limit   cztantem,  et  furgcntes  atterit  herbai. 
Lignea  pcrcurrunt  vemantcm  turba  palsftran 
l^n6a,  nitons  olco,  forms  qcibus  efTc  rotund* 
•Vrtifieia  fcrrum  dcderat,  faeilifque  moveri. 
Nc  tamcn  offendant  ineauti  errorc  giobomm, 
Qu«quc  fnis  incifa  notis  ftat  fpharra  ;  fcduous 
Hu.  c  vult,  qux  infnfo  multum  inclinata  mctaCt 
VcrtJturin  gyros,  et  iniquotraniitc  corrit; 
Qutn  alii  divcrfa  placet,  qu.»m  porrius  urget 
PJunibca  vis,  motuque  finit  proccderc  redo. 
-    Poilquam  idco    io   partes  tiu*bam  diftinxent 

a:quas 
Confilium.  aut  fois',  quifqae  fuis   lccipgitura^ 

mis. 
Kvofat  orbiculus,  qua  cnrfum  mcta  futunim 
Dcfignat ;  jadique  Irgens  veftigia,  primara. 
Qui  eertaniem  init,  Ipharram  dcmittit ,  at  ilia 
L-critcr  effufa,  exiguum  quod  ducit  lo  erbem, 
Radit  iter,  donee  fcnfim  primo  impcte  [cffa 
bubfiftat :    fubito  globus  emicat  alter  et  alter. 
Aiox  ubi  fuuduDtur  late  agniina  crcbra  ou- 
oorem 
Sparfa  per  orbiculum,   ftipantque  frequentia  me- 

tani, 
.\tqu<<  negant  faoilcs  aditus;  jam  caotius  atki 
£t  lev  iter  I'cfe  infinuat  re volubilc  lignom. 
At  fi  lortc  globum,  qui  niifit,  tpe^at  incrtem 
Scrpere,  ct  impreffum  fubito  laiigucfccre  mot«ii» 
Pone  urg<t  fpbxrx  Teftigia,  et  anzius  inftat, 
Ojurgatque  moras,  currentiquc  imminct  orbi. 
Atque  ut  I'egniii  honos  dextrae  femetur,  jniquam 
Incufat  terram,  acfurgentem  in  marmore  oodnm. 

Ncc  rifns  tacuere,  globus  cum  volritur  a^os 
Infami  jadu,  aut  nimium  veftigia  plumbum 
AlJicit,  ct  fphxram  a  redo  trahit  infita  virtttt« 
Turn  qui  piujceit,  flrepitus  cAindit  inaties, 
lit.  variam  in  fpeciem  diftorio  corp(ir«,  falfot 
lucrepat  crrorcs,  et  dat  convitia  !igno. 
Sphasra  fud,  irarum  temnens  ludibria^  ccepeum 
PcTgit  iter,  nullifqie  movetur  furda  quereli*. 
lUa    tamen  laudes  fammutnqQc  tneretur  ho* 
norcm, 
Quz  nou  dirumpit  cut  fum,  abliftitque  moTcri, 
Donee  turbani  inttfr  crebram  dtlapfa  faprrniiim 
Per'*evtt  ftadium,.  et  m«*t«  ioclinata  tccumbit. 
H>i0.l»  4t  hxreutcm  orbiculo  dctmdere  Ipkasrm 
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Ccftat,  Imuioibufque  Tiam  fignantibiu  omaes 
lotadit  vires,  et  roiflile  fortitcr  urget : 
fvblat  addudo  noo  fcgnis  fphaera  Ucerto. 

Huid  ita  orofi  liens  £lco  carcefe  perniz^ 
ABrisaioTchitur,  cum  raptus  sib  axe  citato 
CBnentefquedomos  videt  et  fugientia  te<fta. 

S-  umco  in  duroa,  obftruda  fatcllite  multo, 
ImptDgit  Ibciot,  coiifundatque  orbibiu  orbes  ; 
Tarn  ferret  bilii ,  fortunam  damnat  acerbam, 
Atqoedeoiiujtieaftra  vocat  crudelia 

Si  fcro  ificurfua  facilct,  aditumque  patentem 
Inreciii,  ^oqne  hoAis  fpoUctur  honore : 
Turk  fremit  confufa,  iboifquc  frequentibat,  eugc, 
fwbnuBi  focii ;  plaufa  firepit   omne  viretum. 

fmaoifedbs  inimico  Sirius  aftro 
Cmifkj  et  faUaa  exudant  corpora  guttas ; 
Imi  ]uu  Zepbyri  fpirantes  frigora,  ut  nmbrs 
UptaBtnr,  vnltaqiie  flueos  abftergitur  humor. 


D.  D.     H     A    N    N    E    S. 

IirilGNIISIMUM    liEDlCUM    ST     POETAlf. 

O^Di  canoro  blandios  Orpheo 
Vocak  ducit  carmen,  ct    exitu 
Fdid.  re  luduoiii 
^pe  animam  revocas  ab  umbrit, . 
]>aki  folutos  in  numcrum  pedei 
^^^Tcl  xgrum  et  vix  anims  teoax 
Corpof  tueris,  feu  cadaver 
I'Uinioibus  penetrat  acutis ; 
Op'urelifiquenB  cripc  le  morx, 
froDtemque  coris   folicitam  expUca, 
Scyphumquc  jucundus  require 
Purpurco  g,  avidum  I^xo. 
Aunc  plena  magni  pocula  poihiles 
Wcmor  Wilhclmi,  nunc  movcat  fuim 
Minifter  ingens,  imperlquc 
■    Wsfidium  hand  li:ve»  Montacutus, 
^"e  tandem  trifle  negotium 
C'»v«fqnc  curati  hcu  nimium  pius  I 
^^  c«teiiot  cautuf  mederi 
IpCe  toani  mtnuas  falutem, 
Jniftra  croorem  pulfibu*  incitif 
tbullieotem  poUice  comprimia, 

Attrntu»  cxplorare  renam 
t  li^  fcbris exagitct  tumentem : 
*niftra  Uquonrt  quot  chcniica  cxpedit 
'wnai,  et  error  faoruinis,  et  vigor 

*«n»tM  hctbis  te  Tatigant : 
^^"«»  »ut  citius  fcpulchro 
^°«»»"w  omnct,  vitaquc  dcfcret 
^<pt>lumorbtt  corpuf  iubofpinun, 
*^tttinqnc  deflebvnt  ncpotea 

-  (^cJliqaiai  animia)  cadaver. 
^  'id«bU  t«  quoqoe  fabulai 
^^•Jjnoorcifecerit  ars  tua; 

^"•"JJpw  Tidorem  vicifliin 

-  Sttbjiciet  Libitina  vidrii. 
[2^«iUi»iubcatior 

Vu.  IV. 


Reddit  moleflam,  urgetque  curat 
Sponte  fualktis  in^ruentes; 
Et  quern  dierum  lene  fluentium 
Deledat  ordo,  vitaque  mutuis 
Felix  amicit,  gaudiifque 
ianocuis  bene  temperata. 


MACHINiE  GESTICULANTES, 

A  N  O  LI  C  £ 

A    PUPPET-SHOW. 

AoMiRANDA  cano  levium  fpedacula  renim, 
^^  Exiguam  gentem,  et  vacuum  ilne  mente  po« 

pelium : 
Quern,  non  furrepti*  coeti  de  fornice  flammit, 
lunocuamelioffahricaverat  arte  Prometheus. 
Compita  qua  riiii  fervent,  glomeratque  tumul- 
tum 
Hi(Vrio,delcdatque  inhiantcmfcommate  turbam; 
Quotquot  Ixtitis  Audio  aut  noviute  tenentur, 
Undique  congrrffi  permifla  fcdilia  complent, 
Nee  confufus  honos ;  nummo  fubfcllia  cedunt 
Diverfo,  et  varii  ad  pretiUm  flat  copia  fcamni. ' 
Tandem  ubi  fubtrahitur  ▼elamcn,  umina  paiHm 
Anguflos penetrant  aditus,  qua  plurima  vifum 
Fila  fecant,  ne,  cum  vacuo  datur  ore  fenefla, 
Per  via  fraus  patcat :  mox  ftridula  turSa  penates 
Ingreditur  pidos,  et  moenia  fquallida  t'uco. 
Hie  humi  e&  inter  fcenas,  angudaque  clauftra'^ 
Quicquid  aguot  homines,  concurfus,    bclU|  tri* 

umphos, 
Ludit  ip  exiguo  plebecula  parva  theatro. 

Sed  prxtcr  rtiiquos  incidit  Homuncio  rauca 
Noce  flrepens ;  major  fubnedit  fibula  vcflem, 
Et  rcferunt  vivos  errantia  lumina  motus  ;    ^ 
In  ventrem  tuinet  immodicum ;  pone  emiuet  in- 

g^cns 
A  tergo  gibbus  ,  Pygmxum  territat  agmeii 
Major,  et  immancm  miratur  turba  gigantcm. 
Hie  magna  fretub  mole,  imparibufque  lacertls 
CoofiAis,  >  gracih  jadat  convitia  vuigo, 
£t  crebro  folvit,  lepidum  caput,  ora  each inno. 
Quanquamres  agitur  folenni  feria  pvmpa, 
Spernit   follicitum  intradabilis  ille  tumuluim, 
Et  rifn  impoitunusadeft,  atqueomina  turbat. 
Nee  raro  invadit  moUcs,  pidamque  protervo 
Ore  petit  nympham, 'invitoque  dat  ofcula  ligno. 

Sed  comicum  vulgusdiverfis  membra  fati^ant 
Ludis,  et  vario  lafcivit  mobile  faltu. 

Sscpe  etiam  )<;emmi8  rutila,  ct  fpedabHis  auio, 
Lignea  gens  pr^dit,  nitidifque  fuperbit  in  oftris. 
Nam,  quoties  feftam  cclebrat  fub  imagine  luct^v,^ 
Ordine  compofito  oympharum  inccdit  honui^un^ 
Agmcn,  et  cxigui  proccres,   parvique  QuiritK* 
Pygmxos  crcdas  pofitis  mitcfccrc  bcllis, 
jamque,  infenfa  gruum   temnentes  pracHa,  tutot. 
Induigere  jocis,  tenorifque  vacate  chorcis. 

Tales,  cum  medio  Ubuntur  fidert  calo,        ^ 
Parvi  fuMiliunt  Jcinures,  populufque  pu^illu^' 
Fcftivoi,  rcdien^i  Xua  p«r  vcfti^ia,  gyr^ 
D  d 
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Dacit,  et  an^ftnm  crcbro  pcdc  pulfiut  orbcm. 
Mane  patcat  grcffuit ;  hie  fucco«  terra  t'craccs 
Concipit,  in  multam  pubcntia  gramina  furgunt 
Luxuricm,  tcqerifquc  virefcit  crrcotu?  bcrbis. 

At  non  tranquilla^  noi^a  abdunt  aubila  luces, 
S.^pc  grari  lurgunt  bcila,  horrida  bettatumalto. 
Arma  cicnt  truculcnta  cohort, piacidamqucquieienD 
DiruTnpunt  pugnas ;  uique  adco  infiacera  vpluptas 
OmnibuF^  ct  miflse  cailigant  gaudia  cura^. 
Jam  gU<iiiv  tubulique  ingefto  folpbure  t'ceti 
Protcnntquc  ha(l«,  fulgcntiaqoe  arma^  minequc 
Tclorum  ing»ntc«  fubcunt  \  dam  clauftra  tiagorem 
Harrcndum,  roptat  ftridcnlc  bituminc  charts 
C  *nfuib8  reddunt  crepit^r*  et  fibila  mifccnt 
S'.ernitur  omme  iolum  pereoDtibu^ ;  undique  cafe 
Apparent  turmae,  civijie  crimioa  belli. 

Scd  pnflquam  infanu*  pugnjc  dcferbuit  eftus, 
Erucrmique  trucc^  animos,  jam  Marte  fugaio, 
Di«erla«:  repctunt  artes,  cnralque  priores. 
Nee  r.tro  priici  heroes,  quoa  pagioa  facri 
Suggerit,  atqucolim  pepcrii  fclicior  aeta% 
Hie  pitrva  rcdeuot  ipccie.     Caao  ordioc  ceroai 
Antiquos  prodirc,  agmen  vcnerabilc,  paires. 
Rugt«  fulcantur  vulca«,  prolixaque  barbc 
CaaittcK  mcnto  ^endet :  He  tarda  ienedlos 
Tith  )]nn»  oDiQuit,  cum  m'>les  foCa  dcaduiix 
Induit,  ill  gracilcni  lenlim  collegia  Hguram. 
Nunc  tamen  uode  geous  ducat,  quse  dcxtra  lateotes 
Suppcditet  virett,  quern  pofcat  turba  moventem, 
Kxpediam.     Truucos  opi»ex  ct  inutik  ligoum 
Cogit  in  huraana^  fpecio'^  et  roboie  natam 
Pr  gcniem  tcin  eiFormat^  ncxuquc  tcoaci 
Crura  ligat  pcdiba<i,humeriiqueaccommodatarmo*, 
Et  mcmhris  membra  aptat,  et.artubus  intuit  artu%. 
Tunc  babilcs  addit  trochlea^,  quibus  arte  pufiUom 
Vcrfat  onus,  mollquc  manu  tamuhitOR  incrti 
Suriicit  occultos  m^tu^,  voccmquc  minidrat. 
H\s  ilrud\a  auxiti)«  jam  ouicbina  totj  pcritus 
OfUndit  fulcop,  duii  ct  veftigia  fcrri ; 
]-)inc  I'alit,  atqueagili  I'c  I'ublevai  iocita  mottt^ 
Vocclquc  emittit  tcnues,  et  ooo  foa  verba. 


JID     lirsf  ONIttlHVH     VIKUM 

D.   THQ.   BURNETTUM, 

IACHM   TB£OBIiK    TSLLVRIS    AUCTORSM» 

"V  T  o  K  ulkatum  carnoinit  alitem, 
J^^    Burnettevpofci^,  oon  hnmiles  modoi : 
Vul^.rc  plc£h-um,  languidseque 
RcipuiA  officium  camoenae. 
Tu  mixta  reruns  fcmina  confciuty 
M'^lcmque  cerniR  diiTbciabilem, 
Tcrramquc  concretam,  et  latentcoi 
Occanum  gremio  capaci : 
Dum  vcritatem  qu«rere  pcrtinax 
Ignuta  paodis,  follicitus  pai  am 
Utcunqae  flct  commune  vnlgi 
Arbitrium  et  populariR error, 
Auditur  ingen^  continue  fragor^ 
Iitapla  t^llus  lubrica  dcferit 

Fundamina,  et  compage  fra£la  ■ 
*      Suppolitas  gravis  urget  uodar. 
Impulfus  erumpit  medias  liquor^ 
Terns  aqaarufl^  tf^A  Ijictota 


Claudit  viciflim;  has  inter  orbc 
Rcliiquix  fluitant  prioric. 
Nnncet  rcclufo  carccre  lucidam 
Baiena  rp<:Aat  l(>lfs  hnagincm, 
Stellatqiic  miratur  nutantes, 
Et  trcmulz  (rmulacra  lunc. 
Quz  pompa  vocuni  oon  imiubilis  I 
Qualis  CMlclcit  fpiritu^  ingcni  T 
Vi  toltis  Mnday  !  ut  frtmentem 
Diluvii  rcprimis  tumultum ! 
Quis  tam  vatcnti  pc£lore  fcrreof 
i  Ut  non  tremii'ccos  ct  timido  pcde 
Incedat,  orbis  dum  doiofi 
Detcgjs  inftabiks  ruioaf  ? 
'  Quin  h«c  cadcntam  /ragmina  monliuw 
Natura  vultum  fumerc  fimplicem 
Cogct  rtfiugens,  in  priorcm 
Mox  itcrum  rcditura  formam, 
Nimbi«  rubcntem  I'ulphurcis  Jovem 
Ccrnas  ;  ut  udis  fevii  atrox  bycms 
Inccndii^,  commune  mundo 
Et  pupuUs  mcditata  bndnm ! 
Nodus  Itqucmcs  plorat  Alhos  oives, 
£t  mok  liqucfcens  ipfe  adamaDtiaom 
Fandit  cacuroco,  dum  per  imas 
Saxa  fluunt  rcfoloia  val)e«. 
Jamque  alta  coeii  mcenia  corruunt, 
Et  vcftra  tandem  pagina  (proh  nefias !) 
Burnctte,  vcftra  augcbit  ignes, 
Heu  focio  peritura  mundo. 
Mox  au^ua  icUus,  mox  lubitus  viror 
Ubique  ridcnt :  En  teretcm  globum! 
£a  Ixta  vcrnantcs  Favoni 

Flamina,  pcrpcluolquc  florcsl 

O  pc£lub  ingcns !  O  animam  gravem 

Mundi  capaccm  1  (i  bonu»  augoror, 

Te,  uollra  quo  tcllus  fupcrbit, 

Accipict  rcnovaia  civcrn. 

TRANSLATIONS. 


HOMAGE,  Book  III.    Odi  HI- 

Attgvflvs  bai  altfigH  U  rehuiU  Troy 
metrt^olu  •/  ibt  Rtmam  ampiw€^ 
veral  fenatwi  m  the  profeii: 
t§  haw  written  the  Jolhtwu^  ^ 

^T^an  man  rcfolv'd  and  fteady  to  his  truftf    | 

X    Inflexible  to  ill,  and  obftinatelyjaft, 
May  the  rude  rabble *6  infolence  dclpile. 
Their  fenfcltfs  clamours  and  tamultuoBScnei', 
The  tyrant**  fiercenefs  he  beguiles,     ^    ^^ 
And  the  ftern  brow,  and  the  harfh  voice  W«H 
And  with  iuperior  greatoets  (miles. 

Not  the  rocgS  whirlwind,  that  defenns 
Adrian  black  gulf,  and  vexes  it  with  flbotvh 
The  fttthbom  virtue  of  his  foul  can  naovt  j 
Nor  the  red  arm  of  angry  Jove, 
That  flings  the  thunder  from  the  iky. 
And  gives  it  rage  to  roar,  and  ftrengtfa  lo  if- 
Should  the  whole  frame  of  natofe  Vtua4  1 
break, 
In  min  and  confulion  horPd,  ^^ 

He,  unconcem*d,  would  hear  the  nughty  end 
Aad  (Uod  r«cure  amldft  a  falling  worU. 
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Sic&  were  the  godlike  arts  that  led 
fihg&t  PoUoz  to  the  blcft  abode*  ; 
S«di  did  for  grcht  AJcides  plead, 
Aod  gaia*d  a  piaec  amoog  the  godn ; 
WbcTc  now  Auguftat,  mint  with  heroes,  liet. 
And  to  hk  lipi  the  ae^Ur  bowl  applies  : 
His  niddy  kpsthe  purple  tincture  ihow, 
Ajid  with  immortal  ft aiofi  divipely  glow.' 

Bf  ms  bke  ihcfe  did  young  Lyzus  riie  : 
Hb  tipm  dffw  him  to  the  flcies ; 
Wild  rroD  tk  dcfert  and  uobroke, 
Ifl  ran  tlity  foamed,  in  vain  they  ftar*d, 
h  fin  iheir  eyes  with  tury  glar*d  ; 
He  laoi'd  them  to^  the  U(h,  and  bent  them  to  the 
yoke. 
Sadi  were  the  paths  that  Rome's  great  foooder 
trod, 
Wiea  rn  a  whirlwind  fnatch'd  on  hi^b, 
He  Oi9ok  off  dull  mortality. 
And  kft  the  monarch  in  the  god. 
Bnflit  Juno  then  her  awful  fikocc  bmke, 
Aiid  tiioi  th*  alTcmbled  drities  bcfpoke. 

Tfojr,6y8  the  goddcfs,  per  jur'd  Troy  has  felt 
The  dire  eJScdis  of  her  proud  tyrant's  guilt  4 
The  towcnog  pile,  and  loft  abodes, 
Waird  by  the  hand  of  lervilc  gods, 
how  ipreads  its  ruins  all  around, 
And  lies  inf  lorioos  on  the  ground. 
Aa  Qoipire  partial  and  unjuft. 
And  a  lewd  woman's  impious  luft, 
Uy  hcRvv  on  her  bead,  and  funk  her  to  the  duU. 

Sisct  UJic  Laomedon's  tyrannic  I'way, 
That  iirft  defraud  th'  immortals  of  their  pajr, 
Hcr^Birdian  gods  renounc'd  their  patronagej^ 
^  wwld  the  6ercc  invading  foe  repel  j 
To  m;  rdentmcnt,  and  Minerva's  rage, 
Thcfoihy  king  and  the  uholc  people  fell. 
Asd  aow  the  long-protni^ed  wars  ye  o'er. 
The  (ait  adulterer  (hmes  ^0  more  ; 
^9  more  does  Hector's  force  the  Trojans  Ihield, 
Th;t  drove  whole  armies  back,  and  fiogly  cleared 
the  f>eld. 
My  vengeance  Isucd,  I  at  length  rcfign 
To  Mars  his  offspiiug  of  the  Trojan  line  ; 
Adraoc'd  to  godhead  let  htm  rile. 
Aid  id(c  his  ftation  in  the  flcies  ^ 
There  entertain  his  ravilh'd  fight 
W«h  fceoes  of  glory,  fields  of  ligljt ; 
Qw^  with  the  gods  immortal  wine, 
Asd  fee  adoring  nations  croud  his  (hrine. 

The  thin  remains  of  Troy's  afiHAcd  hoft^ 
In  diftant  realms  may  feats, onenvy'd  find, 
Asd  llouriOi  on  a  foreign  coaft  ; 
Btttfarbe  Rome  from  I'roy  disjoined, 
Junov'd  by  feas,  from  the  difaftrou*  (hore, 
^l*y  ctdlefs  biUows  rile  between,  and  (lories  ^n- 
number'd  roar. 
S»in  kt  the  corft  deteftcd  place  f 

^•we  Priam  lies  and  Priam^s  faiihiefs  race,        > 
*«coTet'd  o'er  with  weed*,  and  hid  in  grafs,        } 
^<  let  the  wanton  fiock<  unguarded  ftray  i 
^«  while  the  lonely  (hcpherd  fiugr, 
^ft  the  mighiF  ruins  pUy, 
^it'ik  upon  the  lombs  of  kings. 
.  IJ^  ligers  there,  and  all  ihc  lavage  kind, 
«dlolitary  haunt*  and  filt-nt  deJerts  find  ; 
ll^^^  >'*ttltf»  and  opoks  of  palaces, 
*Uy  ih'  unmoleftcd  liontia 


Her  brinded  whelps  fecurely  lay, 

Or,  coacht,  in  dreadful  fl ambers  wafte  the  day. 

While  Troy  in  hcap»  of  ruins  lies, 
Rome  and.  the  Roman  capltol  (hall  rife; 
Th'  illuftrious  exiles  oncdnfin'd 
'Shall  triumph  far  and  near,  and  rule  mankind.     , 

In  vain  the  fca's  intruding  tide 
Europe  from  Afric  Oiall  divide. 
And  part  the  fever'd  world  in  two  : 
Through  Afric's  lands  their    triumphs  they  (hall 

(pread,  , 

And  the  long  train  of  vidories  parfoe 
To  Nile's  yet  undilcover'd  head. 

Riches  the  haidy  loldiers  (hall  defpife. 
And  look  on  gold  with  undefiring  eyes. 
Nor  the  dilbowel'd  earth  explore 
In  fearch  of  the  forbidden  ore ; 
Thole  glittering  ills,  conceal'd  within  the  miae. 
Shall  lie  liniouch'd,  and  innocently  Ihine. 
•To  the  laft  bounds  that  nature  lets. 
The  piercing  colds  and  fultry  heats. 
The  godlike  race  (halllpread  their  arms. 
Now  fill  the  polar  circle  with  akirm«. 
Till  (lurms  and  tempefts  their  purfuits  onnfine  4 
Now  fweat  for  conqued  underneath  the  line. 

This  only  law  the  vi^or  (ha  1  reltrain. 
On  the((!  conditions  (hall  he  reign  ; 
If  n^ne  his  guilty  hand  employ 
To  build  apain  a  fecond  Troy, 
rf  none  the  ra(h  deitgn  purine. 
Nor  tempt  the  vengeance  of  H)e  gods  anew. 

A  curfc  there  cleaves  to  the  devoted  pLice, 
That  (hall  the  new  foundations  rafe  ; 
Greece  (hall  in  mutnal  leagues  contpire 
Toftorm  the  rifiog  town  with  fire. 
And  at  their  armies  head  mylclt  will  (how 
What  Juno,  urg'd  to  all  her  rage,  c3n  do. 

Thric?  (hould  Apollo's  fclf  the  city  raifc 
And  line  it  round  with  wails  of  brai'5. 
Thrice  fhould  my  favourite  Greeks  his  works'  coa* 

fouo^. 
And  hew  the  (htntng  fabric  to  the  ground  : 
Thrice  (houkl  her  captive  dames  to  Greece  rec- 
tum, 
And  their  dead  fens  and  (laughter'dhufhand?:  mourn. 

But  hold,  niy  Mule,  forbear  thy  towering  flight, 
Nor  bring  the  fecrets  ot  the  gods  to  light : 
In  vain  would  thy  prefumptuous  ver(e 
Th'  immortal  rhetoric  rchearfe ; 
The  mighty  drains,  in  lyric  numbers  l>o«nd. 
Forget  thoir  majcdy,  and  lole  their  found. 


•^'H^    VESTA  L,- 
f  a  •  M 
OVID    DE  FASTIS,    Lib.    III.    El.  I; 
**  Blanda  quia  viffit  furtimfuhrcpU  9€(llU  tJ*tf.'* 

AS  the  fair  Veftal  to  the  fountain  came, 
(Let  none  be  ftaiiled  at  a  Vrftal's  naieej^ 
Tir'dviUh  the  v*alk,  (he  laid  her  down  to  reft, 
And  to  th"  vinds  cxpoi'd  her  glowing  bitaft^ 
P  d  a. 
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To  take  the  frcflincfs  of  the  morning- air, 
And  gathcrM'in  ji  iinot  her  flowing  hair ; 
WhUc  thus  (he  rcftcd,  on  her  arm  rcciin'd, 
The  hoary  wiirows  vaving  with  the  wind. 
And  ieathcr*d  choirs  that  jM'arblcd  in  the  fhade,    "^ 
And  porlini;  ftrcams  that  through   the  meadow  I 
ftra>M,  f 

In  drowfy  murmurs  luird  the  gentle  maid.         J 
The  God  of  War  beheld  the  virgin  lie. 
The  Ood  beheld  her  with  a  lover'«  eye  ; 
And,  by  fo  tempting  an  occafinn  prefs'd. 
The  beauteous  m.iid,  whom  he  beheld,  poflefsM  ; 
Conceiving  ar  fhc  flcpt,  her  fruitful  womb 
Swcird  with  ibe  Fouuder  of  imwurtal  Rome. 


OVID'4  METAMORPHOSE?. 

B  O  O  K     H. 

THE   STORY    6P   PHAETON. 

TBI  fan*!  bright  palace,  da    high   columns 
rais'd. 
With  burniih'd  gold  and  flaming  jewels  blaz*d  ; 
The  folding  gates  diflfusM  a  filver  light, 
And  with  a  milder  gleam  retreftiM  the,  fight ; 
Of  polifh'd  ivory  was  the  covering^ wrought : 
The  matter  vied  not  with  the  fcuIptor*8  thought, 
^or  in  the  portal  was  difpUy*d  on  high 
(The  work  of  Vulcan)  a  flAitious  flcy  \ 
A  waving  fea  th'  inferior  earth  embmc*d. 
And  Cods  and  GoddeiTt^  the  waters  giac*d. 
^geon  heie  a  mighty  whale  beftrodc ; 
I'nton,  and  Proteus  (the  deceiving  God,) 
With  Doris  here  were  carv*d,  and  all  her  train, 
Sot»e  loolely  fwimming  in  the  6gur*d  main, 
NV  hilc  fome  on  rocks  their  drooping  hair  divide, 
And  ibmc  on  fi(hcB  through  the  waters  glide  : 
Ih  >ngh  various  features  did  the  fifters  grace, 
A  liilcr*s  Itkenefs  was  in  every  face. 
On  carih  a  dift'ercnt  landikip  courts  the  eyes, 
Men,  towns,  and  beafts,  in  diflant  prof 
And  nymphs,  and  (Ireams,  and  woods, 

deities. 
'0»crall,  the  heaven's  refulgent  image  fhincs; 
On  either  gate  were  fix  engraven  figns. 

Here  Phaeton,  ftiU  gaining  on  th*  afcent. 
To  hifi  liUped^cd  father's  palace  went, 
Till  prtifmg  forward  through  the  bright  abode, 
He  law  at  dilbnce  the  illudrious  God  : 
He  Jdw  at  diilunce,  or  the  daziliog.  Hght 
Hid  flafh'd  loo  Itrongly  on  his  aching  light. 

The  God  (its  high,  exalted  on  a  throne 
Of  blazing  gems,  with  purple  garments  on ; 
The  hours  in  order  rang'd  on  either  hand. 
And  days,  and  month*,  and  years,  and  ages,  fland'. 
Hire  rprin^  appears  with  flowery  chaplets  bound  ; 
Here  fummerin  her  wheaten  garland  crownM ; 
\icTc  actumn  the  rich  trodden  gntpes  befmcari 
And  hoary  winter  (hivers  in  the  rcir. 

Phtebus beheld  the  youth  from  oflThis  throne; 
That  eye,  which  looks  on  all,  was  fix*d  on  one. 
Re  faw  the  boy**  confufion  in  his  fate 
5urprii*u  at  all  the  wondcii  pt  the  dukc  v. 


ce. 

ts  the  eyes,  "J 
t  profpe^s  rife,  / 
oods,  and  ninil  T 


And  cries  alo|id,  "  What  wants  my  fen?  Pbrbo» 
**  My  fon  thou  art,  and  I  muft  call  thcefe" 
**  Light  of  the  world,'*  the  trembling  yiatfc  re- 
plies, 
**  Itlnftrious  parent !  fioce  you  don*t  dcfpite 
"  The  parent's  name,  fome  certain  token  gm, ) 
**  Thdt  I  may  Clymcn^'s  proud  boaft  beli<?c,  > 
**  Nor  longer  under  falfc  reproaches  grierc  "    ) 
The  tender  Sire  was  touch'd  with  whathc  t»l, 
And  flung  the  blaze  of  glories  from  bis  hcjd', 
And  bid  the  youth  advance  :  *^  My  iVu  (tax)  hr) 
*•  Come  to  thy  father's  arms  !  forClymcni 
'*  Has  told  thee  true ;  a  parent's  n»ne  I  owt, 
**  And  deem  thee  worthy  to  be  caU'd  my  fon. 
**  As  a  fure  proof,  malfe  Ibmc  requtfl,  and  I, 
**  Whate'cr  it  be,  with  that  requeft  comply; 
*'  By  Styx  1  Iwear,  whofc  waves  are  hid  io  nigbl, 
**  And  roll  impervious  to  my  piercing  fight." 
The  youth,  traofported,  alkt  without  delay, 
To  guide  the  Sun's  bright  chariot  foraday. 

The  God  repented  of  the  oath  he  took. 
For  anguifti  thrice  his  radiant  head  he  (hook: 
'*  My  fon  (lays  he)  fome  other  proof  require ; 
'*  Ralh  was  my  promife,  ra(h  is  ihy  defire, 
^^  I'd  fain  deny  this  wifh  which  tfaoa  haft  made, 
'*  Or,  what  I  can't  deny,  would  fain  diflTuade, 
*"*"  Too  vafl  and  hatardons  the  ta(k  appears, 
**  Nor  fuited  to  thy  (lrength,nor  to  iby  yean. 
**  Thy  lot  is  mortal,  but  thy  wi(hes  fly 
**  Beyond  the  province  of  morfalit?  : 
'*  There  is  not  one  ©f  all  the  GocM  that  daid 
'*  (However  flcill'd  inothcir  great  aflPairs) 
**r  To  mount  the  burning  axle-tree,  but  I ; 
•*  Not  Jove  himfcif,  the  ruler  of  the  (ky, 
'*  That  hurls  the  three-foik'd  thunder  tromaborf, 
"  Dares  try  his  (bength  ;  yet  who  lb  ftrong  » 

Jove? 
•*  The  fteeds  cljmb  up  the  firft  afcent  withpaia; 
**  And  when  the  middle  firmament  ihcy  gaio, 
*•  If  downwards  from  the  heavens  my  head  I  bou, 
''And  fee  the  earth  and  ocean  hang  below, 
'•  Ev'n  I  am  fei«'d  with  horror  and  afFright, 
"  And  my  own  heart  milgives  me  at  the  figfet 
**  A  mighty  downfall  ftrcps  the  evening  llage, 
**  And  (leddy  reins  muft  curb  the  hones'  ngc. 
**  Teth)«  herfelf  has  fear'dto  fee  me  driven 
•*  Down  headlong  from  the  precipice  of  bcaveo. 
**  Betides,  confider  what  impetuous  force 
*•  Turns  ftars  and  planets  in  a^difFercnt  coarfc  i 
••  I  fteer  againft  their  motions  ^  nor  am  I 
"  Borne  back  by  all  the  current  of  the  <ky. 
**  But  how  could  you  relifl  the  orbs  that  roll 
**  In  adverfe  whirls,  and  ftem  the  rapid  pole  ? 
'•  But  you  perhaps  may  hope  for  pleofing  woodi, 
'*  And  ftately  domes,  Hnd  cities  fili'd  with  Gjds; 
**  While  through  a  thoofondlnares  your  progretlicj, 
**  Where  forms  ©f  ftarry  monfters  dock  the  ikies; 
"  For,  (hould  you  hit  the  doubtful  >s»ay  aright, 
*'  The  Bull  with  ftooping  horns  Itands  oppo(ite; 
*•  Next  him  the  bright  Hsii>oatan  Bow  is  ftning; 

And  next,  the  Lion's  grinning  viliige  hung ; 
J*  The  ScorpionV  claws  here  clalp  a  wide  extent, 
*•  And  here  the  Crab's  in  lelTer  claip*  are  bent. 
•*  Nor  would  you  find  it  ealy  to  compofe 
"  The  mettled  fteeds,  when  from  lb«r 

flows 
«*  The  fcorchiog  fire,  that  ia  their  eatztik  \ 


re  bent, 
aoftiilsf 
I  glowi.  3 
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**  Ef'tt  I  their  hcadftrong  fury  fcarcc  rcftrain, 
•*  When  ihcy  grow  warm  and  rcftiiF  to  the  rein. 
**  Ut  not  my  Ion  a  fatal  gift  rc^aire, 
*^  Bat,  0 !  in  time,  rccal  your  rtuh  dcfice  ^    , 
*^  Yoo  aik  a  gift  that  may  your  parent  tcil, 
**  Lrtlbtlc  my  tears  your  parentage  reveal ; 
**  And  Warn  a  ^thcr  from  a  father's  care  ;  "J 

*'  Look  OB  my  tacc  ;  of,  if  my  heart  lay  bare,     I 
*^  Could  you   but    look,  you'd  read  the  father  T 
ticrc.  3 

"  Cboote  oat  *  3i*t  from  feas,  or  earth,  or  ikies, 
"  Par  open  to  your  with  all  nature  lieu, 
**  On);  decline  this  one  unequal  talk, 
**  For  'ttf  a  mifchicf,  not  a  {;iit,  you  uflc ; 
**  Yoa  aft  a  real  mifchief.  Phaeton  : 
**  Nay  hang  not  thus  ahout  my  neck,  my  fon  :  ' 
"  I  grant  your  wiih,  ami  Styx  has  heard  my  voice, 
^  Chooiit  what  you  will,  but  makca  wifer  choice." 

Tboididthc  God  th'  unviary  youth  advitc^ 
Bothe  ftili  longs  to  travel  through  the  flcie«. 
Wbeo  the  fond  tatticr  (for  in  vain  he  pkailB) 
At  leogth  to  the  Vulcanian  chnriot  leads. 
A  golden  axle  did  ihc  work  uph'^Id, 
Gold  was  the  beam, the  wheel  were  orb'dwithguld. 
Thefpokes  in  rows  of  diver  pka&'d  the  fight,       1 
The  Icat  with  party-colour'd  gems  was  bright ;  > 
Apollo  (hin^d  amid  the  glare  of  light.  j 

Theyoffih  with  fecret  joy  the  work  furvcyR ; 
VPben  n3w  the  morn  dilclos'd  her  porplc  tays; 
Tbeftars  were  fled;  for  Luci^.r  had  cnac*a 
Tbeftars  away,  and'flcd  himi  Jf  at  laft, 
Sooo  at  ihe  father  law  the  roly  morn, 
As4  the  moon  (hining  with  a  blunter  horn, 
He  bid  the  nimble  hours  without  delay 
Bring  foith  the  deeds ;   the  nimble  hours  obey  : 
From  their  full  Tack^  the  gencrouR  fteeds  retire, 
Droppiog  ambrofial  foam*,  and  fnorting  fire. 
Still  anxious  for  his  Ion ,  the  God  of  day, 
Tt)  make  him  proof  againft  the  burning  ray« 
Hii  temples  with  celcflial  ointment  wet, 
01  fovercign  virtue  to  repel  the  heat, 
Tbco  6x'd  the  beamy  circle  on  hi^  head, 
Andfcich'd  a  deep  fore- boding  figh,  and  faid, 

**  Take  this  at  lean,this  Uil advice,  my  fon  ; 
**  Keep  a  ftiffrcm,  and  move  but  gently  on  : 
"  The  couriers  of  thcmfelvcs  will  run  too  falt| 
*''  Your  art  muft  be  to  moderate  their  hade, 
*^  Drive  them  not  on  diredlly  through  the  flcies, 
"  But  where  the  Zodiac^  winding  circle  lies, 
**  Along  the  midmoll  Zone ;  but  tally  forth 
**  Nor  to  the  diOant  fouth,  nor  ftormy  north. 
**  The  horles*  hoofs  a  beaten  track  will  (how, 
**  Bat  neither  mount  too  high,  nor  fink  too  low, 

**  That  no  new  fires  or  heaven  or  earth  inftll; 
'*  Kee^)  the  mid  way,  the  middle  way  is  btft. 

**'Nor,  where  in  radiant  folds  the  Serpent  twiner, 

"  Direct  your  courfc,  nor  where  the  Altar  (bincp. 

**  Shun  both  extremes  ;  the  rell  let  fortune  guide, 

**  And  better  for  thee  than  thylelf  provide  ! 

**  See,  while  1  ipcak,  the  ihades  diipcrlc  aw^-, 
Aurora  gives  the  pmmilc  of  a  day  ; 

"  I'm  ctiPd,  nor  can  1  make  a  longer  flay. 

**  Snatch  npthe  rcinR;  or  iHll  th'  attcn.pt  forfakc, 
^ad  not  my  chariot,  but  my  counlll  lake, 

**  While  yet  lecnrcly  on  the  ejrih  you  ftand  ;' 

Nor  touch  the  horfes  with  too  ra(h  a  hantf, 

**Wme  alone  to  light  the  world,  wtiilc  you 

**  Enjoy  ihofc  bcamk  which  >ou  may  lately  view." 


Hefpokc  in  vaip  ;  the  youth  with  acVivc  heat 
And  fprightly  vigour  vaults  inio  the  icat ; 
And  joyy;  to  hold  the  rein.",  and  fondly  gives 
Thoic  thanks  his  father  with  remorfc  rcceivei!. 
Mean  while  the  rcftlcfs  horles  neighM  aloud. 
Breathing  out  fire,  and  pawing  where  they  ftoo<'. 
Tcth^^,  not  knowing  what  had  pad,  gave  way, 
And  all  the  wade  of  heaven  before  th<m  lay. 
They  fpring  together  out,  and  fwiftly  bear 
The  flying  youth  through  clouds  and  yielding  air; 
With  wingy  fpccd  outllrip  the  eadero  wind. 
And  leave  the  breezes  of  the  n^orn  behind. 
The  youth  was  light,  nor  could  he  fill  the  feat. 
Or  poili:  the  chanoi  with  its  wonted  wcigfu: 
But  as  at  lea  th*  unbalkid  v  edcl  rides. 
Cad  to  and  fro,  ihc  fport  of  winds  and  tidek ; 
So  in  the  bounding  chariot  tof^'d  on  high. 
The  youth  i&  hurry'd  headlong  through  the  flcy. 
Soon  as  the  deeds  perceive  it,  they  foilake 
Their  dated  couri'e,  and  leave  the  beaten  track. 
The  yoiuh  was  in  a  maze,  nor  did  he  know 
Which  way  to  turn  the  reins,  or  where  to  go  ; 
Nor  would  the  horfcf,  had  he  known,  obey. 
Then  the  Htvtn  Stars  Hill  felt  Apollo*s  ray, 
And  wifhM  to  dip  in  the  torbidden  lea. 
The  folded  Serpent  next  the  froien  pole. 
Stiff  and  benumb'd  before,  began  to  roll. 
And  rag*d  with  inward  heat,  and  thrcaten'd  war. 
And  Ihot  %  redder  light  from  every  flar  ; 
Nay,  and~*tiK  faid,  Bc0tcs  too,  that  fain 
Thou  wouldd  have   fled,  though  cumbcr*d  witk 
thy  wain. 
Th*  unhappy  youth  then,  bending  down  his  head^ 
Saw  earth  and  ocean  fur  beneath  him  Iprcad  : 
His  colour  chang'd,  he  ftartlcd  at  the  light. 
And  his  eyes  darkened  by  too  great  a  light. 
Now  could  he  with  the  fiery  deeds  uotry^d. 
His  birth  obfcure,  and  hifi  retjued  dcny*d  : 
Now  would  he  Mcrops  forJiis  lather  own. 
And  quit  his  boaftcd  kindred  to  the  San.     ' 

So  tares  the  pilot,  when  his  (hip  is  toft 
In  troubled  fea*!,  and  4li  its  ftccrage  lod  } 
Hr  gives  her  to  the  wind«,  and  in  defpair 
^cks  his  lait  refuge  in  the  Gods  gnd  prayer.    . 

What  could  he  do>  His  eye?,  if  backward  cad^ 
Find  a  long  path  he  had  already  paft ; 
If  torward,  Kill  a  longer  path  they  find  :  ' 

Both  he  compaie^,  and  mealures  in  his  micd  ; 
And  lomttimes  cad*  an  eye  upon  the  eaft. 
And  lomeMmcB  looks  on  the  forbidden  weft. 
1  hehorlet*  namcK  he  knew  not  in  the  fright: 
Nor  would  he  loofe  the  reim,  nor  could  he  hold 
them  tight. 
Now  all  the  horrors  of  the  heavens  he  fples,     > 
And  monftrous  fhadov^s  of  prodigious  fize,  > 

That,  dtckM  with  liars,  lie  fcattcr'd  o'er  the  flc'es.  j 
1  here  is  a  piace  above,  where  Scorpio  bent  • 
In  tail  and  amis  furrounds  a  vaft  extent ; 
In  a  ^ideciicuit  ot  the  heavens  he  (hiucF, 
And  fills  the  Ipace  of  two  ccleftial  fign*. 
Soon  a»  the  ^outh  beheld  him,  vcx'd  with  heat, 
Brandidi  his  Iting,  and  in  hii^  puifon  l\\eat, 
rluif  dead  v*ith  luadco  tear  he  droptthc  rein?  ; 
The  horles  felt  them  loolc  upon  their  mancs, 
Anu,  flying  out  through  all  the  plains  above. 
Ran  unccntf  jl'd  whcrt-e'cr  their  fury  drove  ; 
Rulh'd  on  thcMarf,  and  through  a  pathlcfs  wajr 
Oi  unka;/wa  r<.giou&  hurry'd  on  the  day. 
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And  now  above,  and  now  below  they  flew, 
And  near  the  earth  the  burning  chariot  drew. 

The  clouds  dirpcrfc  in  fumes,  the  wondering 
moon 
Beholds  her  brother^s  fteeds  beneath  her  own ; 
The  highlands  fmoke^  cleft  by  the  piercing  ray«. 
Or,  clad  with  wood*,  in  their  own  fuel  blaze. 
Next  o'er  the  pUint,  where  ripen*d  harvefti  grow. 
The  running  conflagration  fpreads  below. 
But  thefe  art  trivial  ilis  :  whole  cities  burn. 
And  peopled  kingdonas  into  a(hcs  turn. 

The  mountains  kindle  as  the  car  draws  sear, 
Athos  and  Tmolus  red  with  flres  appear  ; 
Ocagrian  Httmos  (then  a  finglc  name) 
And  virgin  Helicon  increafe  the  flame ; 
I'auruK  andOete  glare  amid  the  iky. 
And  Ida,  ipite  of  all  her  fountains,  dry. 
Eryx.  and  Othry»=^  and  Cithxron,  glow  ; 
And  kbodope,  no  longer  cloaih'd  in  Inow ; 
High  Pindus,  Mimas,  and  parnaffuK,  Iweat, 
And  i^tna  rage«  with  redoubled  heat. 
Ev*n  Scythia,  through  her  hoary  regions  warm*d, 
In  vain  with  all  her  native  frolt  wa*  arm*d. 
C6ver'd  >nith  flame*,  the  towering  Appcnnine, 
And  Caucafus,  and  proud  Olympus,  ihine  ; 
And,  where  the  k>ng«-extended  Alp:*  atpire, 
Kow  ftands  a  huge  continued  range  of  fire. 

Th*  aftonifti'd  youth,  whe^c-c'er  his  eyes  could 
turn. 
Beheld  the  univerfe  aroond  him  bom  t 
The  world  was  in  a  bkze  ;  nor  could  be  bear 
The  fuliry  vapours  and  the  Icorching  air, 
>Vhich  from  below,  as  from  a  furnace,  i)ow*d  ; 
And  now  the  axle-tree  beneath  him  glowM  : 
Loft  in  the  whirling  clouds,  that  round  him  broke. 
And  while  with  afljct,  hovering  in  the  fmoke. 
He  flew  wbere-e*er  the  boric*  drove,  nor  knew 
AVhiti^er  the  borl'es  drove,  or  where  be  ^w. 

•  Twas  then,  ^hey  iay,  the  fwawhy  Moor  begun 
To  change  his  hue,  and  blacken  in  the  fun. 
Then  Libya  iirft,  of  all  her  moifture  drained, 
Became  a  barren  wafte,  a  wild  of  liind. 
The  water-nymphi  lament  their  empty  urni ; 
Boeotia,  robb'd  of  (ilver  Dirce,  mourn*  • 
Corinth  Pyrene's  wafted  ipring  bewaiK ; 
And  Argos  grieves  wfhild  Amy  pond  fiiils. 

Ilic  fl  )ods  are  drgin'd  from  every  diftant  cooft : 
Ev'n  TanaTs,  though  flx'd  in  ice,  was  loft ; 
£nrag*d  Ccocus.and  Lycormas  poar. 
And  Xanthu*,  fated  to  be  burnt  once  more. 
The  fam*d  Ma;ander,  that  unwcary'd  Urays 
Through  mazy  windings,  fmoke*  in  every  qpase. 
From  his  lov'd  B^ibylon  Buphratcs  0ics; 
The  big-fwoln  Ganges  and  the  Danube 
In  thickening  fumes,  and  darken  half  the 
In  flumes  Ifmcnof  and  the  Phafu  rolPd, 
AndTagut  fl-^ating  in  his  melted  gold. 
The  fwans,  that  on  Cayftcr  often  Iry'd 
Their  tuneful  fongs^  now  fung  their  laft,  and  dy*d. 
The  Irightcd  Nile  ran  off,  and  underground 
Conccal'd  hi*  hcid,  nor  can  it  yet  be  found  : 
Hi*  levcn  divided  currents  are  all  dry. 
And  where  they  roU'd,  levcn  gJping  trenches  He. 
No  more  the  Rhine  or  Rhone  iheir  courfe  main- 
tain, 
K^r  Tiber,  of  bis  proiins'd  empire  ^ici. 
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The  ground,  deep  cleft,  a(^mit«  the  dtfzfing  ny, 
And  turtles  Pluto  with  the  flifli  of  day. 
The  kn%  Ihrink  in,  and  to  the  fight  dilclole 
Wide  naked  plains,  where  once  their  billows  nk\ 
Their  rocks  arc  all  di(cover*d,  and  increafe 
The  number  of  the  fcatter*d  Cyclades. 
The  fi^  in  (hcIcK  about  the  bottom  creep. 
Nor  longer  dares  the  crooked  dolphin  lei^ : 
Gaiuing  tor  breath,  th*  uolhapen  Pbocse  die. 
And  on  the  boiling  wave  extended  lie. 
Nereus,  and  Doris  with  her  virgin  itaia. 
Seek  out  the  l»(l  recefles  of  the  main  ; 
Beneath  unfathomable  depths  they  faint. 
And  fecret  io  their  gloomy  caverns  pant, 
btern  Neptune  thrice  above  the  waves  upheki 
His  face,  and  thrice  was  by  the  flame«  repelPd. 
The  earth  at  length,  on  every  fide  emt>rac*d 
With  fcalding  feas,  that  floated  round  her  #aift. 
When  now  (he  felt  the  fprings  and  rivers  come. 
And  crowd  within  the  hollow  of  her  womb. 
Up- lifted  to  the  heavens  her  blafte^^  head. 
And  clapt  her  hands  upon  her  brow*,  and  £ud  ; 
(But  flitt,  impatient  of  the  fultry  heat. 
Sunk  deeper  down,  and  fought  a  cooler  feat :) 
'*  If  you,  great  King  of  Cods,  my  death  approve, 
*•  And  I  delervc  it,  let  me  die  by  Jove ; 
**  If  I  muA,  pcriOi  by  the  force  of  fire, 
*•*  Let  me  tran*fix*d  with  thunderbolt*  expire^ 
**  See,   whiin  I  fpcak,  my   breath   tlie  vapoait 

chuke, 
(For  now  her  face  lay  wrapt  in  cloud*  of  fmoke) 
^*  See  mv  fing*d  hair,  behold  my  faded  eye, 
**  And  witbcr*d  face,  where  heap*  of  cinders  lie ! 
**  And  does  the  plough  for  this  my  body  tear  ? 
*'  This  the  reward,  for  all  the  fruits  I  bear, 
^*  TorturM  with  rakes,  and  hands*d  all  the  year  } 
'•  That  herbs  for  cattle  dailr  1  renew, 
*'  And  food  for  man,  and  frankincenfe  for  yoo  } 
^*  But  grant  me  guihy  \  what  has  Neptune  done  ^ 
'*  Why  are  l^is  waters  boiling  in  the  fun  ? 
*•  The  wavy  empire,  which  by  lot  was  given,      , 
^  Why  d»es  it  wafle,  and  further  flirink  from  heir 

ven  } 
**  If  I  nor  he  your  pity  can  provoke, 
*'  See  your  own  heavens,  the  heavens  begin  tt 

fnooke  I 
<*  Should  once   the   fparklet  catch    thofc    brigkt 

^    abodes, 
*'  Dedru^ioQ  feizes  on  the  heavem  and  gods; 
**  Atlas  becomes  unequal  to  his  freight, 
**  And  almoft  faint''  beneath  the  glowing  weight 
*'  If  heaven,  and  earth,  and  fea,  together  burn, 
*'^  All  muft  again  into  their  ohaos  turn. 
'*  Apply  fome  fpeedy  cure,  prevent  our  fiite, 
**  And  fuccour  nature,  ere  it  I  c  too  hte." 
She  ceasM ;  for,  obuk^d  with  vapours  round  h<r 

fpread, 
Down  to  the  deeped  (bades  fl>e  fnnk  her  head. 

Jove  calPd  'to  witnelt  every  power  above. 
And  ev*n  the  God,  whofe  fon  the  chariot  drov^ 
That  what  he  a£lsb^  is  compelled  to  do, 
Or  nnivcrial  ruin  pnud  cnfue. 
Straight  heafccnd*  the  high  ethereal  throne. 
From  whence  hr  u<'d  to  dart  hi»  thunder  down. 
From  whence  his  (bower*  and  (lorms  he  us*d  (• 

p  ur. 
Cat  now  could  meet  v.ilh  oeither  (torm  nofih  wef* 
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Iftes,  ainuog  mt  the  jonth,  with  lifted  hand,        -  [ 
Fall  at  his  head  he  hurl'd  the  forky  brand,  ^ 

In  dreadfiil  thundering*.  Thus  th*  Almighty  fire 
Snpprels'd  the  raging  of  the  fire*  with  fiie. 

At  once  from  life  and  from  the  chariot  driven, 
Tk'  ambitiotBS  boy  fell  thonder-ftmck  from  hea- 
ven. 
Tbehorict  ftartcdwith  a  fndden  bound, 
And  flung  the  reins  and  chariot  to  the  ground : 
Theibidcd  hamels  from  their  necks  they  broke ; 
Hercldl  a  wheel,  and  here  a  filver  fpokc, 
Hen  were  the  beam  and  axle  torn  away  ; 
Aad,  fcatter'd  o'er  the  eanh,  the  (hining  ftag- 

menu.  Imy. 
Tbe  breathlelii  Phaeton,  with  flaming  hair, 
Sbot  from  the  chariot,  like  a  falling  ftar. 
That  in  a  fuininer's  evening  from  the  top 
Of  heaven  drops  down,  or  feemi  at  leafe  to  drop ; 
Till  on  the  Po  hisl>lafted  cotpfe  was  hurl'd. 
Far  from  his  country,  in  the  weHern  world. 


?HAETON*s  SISTERS  TRANSFORMED 
INTO  STAGS. 

THE  Ladan  nymphs  came  rovnd  him,  and 
amaz'd 
On  the  dead    youth,  transfix'd  with  thunder, 
m'd; 
1,  whilft  yet  fmokiag  from  the  bolt  he  i§y, 


And 

His  Ihatter'd  body  to  a  tomb  convey, 

And  oVr  the  tomb  an  epitaph  devife, 

*  Here  he  who  drove  the  fun*s  bright  chariot 

lies; 
**  His  father's  fiery  fteeds  he  couM  not  guide, 

*  But  in  the  glorious  enterpiize  he  dy'd.'*^ 

A|H>1  o  hid  his  face,  and  pin'd  for  grief, 
And,  if  the  ftory  may  deferve  belief. 
The  fpace  of  one  whole  day  is  faid  to  run. 
From  mom  t«  wonted  eve,  without  a  fun : 
The  burning  ruins,  wth  a  fainter  ray. 
Supply  the  fun,  and  counterfeit  a  day, 
A  day,  that  dill  did  nature's  face  difclofe  : 
This  comfort  from  the  mighty  mifchief  roft.' 
But  Clymen^,  enrag'd  with  grief,  laments. 
And,  as  her  grief  infpiies,  her  palTion  venu: 
Wild  for  her  fon,  and  frantic  m  her  woes. 
With  hair  diflieverd,  round  the  world  ihe  goes, 
1*0  feek  where-e'er  his  body  might  be  caft  i 
Till,  oc  the  borders  of  the  Po,  at  lail 
The  name  infcrib'd  on  the  new  tomb  appears. 
The  dear  dear  name  (he  bathes  in  flowing  tears ; 
Hangs  o*er  the  tomb,  unable  to  depart, 
iVnd  hug*  the  marble  to  her  throbbing  heart. 

Her  (Loitthtets  too  lament,  and  figh,  and  mourn, 
(A  fruitleu  tribute  to  their  brother's  urn  ;) 
And  beat  their  naked  bofoms,    and  complain. 
And  call  adoud  for  Phaeton  in  vain  : 
All  the  long  night  their  mournful  watch  they 

keep. 
And  all  the  day  fland  round  the  tomb  and  weep 
Four  times,  revolving,  the  full  moon  returned ; 
60  long  the  mother  and  the  daughters  mouin'dj 
When  now  the  elded,  Phaethufa,  drove 
T%  rpft  h^r  Wixrj  hmhs,  but  (•idd  nee  move. 


Lampetia  would  have  help'd  her,  buf  (he  found 
Herfclf  withheld,  and  rooted  to  the  ground  : 
A  third  in  wild  affli^ion,  as  (he  grieves, 
Would  rend  her  hair,  bnt  fills  her  hand  with 

leaves ;  ' 

One  fees  her  thighs  transformM,  another  views 
Her  arms  fliot  out,  and  branching  into  bougb» 
And  now  their    legs,  and  breads,  and  bodies, 

dood 
Cruded  with  bark,  and  hardening  into  wood  ; 
But  dill  above  were  female  heads  difplay'd, 
iVnd  mouths,  that  call'd  the  mother  to  their  aid. 
What  could,  alas !  the  weeping  mother  do  f     *\ 
From  this  to  that  with  eager  hade  die  flew,      ( 
And  kils'd   her  fprouting  daughters  as  they^ 
grew.  J 

She  tears  the  bark  that  to  each  body  cleaves 
And  from  the  vetdant  fingers  drips  the  leaves: 
The  blood  came  trickling,  where  die  tore  away 
The  leaves  and  bark :  the  maids  wcr^  heard  to 

f»T. 

"^Forbear, midaken parent,  oh!   forbear; 
**  A  wounded  daughter  in  each  tree  you  tear ; 
•*  Farewel  for  ever."    Here  the  bark  incrcas'd, 
Clos'd  on  their  faces,  and  t^^eir  words  fupprefs'd. 

The  new-made  trees  in  tears  of  amber  run. 
Which,  harden 'd  into  value  by  the  fun, 
Didil  for  ever  on  the  dreams  below : 
The  limpid  dreams  their  radiam  treafure  fhoW, 
Mix'd  in  tbe  fand ;  whence  the  rich  drops  coiv> 

vey'd 
Shine  in  the  drels  of  the  bright  Latian  maid. 

THE  TRANSFORMATION   OF  CYCNUS 
INTO  A  SSVAN 

CYCNUS  beheld  the  nymphs  transformed, 
ally'd 
To  their  dead  brother,  on  the  mortal  fide. 
In  friendfliip  and  affedion  nearer  bound; 
He  left  the  cities  and  the  realms  he  own*d 
Through  pathlels  fields   and  lonely    fliores  t» 

range. 
And  woods,  made  thicker  by  the  fiders'  change. 
Whild  here,  within  the  difmal  gloom,  aloae. 
The  melancholy  monarch  made  his  moan. 
His  voicewasldTep'd,  as  he  try'd  to  fpeak, 
And  iflued  through  a  long-extended  neck ; 
His  hair  transfornu  to  down,  his  fingers  meet 
In  flttnny  fihns,  and  (hape  his  oary  feet ; 
From  both  hit  fides  the  wings  and  feathers  break ; 
And  from  his  mouth  proceeds^  blunted  beak; 
All  Cycnus  now  into  a  fwan  was  turn'd. 
Who,  d.ll  remembering  how  his  kinfriiau  buro'd^, 
To  folitary  pools  and  lakes  retires. 
And  loves  the  waters  as  oppos'd  to  fires. 
(V'ean-while  Apollo  in  a  gloomy  flxaxle 
(The  native  ludre  of  his  brows  decay 'd) 
indulging  forrow,  fickens  at  the  fight 
Of  his  own  fun-diinc,  and  abhors  the  light ; 
The  hi  den  griefs,  that  in  his  bofom  rife. 
Sadden  his  looks,  and  ovrrcad  his  eyes. 
A»  when  fome  duflcy  orb  obfcures  hi*  ray, 
And  fuUi;;s,  tn  a  dim  ^clipfe,  the  da^. 
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ricf  be  pin'd,    ") 
griefs  he  joiii*d,  /* 
0  mankind.         ) 


^  Now  fccretly  tvith  inward  grief 
Now  warm  rcfcntmcnt*  to  his  griefs 
And  nf  w  rcnounc'd  his  ofliceto  msmkind. 
*•  £'er  fincc  the  birth  of  time,  *  faid  he,  "   I've 

borne 
**  A  long  ungrateful  toil  without  return ; 
•'  LiCt  now  fomc  other  m-rage,  if  he  dare, 
"  The  fiery  fteed»,a«d  mount  the  burning  car, 
•*  Or,  if  noneelfe,  Ut  Jove  his  fortune  try, 
"  And  Jearn  to  lay  his  murdering  thunder  by  ; 
*«  Then  will  he  own,  perhaps,  but  own  too  late, 
••  My  fon  defer v'd  not  fo  fevcrc  a  fate." 

The  gods  (land  round  him,  as  he  mourns,  and 
pray 
He  would  refume  the  conduift  of  the  day, 
Nor  let  the  world  be  io(t  in  endlefs night: 
Jove  too  himfelf,  defcending  from  his  height, 
l^xcufes  what  had  happei>*d,  and  intreats, 
Majeftically  mixing  prayers  and  threats. 
Prcvail'd  upon  at  length,  again  he  took 
'I'he  harnefs'd  llceds,  that  ft  ill  with  horror  (hook, 
And  plies  them  with  the  lafli*  and  whips  them 

on, 
And,  as  he  whips,  upbraids  them  with  his  fon. 


TH£     STORY    OF    CALISTO. 

THE  day  wa^  fettled  in  its  cottrfc;  and  Jotc 
"Walk'd  the  wide  circuit  of  the  heaTens  above, 
To  learch  if  any  cracks  or  flaws  were  mfde ; 
But  all  was  fafe  :  the  earth  he  tbui  Airvey*d, 
And  ca(l  an  eye  on  every  difTei cnt  coaft, 
And  every  land ;  but  on  Arcadia  moft. 
Her  fields  he  cloath'd,  and  chieer'd  her  blaftod 

face 
With  running  fountains,  and    with   fprmging 

grafs. 
No  trads  of  heaven's  deflrudiYe  fire  remain ; 
The  fields  and  wood*  revive,  and  nature  fmiles 

again. 
But,  as  the  god  walk'd  to  and  fro  the  earth. 
And  rais'd  the  plants,  and  gave  the  Ipring  it 

birth, 
By  cha'^ce  a  fair  Arcadian  nymph  he  view*d. 
And  felt  the  lovely  charmer  in  his  blood. 
The    nymph  nor  fpuu,  nor  drcis'd  with  actful 

pride  ; 
Her  veft  was  gathered  up,  her  hair  was  ty*d; 
.  Now  in  her  hand  a  (lender  fpr<u  (he  bore. 
Now  a  -light  qui«:er  on  her  flioulders  wore ; 
To  chafte  Diana  from  her  youth  int>lin*d, 
*l'he  fprightly  warriors  of  the  wood  (he  join'd. 
Diana  too  the  gentle  huntrefs  lovM, 
Nor  wastheieone  of  all  the  nymphs  that  rov'd 
O'er  {^senalus,  amid  the  maiden  throne, 
^  ore  favour'd  once;  but  favour  lafts  not  long. 
The  fun  now  (hone  in  all  its  ftrengtb,  and 

drove 
The  heated  virgin  panting  to  a  grove  ; 
'i'he  grove  around  a  grattrful  (hadow  caft  : 
She  dropt  her  arrows,  and  her  bow  unbrac'd , 
She  fluug  herfclf  on  the  coof  gralTy  bed  ; 
Ani  on  the  painted  qu.ver  laif'd  ker  head, 
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Jore  Taw  the  charming  huntrdk  miprcparM, 
Srtetch'd  on  the   verdant  turf,  without  m  gtnr^ 
'*  Here  I  am  fafe,"  he  cries,"  from  Juno's  eye ; 
**  Or  (bould  my  jealous  queen  the  (heft  dcCcry, 
**  Yet  would  I  venture  on  athe't  like  this, 
**  And  (land  her  rage  for  fuch,  for  fuch  a  bft!* 
Diana's  (hape  and  habit  ftraight  he  took,     ^ 
Soften'd  his  brows,  and  fmooth'd  his  awful  look,  > 
And  mildly  in  a  female  accent  fpoke.  j 

•*  How  fares  my  girl  ?  How  went  the  monui^ 

chace  ?  * 
To  whom  the  virgin,  ftarting  from  the  gra&, 
"  All  hail,  bright  deity,  whom  I  prefer     ^ 
To  Jove    himfelf,   though   Jove  htrnfelf  were 

here." 
The  god  was  nearer  than  (he  thooght,  and  hati 
WelUpleas'd  himfelf  beforic  himfelf  preferred. 

He  then  falute s  her  with  a  warm  embrace  ; 
And.  ere  (he  halt  had  told  the  morning  chace. 
With  love  inflam  d,  and  eager  on  his  blifs, 
Smother'd  her  words,  and  (iopM  her  wiJi  a  kifs; 
His  ki(rc8  with  unwonted  ardour  glow'd. 
Nor  could  Diana's  ihape  conceal  die  God. 
The  virgin  did  whate'cr  a  virgin  could 
(  Sure  Juno  mull  have  pardon'd,  had  (he  view'd) : 
With  all  her  might  againft  his  force  (he  (IroTe : 
But  how  can  mortal  maids  contend  with  Jove ! 

PoiTed  at  length  of  what  his  hrart  defined. 
Back  to  his  heavens  th'  infulting  god  retir'd. 
The  lovely  huntrefs  riCng  from  the  grai->. 
With  down-caft  eye  ,  and  with  a  bluihin;^^^  &ct. 
By  (hame  contounded,  and  by  fear  difmay'd. 
Flew  from  the  covert  of  the  guilty  fiiade. 
And  almoft,  in  the  tumylt  of  hermind. 
Left  her  forgotten  bow  and  (hafts  behind. 

But  now  Diana,  with  a  fprightly  train 
Of  quiver'd  virgins,  bounding  o'er  the  plain, 
Caird  to  the  nymph :  The  nymph  began  to  fear 
A  fecond  fraud, a  Jove  difguis'din  her; 
But,  when  (he  faw  the  filler  nymphs.  Cn^ft^'d 
Her  rifing  fears,  and  mingled  with  the  rcil. 

How  in  th    look  does  confcious  gu'lt  appear ! 
Slowly  (he  mov'd,  and  loiterM  in  the  rear  ; 
Nor  lightly  tripp'd,  nor  by  the  goddefs  ran. 
As  once  (he  us'd,  the  foremoft  of  the  train. 
Her   looks  werj  flufii'd,  ana  fuUcn  was  her) 
mien,  ( 

That  fure  the  virgin  goddefs  (had  (he  been  C 
Aught  but  a  virgin)  mud  the  guilt  have  feen./ 
*Tis  faid  the  nymphs  faw  all,  and  guefs'd  aright : 
And  now  the  moon  had  nine  times  loft  her  light. 
When  Dian  fainting,  in  the  mid-day  beams, 
Found  a  cool  covert,  and  refre(hing  dreams. 
That  in  foft  murmurs  through  the  fored  flow'd. 
And  a  fmooth  bed  of  (hining  gravel  (how'd. 

A  covert  fo  obfcure,  and  (Ireams  fo  clear. 
The  goddefs  prais'd  :  *'  And  now  no  fpies  are 

near, 
■<  Let's  drip,  my  gentle  maids,  and  waih  ;*'  ih< 

cries. 
Pleas'd  with  the  motion,  every  maid  compHei; 
Unljr  the  blu(hing  hunticls  dood  conftis'd. 
And  form'd  delays,  and  her  delays  czcus'd : 
In  vain  excus'd;    her  fellows  round  ^er  pre(s'd| 
And  the  rclu^ant  nymph  by  force  ondrcfft'd* 
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Tlitniiul  honfrcG  all  her  Oiame  rcreal'd, 

fa  nm  he  h^Btls  the  pregnant  womb  conccard  ) 

*'ikgoDe!"  tke  goddefs  cries  with  ftern  d  f- 

dain, 
**  Be^Doe !  nor  dare  the  hallow'd  fiream  to 

dam  ;** 
8kefled,f«r-eTeT  bAirilh'd  from  th^  tnin, 
This  Jtno  heard,  who  long  had  warch'd  her  time 
To  pooift  the  deccfted  rival's  crime ; 
The  time  was  come :   for,  to  em^ge  her  more, 
Aloreljboy  the  feming  rival  hart. 

The  |roddcf<t  call  a  furious  look,  and  cry'd, 
*Ifii«ioagh  !   I'm  fully  fatisfy'd  ! 

*  This  Hoy  fliall  (land  a  living  mark,  to  prove 
•My  hufband's    bafenefs,  and  the  ttrumpci's 

love: 
"Bat  vengcancf  fhall  awake;  thofe guilty  ch 'rms* 
•*  That  drew  the  thurfttcrcr  from  Juno's  arms, 

*  No  longer  ihall  their  wonted  force  retain, 

**  Kw  pleafc  the  god,  n^r  make  the  mortal  vain." 
•  This  faid ,  her  hand  within  her  hair  (he  wound, 
iwaag  her  to  c«rth.  and  dragg'd  her  on  the 

r<wnd  ; 
Thcproilrate  wretch  lifts  up  her  arms  in  prayef ; 
Ha  arms  grow  illaggy,  anddefoim'd  with  hair, 
HernaiU  arc  (harpcn'd  into  pointed  claws, 
Her  bands  besr  hdf   her  weight,  and  turn  to 

Her  l.p?,  that  osec  could  tempt  a  god,"begi* 

To  grow  diftorted  in  an  ugly  grin. 

Asd,  left  the  fuppiicating  brute  might  reach 

TW  cars  of  Jovo,   (he  was  deprit'd  of  fpeedi : 

Hffforly  voice  through  a  hoarfe  pliflTage  camp 

la  favage  fovrtds  :    hw  mind  was  ftill  the  fame. 

''^  furry  monfter  fix*d  her  eyes  above, 

And  hoav'd  her  new  untl'ieldy  pa*8  to  Jove, 

^^  ^S'd  hit  aid  with  inward  groatis ;  and 

though 
J*e  could  not  call  him  fa!fL*.lhc  thotfghf  Mm  fo. 

How  did  fhe  fea^  to  lodge  in  wood*  «Iore, 
And  haunt  th.  fields  and  meadows  once  her  own  ! 
H©w  often  would  the  deep  mo uth'd  dogs  purPQe, 
»*^bilft  from  her   hound    the  frighted  huntr.fs 

flew ! 
How  did  (he  fear  her  fellow  brutes,  and  (bun 
The  (haggy  bear,  though  t.oW^  herfclf  wis  one ! 
How  from  the  fight  of  tugged  wolves  refirc, 
Although  the  grim  Lycaon  was  her  fit c  ! 

But  now  her  fon  hM  fifteen  fnmmcr^  told, 
Jj^cc  at  the  chace,  an  J  in  the  fsreft  bold  ; 
JJ^i  as  he  boat  the  woods  hi  qteft  of  prey. 
He  chaoc'd  to  rdde  his  mother  where  (he  lay. 
oMkncw  her  fon,  and  kept  him  in  her  fight, 
And  fondly  f^a*d  :  the  boy  was  in  a  fright, 
And  aim  d  a  paimed  arrow  at  her  breaft ; 
And  would  have  ibio  his  mother  in  the  beaft  ; 
fiat  Jove  liarbAd,  and  foatoh'd  them  through  the 

air 
^,-^^wlads»pto'heavrn,and  fixMthert  thete 
2  '^^  the  new  conftellatiom  mghtly  rifr. 
And  add  aluftre  to  the  northern  ikicfe. 

whea  Ipno  faw  ihp  rival  in  her  he<g1it, 
j,P"?'«d  with  ftarn,  andtircjed  roimd  with  ight, 
^  foujjht  old  Ocean  in  his  deep  ubmlcs 
"^Tfthyi .  toih  icrcr' J  Amo»g  the  joJs. 


They  a(k  what  brings  her  there.    «*    Ne'er  a(k,*' 

fays  (he, 
**  What  brings  me  here;    heaven  is  no  phcc 

fbrme. 
"  YouMl  fee,  when  night  has  cover'd  all  things 

o*cr, 
**  Jove's  ftirry  baftard  and  triumphant  whore 
**  Ufurp  the  heavens ;  you*il  fee  thfm  proudlf 

roll 
**  In  their  new  orbs,  and  brighten  all  the  pole. 
'*  And  wHo  (hall  now  on  Juno's  altar  wait, 
**  When   thofe  (he  hates  grow  greater  by  her 

hate  ? 
**  I  OH  the  nymph  a  brutal  form  imprcfs'd, 
•*  Jove  t^)  a  goddefs  has  transform'd  the  beaft  : 
*'  This   this  was  all  my  weak  revenge  could  do: 
**  But  let  the  god  his  chaftc  amours  purfue, 
**  And,  as  he  aded  after  lo'a^ipe, 
*    Rellorc  tir  adultercfs  to  her  former  (hapc ; 
**  Then  may" he  call  his  Juno  off,  and  lead 
*•  The  great  Lycaon's  offspring  to  his  bed. 
'*  Puit  you,  ye  venerable  powers,  be  kind  ; 
"  And,  f  my  wrongs  a  due  refentmcnt  find, 
**  Perceive  not  in  your  wavc^  their  fctting  beams, 
**  Nor    let    the    glaring   (bumpct    taiut   your 

ftrcams." 
The  goddefs  ended,  and  her  wifh  was  given. 
Back  (he  retum'd  in  triumph  up  to  heaven  ; 
Her  gaudy  peacocks  drew  her  through  the  flcles. 
Their  tai!^erc  fpottcd  with  a  thoufand  eyes  ; 
The  eyes  of  AVgus  on  their  tails  wore  rang'd. 
At  th::  fame  time  the  raven's  colour  chang'd. 

THE  STORY  OF  CORONIS,  AND  BIRTH 
OF  -ffiSCULAPlU;^. 

THfe  raven  once  iirfnowy  plumes  was  dre(l. 
White  a?  the  whitcft  dove's  unfully'd  brcafl. 
Fair  as  the  guardian  of   the  capiCol, 
Soft  as  the  fwan  ;  a  large  and  lovely  fowl; 
His  tongue,  his  prating  tongue,  had  chang'd  him 

.  q^ite 
To  footy  blackneCs  from  the  purctt  white. 

Trie  ftory  of  his  change  fliall  here  be  told ; 
In  ThclTaly  there  liv'd  a  nymph  of  old, 
Coronis  nam'd  ;   a  peerkfi  ::;uid  ttie  IUin*d, 
Canf*:Jt  th?  tai/eil  of  tUe  fairer  kiitd. 
Apollo  lov'd  her,  till  her  guilt  he  knew; 
While  true  flie  was,  or  whilft  he  thought  her  true. 
But  his  own  bird  the  raven  chanc'd  to  fihd 
The  falfe-one  with  a  fccret  rival  join'd. 
Coronis  begg'd  him  to  fupprcis  the  tale. 
But  could  not  with  repeated  prayers  prevail 
Hk  milk-white  pinions  to  the  god  he  ply'd ; 
The  huff  drfw  ftew  with  bun  fide  liy  fidi\ 
And  by  a  thoufand  teaming  quefiions  drew 
Th'  important  fccret  from  him  as  they  flew. 
The  d:^  gave  honed  counfcl,  though  dcfpis' J, 
Add,  tediou*  in  her  t-ittlc.thus  advi«'d.,  • 
.4  Stay,  filly  bird,  th'  ill-natar'd  taflt  refufc, 
i«  Nor  b«  tl\e  bearer  of  uirwelcomc  news.     . 
tt  00  uarn'd  by  mf  example:  yon  ^ifeern 
\   What  now  I  am,  and  what  I  was  (hall  learn. 
<i  My  foolUh  honcfty  was  all  my  crime; 
*»  Then  hear  my  ftory.  Qn^c  upon  a  tiwc,^ 

£»  c 
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**  Th«  ttro-ftapM  Eridloiilus  hadhU  birth 
*»  (WitKoue  3  mother)  fromUhc  tetming  earth  ; 
'  *   Minerva  nurs'd  him,  and  thi  infant  laid 
«*  Within  a  chci^,  of  t\Vining  oficfR  made. 
**  The  daughters  of  king  Cccrop*  undertook 
<»  To  guard  the  chcll,  comman.icd  not  to  look 
•«  On  what  was  hid  within     1  flood  to  fee 
**  The  charge  obcy'd,  pcich'd  on  a  neighbouring 

tree* 
**  The  fillers  Pandrf  fos  and  Herfe  keep 
•'  The  Arid  command ;  Agluuros  utcils  \v  ould 

peep, 
«  And  faw  the  monflrous  hifant  in  a  fripht* 
«•  And  caird  her  fiftcrnto  the  hideous  fiijht : 
•*  A  boy's  foft  ihape  did  to  the  waift  prevail, 
*♦  But  the  boy  ended  in  a  dragon'*  tail. 
**  I  told  the  ftern  Minerva  all  that  pafs'd, 
**  But,  f  rmy  pains,  diAarded  and  difgrac'd, 
«*  The   frowning   goddeft  drove  me    from  her 

fight, 
**  AncI  for  lier  favoufite  rhofc  the  bird  cf  night. 
**  Be  then  n«  tc:i-talc  ;  for  1  think  my  wrrn;^ 
««  Enough  to  tea^h  abitd  to  hrld  her  tongue. 

**  But  you,  pdrbaps,  may  think  1  ^as  remov'J, 
«'  As  never  by  the  heavenly  maid  belov'd; 
**  But  I  ivis  loVd ;  aflc  Pallas  if  I  lie  ; 
•*  Though  Pallas  hate  me  now,  flic  won't  deny  ; 
*•  lF<5r  I,  whorii  in  a  f<^athcr*dlhape  you  view,   I 
4*  Wasonee  a  m&id  (by  hcavcij  the  ftGry*8true),W 
•<  A  blooming tnaid, and  a  king's  daughrcr  loo.) 
•«  A  c.owd  of  lovers  own'd  my  beauty '•  charms ; 
**  My  beauty  was  the  caufc  of  all  my  harms; 
**  Neptune,  as  on  his  IhOres  !  went  to  rove, 
•»  Obfcrv'dmc  in  my  walks,  and  fell  in  love. 
<*  He  niadc  hh  coiirtfliip,  he  confefs'^  his  pain, 
•*  And  offer 'd  forec  when  all  his  arts  were  vain  ; 
*'  Swift  he  purfu'd  :  I  ran  along  the  ft  rand, 
*«  T^ill,  fpeiu  and  weoryM  on  the  finking  fand, 
•♦  I  (hriek'd  aloud,  vith  cries  I  fill'd  the  air     ^ 
**  Togodsardmfn;  nrr  god  udi  man  was  there  :U 
«*  A  vifgin  goddefs  heard  ft  virgin's  prr.ytr.       ) 
••  for,  as'iny  arms  I-lftcd  to  the  (kic^, 
**  1  faw  black  feathrrs  fiOni  my  finger?  rif  ; 
•*  I  flrove  to  flir'g  my  garrtitnt  •n  rhe  ground,; 
**  Mygarment  turu'd  to  plumes,  and   girt  mc 

round. 
"  My  hands  to  %e^  my  naked  bofom  try ; 
**  Nijf  nftked  bofom  now  norliands  had  U 
«*  Lightly  I  tript,nor  weary  as  before 
**  Sunk  in  the   fan^,    but  (kiram  d    along  the 

fliore \ 
•*'Yill,rifing  on  my  wings,  I  wasprcfcr'd 
"To  be  the  diaftc  Mintrva's  virgin  bird  i 
•«  Prefet'd  in  vain  1  I  now  am  in  difgricc  : 
••  Ny^noene  ihc  owl  enjoys  my  place. 

"  On  her  inicftuous  life  I  need  not  dwell 
««  (In  Lclbof  ftill  the  horrid  talc  they  tcU  )  ; 
•«  And  of  her  dire  amours  you  mud  have  beard, 
**  F^  ^-hich  flie  now  dpes  penance  in  a  bird, 
«•  That,  confcious  of  her  fliamo,  avoid    the  light, 
•*  And  loves  the  gloomy  covering  of  the  night ; 
«•  The  birds,  where'er  Ihc  flutters,  fcare  away 
«  The  hooting  wretch,  aad  driic^hir  from  Ac 

<Uy%'' 


The  raven,  urg'd  b^  fuch  Impertinence, 
Grew  pafiionatc,  it  feeros,  and  took  offence, 
.\ndcurft  the  harmlqfsdaw  ;  the  daw  wiihdtrt  ^ 
The  raven  to  her  injur *d  patron  flew, 
And  found  him  out,  and  told  the  fatal  truth 
Of  falfc  Coronisand  the  favour'd  youth. 

Thp  po^i  wfts  Wroth  *  the  colour  left  his  look.') 
The  wi  e  ah  hi^  head,  the  harp  his  baud  forfeok;  V 
His  (ilver  bow  and  fcather'd  (hafts  be  took,    } 
And  lodg'd  an  arrow  in  the  t^dcr  breaft, 
That  had  fo  often  to  his  own  been  preft 
Down  fcl!  the  wounded  nymph,  and  fadly  groan *d, 
And  puH'd  his  arrow  reeking  from  the  woiod, 
A  nd,  weltering  in  her  blood,  thus  faintJy  cry'J, 
"  Ah  cruel  god  !  though  1  have  juftly  dy'd, 
*'  What  has,  alas !   my  unborn  infant  done, 
*•  That  he  fhould  fall,  and  two  expire  in  one  T 
This  laid,  in  agonies  (he  fctcli'd  her  breath. 

The  ^od  diiiolvcs  in  pity  at  her  death ; 
He    hates  the    bird    that    made    her  falfdiood 

known. 
And  hates  himfelf  for  what  hintfclf  had  done ; 
The  fcdithcr'd  fliaft,  that  fent  her  to  the  fate*, 
And  his  own  hand,  that  fent  the  (haft,  he  hatc<. 
Fain   would  he  heal   the  wouod,  and  cafe  bcr 

pain. 
And  tries  the  compafs  of  his  art  in  vain. 
Soon  as  he  faw  the  lovely  nymph  expire. 
The  pile  made  ready,  and  the  kindlirg  fire» 
With  fighs  and  groans  her  obfequies  nekept* 
And,  if  a  god  could  weep,  the  god  l^ad  wept. 
Her   corpfe    he    kifs'd,    and    heavenly   ioceofe 

brou^tt. 
And  folemniz'd   rhe  death  himfelf  had  wrooglit. 
But,  left  hi^offspring  ftiould  her  fate  partUie, 
Spite  of  th'  immortal  mixture  in  his  make, 
He  ript  her  womb,  and  fet  the  child  at  large. 
And  gave  him  to  the  centaur  Chiron's  charge  : 
Then  in  his  fury  black'd  the  raven  o'er, 
And  bid  him  prate  in  his  white  plumes  no  more. 


OCYRRHOE  TRANSFORMED  TO  A 
MA.RE. 

OLD  Chiron  took  the  babe  with  fc-ctct  jt»yi 
Proud  of  the  charge  of  the  celeftial  boy. 
His  daughter  too,  whom  on  the  fandy  (horc , 
The  n>Tnph  Chaficio  to  the*  centaur  bore. 
With  hair  difhcvel'd  on  her  (boulders,  came 
To  fee  the  child, Ocyrrhoe  washer  name;  ■ 
She  knew  her  father's  art,  and  could  rchearfc 
The  depths  of  prophecy  in  founding  vcrfe. 
Once,  as  the  fucred  infant  ihe  furvey'd. 
The  god  was  kindled  in  the  raving  maid, 
And  thus  fbe  utter'd  her  prophetic  tale ; 
<  Hail,  great  phyfician  of  the  wqrld,  all  hail; 
««  Hail,  nJghty  infant,  who  in  years  to  come 
*    Shall  hail  the  nations,  and  defraud  the  tomb; 
•*  Swift  be  thy  ^owth!  thy   uiumphs  uncflo- 
6n'd !. 

Make  kingdomt   thicker^  and  iocr^«  na^ 


addisok's     poems, 


^11 


''  TV  ^rinjr  art  (ball  animate  the  dead, 

«  And  draw  t*ic  thunder  on  thy  guilty  head  : 

-  Thta  ftait  thou  die ;  but  fro.n  the  dark  abode 

abode 
••  Rife  up  vi<^orious,  and  be  twice  a  god 
"  And  thou,  my  fire,  was  deftin'd  by  thy  birth 
**  To  turn  to  dull,  and  mix  with  common  earth, 
*  How  wilt  thou    tofs,  and  rave,  and  Ion  J  to 

<iic, 
•«  Ad<)  quit  thy  claim  to  immortality; 
«•  When   thou    ihalffecl,  cnragVi   with   inward 

pins,  ^ 
**  T|ie  Hydra*!  venom  rankling  in  thy  vcin^? 
"  The  god*  jn  pity  ih^ll  contraiil  thy  date  ; 
"  Aud  give  thee  over  to  the  powers  of  fate/* 
Tfcw,  cnteiing  into  deftiny,  the  maid 
The  fccret*  pf  offended  Jo¥C  betray'd  : 
More  had  fhe  (IIII  to  Jay  ;    but  now  appears 
Opprds'd  with  fobs  and  fight,  and  drown'd  in 

te^xs 
"  MyToice,"fay5  Ihc,"  is  gone,  my   language 

f^Is ; 
"  Ttrouj:h    every  limb  my  kindred  fhapc  prc- 

YaiU , 
"  Why  ciJ  the  god  thit  fatal  gift  impar^, 
*'  And  with  prophetic  raptures  fwtil  my  heart  ? 
•*  What  new  deilccs  arc  thcfe  i  I  long  lo  pace 
*  Otr  flowery  meadows,  and  to  feed  on  grafs; 
"  I  hailcii  to  a  brute,  a  maid  no  more ; 
'*  But  why,  alas !   am  I  transformed  all  o'er  ? 
"*  My  fire  does  half  a  human  ihapc  retam, 
**  And  in  his  upper  parts  prefirvc*  the  man." 
llcr tongue  no  muse  diilin^fl   comjUiuts  af« 
ford"*. 
Bat  in  ihriil  accents  and  mifhapcn  words 
Fours  fortli  fuch  hideous  waiUngs,  an  declare 
The  human  form  confounded  ia  the  mare  : 
Till  by  dc};recs,  actomplilh  d  hi  the  hcaft. 
She  ncigt/d  ourright,  and  all  the  ftecd  cxpreft. 
Hcrftocptng  body  on  Her  hands  is  bofnc, 
Htr  hat;d»  arc   turn'd   to    hoois,  and  (hod   in 

horn  ; 
Her  ycllfiw  treffcs  ruffle  in  a  mane, 
And  la  her  flowing  uils  (he  friflcs  her  train. 
The  niare  wa«  finiHi'd  in  her  voice  und  look, 
And  a  new  name  from  the  new  figure  took. 

THE    TRANSFORMATION    OF   BATTUS 
TO   A   TOUCHSTONE. 

SORE  wept    tho   centaur,    and    to  Phoebus 
pray'd; 
Btftnow  con'd  Phcchus  give  the  centaur  aid? 
I^egraded  of  his  power  by  angry  Jove, 
In  Eltsthena  herd  of  beeves  he  drove  ^ 
Aod  wielded  in  his  hand  a  ftafif  of  oak. 
And  o'er  his    {hoiddcrri  threw  the    (hepherd's 

cloak; 
^  fcven  compared  reeds  he  us'd  to  play, 
*W  en  hi«  rural  pipe  to  wade  the  day. 

Asonce,  ;^cter,ttye,  to   his  pipe,  he  phy*d,) 
TV  aafiy  Hcnuc«  fsom  the  god  con'  ey  d     r» 
A  Jrovc  that  fcparate  from  their  fcllovisftray  *d.} 
The  theft  an  old  infidiou»  peafant  vicw*d 
CHity  cai  d  him  Battus  m  the  neighbourhood^); 


Hir^d  by  a  wealthy  Pyl.'an  prln^ff  to  f.  ed 

His  favourite    mar?i,    and  watch  the  generotta 

breed. 
The  thicvifti  pod  fufpc^ed  him»  and  took 
The  hmd  alide,  and  thus  in  whifpcrsfpokc ; 
"  Difcover  not  the  theft,  whoeVr  thou  be, 
•'  And  rake  that  miik-white  heifer  for  thy  fee. 
**  Go,  flrangcr."  cries  the  clown,    •♦  fecurely  on. 
**  That  ftonc   Ihall  fooner  tell ;"   anfl  fliow*d  a 

ftone. 
The  god  withdrew,  but  ftraight  returned  again. 
In  fpeeth  and  habic  likef  a  couiiiry  fwain  ; 
And  cried  out,  "    Neighbour,  hill  thou  fccn  a 

ftray 
**  Of  bullocks  and  of  heifers  p^U  this  way  ? 
**  In  the  recovery  of  my  cartl«  join, 
**  A  bullock  and  a  hcii'er  Ihall  be  thine.*' 
The  peafant    quick  replies,  "  Vou'll   find   them 

there 
•*  In  yon  vlark  vale  :'•-  and  in  the  vale  they  were. 
The  double  bribe  had  hisfalfe  heart  beguil'd  ; 
The  god,  fucccfi^ful  in  t  e  iri.tl,  fmii'd; 
"  And  doil  thou  thus  betray  mylolf  to  mr  ? 
"  Me  to  myfv'lf  doll  thou  brtr:  yf^'  fay;*  he  : 
Then  to  a   Toucb-f  one  turns  the  fairhlers  I'py, 
Aud  in  his  name  rcc^ida  hii  ii^faa^y. 


THH  STORY  OF  AGLAURO*^>  TRAN;'^ 
FORMED  INTO  A  STATL'E.' 

THIS  donf,  the  god  flew  up  on  hi -h,  and  pafs'd 
0*er  lofiy  Athen*,  by -Minerva  grac' ', 
And  wide  Munichta,  whilil  his  eyes  fiirvcy 
All  the  vail  region  that  b.*neath  hsiu  lay. 

Twas   no^w    the  feail,  whjsn    each  Athenian 
maid 
Her  yearly  honxage  to  M'nerva  pard  ; 
In  caniftcrs,  with  garlands  cov  rM  o'er, 
Hii;h  on  their  head*  heir  mylUc  gift^they  bor^ 
All  J  now,  returning  in  a  lolemn  t  ain, 
The  troop  of  Ihinini?  virgins  fiiPd  the  plain. 

Th    god  welt-pJeasMbcliold  the  pompous  fhow. 
And  faw  the  bright  proteluon  pafs  below  ; 
Then  veer'd  about,  and  took' a  wheeling  flight. 
And  hover *d  o'er  thf  m ;  as  tliefpreadin^  kite,    \ 
That  fnulU  the  flaugh'ieT'd vi«5li  n  from  on  high»U 
Fhesat  a  diftance,  if  th^;  priefts  are  nigh,         } 
And  fails  around,  and  keeps  it  in  hlr  eye  : 
.So  kept  the  god  the  virgin  choir  in  view, 
And  in  (Vow  winding:  circles  round  thcni  flow. 

As  Lucifer  excels  the  meanell  ftar, 
Or, as  the  full-rrbM  Pbcebc  l.ucifer  ;  * 
So  much  did  Hcric  all  the  rcfl  outvy. 
And  gave  u  grace  to  the  folemnity. 
Honnes  was  fir  d,  as  in  the  cloud*  he  hun», 
So  the  co^d  bullet,  that  with  fury  flung 
From  Ba'e*ri:  engines  mounts  on  hij»h. 
Glows  in  the  whirl,  and  burn*  along  the  <l'y. 
At    Kn/th    he  pitch  d   upon    the  ground,  an4 

(bow'd 
The  form  divine,  the  features  of  a  god. 
He  knew  their  virtue  o  cr  a  female  heart, 
And  yet  he  llrtvjsto  better  them  by  ar^^ 
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He  hanj^s  his^nantle  loofc,  and  fets  to  (how 
The  goMcn  cd^ing^on  the  fcam  below  ; 
Adjuds  his  flowing  curls,  and  in  his  hand 
Waves  with  an  air  the  fleep-procaring  wand ; 
The  glittering  fandali  to  hi«  feet  applies* 
And  to  each  hcci  Ae  well-trira'd  pinion  tics. 

I-lis  ornaments  with  nicefl  art  difplay'd, 
^Hc  focks  th'  apartn  eat  of  the  royal  maud. 
1  he  roof  was  all  with  poliih'd  ivory  lin'd, 
n  ha%  richly  ^iix*d,  in  clouds  of  tortoil'e  fhinM,, 
Three  rooms  ccnti^ucus  in  a  range  were  plac'd  ; 
1'iic  midmo'l  by  the  beauteous  Hcrft  grac'd  ;, 
Her  vir.  iii  fiftcrs  lodg'd  on  either  fide. 
Aglauros  firft  th*  approaching  god  dcfcry'd, 
And,  as  he  crofs'd  her  charobei,  aflc'dhis  name. 
And  what  hisbufinefs  was  acd  whence  he  came. 
•*  I  come,"  rcply'd  the  god,  "  from  heaven  to 

woo 
**  Your  filler,  and  to  make  an  aunt  of  you ; 
**  I  am  the  fon  and  meffenger  of  Jove, 
•*  My  namt  is  Merairy,  my  bufincfs  love  ; 
**  Do  you,  kind  danifel,  take  a  lover's  part, 
•♦  And  gain  admittance  to  your  fifter*s  heart." 

She  fiar'dhim  iu  =hc  face  with  looks  amaz*d, 
-A'i  when  (he  on  Minerva's  fecret  gaz'd. 
And  aiks  a  mighty  tre^fure  for  her  hire, 
Ajid,  till  he  brings  it,  makes  the  god  retire. 
Minerva  griev'd  to  fee  the  nymnh  fucceed  ; 
And  now  rememb'ring  the  late  impious  deed, 
VluTt,  fillobcdlcnt  to  her  ftiiiSl  command, 
5hc  touch'd  the  rheil  with  an  unhallow'd  hand ; 
)n  J)ig-I  woln  fighs  htr  inward  rage  etprcfs'd, 
T  hat  heav'd  the  rifing^^gis  on  her  bread  ; 
Then  fought  out  Unvy  in  her  dark  abode, 
X)tfii'd  witii  ropy  gore  and  cloti  of  blood  ; 
Sh^t  from  the   winds,  and  from  the  wholcfome 

(kics. 
In  a  deep  vale  the  gloomy  dungeon  lies, 
DilmAl  and  told,  where  not  a  beam  of  light 
Jnvadtb  t!ae  winter,  or  diflurbs  the  n«ght. 

Dirts^i'y  to  the  cave  her  courfe  Ihe  ftccrM  ;  *) 
Agair.ftthe  gates  her  mart  al  lance  fliercaxM ;  C, 
The  gaees  flew  open,  and  the  fiend  appcar'd.     } 
A  poifnnous  morlel  in  her  itcth  flie  chew'd. 
And  gorg'd  the  flcfli  of  vipers  for  her  food, 
^■inerva,  loathing,  tuinM  away  her  eye  ; 
The  hideous  monftcr,  rifirg  heavily. 
Came  ftalkirg  forward  with  a  fallen  pace. 
And  left  her  mangled  ofiahon  the  place. 
5>oon  as  flic  faw  the  goddcfs  gay  and  bright, 
^ihc  fetched  'h  groan  at  fuch  a  ch^arf ul  fight. 
Livid  and  meagre  were  htr  looks,  her  eye 
In  foul  ciAorted  gjanccs  tum'd  awry  ; 
A  hoard' of  gall  her  inward  parts  poileCi^d, 
And  Iprrad  a-greennt  fs  o'er  her  cankerM  breaft ; 
Her  t.crh  were  brown  witi^  ruft;  and  from  i^er 

tongue. 
In  dandling  drops,  the  ftringy  poifon  hung. 
She  never  ffniles  hut  when  the  wretched  weep, 
Nor  lulls  her  malice  with  a  moment's  fleep. 
Reftlcfs  in  fpite  :  while,  watchful  to  deflroy, 
•"^he  pincH  and  ficken^  at  another's  joy ; 
Foe  to  hcrfelf,  diftreffing  and  diAreft, 
5iie  bears  her  own  tormentor  ixi  her  liealU 


The  goddefs  gave  (for  (he  abhorr'd  her  Cghr>    - 
A  fltott  command  ;  "  To  Athens fpcrd  thy  flight; 
**  On  curlt  AgUuros  try  thy  utmoft  an, 
*«  And  fix  thy  ranked  venoms  in  her  heart.'* 
This   faid,    her  fpear    flie    pufli*d    againS  tie 

ground, 
And,  mounting  from  It  with  an  adive  boou'l, 
Fi^w  eff  to  hraven  :  The  hag  with  eyes  aikcw 
Look*d  up,  and  mutter'd  carle*  as  flic  flew  ; 
For  fore  flic  fretted,  and  began  to  grieve 
At  the  fuccefs  whi  h  flie  herfdif  muft  give. 
Then  take? her  fialT,  hung  round  with  wreaths^ 

thorn, 
And  fails  along,  in  a  black  whirlwind  borne, 
0*er  fields  and  flowery  meadows  :    where  kc 

fleers 
Her  baneful  courfe  a  mighty  bbft  appears. 
Mildews  and  blights :  the  meadows  are  defae'd, 
The  fields,  the  flowers,  and  the  whoie  year,  bk 

wade; 
On  mortals  next,  and  peopled  towns  flie  falls. 
And  breathes  a  burning  plague  among  their  walk. 
When  Athens  flie  beheld,  for  arts  renown*d. 
With  peace  made  happy,  and  with  plenty  erown'd. 
Scarce  could  the  hideous  fiend  from  tc  :rs  forbear, 
To  find  out  nothing-  that  deferv*d  a  tear. 
Th*  apartment  now  flie  entcr'd,  where  at  reft 
Aglauroslay,  with  gentle  fleep  opprefl. 
To czecate  Miuervas  dire  command. 
She  drok*d  the  vir^iin  with  her  caiiker'd  hand. 
Then  prickly  thorns  into  her  bread  convey 'd. 
That  dung  to  nrtadnels  the  devoted  maid : 
Her  fubtlc  venom  dill  improves  the'fiitart, 
I- rets  in  the  blo-^d,  and  feders  in  the  bcarf. 
To  riiake  the  work  more  fure,   a  fcccc  flic 

drew. 
And  placM  before  tlic  dreaming  virgin*s  view 
Her  fider's  marriage,  and  htr  glonous  fate; 
Th*  iniaginary  bride  appears  in  ftate; 
The^ridegroom  with  imwonted  beauty  glows; 
For  Envy  magnifies  whate'cr  (ht  fliows. 

Full  of  the  dream,  AcIauro%  pin'd  away 
In  tears  .ill  night,  in  darknefs  all  the  day ; 
Confum'd  lik."  ice,  that  juft  begif>$  to  ruri. 
When  feebly  fmitten  by  the  didant  fun ;  ' 
0»  like  unwhoiromc  weeds,  that  fet  on  fire 
Arc  flowly  waded,  and  in  fmoke  expire. 
Given  up  to  envy  (for  in  every  thought 
The  thorns,  the  venom,  and  the  vifion*wrooght) 
Oft  did  flie  call  on  death,  as  oft  decreed. 
Rather  than  fee  her  fider's  wiih  fucceed. 
To  tell  her  awful  father  what  had  pad  : 
At  length  before  the  door  herfelf  (he  caft ; 
And,  fitting  on  the  ground  with  fuUen  pride. 
A  pal&ge  Jo  the  love-fick  god  denyM. 
The  god  carefs'd,  and  for  admiffion  pray'd. 
And  footh'd  in  fofted  words  th'  en  venom  *d  maid. 
Ill  vain  he  footh'd ;   "Begone!**    the  maid  re- 

pUcs, 
"Or  here  I  keep  my  feat,  and  never  rife."    • 
"  Then  keep  thy  feat  for  ever,"  qrics  the  god. 
And  touch*d  the  door,  wide  opening  to  his  rod. 
Fain  would  flie  rife,  and  flop  him,  but  flie  fomut 
Her  trunk  too  heavy  to  forlaku  the  grouod ; 
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Hf?  Joints  are  all  bcnnmb'd,  her  hwdi  arc  pale, 

And  marble  oow  appears  in  every  nail. 

As  when  a  cancer  in  the  body  feeds,  ,  ' 

And  gradual  death  from  limb  to  limb  proceeds ; 

So  does  the  chilnefs  to  each  vital  part 

Spread  by  degrees,  and  creeps  into  her  heart ; 

Tiil,  hardening    every    where,    and    fpcechlefs 

€lie  fitsttamov'd,  and  freezes  to  a  ft  one. 
But  ftill  htr  envious  hue  and  fulicn  uuen 
Afc  io  thefedentary  figure  iccn. 


E  U  R  O  P  A*s     R  A  P  E. 

ArHSN  Qow  the  god  his  fury  had  allay'd, 
A&d  taken  vengeance  of  the  ftub'.orn  maid, 
From  where  the  bright  Athenian  turrets  rif;: 
HcDumnts  aloft,  and  rc-afcends  the  Ikics. 
JoTcfawhim  enter  the  fublime  abodc5. 
And,  at  he  miat  among  the  croud  of  Gods, 
B«ko«*d  him  out,  and  drew  him  from  tbc  reft, 
And  in  foft  whifpers  thus  his  will  exprcft  : 

**  My  trufty  Hermes,  by  whofc  ready  aid 
*  Thy  Sire*s  commands  arc  through  the  world 

convey 'd, 
**  Refnme  thy  wings,  exert  their  ntnioft  force, 
•*  And  to  the  walls  of  Sidon  fpced  thy  courfe  ; 
•*  There  find  a  herd  of  heifers  wandering  o'er 
**  The  neighbouring  liiU,  and  dri?c  th»m  to  the 
ftiorc." 

Thus  fpoke  the  God,  concealing  his  intent. 
Ttie  tniAy  Hermes  on  his  mtffage  went. 
And  found  the  hepd  of  heifers  wandcfiug  o'qr 
A  neighbouring  hill,   and  drove  them  to    the 

Ihore  ; 
^here  the  King**  datighter  with  a  bvely  train 
Of  fellow-nymphs  was.  fporting  on  the  plain. 

The  dignity'  of  empire  Uid  afidc 
(For  love  but  iU  agrees  with  kingly  pride)  ; 
The  rultr  of  the  ikies,  the  thundering  God, 
Who  fhakes  the  world's  foundations  with  a  nod. 
Among  a  herd  of  lowing  heifers  ran, 
Frilk'd^n  a  bull,  and  bellow 'd  o'er  the  plain. 
Large  rolls  of  fat  about  his  ftiotlders  clung, 
And  from  his  neck  the  double  dcvv-lap  hung. 
Hii  ikin  was  whiter  than  the  fnow  that  licj , 
Unfnlly*d  by  the  biHrath  of  fouthem  Ikies; 
Small  fluning  horns  on  hiv  cuiPd  forehead  ftand. 
As  tum'd  and  poUHiM  by  tlw  workman's  hand  j 
H:»  eye-balls  roH'd,  not  formidably  bright. 
But  gai'd  and  lang^iilh'd  with  a  gentle  light. 
His  every  look  was  peaceful,  and  cxpreft 
Tbeioftnels  of  the  lover  in  the  beaft. 

A^Qcr^s  royal  «  aughtt  r,  us  The  play'd 
Among  the  fields,  the  mdk-white  bull  furvcy'd, 
AikI  fiewM  his  fpotlcfs  body  with  delight, 

And  at  a  dillance  kept  him  in  her  fight. 

Atltogth  (he  pluck'd  thp  rifing  flowcri,  and  fed 

Tljc  gentle  beaft,  and  fondly  Itroak'd  his  head. 

He  flood  well-plcas'd  to  touch  the  char  mi  .g  fair. 

Bat  hardly  could  confine  hi<  plcufurc  there. 

Afld  now  he  wantons   o'er   the   nei;j}ibour:ng 
ftrand, 

Now  ro'Ji  his  body  on  the  yellow  land ; 


And  now,  perceiving  all  her  Tears  decayM, 
Comes  tofling  forward  to  the  royal  maid; 
Gives  her  his  breaft  to  ftroke,  and  <iowaV/ard 

turn* 
His  grifly  brow,  and  gently  ftoops  his  boms. 
In  flowery  wreaths  the  royal  virgin  dreft 
His  bending  horns,  and  kindly  chpt  his  breaft. 
Till  now  grown  wanton,  and  devoid  of  fear, 
Not  knowing  that  (he  preft  the  thundcrer, 
She  plac'd  herfelf  upon  bis  back,  and  rode 
O'er  fields  and  meadowis,  feated  on  the  GoJ. 
He  gently  march'd  along,  and  by  degrees 
Left  the  dry  meadow,  and  approac'a'd  thefcas; 
Where  now  he  dips  his  hoofs,  and  wets  his  thighs. 
Now  plunges  in,  and  carries  oft*  the  prize. 
The   frighted   nymph  iooks  backward   on  the 

ihore, 
And  he  .rs  the  tumbling  billows  round  her  roar ; 
But  i^ili  file  hoKis  him  faft  :  one  hand  is  borne 
Upon  hinback  ;  the  other  grafpsa  horn: 
Her  train  of  ruffling  garments  flie^  behind. 
Swells  in  the  air,  and  hovers  in  rhc  wind. 

Through  ftorms  and  tempefts  he  the  virgin 

bore^ 
And  land*  her  fafe  on  tlte  Di<Seaii  fhorc  ; 
Where  now,  in  hi*  divineft  fonn  array 'd. 
In  his  true  ftiape  he  captivates  the  maid  : 
Who  gazes  on  him,  and  with  wondering  cyei 
Beholds  the  new  majeftic  figure  »ifc, 
Hi^  glowing  features,  and  celeftial  light. 
And  ail  the  God  difcovor'd  to  her  light 


OVID'S    METAMORPHOSES- 
BOOK    in. 

THE  STORY  OF  CADMUS. 

WHENno^  Agenorhad  liis  daughter  loft. 
He  fent  his  fon  to  fcarch  on  every  coall; 
And  ftrrnly  bid  him  t-i  his  arms  reftorc 
The  darling  maid,  or  Ice  his  face  no  more. 
But  live  an  exile  i«i  a  foreij;n  cl  me  ; 
ThuH  wa«  the  father  pious  to  a  crime. 

The    rellLTs   youth    fearch'd    all    the    world 
around ; 
But  how  can  Jove  in  his  amours  bs  fount!  ? 
Whcu,  tir'd  at  Icn^j^th  with  unfucc«T^ful  toil. 
To  ftiun  hii  .'.ngry  lire  and  native  toil. 
He  goes  a  fuppJiant  to  the  Delphic  dome; 
There  alks  the  god  what  nen'-appolnt«'d  home 
Should  ci^d  his  wandcrhigs,  an  I  his  t'>ilb  relieve. 
The  Delphic  oracles  this  anfwcr  give  : 

"  BchuJd  among  the  fields  aiunrly  cow. 
**   Unworn  wiik  yokes,  unbroken  to  tli:  pionj:!: ; 
"  Mark  well  the  place  where  firft  Iho  hy  iiier 

down, 
**  There  meafure  out  thy  walls,  and  build  thy 

town, 
•'  And  from  thy  guide  Eoc  tia  c.xV  fhc  Imd, 
•    In   \y\\'^\\  the  deliiu'd  walls  and  town   fhali 
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No  iooncr  had  he  left  the  dark  abode. 
Big  with  the  promifc  of  the  Delphic  God, 
When  in  the  heUli  the  fatal  cow  he  vicwM,       *\ 
Nor  jalJM  with   yokes,  nor  worn  wiih  fervi-  f 

tude ;  f 

Her  pcmly  at  a  diftance  he  porfued ;  J 

yXnd,  as  he  walked  aloof,  in  filcnce  pray'd 
To  the  great  powtr  whofe  counfcU  he  obey'd. 
'Her  way  through  flowery  Pano|^^  (he  took, 
And  now,  Cephifus,  crofsM  thy  livtr  hrook; 
When  to  the  heavens  her  fpjcious  front  (he  mis'd. 
And    bellow 'd  tltficc,    then   backward  torniog^ 

gaz'd 
On  thofc  behind,  till  on  the  drftiu*d  place 
She  (loop*d,  and  couch *d  amid  the  rifinggnfi. 

Cadmus  Cilurcfc  the  foil,  and  ghdly  hails 
The  new-found  mountains,    and  the   namelefs 

val<». 
And  thanks  the  God«,  and  turn*  about  his  eye 
To  lee  bin  new  don^uions  round  him  lie ; 
'J'hcn  (ends  his  fervants  to  a  neighbouring  grove 
For  living'  dreams,  a  facrificc  to  Jove. 
O'er  the  wide  plain  there  rofe  a  (hady  wood 
Of  aged  trees ;  in  its  dark  bufom  ftood 
A  bufliy  thicket,  patblcfs  and  Miiworn, 
O'er-run  with   brambles,    and  perplex *d   with 

thorn. 
Amidft  the  brake  a  hoHow  den  was  found. 
With  rocks  and  (helving  arches  vaulted  rqund. 
Deep  in  the  dreary  den,  conceaPd  fron^  day, 
C»acred  to  Mars,  a  mighty  dragon  lay, 
IJIoared  with  poifon  to  a  monftrous  fize ; 
Fire  broke  in  flalhcs  when  he  glanc'd his  eyes: 
His  towering  crtii  was  glorious  to  behold. 
His  fliouldcr.H  and  his  f^des  were  fcal'd  with  eold ; 
Ihrcc  tongues  he  brandi^M  when  he  charg  d his 

foes  • 
His  teeth  Oood  jaggy  in  three  dreadful  rows. 
1  he  r)'rians  in  the  drn  for  water  fought. 
And  With  their  uprs  cxplor'd  the  hollow  vault ; 
Jrom  iide  to  fi^e  their  empty  urns  rebound, 
iVnd  roufc  the  flccpy  ferpeiit  with  the  found. 
Stra  ght  he  bulUrs  him,  and  is  fcen  to  rifo ;         ^ 
An.\  now  with  dreadful  hiflings  Bits  the  ikicf ,  ( 
And  darts  his  forky  tongue,  and  rolls  hisglar-  C 

ing  eycf.  J 

T^Lc  Tynans  drop  their  veflcls  in  the  fright, 
All  pak  and  trembling  at  tht  hideous  fight. 
Spire  above  fpire  uj>re;ir'd  in  air  he  ftood. 
And,  gazing  round  him,  overlook'd  the  Wood : 
Then  floating  on  the  ground,  in  circles  roU'd; 
Their  leap'd  upon  them  in  a  mighty  fold. 
Of  fuch  a  bulk,  and  fuch  a  nYouftruusfise, 
'i  he  ferpcnt  iu  the  polar  ciiclc  lies, 
That  fttetches  over  half  the  northern  (kies. 
In  vain  the  Tyrians  on  their  arms  rely. 
In  v.iin  attempt  to  fight,  in  vain  to  fly  : 
All  their  endeavours  and  their  hopes  are  vam  ; 
Some  d.e  entangled  in  th*;  winding  train  ; 
Some  ;i:c  dcxiur'd;  or  fci-l  a'loathfomedcaih, 
bwohi  up  with  blafts  of  pe{>il<*ntial  breath. 

And  now  the  fcorching  fun  was  mounted  high, 
In  a\\  its  ludr<r,  to  tli**  noon-i!ay  (ky  ; 
When,  anxious   {cr  his  friends,  and  fili'd  with 

carc^ 
fCAi  cli  the  woods  th*  impatient  ch'tf  prepares. 


A  lion's  hide  around  his  loini  he  wore, 
I'hc  well-pois'd  javelin  to  the  field  he  bore 
l9ur*d  to  blood  ;  the  fur-dc(lroyiiig  dart. 
And,  the  beft  weapon,  an  undaunted  heart. 
Sof»n  as  the  youth  approach'd  the  fatal  place, 
He  faw  his  fervants  treathlcfs  on  the  grafs; 
The  fcaly  foe  amid  their  cojfc  he  view'd. 
Balking  at  eafe,  and  feafting  in  their  hlood. 
••  Such  friends,**  he  cits,    **  dcfervM  a  l<iA|!fcr 

date: 
•<  But  Cadmus  will  revenge,  orftare  their  fate.- 
Then  hcav'd  a  ftone,  and,  rifing  to  the  throw, 
He  fetit  it  in  a  whirlwind  at  the  (oc  : 
A  tower,  aflaulted  by  fo  rude  a  ftroke. 
With  all  \u  lofty  battlements  had  ihook  ; 
But  nothing  hcrcth*  uijwieldy  rock  avaiU, 
Rehomiding  harmkfsfrom  the  pUited  fcales. 
That,    firmly   joiu'd,    prcfcrv'd    him    from  t 

wound. 
With  n:!live  armour  crnfl-d  all  around. 
With  mure  fucccfs  the  dart  unerring  llcw. 
Which  at  his  back  the  raging  warrior  threw; 
Amid  the  plaited  fcales  it  took  its  courfe. 
And  in  the  fpinal  rrtarrow  fpe nt  its  force. 
The  monftcr  hifs'd  aloud,  and  rag'd  ia  vain. 
And  writhed  his  blood  to  and  fro  with  paip ; 
And  bit  the  fpear,  and  wrench  *d  the  wood  away: 
1  he  point  ftill  buried  in  the  marrow  lay. 
And  now  hisrigc,  increafing  with  hispala. 
Reddens  his  eyes,  and  bcatn  in  every  vein ; 
Chum'd  in  his  teeth  the  foamy  venom  rofe, 
Whilft  from  his  mouth  a  blaft  of  vapours  flows, 
Such  IS  th'  infernal  Stygian  waters  call . 
The  plants  around  him  wither  in  the  blail. 
Now  in  the  maze  of  rings  he  licsenroU'd, 
Now  all  unravel  d,  and  without  a  fold ; 
Now,  like  a  torrent,  wiih  a  mighty  force 
Bears  down  the  foreft  in  his  boifterous  coorfe^ 
Cadmus  gave  back,  and  oti  the  lion**  fpoil 
Suftain'd  the  (hock,  then  forc'd  him  to  recoil ; 
The  pointed  javelin  warded  off  hif  rage  : 
Mad  wrth  h/s  pains,  and  furious  to  engage, 
Thcfcrpent  champs  the  ftecl,  and  bites  the  fpcir, 
Till  blood  and  venom  all  ths  point  bcfmeaf. 
Butftilhhe  hurt  he  yet  rccciv'd  was  flight 
For,  whilft  the  champion  with  re  oubled  might 
Strikes  home  the  jivclin,  hii  retiring  foe 
Shrinks  from  the  wouiid,    and  dl&ppoints  the 

blow. 
The  dauntlefs  hero  ftill  purfucs  his  f^rokc. 
And  preffes  forward,  till  a  knotty  oak 
Retards  his  foe,  and  ftops  him  in  the  rear  ; 
Pull  in  his  throat  he  pfungM  tlic  fatal  fpear, 
That  in  th'  extended  neck  a  paflage  found. 
And  plerc'd  the  fo!id  timber  through  th*  wound. 
Fix*d  to  the  reeling  trunk,  wih  many  a  Jtrokc 
Of  his  huge  tail,  ht  laHi'd  tht  fturdy  oak ; 
Till,   f}>ent  with  toil,    and  labouring  harJ  for 

breath, 
lie 'now  lay  twifling  in  thr  p»ngs  of  d*ath. 

Cadmus  behtlJ  liiin  wa!lo\v  in  a  flood 
Of  fwimmmg  poifon,  intennixM  with  blood ; 
When  fuddcniy  a  fpcech  was  heard  from  hig'i, 
(The  fpcech  was  heard,  nor  wasthe  fprakcrnigh) 
«♦  Why  d^ft  thou  thus  with  fe  ret  pleafure  fe^, 
*»  Infulting  man!  wh?.t  thoA  ihyfilf  (hilt  be  ?*' 
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Akoiih'd  \t  the  voice,  he  ftood  amazM,    , 
Atd  all  anmnd  wirh  inward  horror  gaz'd  : 
When  PtUas  fwift  defcending  from  the  Ikies, 
PJUi,  the  fuardi;io  of  the  Iwld  and  tvifr, 
Bids  him  plough  up  the  field,  and  fcatter  round 
TbedragiHtt  teeth  o'er  all  the  furrow'd  ground; 
'Ihen  tdUthe  youth  how-  to  his  wondering  eyes 
Embattkd  armies  from  the  field  (hould  rile. 

H.  I«w9tlte  teeth  at  Pallas's  command, 
Aodfliogsthe  ftitorc  people  from  his  hand. 
Tk  clods  jrrow  warm,  and  crumble  where  he 

finri: 
^cd  flow  the  pointed  fpears  advance  in  rows; 
N#w  nodding  plumes  appear,  and  (hining  crcfts, 
Now  the  broad  fhoalders  and  the  riftng  brealts : 
O'er  ail  the  field  the  breathing  harvcft  f warms, 
Agrewinglioft,  a  crop  of  men  and  arms. 

Sothrough  the  parting ftage  a  figure  nari 
Hsbodf  up,  and  limb  by  limb  appears 
fif  jift  d<;grecs ;  till  all  the  man  arife, 
iedii  his fulh proportion  ftrikes  the  eyes. 

Cadmm,  furpriz'd,  and  ftarcled  at  the  fight 
Of  hit  new  fpes,  prepared  himftlf  for  fight  ? 
When  one  cry'd  out,  '*  Forbear,  foftd  man,  for- 
bear 
**  To  mingle  in  a  blind  promifcuous  war." 
Thisfaid,  he  ftruck  his  brother  to  the  ground, 
Himfelf  expiring  by  another's  wound ; 
Nor  did  the  third  his  conqucft  long  funrive, 
I};iog  ere  karce  he  had  begun  to  live. 

The  dirt  example  ran  through  all  the  field. 
Tillheapiof  brnthcrrs  weicby  brothers  kiii'd; 
The  fnrrowB  fwam  in  blood :  and  only  five 
Of  ail  the  vaft  increafc  were  left  alive, 
^hiooone,  at  Pallas's  command, 
let  fall  the  goiltlefs  weapon  from  h\  hand ; 
And  with  the  reft  a  peaceful  treaty  makes, 
>*hom  Cadmus  as  his  friend  and  partner  tales; 
^  founds  a  city  on  the  promib*d  earth, 
And  gives  bis  new  Baotian  empire  birth. 
Here  Cidmus  rcign'd  ;   and  now  one  would 
have  guefs'd 
The  royal  founder  in  his  exile  bleft : 
Long  did  he  live  within  his  new  abodes, 
AUy'd  by  marriage  to  the  deathlels  gods  j 
And,  in  a  fruitful  wife's  embraces  old, 
'^iongincreafe  of  children's  children  told: 
Bat  Da  frail  man,  however  great  or  high. 
Can  be  concluded  bleft  bt  fore  he  die. 
Adxon  was  the  firft  of  all  his  race, 
^0  griev'd  hia  grandfire  in  his  borrow'd  face  ; 
^oodcmn'd  by  ftcm  Diana  to  bemoan 
The  blanching  horns,  and  vifage  not  his  own ; 
I'o  flmn  kis  oBCe-lov'd  dogs.,  to  bound  away, 
And  from  their  huntfman  to  become  their  prey. 
And  yet  canfider  why  the  change  wa^  wrought, 
Yoa'U  find  it  his  misfortune,  not  his  fault ; 
Or  if  a  fault,  it  was  the  fault  of  chance  : 
For  bow  can  guilt  proceed  from  ignorance  ? 

"to  TRANSFORMATION    OF  ACTjEON 
INTO  A  STAG. 
IK  a  fair  cbace  a  (hady  mountain  ftood, 
Wdl  Itor'd  with  game,  and  toiirk!)!  wi^^  UraBi  of 
kiaod« 


Here  did  the  haittfn»en  tiU  the  h^t  of  day 
Purfue  t«e  ftag,  and  load  thcmfelves  with  prey  5 
When  thus  A^xon  calling  to  the  reft : 
*»  My  friends,"  fays  h  ,  "  our  fport  is  at  the  bcft. 
**  The  faii  is  high  advanced,  :md  downward  flieds 
"  His  biu-ning  beams  diredly  on  our  heads ; 
"  Then  by  confent  abftain  from  further  fpoils, 
^*  Call  oflf  the  dogs,  and  gather  up  the  toils ; 
**  And  ere  to-morrow's  fun  begins  hh  race, 
'*  Take  the  cod  morning  to  renew  the  cbace" 
They  all  confcnt.  and  in  a  ihearful  train  "j 

The  juUy  huntfinen,  loaden  with  the  flain,        C 
Return  in  triumph  from  the  fultry  plain.  j 

Down  in  a  vale  with  pine  and  cyprefs  clad, 
Refrelh'd  with  gentle  winds,   and  brown  with 

ibadc,' 
The  chafte  Diana's  private  lumntj  there  ttood 
Full  in  the  center  of  the  darkforae  wood 
A  fpacioos  grotto,  all  around  o'ergrown 
With  hoary  mofs,  aodarch'd  with  pumicd-fconcs 
From  out  its  rocky  clefts  \he  waters  flow. 
And  trickling  fwell  into  a  lake  below. 
Nature  had  every  where  fo  play'd  her  part. 
That  every  where  fbc  fccmM  to  vie  with  art. 
Here  the  bright  guddefs,  toii'd  and  chaf 'd  wltlk 

he^At. 
Was  wont  to  bathe  her  in  the  cool  retreat. 

Here  did  ihcnow  with  all  her  train  reforf. 
Panting  with  heat,  and  breathlefs  from  the  fport  j 
Her  armour-bearer  laid  her  bow  afide. 
Some  ioos'd  her  fandals,  fome  her  veil  unty'd  ; 
Fach  bufy  nymph  her  proper  part  undreft ; 
Wh^e  Crocald,  more  handy  than  the  reft, 
Gather'd  her  flowing  hair,  and  in  a  noofe 
fiound  it  together,  whiift  her  own  hting  loofir* 
Five  of  the  more  ignoble  fort  by  turns 
Fetch  up  the  water,  and  imlade  their  urns. 

Now  all  undreft  the  (hining  goddefs  ftood. 
When  young  Adxon,  wildcr'd  in  the  wood. 
To  the  cool  grot  by  his  hard  fate  bctray'd. 
The  fountains  fiU'd  with  naked  nymphs  furvey'cL 
The  frigheed  virgins  Ibriek'd  at  thefurprize 
^'J'hc  foreft  ccfto'd  with  their  piercing  cries  • 
Then  in  a  huddle  round  their  goddefs  preft : 
She,  proudly  eminent  above  tfie  reft. 
With  bluihes  glow'd  ;  fucK  blulhcs  as  adorn 
The  ruddy  welkin,  or  the  purple  morn  : 
And  though   the  crowding  nymnhs   her  body 

hide. 
Half  backward  (hrurk,  and  vicw'd  Hhn  from  afidc. 
Surpriz'd,  at  firil  Ihe  would  have  fnatch'd  nwr 

bow. 
But  fees  the  circling  waters  round  her  flow  ; 
Thefe  in  the  hollow  of  her  hand  fbc  took. 
And  dafli'd  them   in   his  face,    while  Uius  flie 

fpokc  : 
'<  Tell,  i    thou  cacft,   the  wondrou^  ijght  dif% 

clos'd ; 
"  A  goddefs  naked  tothy  view  exposed." 
This  faid,  thehian  begun  to  dilappear 
By  (low  degrees  snd  ended  in  a  deer. 
A  rifing  hor  A  on  either  brow  he  wears. 
And  (Iretchesotu  his  neck,  and  pricks  hi^  eati ; 
Rough  is  his  (kin,  with  fudden  hairs  o'crgrown« 
I  His  $i»(«iD  p«^i  wi^h  t'ltasi  before  nokaowkt 
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Tra/isforni'd  at  length,  he  flic* away  in  bafte. 
And  w<»niler8  why  he  flici  away  lo  faft. 
But  w  by  chance,  within  a  neighbouring  brook. 
He  faw  hib  branching  hrrnsand  alter'd  look, 
"Wretched  Adacon  !  iu  a  dolefa]  tone 
He  fry'd  to  fpeak,  but  ouly  gave  a  groan ; 
And  as  he  wept,  within  the  watery  glaf* 
lie  faw  the  big  round  drops,  with  fiient  pace; 
Run  trickling  down  a  favage  hairy  face. 
What  (hould  he  do>  Or  feek  his  old  abode*. 
Or  herd  among  the  deer,  and  fculk  in  woods  ? 
Here  iban^e  diifuades  him,  there  his  fear  prevails, 
And  each  by  turns  his  aching  heart  affails. 
Aft  he  thus  ponders,  he  behind  him  fpiet 
His  opening  hounds,   and  now  he  hcari  tbeic 

crjes :      ^ 
A  generous  pack,  or  to  maintain  the  rhace, 
Or  ftiofF  the  vapour  fr<>ro  the  fccnted  grafs. 

He  bounded  off  with  fear,  and  fwiftly  ran 
O'er  craggy  mountains,  and  the  flowery  plain ; 
Through  brakes  and  thickets  forc'd  his  way,  and 

flew 
Through  many  a  ring,  whrre  once  he  did  purfue. 
In  vain  be  oft  endcavour'd  to  proclaim 
His  new  misfortune,  and  to  tell  his  name ; 
Nor  voice  norwords  the  brutal  tongue  fuppUcs ;  *\ 
From  ihonting  men,  and  horns,  and  dogs,  be  / 

flie.%  .  .  .  r 

Ikafen'd  and  (lunn'd  with  thcix)  promifcuous  I 

cries.  J 

When  now  the  fleeted  of  the  pack,  tktt  pred 
Cloieat  his  heels,  and  fprung  before  the  reft. 
Had  fatten *d  on  him,  ftraight  anotl>er  paw- 
Hung  on  his  wounded  hauncb,   and  held  him 

there. 
Til!  all  the  pack  came  up,  and  every  hound       "^ 
Tore  the  fad    humfman    grovelling    on   the  r 

ground,  C 

Who  now  appcar*d  but  one  continu'd  wound,  j 
With  droppiuj\  tt.ars  his  bitter  fate  he  moan% 
And  fills  the  mountain  with  his  dying  groans- 
Hfs  fcrvants  with  a  piteous  look  hcfpics. 
And  turns  about  his  lu^plicatioe  eyes. 
Hisfervants,  ignorant  of  what  had  chanc'd. 
With  eager  hafle  and  joyful  fliouts  advanc'd. 
And  call'd  their  l«ord  Adxon  to  the  game; 
He  fliook  his  head  in  anfwer  to  the  name  ; 
He  heard,  but  wifh*d  he  had  indeed  been  gone. 
Of  only  to  have  flood  a  looker-on. 
But,  to  his  griief   he  finds  hirafelf  too  near. 
And  feels  his  ravenousdogs  with  fury  tear 
Thfir  wretched  mailer  panting  in  a  deer. 

THE  BIRTH  OF  BACGHUi?. 


I 


'  ACTJEOfV»  fuflerings,  and  Diana's  ragt. 
Did  all  i^he  thoughts  of  men  and  gods  engage ; 
Some  call'd  the  evils,  which  Diana  wroMght, 
"^roo  great,  and  difproportion'd  to  the  fault  ^ 
Others  again  efteemed  A  Oxen's  wo«s 
Fit  for  a  virgin  goddefs  to  injpofe. 
1  he  hearers  into  diflcrent  parts  divide. 
And  rcafons  arc  preduc*d  on  either  (idc.     ' 

Juno  alone,  of  all  that  hcardlthe  news, 
^tff  would  cofidcmu  the  goddelii,  uop  exculf : 


She  heeded  not  the  juftiec  of  the  deerf. 
But  joy'd  to  fee  the  race  of  Cadmos  bleed; 
For  dill  file  kept  Europa  to  her  mind. 
And,  for  her  ^ke,  dctefted  all  her  kind. 
Befides,  to  aggravate  her  hate,  ihc  heard 
How  Scraelc,  to  Jovc*i»  embrace  proferr'd, 
Wd»  n^w  grown  big  with  an  immortal  load, 
And  larry'd  in  her  womb  a  fMtore  God. 
'I'hus  terribly  incens'd,  the  goddcfr broke 
To  lufiden  fury,  and  abruptly  fpokc : 

**  Are  my  reproaches  of  fo  frnaU  a  force? 
**  *Ti»  time  I  then  purfue  anot.hcrcourfc; 
"  It  is  decreed  the  guiky  wretch  (hall  die, 
"  If  Tm  indeed  the  miftrefs  of  the  Iky; 
"  If  rightly  ftylM  among  thr  powers  above 
"  The  wife  and  Cftcr  of  the  thimdcring  Jtue 
**  Y  And  none  can  fnrc  a  fitter**  right  deny); 
'*  It  is  decreed  the  guiky  wretch  fliall  die. 
"  She  boafts  an  bono  .r  I  can  hardly  claim; 
"   Prctjnant  (he  rifes  to  a  nio».hc:r*s  name ; 
**  While   proud  and  vain   ihe  triumphs  it  Ut 

Jove,  , 

"  And  fhowf  the  gloriou*  tokens  of  his  love: 
•*  But  if  I'm  ilfll  the  miftrefs  of  the  ikies, 
*'  By  her  own  lover  the  fond  beauty  dies."   . 
Tbi^  fard,  defcending  in  a  yellow  cloud. 
Before  the  gates  of  Scmcle  flie  ftood. 

Old  Bcroe's  decrepit  fliape  flic  wears, 
HcT  wrinkied  vifage,  and  her  hoary  hain; 
Whilft  in  her  treusbling  gait  (be  totters  oo, 
And  learns  to  tattle  in  the  nurfe's  tone. 
The  goddef<;,  thus  difguis'd  in  age,  beguii'd 
With  pl(:aiiug  dories  her  €alfe  foi^r<hiM. 
Much  did  flic  talk  of  love,  and  when  flie  ctsi? 
To  mention  to  the  nymph  her  lover's  name, 
Fetching  a  ligh,  and  holding  down  her  bead, 
«*  'lis  well,"  fays  flie,  "  if  all  bctruetbii^lsii 
"  Bur  trull  me,  child,  I'm  mach  inclin*d  to  fcaf 
**  Some  counterfeit  iu  this  your  Jupiter. 
**  F.Iany  an  hoffeft  wellnicrtgning  maid 
"  Has  been  by  tbefc  pretended  gods  betriy'A 
•*  But  if  he  be  indeed  the  thundering  Jove, 
"  Bid  him,  wJ^n  ftett  he  courts  the  rites  rflwti 
"  Defccnd  triumphant  from  th*  etl;crcaJ  Iky. 
^'  In  all  the  pomp  of  hb  divinity ; 
♦*  Encompafs'd  round  by  thofe  celcftial  chtrfS.^ 
**  With  which  he  fills  th*  isMnortal  Juno's  sftt^-' 
Th'  unwary  nymph,  oofnar'd  with  wh»tflK 

faid, 
Dclir'd  of  Jove,  when  neit  he  fooght  her  kp4f 
To  grant  a  certain  gift  which  Am  wotiM  choo^ ; 
«  fw  not,"  replied  the  God,  «•  that  TU  nivk 
*'  Whate'er  you  aflc :  may  Styx  confirm  my  wit<f 
"  Ch^ofc  what  you  wUl,  add  yon-fliall  have  yo* 

choice." 
"  Then,"  fiays  the  nymf^,  "  w^hc»  new  yi»ft<« 

my  arms 
"  Ma    yow  defcend  in  thofe  celeftiel  ^nrfo^ 
«*  With  which  your  Jono''sb«foml  y<m  fefl**** 
*«  And  fill    with  traufpbit   heaven's  ifliinort*^ 

danrtf." 
The  God  furprlz'd  wourdfalif  have  ftopp*<lw' 

voice; 
But  he  bad  fwoni  tad  lbeh«#.  made  her  eb9€C» 
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To  keep  his  promife,  he  afceods,  and  (hrouds 
His  awful  brow  in  whirlwinds  and  in  clouds; 
Whilft  all  around,  in  terrible  array, 
Hb  thandert  rattle,  and  his  lightnings  play* 
And  yet,  the  dazzling;  luftre  to  abate, 
He  fct  not  out  in  all  his  pomp  and  (late, 
CUdin  the  mHdeft  lightning  of  the  (kics. 
And  ann'd  with  thunder  of  the  fmaUell  (ize  : 
Kot  tbofe  huge  bolts,'  by  wh  ch  the  giants  ilain 
Lay  overthrown  on  the  Phlegrean  plain. 
Twasof  a  Icflcr  moM,  and  lighter  weight ; 
They  call  it  thunder  of  a  fecond  rate, 
For  the  rough  Cyclops,  who  by  Jove's  command 
Temper'd  the  bolt,  and  tnrn*d  it  to  his  hand, 
Work'd  up  1(  fs  flanie  and  fury  in  its  make. 
And  quench *d  it  fooner  ia  the  (landing  lake. 
Thai  dreadfully  adorn'd,  with  horror  bright,    "J 
Th'  iliuftrious  God,  dcfcending  from  his  height,  S 
Cunc  ruihing  on  her  in  a  dorm  of  light  j 

The  mortal  dame,  too  feeble  to  engage 
The  lightning's  flafhes  and  the  thunder's  rage, 
Confum'd  amidil  the  glories  (he  dcfir'd, 
Aod  in  the  terrible  embrace  explr'd. 

But,  to  prefervc  his  offitpring  from  the  tomb, 
Jove  took  him  Dnoking  from  the  blalled  womb  ; 
And,  if  on  ancient  tales  we  may  rely, 
Inclw'd  th*  abortive  infant  in  his  thigh. 
Here,  when  the  babe  had  all  his  time  fulfili'd, 
Ino  firft  took  hni  for  her  foftcr-child ; 
Then  the  Nifeans,  in  their  dark  abode, 
Nurs'd  (ccretly  with  milk  the  thriving  God. 


THE  TRANSFORMATION  OF  TIRESIAS. 

'TWAS  now,  while  thcfc  tranfadions  paft  on 
etrth. 
And  Bacchus  thus  procured  a  fecond  birth, 
^Vbcn  Jove,  difpos'd  to  lay  a(ide  the  weight 
Of  public  empire,  and  the  cares  of  Oatc  ; 
As  to  his  Queen  in  ncdar  boikls  he  qualT'd, 
**  In  troth,      fays   he,   (and    as    he    fpoke   he 

laugh'd,) 
**  The  fcnfe  of  pleafure  in  the  male  is  far 

*  More  dull  and  dead,  than  what  you  females 

(hare.** 
Jono  the  truth  of  what  was  faid  dcny'd ;  "j 

Tircfias  thrrcfore  muft  the  caufc  decide  ;  ( 

For  he  the  pleafure  of  each  fcx  hud  try*d.  j 

It  happen'd  once,  within  a  (hady  wood, 
Two  twiftcd  fnakes  he  in  conjundlion  view'd; 
^cn  with  his  ftalF  their  (liniy  folds  he  broke, 
•And  loft  his  manhood  at  the  fatal  (Iroke. 
Bat,  after  fcven  revolving  years,  he  vicw'd 
fhc  felf-fame  ft rpcnts  in  tie  fclf-famc  wood; 

And  if,"  fays  he,  •*  fuch  virtue  in  you  lie, 

*  That  he  who  dares  your  (limy  folds  ufityc 
•*  Muft  change  his  kind,  a  (ccond  (Iroke 

a    .    ^•" 

Agam  he  ftruck  the  fnakes,  and  ftood  a^ain 

Ncw-fcx'd,  and  (Iraight  rccovcr'd  into  man. 

Him  therefore  both  the  Deities  ere  itc 

T^fovcrcign- umpire  in  their  grand  debate : 

And  he  declar'd  for  Jove. :  when  funo,  fir*d, 

^jWe  than  fo  triyial  au  affair  rcnuij'd, 

Vo*.iV. 


Id; 
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Depriv*d  him,  in  her  fury,  of  his  (ight, 
.'Vnd  left  him  groping  round  in  fudden  night. 
But  Jove  ( for  fo  it  is  in  heaven  decreed,    • 
That  no  one  God  repeal  another's  deed) 
irradiates  all  bin  foul  with  inward  light. 
And  with  the  prophet's  art  relieves  the  want  of 
Cght. 


THE  TRANSFORMATION  OF  ECHO. 

FAM'D  far  and  near  for  knowing  thrngs*  to 
come. 
From  hJm  th'   enquiring  nations-  fought    their 

doum  ; 
The  fair  Liriope  his  anfwers  try'd. 
And  (irfl  th*  unerring  prophet  juftify'd ; 
This  .  ymph  the  God  Cepht<us  had  ahus'd. 
With  a  1  his  winding  waters  circumfus'd< 
And  on  the  Nereid  g<'t  a  lovely  boy. 
Whom  the  foh  maids  ev'n  then  beheld  with  joy. 

The  tender  dame,  felicitous  to  know 
Whether  her  child  (hould  reach  old;ige  or  no, 
Confults  the  fagc  Tirefias.  who  replies, 
"  If  c*cr  he  know*  himfc.f,  he  furcly  dies." 
Long  liv'd  the  dubious  mother  in  fufpenfe. 
Till  time  unriddled  all  the  prophet's  fenfe. 
Narciflus  now  his  lixtecnth  year  began, 
Juft  tum*d  of  boy,  and  on  the  verge  of  man  ; 
Many  a  frieud  the  b  ooming  youth  carefs'd. 
Many  a  lovc-fick  maid  her  Same  confefs'd. 
t5«ch  vr^b  his  pride,  in  vain  the  friend  carefs'd^ 
The  lovc-fick  maid  in  vain  -her  flame  confcfs'J. 
Once,  in  the  woods,  ac  he  purfu'd  the  chacc. 
The  babbling  Echo  had  defcry'd  his  face^ 
She,  who  in  others*  words  her  fileoce  breaks. 
Nor  fpeaks  herRlf  but  when  another  fpeaks. 
Echo  was  then  a  maid,  of  fpeech  bereft, 
Of  wonted  fpeech;   for  though  her  voice  wat 

left, 
Juno  a  curfe  did  on  her  tongue  impofe. 
To  fport  with  every  fentence  in  the  clofc. 
Full  often,  when  tie  goddcfs  might  have  caught 
Jove  and  her  rivals  in  the  very  fault. 
This  nymph  with  fubtle  (lories  would  delay 
Her  coming,  till  the  lovers  flipp'daway. 
The  Goddcfs  found  out  the  deceit  m  time, 
And  then  flic  cry'd,  **  That  tongue,  for  this  thy 

crime, 
"  Which  could  fo  many  fubtle  talcs  produce, 
"  Shall  be  hereafter  but  of  little  ufc." 
Hence  'tis  (he  prattles  in  a  fainter  tone. 
With  mimic  founds,  and  accents  not  her  ov^n. 

I'his  love-ficU  virgin,  ovtr-;oy'd  to  (ind 
The  boy  alone,  ftili  follow'd  liim  behind  ; 
When  glowing  warmly  at  her  near  approach, 
As  fulphur  blazes  at  the  taper's  touch, 
She  long'd  her  hidden  paflTion  t<»  reveal. 
And  tcJl  lier  pain#,  but  had  not  .  ordsto  tell; 
She  can't  bejrin,  but  waits  for  the  rcboi  nd. 
To  catch  his  voice,  and  to  rctura  the  found. 
The  nymph,  when    nothing  conld   NarcUTu* 
move. 
Still  dafh'd  with  blu(het  for  h|f  (lighted  loTC, 

Ff 
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LiwM  in  the  (had  j  covert  of  the  woods. 
In  foUtary  caves  and  dark  abodes ; 
"Where  pining  wander  d  the  rcjeAed  fair, 
Till,  harrafs'd  out,  and  worn  away  with  care, 
The  found  in  jjlkclctf»n,  of  blood  brreft, 
Brfidcs  her  bonc%  and  voice  had  nothing  left, 
Hrr  bonci  are  petrify'd,  her  voice  is  fou:  d 
111  vaults,  where  Hill  it  doublet  every  found. 


I 


THE  STORY  OF  NARCISSUS. 

THUS  did  the  nymph  in  vaia  carefs  the  boy, 
He  flilhwas  lovely,  but  he  ft'U  wa»  coy: 
When  one  fair  virgin  of  the  flij^htw»d  train 
ThuM  pray'U  th«:  gods,  provuk'd  by  his  dif- 

dain, 
**  Oh  may  he  love  like  me,  and  love  like  tec 

in  Vain  !*'  , 

Khamnufia  pity  d  the  negle«ftcd  fair, 
And  with  juft  vengeance  anfwcrM  to  her  prayer. 

T  here  ftan  's  a  fountain  in  a  darltfomc  wood. 
Nor  ftain*d  with  falling  leavisnor  rifmg  mud; 
Untroubled  by  the  breath  of  winds  it  rcfls, 
UnfuUyM  by  tl-.e  touch  of  mm  or  beads; 
High  bowers  of  fhady  trees  ab'>vc  it  grow, 
And  rifing  grafs  and  chearful  greens  .  elow. 
Pleas *d  with  the  form  and  coolntfs  of  the  phce. 
And  ovcr-heatcd  by  the  morning  chace, 
NarcifTus  on  the  graffy  verdure  lies : 
But  whilft  within  the  cryftal  fount  he  tries 
To  quench  his  heat,  he  feel*  nev/  heats  arifc, 
for,  ^8  his  own  bright  image  he  furvty 'd, 
He  fell  in  love  with  the  fantaft'c  fliade  ; 
And  o'er  the  fair  refemWance  hung  unmov  d. 
Nor  knew,  fond  youth  !  it  was  himfelf  he  lov'd. 
-  The  wcll-tuni'd  neck  and  ftouldets  he  defcriis, 
The  f»>aciou8  forehead,  and  the  fparkling  eyes; 
The  hands  that  Bacchus  n  ight  not  fc^m  to^how, 
And  hair  that  round  Apollo's  head  might  flow, 
\Vith  all  the  purple  youthfulnefs  of  face, 
Ihat  gently  blulhes  in  the  watery  glafs. 
By  hit  own  flames  confum'd,  the  lover  lies. 
And  gives  himfelf  the  wound  by  which  he  dies 
To  the  cold  water  oft  he  joins  his  lips. 
Oft  catching  at  the  beauteous  (hade  Ixc  dipt 
His  arms    as  often  from  himfelf  he  flips. 
Nor  knows  he  who  it  is  his  arms  purine 
"With  eager  clafps,  but  loves  he  knows  not  who- 
What   could,  fond  youth,   this  hclplcfs   paflion 

snovef 
What  kindle  in  thee  this  nnpity'd  love? 
Thy  own  warm  bluflj  within  th«  water  g'ows. 
With  thee  tlw  colour'd  fliadow  comes  and  goes. 
Its  empty  being  on  thyfelf  relies ; 
Step  thou  af:de,  and  the  fiaii  charmer  dies. 
Still  «'er   tb<B  fountain's  watery  gleam  he 
flood, 
>    Mindlcfsof  fleep,  and  negligent  of  food; 
Still  view'd  his  face,   and   languifli'd  as  he 

viewM. 

At  length  he  ra  s'd  his  head,  and  thus  began 
To  vciu  his  grfcfs,  and  tell  thp  wooc^f  his  fain  : 


\ 


You  trce«,"  fays  he,  "  and  thou  furroundiog 

grove. 

Who  oft  have  been  the  kindly  fccnes  of  love. 
Tell  me,  if  e  cr  within  your  fliadet  did  Uc 
A  youth  fo  tortur'd,  fo  perplex *d  as  1 1 
I  who  before  mc  fee  the  chaiming  fair, 
Whilfl  there  he  flands.  and  yet  he  llands  not 

there : 
In  fuch  a  maze  of  love  my  thought*  are  k)ft; 
And  yet  nobulwark'd  town,  nor  diflantcoai, 
Prefcrves  the  beauteous  youih  from  being  fceo. 
No  mountains  rife,  nor  oceans  flow  betweeo. 
A  {hallow  water  hindets  my  embrace  ; 
And  yet  the  lovely  mimic  wears  a  face 
1  h jt  kindly  fmiles,  and  when  I  bend  to  joio 
My  lip«  to  his.  he  fondly  bends  to  mine. 
Hear,  gentle  youth,  and  pity  my  complaint. 
Come  from  thy  well,  thou  fair  inhabitant. 
My  chargis  an  eafy  conquefl  have  obuin'd 
O  «  other  hesrts,  by  thee  alone  difdain'd. 
But  why  fliould  I  defpair  ?  Tm  Aire  he  bums 
With  equal  flames,  and  languUbcsby  turns. 
Whene  tr  I  fl;oop,  he  offers  at  a  kifs : 
'  And  when  my  arms  I  ftrctch,    he   flretdiei 

his. 
^  His  eye  with  pleafurc  oo  my  face  be  keepi, 
^  He  iiiiiles  my  fmiles,  and  when  1 .  weep  be 
weeps. 

*  Whene  er  I  fpeak,  his  moving  lips  appear 

*  To  utter  fomething,  whfch  I  cannot  hear. 
**  Ah  wrctrhed  me !  I  npw  begin  too  late 

*  To  find  out  all  the  long pcrplexd deceit ; 

*  U  is  royfelf  I  love,  myfelf  1  lee ; 

*  The  gay  dcluiion  is  a  part  of  me. 

•«  I  kiniilc  up  the  (ires  by  which  I  burn, 

'*'  And  my  own  beauties  from  the  well  return. 

^*  Whom  fliould  I  court  ?  How  utter  my  com-*\ 
plaint  ?  / 

''  Enjoyment  but  produces  my  rcflraint,  ? 

"  Aud  too  much  plenty  makes  me  die  for  want.J 

**  How  gladly  would  1  from  myfelf  remove! 

'*  And  at  a  diftance  fet  the  thing  I  love. 

'*   My  br«aft  is  warm  d  with  fuch  unufual  fire, 

•*  1  wilh  him  abfent  whom  I  moft  dcfire. 

**  And  now  1  faint  with  grief;  my  fate  drawi 
nigh; 

^*  In  all  the  pride  of  blooming  youth  I  die. 

*'  Death  will  the  furrows  of  my  heart  relieve. 

'*  O  wight  the  vilionary  youth  furvive, 
*  1  fhould  with  joy  my  lateft  breath  rcCgn ! 
'*  But,  oh  !  I  fee  his  fate  inv  lv*d  in  mine  ' 

This  faid,  the  weeping  youth  again  returned 
To  the  dear  fountain,  where  again  he  bum*d ; 
His  tears  dcfac'd  the  furface  of  the  well. 
With  circle  after  circle,  as  they  fcll\ 
And  now  the  lovely  face  but  half  appears, 
O  er-run    with  wrinkles,    and  deform 'd    vritb 

tears. 
"  Ah  whither,"  cries  NarciTus  "  doft  thoo  fly  ? 
*•  Let  me  flil'  ficd  the  lla.ne  by  which  I  die; 
«*  Let  mc  ftiU  fee,  though  I'm  no  further  bleft." 
Then  rends  his  garment  <>/F.  and  beats  hisbrcaft: 
His  naked  b  >ioiu  rcdden'd  with  the  blow. 
In  fuch  a  blufli  as  purple  clultcri  (how, 
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Fre  jn  the  fun**  autumnal  heats  refine 
Thcfprightly  juice,  zn^  mellow  it  to  wine. 
The  glowing  beauties  of  his  bread  he  fples, 
And  with  a  new  redoubled  paffi.jn  dies. 
As  wax  diFoives,  as  ice  begins  to  run. 
And  trickle  into  drops  before  the  fun, 
So  melts  the  youth,  and  languifhes  away : 
His  baotj  withers,  and  his  limbs  decay. 
And  none  of  thofc  attraftive  charms  remain, 
To  which  the  flighted  Echo  fucd  in  vaia. 

>Sheiaw  him  in  his  prcfent  mlfcry. 
Whom,  fpitc  of  all   her  wrong?,  Ihc  gricv*d  to 

fee.' 
She  anfwcr*d  fadly  to  the  lovcr*^8  moan, 
SlrWd back  his  Gghs,  and  groajn'd  to  every  gro^n ; 
•*  Ah  youth  IbelovM  in  vain,**  NarcilTus  cries  ; 
**  Ah  yt>uth !  bUov*d  ia  vain,*'  the  ryniph  re- 
plies. * 
*  Farewel/*  fays  he :  the  parting  found  fcarcc 

fell 
From  his  faint  lips,  but  (he  reply'd,  "  Farcwel." 
Then  on  th'  un^holfome  eatth  he  gafping  lies, 
Till  death  fliutft  up  thofe  felf-admlrin-j  eyes. 
To  the  cold  fhades  his  flitting  ghofl  retires, 
And  in  the  Stygian  ^avcs  itfclf  admTcs. 

For  him  the  Naiads  and  the  Dryads  mourn,  "> 
Whom  the  fad  Echo  anfwers  in  her  turn  :         > 
And  now  the  lifter  nymphs  prepare  his  urn  :      j. 
When,  looking  for  his  corpfc,  they  only  found 
A  riling  ftalk  with  yellow  bioflbms  cruwn'd. 


THE  STORY  OF  PENTHEUS, 


THIS  fad  event  gav^  blind  Tirefia^  fame, 
Through  Greece  cftablifti'd  in  a  prophet's  name. 

Th'  unliallow'd  Pcntheus  only  durft  deride 
The  cheated  people,  and  their  Qycltfs  guide. 
To  whom  the  prophet  in  his  fury  fa  id. 
Shaking  the  hoary  honours  of  his  head , 
"  'Twcrc  well,  prefumptuous  man,  'twere  well 

for  the« 
*  If  thou  wcrt  eyelcfs  too,  and  blind,  like  mc  : . 
*'  For  the  time  comes^  nay,  'tis  already  hero, 
•*  When  the  younjt  god's  lofcmnities  appear ; 
**  Which  if  thou  doft  net  with  jull  rites  adoi  n,  \ 
"  Thy  impious  carcafe,  into  pieces  torn»  (, 

•*  Shall  ftiew  the  woods,  and  hang  on  every  i 
thorn.  ' 

•*  Then,  then,  remember  what  I  now  foretel, 
•*  And  owa  tl^e  blind  Tirefias  Uw  too  well." 
Still  Penthei|s  (corns  him,  and  derides  his  (kill; 
fiut  time  did  alUhe  prophet's  threats  fulfil. 
For  now  through  proflrate  Greece  young  Bac- 
chus rode, 
Whilft  howling  matrons  celebrate  the  god. 
All  ranks  and  fcxes  to  bis  Orgies  ran. 
To  mingle  in  the  pomps,  and  fill  the  train. 
When'Penthcusthus  his  wicked  rage  cxprefs'd ; 
**  What  midncfs,  Thebans,  has  your  foul  pof- 

fefs'd  ? 
"  Can  hoUow  timbrels,  can  a  dnmkcn  fliout, 
"  And  the  lewd  clamours  of  a  bcaflly  rou^ 


'<  Thus  quell   your  courage  ?     Can  the   wcalc 

alarm 
•'  Of  wom-rtS  veil  thofe  flubbom  fouls  difarm, 
*•   Whom  nor  tai  fword  n  r  trumpet  c*cr  could 

fright, 
**  Nor  the  louJ  din  and  horrqr  of  a  figVt  ? 
*«  And  vou    our  fires,  who  left  your  old  abodes 
*<  And  fixM  in  foreign  earth  your  country  gods; 
"   Will  you  without  a  ftrokc  yoar  city  yield,     ' 

*  And  poorly  quit  an  undifputed  field  ^ 

"  Bus  you.  whole  youih  and  vigour  IJiould  in- 

fpirc 
*»  Hcr»ic  warmch,  and  kintile  martial  fire, 
"  Whom    burniih'd   arms  and   cr^-ftcd,  hclmet*< 

grac^, 
**  Not  flower    garbnds  and  a  paiiited  face ; 
**   Remember  hini  to  whom  you  ftand  ally'd : 
**  The  fcrpL-nt  for  his  well  of  waters  ily' J. 
**  He  fought  the   11  ong;    do  you  his  fcouragc 

fllOWr 

**  And  gain  a  conqucft  o*cr  a  feeble  foe 

*  If  Thtbes  n.ull  fall,  oh  mi^ht  the  fates  afford 
**  A  nobler  doom,  from  faniine    fire,  or  fword  1^ 
*•  Then  might  the  Thebans  pcrilh  with  renown  : 

*  But  BOW  a  bcardlefs  vi<ftor  facks  the  town  ; 
"'  VVhorn  I  or  the  prancing  fteed,  nor  poadcruu* 

ftiicld.  .  . 

"  Nor  the  hack'd  helmet,  nor  the  dufty  field, 
"   But  the  fo*t  joys  of  luxury  and  cafe, 
"  Th**  purple  ve(U,  and  fl  )wery  garland  pleafe. 
**  Stand  then  .ifidc,  I'll  mukc  the  counterfeit 
"  Renounce  hi«  godlica.l,  and  con fcfs  the  i heat. 
*•  AcrifHis  from  the  Grecian  walls  repell'd 
"  This  boafted  power  J  why  then  ihould  Penthcui. 

yield  ? 
"  Go  quickly,  dr::g  th*  au«'acIous  boy  to  m^; 
"  I'll  try  xhe  force  of  his  divinity." 
Thus  did  th'  amiuious  wretch  thofc  rites  pro-. 

f  jHc  ; 
Hib  fri^ndfediffiuHe  th*  audacious  wretch  in  vaih  ; 
In  vain  his  grHaSiuc  ur^'d  liiii\  to  give  o'er 
His  inipious  threats;  die   wretch  but  raves  the 
more. 
So  have  I  feen  a  river  g  ntly  jrlide. 
In  a  fmooth  courfe,  and  inclFenfivc  tide; 
But  if  with  danisits  current  we  reftra;n. 
It  bears  down,  all,  and  foams  along  the  plain. 
But  now    his  fervants  came  bcfmcar'd  with 
blood. 
Sent  by  their  haughty  prince  to  Teize  the  god ; 
The  god  ihcy  found  not  in  the  frantic  throng. 
But  dc^gg'd  a  zealous  votary  along. 


THE   MARINERS   TRANSFORMEIX 
TO  DOLPHINS. 

HIM  Pcnthc  us  vIewM  with  fury  in  his  look, 
And  fcarcc  wiihlicld  his  haudrf,  while   thus  he 

fpoke  : 
*♦  V  le  flave,  whom  fpccdy  vengeance  fliall  pur-v 

fuc,  ^ 
**  Am',  terrify  thy  bafc  fcditious  ere*  : 
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t'  Thy  country,  and  thy  parrntpge  reveal, 
*'  And  why  thou  join*ft   in  ihcfc  mad   orgies 
tell." 
T  he  captive  views  him  with  undaunted  eyes, 
/nd,  arnid  with  inwird  ipnoccnce,  replies: 

*'  From  high  ^conias  rocky  fliores  I  came, 
•*  Of  poor  dcfccnt,  Acottcs  is  my  name  ; 
*'  My  fire  was  meanly  horn ;  no  oxen  ploughed 
'*  His  fruitful  fit.  Ids,  nor  in  his  paflures  low  d. 
**  His  whole  tllatc  within  the  waters  lay ; 
'  **•  With  Hdcs  and  hooks  he  caught  the   finny 
1  r  y ; 
"  Hi*  a  t  wa^allhis  livehhood;  which  he 
•*    1  hus  with  his  dying  lips  hequcith*d  to  me : 
*'  In  ilreams,    my   boy,    and  livers,    take   thy 

chance ; 
•*  1  here  fwim»,  faid  he,  thy  whole  inheritance. 

**  1-ong  did  I  live  on  this  poor  legacy, 
<*  1  ill,  tir'd  with  rucks,  and  my  own  native  flcy, 
<«  To  arts  of  navigation  1  inclined  ; 
*•  Obfcrv'd  the  turns  and  clianees  of  the  wind : 
•*  Lcam*d  the  fit  havens,  and,  began  to  note 
•*  1  he  ftormy  Hyadcs,  the  rainy  Goat, 
*'  T  he  bright  1  J»ygcte,  and  the  (hining  Bears, 
**  With  all  the  Tailor's  catalogue  of  ftars. 

**  Once,  as  by  chance  tor  Delos  IJefign'd, 
**  My  vcfTcl,  driv'n  by  a  flrong  guft  of  wind, 
"  MoorM  in  a  Chian  creek :  aflioie  I  went, 
*'  And  all  the  following  night  in  Chios  fpent. 
**  When  mor.  iilj^  rofc,  1  fent  my  mates  to  bring 
**  Supplies  of  water  from  a  neighbouring  fpring, 
^  *  Whilft  I  the  motion  of  the  winds  explored ; 
^^  Then  fummonM-in  my  crew,  and  went  aboard. 
^^  Ophcltcs  heard  my  fummons,  and  with  jay 
^^  Brought  to  the  fhorc  a  foft  and  lovely  boy, 
^^  With  more  than  female  fweetnefs  in  his  look, 
\\^hom  draggling  in  the  neighlouring  fields 
he  took. 
**  With  fumes  of  wine  the  little  captive  glows, 
**'  And  nods  with  iltep,  and  ilaggers  as  he  goes. 
**  1  vicw'd  him  nicely,  and  began  to  trace  ^ 
**  Each  heavenly  feature,  each  immortal  grace, 
**  And  faw  divinity  in  all  his  face. 
'^  I  know  not  who,  faid  I,  this  god  ihould  be ; 
**  But  that  he  is  a  god  I  plainly  fee  : 
**  And  thou,  whoe'er  thou  art,  cxcufc  the  force 
**  Thcfc  men  have  us  d,   and  oh  befriend  our 

courfe  ! 
**  Pray  not  for  us,  the  nimble  DIAys  cry'd ; 
**  Di^ys,  that  couldthc  mam  top-maft  bcftride, 
**  And  down  the  ropes  with  adi  ve  vigour  Hide, 
**  To  the  fame  purpofe  old  Epop-us  fpoke, 
**  Who  overlooVd  the    oars,    and    tim*d    the 

ftroke ; 
<    Tl  c  f  .me  the  pilot,  and  the  fame  the  rcfl  ; 
i4  Such  impious  avnricc  their  fouls  poifclK 
'«»  Nay,  heaven  forbid  that  I  ihould  bcai  away 
*•  Within  my  veflcl  fo  divine  a  prey, 
*'  Said  I ;  and  flood  to  hinder  their  intent  : 
•*  When  Lycabas  a  wretch  for  murder  fent 
**  FroraTufcar»y,  to  fuffer  banilhment, 
V  With   his  clench  d  fift  had  flruck  me  ovcr< 

board, 
<^  )Iad  Bot  my  hands  in  falling  grafpM  a  cord- 


H 


ride,>» 

flide.) 


"  His  bafe  confederates  the  fa^  approte; 
'*  When  Bacchus  (for  'twas  he)  began  to  mote, 
•*  Wak'd  by  the  faoifc  and  clamours  which  tkf 

rais'd ; 
'^  And  (hook  his  drowfy  limbs  and  round  kia 

gax'd  : 
*^  What   means  this  nofe  ?  he  ctiei ;  am  I  b^ 

tray'd  ? 
"  Ah  !  whither,  whither  muft  I  be  convcyM? 
"  Fear   rot.  faid    Proteus,   child,    but  tell  as 

where 
«c  You  wifli  to  land,  and  truft  our  friendly  car«. 
i<  To  Naxos  then  dire  A  your  courfe,  fays  he  ;| 
«(  Naxos  a  hofpitable  port  ihall  be  |* 

*»  To  each  of  you,  a  joyful  home  to  mtf.        J 
♦*  By  every  God  that  rules  the  fea  or  flcy, 
««  'i  he  pcrjur  d  villains  promife  to  comply, 
^*  And  bid  me  haAcn  to  unmoor  the  ihip. 
•*  With  eager  joy  I  launch  into  the  deep; 
'*  And,  heedlefs  of  the  fraud,  for  Naxos  flindt 
**  'J  hey  whifpcr  oft,  and  beckon  with  the  hind. 
**  And  give  me  figns,  all  anxious  fbr  their  prey, 
'*  1  o  tack  about,  and  fteer  another  way. 
*'  T  hen  let  fome  other  to  my  poft  fucceed, 
''  Said  I,  1  m  guiltlefs  of  fo  foul  a  deed. 
''  What,  fays  Ethalion,  muft  the  fliip's  whole 

crew 
'*  Follow  your  humotir,  and  depend  on  yon  ? 
**  /  nd  flraight  himfelf  he  feated  at  the  prore, 
*^  /.nd  tack*d  about,  and  fought  another  ihore. 
*^  'i  he  beauteous  youth  now  found  himfelf 
betrayed, 
**  And  from   the  deck  the  rifing  wave^fur- 

vey'd, 
**  And  feem*d  to  weep,  and  as  he  wept  he 
laid;  ^ 

**  And  do  you  thus  my  cafy  faith  beguile  } 
**  '1  huF  do  you  bear  me  to  my  native  ifle  ? 
*'  VVill  fuch  a  multitude  of  men  employ 
"  '[  heir  flrength  againft  a  weak  defcncelcfs  boy  I 

**  In  vain  did  I  the  Godlike  youth  deplore, 
"  The  more  I  beggd,   they  thwarted  me  th^ 

more. 
^*  And  now,   by  all  the  Gods  in  heaven  tht( 

hear 
**  This  fohmn  oath,  by  Bacchus'  fcif,  I  ([wear, 
"  The  mighty  miracle  that  did  enfue, 
"  Although  it  feems  beyond  belief,  is  true. 
"  1  he  vtlTel,  fix  d  and  rooted  in  the  flood, 
**  UnmovM  by  all  the  beating  billows  fioed. 
"  In  vain  the  mariners  would  plough  the  main 
"  With   fails  funfurl'd,  and  ftrike  their  oars  to, 

vain : 
*'  Around  their  oarj  a  twining  ivy  cleaves, 
'*  And  climbs  the  mafl,  and  hides  the  cords  i% 

leaves : 
**  1  he  fails  arc  covered  with  a  chearful  green, 
"  And  berries  in  the  fruitful  canvas  fecn. 
"  Amidft  the  waves  a  fudden  torcfl  rears 
"  Its  verdant  head,  and  a  new  fpring  appears. 
"  T  he  god  we  now  behold  with  open  eyes; 
"  A  kerd  of  fpotted  panthers  round  kim  lies 
"  In  glaring  forms ;  the  grapy  clufters fpread 
**  On  his  fair  brows,  and  dandle  on  his  head* 
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•t  And  whiUl  he  fruwus,  and  brandiflies  hi^  fpear, 
•I  Mj  mates,  furpriz  d  with  madnefs  nr  with  fear,  I 

*  Leap*d  over-board ;  firft  perjur'd  Madon  found 
**  Rough  fcales  and  fius  his  ftificning  fides  fur- 

rpond : 
"  Ah  what,  cyies  one,  has  thus  transfo  m*d  thjr '' 
look?         '  I 

*  Straight  his  ownmotf  th  grew  wider  as  hefpokc :  ' 
*(  And  DOW  himfelf  he  views  with  like  furpnze 

*'  Still  at  his  oar  th*  induilrious  Libys  plies; 
**  But  19  he  plies,  each  bufy  arm  (hriuksin, 
**  Aad  bf  degrees  is  falhionM  to  a  fin. 
«  Anodier.  as  be  catches  at  a  cord, 

*  Miflei  bis  arms,  and,  tumbling  over  board, 
^  With  his  broad  fins  and  forky  tail  he  laves 
*•  Ihe  rifing  furgc,  and  flounces  in  the  waves. 

*  Ihosall  my  crew  transform  d,  around  the 

fliip, 
*•  Or  dire  below,  or  on  the  furface  leap, 
**  Aid  rpout  the  wawes,  and  wantuii  in 

deep. 

**  Foil  nineteen  (ailors  did  the  fli  p  convey, 
^  A  (hole  of  nineteen  dolphins  round  her  play. 
"  /  ooljr  in  my  proper  (hape  appear, 

*  Speechlefswith  wondcr,and  half  dead  with  fear, 
**  1  ill  Bacchus  kindly  bid  me  fear  no  more 
**  With  him  1  landed  on  (he  Ci.ian  fliorc. 
^  And  him  ihall  ever  gratefully  adore** 

**  This  forging  flavc,*'  fays  Pentheus,  "would 
•    prevail, 
"  O'er  our  juft  fury  by  a  far-fetch*d  talc ; 
*'  Oo,let  him  feel  the  whips,  the  fwords,  the  fire, 
"  /nd  in  the  torture's  of  the  rack  expire  ' 
Th*  officious  fervants  hurry  hiiu  away, 
Aiid  the  poor  captive  in  a  dungeon  kty. 
Bat,  whilft  the  whips  and  tortures  arc  prepar'd. 
The  gates  fly  open,  of  themfclves  unbarrM ; 
At  liberty  th*  unfettered  captive  ftunds, 
Md  flings  the  loofen'd  (hackles  from  his  hands. 

THE  DEATH  OF  PENTHEUS. 

BUT  Pentheus,  grown  more  furious  t*:an  be- 
fore, 
Rdblv'd  to  fend  his  ntcflcngers  no  more. 
But  went  himfelf  to  the  diftraded  throng, 
Where  fiigh  C'ithxron  echo'd  with  ihcir  fong 
And  as  the  fiery  war  horfc  paws  the  ground. 
And  inorts  and  trembles  at  the  trumpet's  found ; 
Tranfported  thus  he  heard  the  frantic  rout. 
And  rav*d  and  madden'd  at  tht  diHant  (bout. 

•V  fpaclous  cireuit  on  the  hill  there  flood. 
Level  and  wide,  and  fkirtcd  round  with  wood ; 
Here  theraih  Pentheus,  with  unhallow'd  cyc», 
The  howling  dames  and  myftic  orgies  fpics. 
His  mother  ilemly  view'd  him  where  he  flood, 
And  kindled  into  madnefs  as  fhe  view'd  : 
Her  leafy  jaTelin  at  her  fon  fhe  cafl ; 
Andcnes,  **  The  boar  that  lays  our  country  wafle  ! 
"  The  boar,  my  fitters  !  aim  the  fatal  dart, 
*•  And  fir'ikc  the  brindled  raonftcr  to  thf' heart.*' 

Pentheui  aflonifh'd  heard  the  difnial  found. 
And  tees  the  yelling  matrons  gathering  rour.d ; 
Hfces,  and  weeps  at  his  approaching  iatc, 
^y«i  begs  for  mercy,  and  repents  too  late. 


"  Help,  help  !  my  aunt  Antonoe,"  he  cryM  ; 
"  P.tmenibtr  how  your  o>Yn  Adlwon  dy'd.** 
Deaf  to  his  cries,  the  ffaiitic  matron  crops 
One  ftrctch'd-out  arm,  thp  other  Ino  lops. 
In  vain  docs  Pcutheus  t©  his  mother  fue. 
And  the  raw  bleeding  flumps  prcfents  to  view? 
His    mother    howl'd;    and,   hccdlds    of    his  \ 

prayer,  I 

Her  trembling  hand  (he  twidcd  in  hi«  hair,       Vr 
'*  And  this,"  (he  cried,    "  fhall  be  Agave's  i- 

fhare  '*  -? 


When  from  the  neck  hi«;  ftnijj-gling  hea  i  fhe  tore. 
And  in  her  hjndsthc  ghalUy  vila^e  bore^^ 
With  plcafure  all  the  hideous  trunk  furvcy;       "J 
'Jhcn  pulPd  and  tore  the  mangfed  limb^  away,  > 
Asflartingin  the  pangs  of  de.oth  it  lay.  j 

Soon  a<  the  wood  its  leafy  honours  calls. 
Blown  off  and  fcatter  d  by  autumnal  bU{l% 
With  fuch  a  fudden  death  lay  Pentheus  flaiu. 
And  in  a  thouland  pieces  flrow'd  the  plain. 

By  fo  diflin^uifhing  a  judgmei:t  aw'd. 
The  Thcbans  tremble,  and  confefs  the  god. 
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OF    SALMACIS    AND    HERM.% 
PHRODITUS. 
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FROM     THE      FOURTH     BOOK     OF    OVID  S    MET^\r 
MORPaoS£t. 

HOW  Snimacis,  with  weak  enfeebling  flreami, 
Softens  tiic  body,  and  unnerves  the  limbs^ 
And  wh^t  the  fccr^t  cauAr,  fhatl  here  be  fhown^ 
The  caufe  is  fccrct,  I  ut  th*  efFcd  is  known. 
The  Naiads  nui  s'd  an  infant  heretofore, 
That  Cytherea  once  to  Hermes  bore  : 
From  both  th    illuflrious  authors  of  his  race 
The  •  hild  was  nam'd  ;  nor  was  it  hard  to  trace  ( 
Both  the  bright  parents  througii  the  infant't 

f^ce.  \ 

When  fifteen  years,  in  Ida's  cool  retreat. 
The  boy  hud  told,  he  left  his  native  <cat. 
And  fou};ht  Ircfli  fountains  in  a  foreign  foil : 
The  pleuiurc  lefTen'd  the  attending  toil. 
V^'ith  e  gerflepsthc  Lycian  fields  he  croft. 
And  fields  that  border  on  the  Lycian  coaH  ; 
A  river  here  he  vicw*d  fo  lovely  bright,  "^ 

It  fhewM  the  bottom  in  a  fairer  light,  v 

Nor  kept  a  fand  conccaFd  from  human  fight :  j 
The  flream  produced  nor  flimfy  ooze,  nor  weedt, 
Kor  miry  rufhes,  nor  the  fpiky  reeds ; 
But  de  lit  enriching  moiflure  all  around,  "^ 

The    fruitful    bunks     with    chearful    verdure^ 
crown  d,  ^ 

-i\nd  kept  the  fpring  eternal  on  the  ground.     J 
A  nymph  p;  ••ides,  nor  pradis'd  in  the  chace, 
Nor  fkilful  at  the  bow,  nor  at  the  race ; 
Of  all  the  bluc-tyed  daughter*  of  the  rtuin. 
The  only  ilranger  to  Diana's  train  : 
Her  fillers  oitcn,  as  'cis  faid,  would  cry, 
**  Fy,  Salmacis,  what  always  idle  I  fy  ; 
**  Or  take  thy  quiver,  or  thy  arrows  f'eize, 
*•  And  mi   the  toils  of  hunting  with  thy  eafe.*' 
Nor  f.uiver  (He  nor  arrows  e'er  would  f.i.:e. 
Nor  mix  the  toils  of  huniiUg  with  her  aiic. 
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ADDISON      S       POEMS. 


But  oft  would  bathe  her  in  the  cryftal  tide, 
Olt  with  a  CO  lib  her  dewy  locks  divide; 
Now  in  the  limpid  flreams  (he  vicw'd  her  face, 
^nd  drefft'd  her  image  in  the  floating  glafs  : 
On  beds  of  leave*  flie  now  repos'd  her  limbs. 
Now    gathered    flowers    that    grew  about  her 

flreams ; 
And  then  by  chance  was  gathcrbg,  as  flie  flood 
To  view  the  boy,  and  long  for  what  fiie  vicw'd. 
Fain  would  flit  meet  the  youth  with  hafly  feet, 
She  fain  would  meet  him,  but  refused  to  meet 
Before  her  looks  were  fct  with  niceft  care. 
And  wclUdelcrv'd  to  be  reputed  fair. 
••  liright  youth,*'  flie  eric*, "  whom  all  thy  fca- 

^     tures  prove 
••^  A  god,  and,  if  a  god,  the  god  of  love  ; 
**  But  if  a  mortal,  bleft  thy  nurfe's  breafl  : 
•»  Blcft  ar«  thy  parents*  and  thy  After*  b'cfb  ; 
**  But  o'b  huw  blefl!  how   more  thou  bled'  thy 

bride, 
*'  Ally'din  bHf»,  if  any  yet  ally  M. 
•*  If  fo,  let  mine  the  florn  enjoyments  be  ; 
**  If  not,  behold  a  willing  biHdc  in  me.** 

1  htf  hoy  I^lew  nought  of  iuve,  and  touch*d  with 
fliame. 
He  flrove,  and  bluflit,  but  ftill  the  blufli  becaooe  ; 
hi  rifing  blufliesflill  frcfli  beauties  rofe  ; 
The  funny  fide  of  fruit  fuch  blulhes  (bows. 
And  fuch  thp  moon,  when  all  het  fllver  white 
1  urns  in  eclipfcs  to  a  ruddy  light. 
The  nymplx  ftill  Legs  if  not  a  nobler  blifi, 
A  cold  fa  ute  at  Icafl,  a  flftcr's  ki's  : 
And  now  prepares  to  take  the  lovely  boy 
Between  her  arms.     He,  innocently  coy, 
RcpHcs,  *'  Or  leave  me  to  my  ft  If  alone, 
**  You  xude  uncivil  nymph,  or  !*•!  be  gone.** 
"  tail  ftranger  then,"  fays  flie,  •*  it  fliall  be  fo  ;"* 
And,  for  flie  ftar*d  hi»  threat,  flie  fcij>n*d  to  go ; 
But,  hid  w.thin  a  covert**  neighbouring  green,. 
the  kept  him  lull  in  fijrht,  bcrfelf  unfccu. 
The  boy  now  fancies  all  the  dangei  o*cr, 
/  nU  inrioCently  fports  about  the  fliore ; 
X'layful  and  wanton  to  the  ftream  he  trips, 
And  dips  his  foot,  and  l!  ivers  as  he  dips. 
1  he  coolnefs  plcasM  him,  and  with  eager  haftc  _ 
H  h  airy  parmtnts  on  the  banks  he  caft  ; 
Hi>  gto^l*l'^c  fLaturts,  and  his  heavtnly  huc^ 
And  all  his  beauties,  were  expos'd  to  view. 
Hi»  naked  limb*  the  nymp  with  rapture  fpics, 
\v  hile  ht^ter  paflions  in  herbolom  rife, 
Flufli  in  her  cheeks,  and  fparkle  in  Ur  eyes. 
She  longs,  fhe  burn*  to  clafp  him  in  her  arms, 
^'.i)d  Itoksand  fighs,  and  kind'-cs  at  his  charms. 

I!:4ow  ail  undrcft  upoii  the -banks  he  ftood, 
Ai»d  ci:ipt  his  fides,  and  leapt  into  the  flood  : 
ilis  lo\ely  limbs  llie  fi I vcr  waves  divide, 
H'.i>  limb*,  appear  more  love'.y  throu^f-  the  tide  ; 
As  Mies  ftiut  within  a  cryftal  cafe, 
ijecclvc  a  glofl'y  luftre  from  the  glafs. 
V  Hc'i.  mine,  be  sail  my  own,"  the  Naiad  cries 
A*i.d  fllnj;v  ofl"  all,  and  after  him  flie  fliei*. 
j\ :  d  iiuw  flic  faftcns  on  hiw  »•  he  fw  ims, 
/.!  d  holds  liini  cloie,  and  wraps  about  his  limbs 
•l*».c  n  ore  the  boy  reflfttd,  and  was  coy, 
•j^Lc  u.tic  ILc  c'a  pt,  and  Ufl  the  (liuggliiig  boy, 


fus'd  her  love. 
ber  limbt  intwia'O 
flie  crk»,  **  wkyL 

cc*p  us  ever  jo'n'd'.' 


So  when  the  wriggling  fnake  is  faatch'dook^b 
In  eagles  claws,  and  hiffes  in  the  fky , 
Around  the  foe  his  twirling  t  il  be  fliqp. 
And  twift<*hcr  tegs,  and  writhe*  about  hervD^ 

The  rcftlcfs  boy  full  obftinately  ftrove 
To  free  himfclf,  and  ftill  refus'd  her  love. 
Amidtl  his  limbs  flie  kept  her  : 
**  And  why,    coy  youth," 

thuH.unkind  ? 
"  Oh  may  the  gods  thus  kcc-p  us  ever  jO'« 
*•  Oh  may  we  never,  never  part    again  !" 
So  pray'd  the  nymph,  no    did  flie  pray  in  tain: 
Por  now  flic  finds  him,  as  his  limbs  (he  prcft. 
Grow  nearer  ftill,  and  nearer  to  her  breaft  ; 
Till,  piercing  each  the  other's  flefli,  they  mo 
Together,  and  incorporate  in  one : 
I^ft  in  one  face  are  both  their  faces  joio'd,      *) 
As  when  the  flock  and  gritited  twig  combm'd  P 
Shoot  up  the  fame,  and  wear  a  common  rind:  ) 
Both  bodies  in  a  Angle  body  rr  ii, 
A  fingle  body  with  a  double  fex. 

The  boy,  thus  loft  in  woman,  now  furvq*d 
The  river's  guilty  ftream,  and  thus  he  pray 'd, 
(He  pray*d,  but  wonder'd  at  his  fofter  tone, 
Surpri2*d  to  hear  a  voice  but  half  his  own) 
Yo  I  parent  gods,  whofe  heavenly  name%  I  beir, 
liear  your  Hermaphrodite,  and  grant  my  praya ; 
Oh  grant,  that  whomfoe'erthefeilreanucontaiD,^ 
If  man  he  euter'd,  he  may  rife  again  > 

Supple,  unfincw'd,and  but  half  a  man!  } 

The  heaveuly  parents  anfwer'd,  from  on  higb, 
Their  two-fliap*d  fon,  the  double  votary; 
Then  gave  a  fecrtt  virtue  to  the  flood. 
And  tiog'd  k»  fource  to  make  his  wiflies  good. 


MISCELLANEOUS    POEMS. 


TO    SlRGODFRliY    KNELLERi 

ON    BIS     PICTURE   OW    TBC     KIHO* 

K MILLER,  with  fi'ercc  and  furprixe 
We  fte  Britannia**  monarch  rife, 
A  godlike  form,  by  thee  difplay'd 
In  all  the  force  of  light  and  fliade ; 
And,  aw*d  by  thy  delufive  hand, 
As  in  the  prefence-chamber  flund. 

The  magic  of  thy  art  calls  forth 
His  fecret  foul  and  hidden  worth. 
His  probity  andmildnefs  fliews, 
His  care  of  friends  and  fcornof  foci: 
In  every  ftroke,  in  every  line, 
Doesfome  exalted  virtue  (hine. 
And  Albion*$  happinels  we  trace 
Through  a  I  the  features  of  his  face, 

O  may  I  live  to  fee  the  day,    ■ 
When  the  glad  nation  fliall  furvey 
Their  Sc)Vcrcign,  through  his  wide  comm*'*^* 
leading  in  progrcf*  o'er  the  land  I 
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Eath  heart  flitll  bend,  and  every  voice 
Id  load  applauding  (bouts  rejoice, 
Wjil  aJI  his  gracious  afpea  praifc, 
Aa4  crowds  grow  loyal  as  they  gaze. 

m  image  on  the  medal  p  ac*d, 
W1d»  its  bright  round  if  titles  grac'd, 
Andftaiuptoh  Britifli  coins  ihall  live, 
Toncbcft  ores  the  value  give, 
Or,  wrooght  ^ithia.  the  curious  mold, 
»«pc  and  adorn  the  running  gold. 
Tobartha form,  the  genial  un 
JUf  da.y  fincc  his  courfe  begun 
Kqorc  d  the  metal  to  refine, 
And^njwiM  the  Peruvian  mine. 

Tbou,  Kncller,  long  with  noble  pride, 
Th«  fonrmoft  of  thy  art,  haft  vy»d 
With  nature  in  a  generous  ftrife, 
Aadovch'dth    canvas  into  life. 

Thy  pcncU  has,  by  monarchs  fought, 
rfMircgn  to  reign  in  ermine  wrought, 
A«i,  m  the  robes  of  (late  array  M, 
^kmgsof  half  an  age  difpUyM. 

nm  fwarthy  Charles  appears,  and  there 
H^broUier  with  dejefted  air: 
i  numphant  Naffau  here  wc  find. 
AjMl  with  hhn  bright  Maria  jojn'd ; 
„   '*  Anna  great  as  when  fte  fcnt 
nerarmie,  through  the  continent, 
f-f^yct  her  Hero  was  dilgracM  : 
(T^^  ??'**  Brunfwick  be  the  laft, 

r^T^:'^'^^  thy  art  in  thee)        ^ 
i^c  laft    the  happieft  Britilhking, 

i??  ^/^".^aJt  paint,  or  I   Ihallfing! 
Uj.nu^''^^  thu-,  hi.  (kill  toprovef 
A.r^    many  a   god  advanced  to  Jove, 
A«^  Uught  the  poliftit  rocks  to  (bine. 
^^^  a  d  lineamcnti  divine : 
iflj Greece  amazM.and  half-afiaid, 
11  aflcmbled  deities  fur vey'd. 

An^7*^?*^  ^^^  ^°"'  ^^  c^a«  the  fair. 

And  lov  d  the  fpreading  oak.  was  there  ; 

J^J  Saturn  too.  with  upcaft  eyes 

°«'>cidthea!Miicated(kies; 

And  m,ghty  Mars,  for  war  renowned, 

«»»daniintine  armour  frown  d; 

«y  him  the  fhildlcfs  goddcfs  rofc, 

Mmcrva.  ftudioustocompofe 

An!i^^'^  th.  eads ;  *he  web  (he  ftrung,     • 

And  0  cr  a  loom  of  marble  hung  : 

'{"^tii  the  troubled  ocean's  queen, 

Z--  ^  "^"^  »  ™o"aJ'  n«t  was  feen, 

^cc.inzogon  a  funeral  urn, 

Tb    iT"*''''*'  *^''**"^  ^«"  «o«ou  n. 
Tk!  -J    ^**  ^^»  ^^**^«  thunder  flew 
TK    P'*°-racc»arcbel  crew, 
*o»t  fronva  hundred  hills  ally'd 
•^  "opioua  leagues  their  king  defy 'd. 
1  fi?  wonder  of  the  fculptor^s  hand 
J^'^tic-d.  his  mwasataftand: 
"f  who  .would  hope  new  fame  to  raife, 
^^^^i  *'ell^ftablilh>l  praife. 
j^.  His  high  genius  to  approve, 
*  <irawa  a  George,  or  carvM  a  Jove  f 
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PROLOGUE 

'  TO 

SMITH'S  PHjEDR.\  and  HlPPOLYTUS. 

SPOKEN    nv    MR.    WILKS. 

LONG  has  a  race  of  heroes  fill'd  the  ftage. 
That  r.nt  by  note,  and  through  the  gamut 

In  fongs  and  airs  cxprefs  their  martial  fire.      ' 

Co  nbat  m  trills,  and  in  a  fugue  expire  • 

While,  lull'd  by  found,  and  undifturbdUy  wif. 

Calm  and  fcrene  you  indolently  fit. 

And,  from  the  dull  fatigue  of  thinking  free. 

Hear  the  facetious  fiddles  repartee  • 

AndShakcfpeare  to  the  foft  Scarlctti  yield 
io  your  new  trifle  the  poet  of  this  day  ' 
Was  by  a  fr  end  advis  d  to  form  his  play  ; 
Had  Valentmi,  muficall.  coy,  *^    ^  '     • 

Shunn d^Phxdra s arms,' and fcomd the  proiFcr'd 

It  had  not  mnvd  yourwonder  to  have  feen 
An  eunuch  fly  from  an  enamour  d  queen- 

T"ak    ''   ^''^^'  ^"^^    ^"^  ^    ^°^"^ 
And  could  Hipjiolytus  reply  in  Greek  ! 
But  he,  a  ftrangcr  to  your  modifk  way. 
By  your  old  rules  muft  (land  or  fall  to-day,       - 
And  hopes  you  w.U  your  foreign  tafte  command, 
1  o  bear,  for  once,  with  what  you  underfland. 


PROLOGUE 

TO 

STEELE'S    TENDER   HUSBAND. 

In  the  firft  rife  and  infancy  of  farce, 
1   When  fools  were    many,  and    when   pUv. 
were  fcarce,  ^   '* 

The  raw  unpradisd  authori  could,  with  cafe 
A  young  and  uncxpcrieiicd  audience  plcafc:  ' 
No  fingle  charader  had  e  er  been  fliown 
But  the  whole  herd  of  fop.  was  all  their  iwn  ;     ' 
Kich  m  ongmals,  they  fet  to  view. 
In  every  piece,  a  coxcomb  that  was  new. 
But  now  our  Britifti  theatre  can  boaft 
Drolls  of  all  kinds,  a  vaft  unthinking  hoft  ' 
Fruitful  of  folly  and  of  vice,  it  fticws 
'^"'^'^tau'i'f '"'''"'*  ^''^^•'  and  pimps  an^ 
Rough  countfVknigh'ts  are  found  of  every  fl^re  - 
Of  every  fafliion  gentle  fops  appear  •        '  *"^«  • 
And  punks  of  d.ffcrcnt  charaders  we  mea 
As  frequent  on  the  flageas  in  the  pit.  ' 

Our  modem  wit*  are  forced  to  pick  audcull 
And  here  and  there  by  chance  glean  up  a  fool 
Long  ere  they  find  the  neceflary  fpark,-  ' 

Thcvfe.rch  the  town,  and  beat  about  the  Park 
To  all  his  moft  frequented  haunts  refort 
Oft  dog  him  to  ihw-  rirg,  and  ©ft  to  cooit ; 
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As  love  of  pWafufc  or  o^  place  invites ; 

And  fomctimc*  catch  him  taking  fnuff  at  White*. 

Howe  cr,  to  do  yoa  right,  the  prefent  age 
Breeds  very  hopeful  monftcrs  for  the  ft  age  ; 
That  fcom  the   p.uhs  their  dull  forefather*  trod, 
And  won  t  be  Mockheads  in  the  common  road. 
Do  but  furvey  thb  crowded  houfc  to-hij^ht  : 

w Herc»    ftill   cucouragcment  for   thoic  that 

write. 

Our  author,  to  divert  his  friends  to-day. 
Stocks  wit  1  variety  of  fool*  his  play  ; 
And  that  tbtrc  may    be  fomething  gay  and  new, 
Two  ladies  errant  has  expos  d  to  view  ; 
The  firft  a  damfel,  travell  d  in  romance  ; 
The  t'other  more  refin'd   ihc  comes  from  France  : 
Refcue,  like  courteous  knighu,  the  nymph  from 

<langer, 
And  kindly  treat,  like  well-bred  men;  the  ftran- 


EPILOGUE 

TO 

LANSDOWNEs  BRITIStt    ENCHANTERS. 

XT r  HEN  Orpheus  tun'd  his  lyre  with  plc-fing 

Rivers  forgot  to  run?  and  winds  to  blow, 
While  liftening  forcfts  cover  d,  as  he  play'd, 
The  foft  mufician  in  a  moving  Ihade. 
.That  this  night's  ftrains  the  fame  fuccefsmay  find, 
The  force  of  mufic  is  to  mnfic  join'd  : 
Where  founding  firings  and  artlul  voices  fail. 
The  charming  rod  and  mutter  d  fpcUs  prevail. 
Let  fagc  Urganda  wave  the  circling  wand 
On  barren  mountains,  or  a  -wafte  of  fand ; 
The  defert  fmiles  ;  the  woods, begin  to  grow. 
The  birds  to  warble,  and  the  fpringsto    flow. 

The  fame  dull  fights  intlie  fame  landfkip  raixt; 
Scenes  of  flill  life,  and  points  for  ever  fix  d, 
X  tedious  plcafure  on  the  mind  heftow, 
And  pall  the  fenfe  with  one  continued  fhow  : 
But,  as  our  two  magicians  try  their  fkill, 
The  vifion  varies,  though  the  place  flands  flill ; 
While  the  fame  fpot  its  gaudy  form  renews, 
yhifting  the  profpeA  to  a  thoufand  views. 
•^I'hus  (without  unity  of  place  tranfgrcft) 
Th' enchanter  turns  the  critic  to  a  jell. 

But  howfoe  er  to  pltafe  your  wandermg  ey^8> 
Bright  objeds  difappcar  and  brighter  rife  : 
There  s  none  can  make  ametids  for  loft  delight. 
While  fr©m  that  circle  we  divert  your  fight. 


AN  ODE  FOR  ST.    CECILIA's  DAY. 

SET     TO     MUSIC    P.Y    MP.    DANIEL 

PURCELL. 

PERFORMED  AT  OXFORD,  I799. 

1 

PREPARE  thehallow'd  ftrain, my  ^'ufc. 
Thy  fofteft    founds    ajiJ  fwcctcft  number 
chQofci 


The  bright  Cecilia's  praife  rthearfe. 

In  warbling  words  and  gliding  vcrfc> 

That  finooSily  run  into  a  ong. 

And  Rcntly  die  away,  and  melt  upon  the  Wgat. 

n 

Firft  let  the  fprightly  violin 
The  joyful  melody  begin, 

And  none  of  ail  her  ftringsbe  mute, 
While  the  fharp  found  and  fbrillcr  lay 
In  fwect  harmonious  notes  decay. 
Soften  d  and  mellow  d  by  the  Ante. 
«  **  Th    flute  that  fwcetly  can  complain, 
««  Diffolve  the  frozen  nymph  s  difdaio; 
«<  Panting  fympa  hy  impart, 
««  Till  fhc  partake  her  lover  s  fmart. 
CHORUS. 
III. 
Next,  let  the  folemn  organ  join 
Religious  air.  and  ftrains  divine. 
Such  as  may  lift  us  to  the  flcies, ' 
And  fot  all  heaven  before  our  eyes: 
««  Such  as  may  lift  us  to  the  fkiet ; 
<»  So  far  at  leaft  till  they 
«  Dcfcend  with  kind  furprize,  ^ 

««  And  meet  our  pious  harmony  half-way. 

IV. 
Let  then   the   trumpet's   piercing  found 
Our  ravifli'd  ears  with  pleafure  wound: 
The  foul  o  er-powcring  with  delight. 
As,  with  a  quick  tncommon  ray, 
A  ftrcak  of  lightning  clears  the  day. 

And  flafhcs on  the  figh t. 
Let  Echo  too  perform  her  part. 
Prolonging  every  note  with  art, 
A  nd  in  a  low  expiring  ftrain 
Play  all  the  concert  o  er  again. 
V. 
Such  were  the  tuneful  notes  that  hung 
On  bright  Cecilia  s  charmi«g  tongue  i 
Notes  that  facred  heats  infpir  d. 
And  with  religious  ardour  fir  d: 
The  love-fick  you'h  tha    long  fupprcisa 
His  fmot  or  d  paifion  in  his  brcaft, 
No  fooner  heard  the  warbling  dame. 
But,  by  the  fecret  i  flue  ce  turn  d. 
He  felt  a  nc\y  diviner  flame. 
And  with  devotion  burn  d. 
With  ravifh'd  foul  and  lodks  amaz'd. 
Upon  her  beauteous  face  he  gaz  d  ; 

Nor  made  his  amorous  complaint : 
In  vain  her  eyes  his  h^art  had  charm  d, 
Her  heavenly  voice  her  eycsdifarm'd. 
And  chang'd  the  lover  to  a  faint. 

GRAND    CHORUS. 
VI. 
And  now  the  choir  romplcat  rejoices, 
With  trembling  ftrings  ^nd  melting voicci. 
The  tuneful  ferment  ri'eshign. 
And  worU^with  nuiij^led  melody: 
Quick  divifions  lun  thf:iT  rounds. 
i.  thoufand  triUs  and  quivering  foundi 

•  The  four  hjl  lines  of  th/icoad  Mi  thf''^f''^^ 

I  vftre  added  ^  Mr,  TaU. 
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its 


Ib  alqr  circle  <  o*cr  urfl/* 
Tai.  wafted  hj  a  geotle  breeze, 
1k7  faint  and  languiih  by  degreei, 

AjmI  at  a  di(Unce  die. 


AN    O  P  E- 


I. 

THE  fpaciouft  firmament  qd  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  flcy, 
Aad  fpangled  heavens,  a  ihining  frame, 
Tlwir  great  original  proclaim. 
Th  anweary'd  fun,  from  day  to  day, 
Dco  his  Cieator*t  power  difplay  ; 
Aad  jnibliihes  to  e^ry  land. 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

Soon  as  the  evening  ikades  prevail, 
ThtmooB  ukes  up  the  wonderous  tale  t 
Ani  Qightlf  ,  to  the  liftening  earth, 
Repeats  the  ftory  of  her  birth  : 
Whilft  all  the  ftus  that  round  her  buro, 
Andal  the  planets,  in  their  turn, 
Coofirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
Andfpreall  die  truth  from  iiole  to  pole. 

IIU 
What  though,  in  fokmn  (ilence,  all. 
Move  round  the  dark  tcrqeiiriad  ball : 
Wl^at  though,  no  real  voice,  nor  founds 
Amjdjl  the  radient  orbs  be  found : 
In  Rc^o>  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  otter  fuch  a  glorious  voice ;     ^ 
For  ever  (ingingas  ihey  ihine. 
The  hand  that  made  us  u  divine. 


AN     HYMN. 
i. 

WHEN  aH  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
My  rifiiig  foul  fbrveys  ; 
Traufported  with  the  view,  I  m  loft 
In  wonder,  love,  and  pr^Jfe. 
II, 
0  how  fhall  vrordf  with  equal  warmth 

T^e  gratitude  declare, 
^t  glows  within  my  ravifii  d  heart  1 
But  thou  canft  read'  it  there. 
111. 
"^y  Providence  my  life  fuftatn  d. 

And  all  my  wanu  rcdreft  ; 
^cn  io  the  filent  womb  1  Uy» 
And  hung  upon  the  breaft.  -* 

To  til  my  weak  complarots  and  rrieji, 

T'ky  mercy  lent  an  ear,     . 
"^  y«  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learnt 

To  form  themfelves  in  prayer. 

Unt\Timber  d  comforts  to  my  foul 
Thy  tender  »rc  bcftow  d, 
VpLiy, 


Before  my  inltiit  neart  conceived 
From  whence  thefe  comforu  flow'd»' 
Vi. 
When  in  the  flippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedlels  fteps  I  ran. 
Thine  arm  unfeen  convey'd  me  fafe. 
And  1^  me  up  to  man. 
Vll. 
Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  death. 

It  gently  dear  d  my  way  ; 
And  through  the  pleafiog  fnares  of  vice. 
More  to  be' fear  d  than  they . 
VIU. 
When  worn  with  fid^ncfs,  oft  haft  thou 

With  health  renew  d  my  face  ; 
And  when  in  fins  and  furrows  funk, 
Refiv  J  my'  foul  with  grace. 
IX. 
Thy  bounteous  hand  whh  worldly  bliff 

Has  made  my  cup  run  o*er, 
Ai.d  in  a  kind  and  faithful  friend 
Has  doubled  all  my  ftore. 
X. 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  precious  gift* 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  leaft  a  chcartul  heart. 
That  taftes  thofc  gifts  with  joy. 
XL 
Through  every  period  of  my  life,  ' 

Thygoodnefs  111  purfue; 
And  after  death,  in  diftant  worlds. 
The  glorious  theme  renew* 
XII. 
j  When  Nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 

Divide  thy  works  so  more. 
My  ever-grateful  heart,  O  Lord* 
Thy  mercy  (hall  adore.  ' 

vur. 

Though  all  eternity  to  ifhce, 

A  joyful  fong  FU  raife ; 
For,  oh  !  eternity  s  too  (hort, 

To  utter  all  thy  praife. 


ANODE. 

I. 

HOW  are  thv  fcrvants  bleft,  O  JLorJI 
How  furc  is  their  defence  ! 
Eternal  wifdom  is  their  guide. 
Their  help  Omnipotence. 
II. 
In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote. 

Supported  by  thy  care. 
Through  burning  dimen  I  pafs'd  unhur^ 
And  breaih'd  in  tainted  air. 

.  r.i. 

Thy  mercy  fweetcn'd  every  foil. 

Made  every  region  pleafc  ; ' 
The  hoary  Alpine  hilU  it  warm'd, 
Andfmooth'd  the  Tyrrhene  feas. 
IV. 
,  Think,  O  my  foul,  devoutly  think]^ 
How,  with  affrighted  eyes 
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Thou  fewft  tb*  i^de-rxtcfidcd  dcij*, 
•In  ail  Itft  horrori  rife. 
V. 
Cpnfuiion  dwdt  Ih  every  Fac*> 

And  fear  in  every  hiratt ; 
When  wat es  on  Wivts,  and  pOphi  6n  )^hf^ 
O  crcame  the  pilot's  art. 
VI. 
If  et  thwi  frdrt  aB  iny  gridft^  O  Lwdi 

Thy  incrcy  fet  nic  free  ; 
Whiift,  111  the  conBdctite  t>i  prayer, 
My  foul  took  hoM  on  thee. 
,    VIL 
Ttt  thou^  ib  dreafmii\^^rh  we  huflf 

High  on  the  broken  Wa  ye, 
I  kitew  thou  wtrt  not  lIoMr  to  hem*, 
Nor  impotent  to  fave. 
VIA. 
The  ftom^  wai  laid,  iht  windt  retiKd^ 

Obeditotto  thy  WiH; 
^e  fea,  that  ro^  d  tx  thy  jC6mmand| 
M  thy  command  vna  ftJlL 
IX. 
In  midft  of  dangeiv,  feari  Md  deatb^ 

Thy  goodneff  1 11  adc^e  ; 
Aad  praifcThec  for  thy  metdet  pa6. 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 
X 
jMt  Hfe,  if  thou  vrcferv'ft  my  IBft, 

Thyfacrifitc  ikall  (hall  be; 
And  death,  if  death  hinii  be  nty  ^odm, 
Shall  join  m  J  f«>al  to  Thee 
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A   N.    H   Y   M   N. 
I. 

WHEN  rifing  from'iVe  bed  of  death, 
O  erwhelm  d  .wVSk  puk  %ad  fim, 
I  fee  my  Maki  r  face  to  fiice ; 
OhowihaUIappar! 
11. 
If  yet,  whfle  pardon  may  be  founds 

And  mercy  may  be  /ought. 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  fhrinksy 
And  trembles  at  the  thought': 
IIL  ^ 
WhentboB,  OlK>rd,flialtilauddikloa'd    ^ 

In  majeily  fercre. 
And  fit  injodgmert  on  xdj  fottl» 
O  how  iball  (  appear  ! 
IV. 
But  thou  kail  told  the  troubled  Ibul» 

Who  does  her  fint  laiiient. 
The  timely  tribute  of  her  tears 
Shall  6idle£i  woe  pitvent* 
V. 
Then  fee  the  £brrowi«f  my  heartt 

Ere  yet  it  be  too  late ; 
And«dd  mj  SaYionr^s  dying  gr6ania 
To  give  nofeforrowf  weag&. 
Vt 
For  never  Ikall  ny  foul  delpttr 

Her  pardon  to  procnre, 
Whuk90«rs  Thy  Only  Son  hcrd/*d 
TfiM^  that  pard^  (arc 


J 'HE  Lord  mypaftare  Ikall  prepare. 
And  feed  me  witkalhepherdf  care} 
prefence  ihall  my  wants  fupply. 
And  guard  me  witk  a  Watdtfiil  eye  x 
My  noon-day  walks  he  Ihall  att^id* 
And  ill  mymid^night  bimts  defend. 

H. 
When  in  the  folttf  glebe  I  fiuofc. 
Or  on  the  tlarfty  nuMmtaia  pern  ; 
To  fertile  vales  «nd  dewy  OKads 
My  weary  WM^ring  fkep%  he  leads : 
Where  peaceful  riven,  Ibic  and  ll«w» 
Amid  the  verdant  lamUcape  Aow. 

IIL 
Though  in  the  paths  of  daith  I  treadi 
With  gloomy  knrrors  everllyieaA, 
My  ftedfift  heattftuU  fter  no  til. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  whh  me  (liU  | 
Thy  friendly  crook  fliall  giveme  aid^ 
And  gukte  me  tkfovgk  the  dreadfidikadit 

IV. 
Though  In  a  bare  aad  irogged  %ray. 
Through  devious  lonely  wilds  I  ftrafi 
Thy  bounty  ihall  my  wants  beguile* 
The  barren  wildemefs  fliaU  Innle, 
With  fudden  greens  and  kerbage  iSMWA'd^ 
And  ftreyisi  IkaM  munnur  all  around. 


THE^Pi-AY-HOUSE*. 

WHERE  gentle   tlMmes  thr6ugh  Bm^f 
channels  glides. 
And  England's  proud,  metropolis  divides  | 
A  lofty  nbric  does  the  fight  invade. 
And  ftretchcs  e*er  tko  waves  at  poqipous  ihade  t 
W  henceiiidded  Ihouts  the  ncighbourktKMl  forprize, 
And  thundering  claps  and  dreadful  hiflings  tifie* 

Here  thrifty  R —  hires^monarchs  by  the  day, 
And  keeps  hh  tncieenary  kiOQ  in  pay ; 
With  deep-mouth*d  adlors  fills  the  vacant  fce«6b 
And  rakes  the  ftcwsfor  goddeffes  and  <{ueeas: 
Here  the  lewd  punk,  widi  crowns  aad  ioqUfft 

grac'd 
Teaches  her  eyes  m  more  majeftic^aft  i 
And  hungry  monarchs,  witk  anamcconstrata 
Of  fuppiniu  flaves,  like  Sai^o,  ftarve  andre^t* 

But  enter  in,  my  Mnfe  ;  tke  StMfjt  forveyt 
Ajid  all  its  pomp  and  pageantry  di»Iay ; 
Trap-doors   and  'ptC*fiais,  frcm   W  vof^lhlai 

ground. 
And  magic  walls  encompa£i  k  arottnd : 
On  either  fide  maimM  Temples  ^1  our  €fc$t 
And  intermixed  with  Brothel-houles  rife : 
Diijoinud  M^icelin  order  Aand, 
Ai^d  Gn^ves  obedient  to  the  mover's  hand 
O  eHhade  the  Stage,  end  flourifli  at  command., 
A  ftamp  makes  broken  tovms  mud  trees  entire; 
So  when  Amphion  (buck  the  vocal  lyre. 
He  law  the  fpadaus  circuit  all  aronnd. 
With  crowding  woods  and  rifing  cities  tvomTd 


} 
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ht  aen  Ae  ^Smf^yr^om  fbrref ,  and  fee 
]Ufe  dtki,  and  promifciiofus  quality, 
C«lbs'<B]r  fwann,  from  heroes  and  from  fneena, 
To  tilde  tint  fwin^  in  cloud*  and  fill  machines* 
HidrnrieDS  charadlen  they  choqfe  witKact, 
Ttkefrnniii^  hnlly  fits  the  tyrant's  part  x 
twohdieeksand  fwaggering  helly  makean  hoft, 
Pak  nesgre  looks  and  hollow  voke  a  ghoft ; 
liroa  oidfol  brows  and  heavy  down»caft  eyes, 
BsUdti  aod  thick-fcull'd  aldermen  ariie : 
The  comic  tone,  infpir'd  hy  .CongreTc,  draws 
/t  every  word,  lond  kmghter  and'applaufe  t 
Tbe  iridinog  dame  continues  at  befoK, 
HcrcbraAcr  unchanged,  and  ads  a  wboM. 

Above  tbe  reft, the  prince  with  haughty  flalka 
MsjiuficeDt  IB  purple  buflcins  walks. 
Tk  Royal  roba  hts  awful  flioiddiers  grace^ 
Mile  of  ^angles  and  of  coppev-kce ; 
Oftrioti  rafcab  fio  kis  mighty  thigh, 
Onkkftof  Uood,  lb*  w^inted  weapoa  tpej. 
11a  the.  gay  gtitcering  diadenoi  pat  on, 
I'^wboQi  with  hfsfr,  «iid  fltarrM  with  ftdft^ 

tone. 
Nil  royal  conibrt  nest  confults  her  gla6, 
iod  sot  of  twenty  boaes  cnUs  %  face; 
Tbc  whitinlng  firft  her  ghaftly  looks  hefinean, 
Ailpak  mad  wan  lii* snfiaiiiM  Sorm  appears; 
TiU  m  ber  cheeks  the  bMsiog  purple  glows, 
Asda&lieiri^B«modefty  betoilvs. 
Her  nddy  lips  the  d«ep  ▼eranlliaB  dyes ;  %  < 

I-mcth  lokier  brows  the  pencii'sartiuppliei,  i 

Aad  with  Uack  ben^ng  arches  ihades  her  eyes.  3 
yf^  pleasd  at  length  the  pidure  (be  behdds,  * 
Asdfpotsk  o'crwidi  axdficial  mdds ;  1 

Hercsvo^eoance  comjAeat,  the  beaux  flie  warms 
With  looks  not  hers|    and,  fpi|^  of  natW, 
charms.  i 

ThusartfuUy  thdr  penfos  they  di%ui|e,         \ 
l^iOdM!  M  ikmrilh  bills  ^  curtain  rile. 
^  prineetheD  enters  on  tfie  Stage  in  ftate  ; 
3<biBd,agiardofcandfe-fiNifierswait^  ( 

IVre.  iWobi  with  cmpwe,  tetnhle  and- fierce,    i 
Be 4akesthe  dooM,  and  Uars  his  lungs  with  ' 

Hilfil^eds«ena>le ;  .the  fubpufibre  pic, 
^npi  vp  in  filence  and  attention,  ik ; 
riU,ireedat  kAgth,lie  lays  aide  the  weight 
^|«blicbiifiadaaid  affidrs  of  iUte  t 
for^  hiipomip,  dead  to  ambiUous  firesg 
Mid  tofome  pu  cefttl  Mnndy4hop  retires^ 
^^bere  in  full  giUs  hisanziousthoughtsibe^wns, 
\^  qoafis  away*  the  care  that  waits  «n  crowns. 


:•• } 


The  princefs  neit  her  painted  channs  cKfpIays, 
Where  every  look  the  penlirs^rt  betrays ; 
Tjbe  callow  *f<pire  at  di  ft anre  feeds  his  eyes. 
And  filently  fbr  paints  and  waihes  dies : 
But  if  the  yoi|th  behind  the  kenes  r«treat. 
He  fees  the  blended  co'ours  melt  with  heat, 
A  nd  all  the  trickling  beauty  run  in  fweat. 
The  borrow'd  vilage  he  admires  no  morcj 
And  naufeates  every  chami  he  I<|r*d  before  : 
9o  the  fam*d  fye^t,  tor  double  force  venown'd^^ 
A£ply'd  the  eemedy  ^at  eave  the  wound. 

In  tedious lifta  *twere  fy^lefsto  engage, 
A  nd  draw  at  length  the  rabble  of  the  Stagey 
Where  one  for  twenty  years  has  given  -alarmift 
And  call'd  contending  nv>narchs  to  their-amis^ 
Another  fiUs  a  more  iroportatjt  poft, 
A  nd  rift^s  every  pther  mght  a  g^oft ; 
^Through  the  cleft  Stage,  hi»  mealy  face  he  rearst 
n  hen  ftalks  along,  gcoSRs  thrke,  and  dtfappears ; 
Others,  with  fwo«ds  and  fiiieldsi  the  (bhticr's  A 
pride,  t 

More-Uian  a  thou^nd  times  have  changed  their  >•  - 

fide.  7  I 

And  In  a  tiioafvid  fatal  battles  df^.  ^ 

Thu#  XL'¥era^  pcrfons  federal  pa^  |ier^f|n  1 
SpFt  lovers  whioe,  and  bluftcring  heroes  fibrn^. 
The  ft^nj  evaipera^ed  tyrants  rage, 
rill  the  jL/jid  bowl  of  poUbn  clears  the  Stage^ 
tlien  nonours  vaaiih,  and  diftii}dio|i^  ccau  ; 
Then^  with  reludaj^e^  haughty  queens  undrefv* 
Heroes  nonaore  xHeir  fading  UurcJs  hoa(^, 
Aivd  juighty  kings  in  private  uicn  crc  loft. 
He,  whom  fjch  uUcafwelld,  fu^^ipawec^made. 

To  yrhom  wiiole  reahfs  ^  vanquiih'd  na^oBa. 
V  bow'd. 

Throws  off  the  gaudy  plume,  the  purple  %xa^  * 
And  ii^  his  owo  vile  tatters  ftinks  agatm^ 


ON  THE  LADY  MANCIiESTBR. 

IVRITXIN  OH  THE    rOASTrKG-Q{.ASS^&  Df  THIt' 

• 

WHILE  haughty  GaUia^ dames,  that  fpread 
O'er  thdr  pale  cheeks,  an  artful  red» 
Beheld  this  beauteous  ftranger  there 
In  native  charma,  divinely  fair ; 
Confufioi^  in  their  looks  they  Qi0W*d ; 
f  nd  )ftrith  unbiii;raw'jd  bUUhcs  jg;lav*d% 


7T^V, 


C    "8    1 

'  THE 

POEMS 

OF 

JOHN        HUGHES. 


RECOMMENDATORY  POEMS. 


;      Mt.    J  O  H  N    H  U  G  H  E  S, 

ON    HIS  POtM  CNTITLtD, 

THE    TRIUMPH   OF  PEACE. 

INSPlR'd  by    what  mclodiouf    Hucbeb  has 
,,.  fung, 

'  II  tunc  a  lyre  that  long  has  lain  nnftrnng  * 
Awak'd  from  drowfy  floth,  and  foothing  reft, 
Pocfic  tranfports  fire  my  ravifh'd  brtraft  ! 

What  pleafuremuft  retiring  Drtden  find,5  "J 
To  fee  that  art  his  flciJful  ^  ufe  rcfin'd,  i 

So  much  impTovM  by  thofc  he  (eaves  behind  !  j 
So  when  a  father  fees  a  careful  fon 
Enlarge  thofc  cofftr-*  which  were  firft  his  own, 
With  joy  to  heaTcn  he  lifu  his  aged  eyes,        lo 
Blefies  his  profperous  heir,  and  calmly  dies. 

May'aU  your  fortune,  like  your  numbers,  (hine, 
And  fmoothly  floW,  without  one  rugged  line  ! 
^  Till  we  confcis  the  genius  U  the  fame, 
That  guides  your  fortune,  and  poetic  flame.     15 

So  when  of  old  fome  fportive  amorous  god 
VouchfaPd  awhile  to  leave  his  blcft  abode. 
In  wbatibevcr  form  the  gueft  appeared* 
His  heavenly  luAreibone,  and  wu  rever*d. 

M.  1697, 

to    THE 

MEMORY  OF  Mr.    HUGHES. 
Bt   M188   JUDITH    COWBER.» 

ROUND  HuoBKs's  bumble,  though  diftin- 
guilh'd  urn. 
The    Mufcs,    w.cathM    with    baleful  cyprcfs 
mourn; 

♦  Daughter  of  ^ndgt  Onvper^  aftertvnrJs  married 
U  Coi,  JMdrtin   /V  adam^   author  of.  the  Progrefi   of 
}'§Ary^\S^c,  OAd  JiiU  livings  an  orMamemt  to  her  fix 
0ndage,    Another  oj  hrr  comp^Jitms  is  frefxed  f  the  I 
Fcems  of  Mr.  Fope,     2^  J 


In  every  lace  a  deep  diftrefs  appears, 
Each  eye  overflows  with  tributary  tear» : 
Such  was  the  iceoe.when,  by  the  gods  required,  5 
MajdKe  Homer  from  the  world  rcur'd : 
Such  grief  the  Nhico*e»  Maro'a  tomb  beio»^; 
And  tears  like  the£e  for  Addifoa  late  flowed. 
Snatch 'd  from   the  earth,  above  its  tfiflaig 
praiie, 
Thee,  HuGHis,  »  happier  climet  thy  fate  con- 
veys; !• 
Eas*d  of  its  load,  thy  gentle  ipint  rovet 
Throogli  realms  refulgent,  and  ceieftial  grovci ; 
The  toils  of  Ufe,  the  pangs  of  death  are  o*er. 
And  care,  and  pain,  and  fickncfs,  are  no  moRw 
O  may  ihe  fp6t  that  holds  thy  bleft  remains     1$ 
(The  nobleft  fpoil  earth's  fpadoos  h^aJk  con- 
tains) 
Its  tribute  pay ;  may  richeft  flowers  around 
Spring  tightly  forth,  and  mark  the  Cured  mmaii 
There  may  thy  bap  its  iha4y  honovrs  iptc^ 
And  o'er  thy  urn  eternal  odours  Ihed.;            so 
Immor^  asthy  fame,  and yerft,  ftiM  grow. 
Till  thofe  (haU  eeafe  to  lrvc«  and  Thames  to  flow. 

Nature  fubdued  foretoLd  the  great  dacliiici» 
And  every  heart  waa  plungVd  in  gt  ie^  but  ihinei 
Thy  foul,  Terene,  the  confli^  die  n^aintain,*  «5 
And  traced  the  phantom  death  in  years  of  pain  * 
Not  years  of  pain  thy  fteady  mind  alanird> 
By  judgment    ftrenjgtben'd,    and  with  virtoe 

arm'd  ; 
StiU  Idee  thyielf,  when  finking  lifedib'd  lofr* 
Norralhly  dar*d,  nor  meaply  flat 'd  the  b)ov»  !• 
Loofe  to  the  woiKi,  of  every  grace  poficft, 
Oreatly  refign'd,    thou  fougbt'ft  the  SLtmfffj 

aisx; 
Firm  M  his  fate,  fo  tby  own  Phoeyas  dy'd, 
While  the  bairb*d  arrow  trembled  in  his  fide. 
Drawn  by  thy  pen,  the  theory  we  fee :         %S 
The  pradlic  part,  too  foon  !    beheld  in  thee. 

Who  now  (hall  ftrikc  the  lyre  with  (kill  divine, 
Who  to  harmonious  founds  *  harmonious  oum- 

bcrs  join ! 
Who  the  rapacious  tide  cf  vice  control, 
And,  while  they  charm  the  fotilc,  reform  the 
foul !  4^ 

*  Opn^a  tf  Calypfi  end  Tdtmacht, 


RUGHES8      PdEMS* 


^9t 


h  fihom  the  lovejy  (ider  an$  u|iit<^ 
Vnth  Tirtoe,  folid  fcnre,  and  boiindlefA  wi^? 
MtWBs  the   turn  of  thy  exalted    mind, 
Sparklinf  as  poli(h*d  geuis,  as  pureft  geld  re- 
fin'd. 
Gfeat  ruler  of  our  pafHona  I   who  with  art  47 
SubdoeS    the  fierce,  and    warmed  the  frozen 

hearty 
Bid  jterf  in  cor  hreafts  with  temper  h^^, 
And  filoor,  feparate  from  fcveriih  hate, 
Lwe,  in  ks  true,  its  genuine  luftre  rift, 
Aodf  in  Eudocia,  bid  it  charnx  our  ryc».  50 

VirtiK  diOrcft,  thy  happy  lines  difdofe. 
With  more  of  triumph  than  a  conqueror  knows  : 
Tooch'd  by  thy  hand,^  our  ftubbom  tpniper^ 

bend, 
Aad  lowing  tears  the  well-wrougbt  ^cene  at? 

tend, 
Thtt  Clent  eloquence  thy  power  approvM ;    ss 
Thcanfe  fo  (^rc2t,  'twas  generous  to  be  n>ov'd. 

What  pleafurc  can  the  burfting  heart  poiTeis, 
To  the  laft  parting  and  fevere  diftref%  ? 
Can  fame,  wealth,  hoDotir.  thles,  joy  bcl  ow. 
And  make  the  Uboudog  breaii  with   traofport 
glow  ?  '  60 

Thefe  gaudy  trifles  gild  our  mornhig  bright. 
But  0 !     hov   weak  their  influence    on    our 

night ! 
yhcn  fatae,  Wealth,  lionour,  titles,  irainly  bluom. 
Nor  dart  one  b«am  of  comfort  on  the  gJoQim  } 
But  if  the  ftruggling  foul  a  joy  receives,  6s 

'luin  the  ]m&  applaufe  that  confcious  virtue 

gives; 
This bhmeleOi  pride  the  dyidg  HuCBEspof- 

feft, 
8often*d  his  f  sun,  fat  lightly  on  his  brbaft,. 
And  footh'd  his  unoffending  foul  to  red 
I^reefHttn  the  bigot's  fears*  or  ftoic's  pride^ 
Calm  at  our  Chriftian  hero  liv'd,  he  dy'd. 

As  on  the  utmoft  verge  of  life  he  floods 
I^dy  to  plunge,  and  feize  th*  immortal  good, 
<  olleding  all  his  rays  difiu»*d,  in  one, 
His  *  Uft   great  work   with  heightcn'd    luftre 
ihone ;  75 

There  his  juft  fentimcnts,  transfcrr'd,  we  vicw'd ! 
But,  while  our  eyes  the  (hining  path  purfuM, 
And  ftecp  af  ent  hisfteady  judgment  gain'd, 
The  fhioing  path,  alas!  alone  rcmaiu'd. — 

So  when  tne  fun  to  worlds  unknown  retires,  80 
How  ftrong,  how  boldly  (hoot  his  parting  fires ! 
Larger  his  fetttng  orb  our  eyes  confefs. 
Eager  we  gaze,  and  the  full  glory  blcfi ; 
As  o*er  the  heavens,  fublime,  bin  courfe  cTtends, 
Wit  equal  ftate,  the  radiant  globe  defcends,     R5 
S^k»  in  a  rlond  of  gold,  and  azure  bright, 
And  leaves  behind  gay  tracks  of  beamy  light. 
17x0. 


70, 


iFfcronrfctves  the  teats  profufcly  flow, 
Toojuflly  we  indulge  uie  tender  woe, 


fiin^e  thou  in  virtue's  r»bc»  waft  richly  ^rcft. 
And  of  fine  aru  abum^antly  poffcft ! 
But  if  we  rather  (hould  congr^tulats  J  ' 

A  friend's  enlargement  and  exalted  ftate  ; 
Refi  n'd  CO  Hrovidencc,  what  can  we  lefii 
'Ilian  cheerful  hail  thy  long 'd-for  hj^incfs. 
Who  now,  relcis'd fropa  every percing paiu, 
Doft  in  the  realms  of  light  triumphant  reign !    W 


Sifge  •fDamafrat 


To    T  H» 
MEMORY   or    Ma.    H  P  G  H  E  S. 

04.0ST  too  early  !  and  too  lately  kn»wn  ? 
My  love's  intended  maiks  receive  in  ooc  v 
Where,  new  to  eafe,  and  recent  from  thy  pain*; 
With,  ampler  joy  thou  trea^'ft  the  blifsful  plaicfc ; 
If  thcrt,  regardful  of  the  ways  of  men,  5 

Thou  feeft  with  pity  ^hat  thou  once  hafV  been, 
O  gentle  fhade  !  accept  this  humble  verfe. 
Amidft  the  meaner  honours  of  thy  hearCe. 
How  cbes  tjiy    lf*hq<3fa«   warm    JJrhijnnia's 

youth, 
fn  arms  to  glory,  and  m  love  to  truth !  to 

Oh  !  if  the  Mufe  of  ftiture  aught  prefagc, 
Thefe  foedir  (hall  ripen  in  the  <•  oming  age  , 
Then  youths,  rcnown'd  for  many  a  field  wcU- 

fooght,  A       .J. 

Shall  own  the  glonotfs  leffons  thou  haft  taught ; 
Honours  ftrid  lawsfhill  rcigti  in  evcpy  mind,  15 
And  every  Phocyai  his  Eudocia  find. 

0  f  yet  he  this  the  bwcll  of  thy  fame. 
To  form'  the  hero,  and  inftm A  the  dime  ; 

1  fee  tjie  Chriftianjfricn.-!,  relation,  fon, 

Burn  for  the  gloridu*  courfe  that  thou  haft  run.  TO 

K  aught  we  owe  thy  pencil,  or  ihy  lyre. 
Of  manly  ftrokcs,  or  of  fuperior  fire, 
How  mnft  thy  Mufc  be  ever  own'd  divine. 
And  in  the  facred  lift  unrivald  ftime  !• 
Nor  joyous  health  wasthiuc,  nor  downy  cafe;  *S 
To  thee  forbidden  was  the  foft  recefs ; 
Worn  with  difeafc,  and  never-ceafing  paiHt 
How  firmly  <iid  tliy  foul  he   feat  munt^in ! 
Early  thy  fide  the  mortal  fliAft  rtfcciv'.\ 
All,  but  the  wounded  hero,  faw  and  gricv  d.    30 
No  fcnfe  of  fmart,  no  un^uifh    couH  control. 
Or  turn  the  geHcro;v$  purpofc  of  his  foul. 
Witntfs  ye  nobler  a/ts,  bv  Heaven  defign'd 
To  charm  the  fi.nfjs    and  improve  the  mind, 
How  through  your  mazes,  with  inccffant  toil,^35 
}\c  urg'd  his  way,  to  reap  th*  immortal  fpoil . 
So  i  Wed  Orpheus  tunM  his  potent  fong    ^ 
Death's    circling    (hades     and    Stygiail  g.ooms 
among.  .  u-  r 

Of  thy  great  Ubours  thjs  the  laft  f  anl  cfticl, 
At  opcc  dehiands  our  yrondcr,  a^dour  grief;  40 

*  Ofiv'omfee  Br,  John/on*  encmtum  vt ibs  Life 
of  Hiighet, 


«3^ 


HtfGHfel^S      y.OEMi. 


Thy  fjpo!  iir  clouded  mtjcfty  till  now 
lu  fioiA'd  beauties  did  but  partly  fhow ; 
WondcriBg  wc  ft'tr  difclot'^  the  ample  ftore, 
Oriev'd  m  that  inftant   to  cxpcd  no  more. 

So  in  tho  evening  pf  fome  doubtful  day,      45 
And  douds  ifivided  witb  a  mingled  ray. 
Haply  the  golden  fun  unveslt  his  light, 
And  hi#  whole  glofSes  fpreadt  at  once  to  fight ; 
Th*  enKren'd   world   look  up  with  gUdA)me 

cheer, 
Bleff  the  gay  fcene,  nor  heed  the  night  fo  near  j 
Sudden,  the  luoeat  orb  dcops  fwiftly  dovm,     5  c 
Through  weftem  ^ct,,  to  Uiinc  in  worlds  un- 
known. 


Msr4i%9^  171a 


V^ift.CowrBii. 


F&OM  'thy   long  languilhloig,   and   painfuJl 
firi£e. 
Of  breath  and  labour  drawn,  and  wafting  2ife» 
Accompliih'd  fpirit !  thou  at  length  art  free. 
Born  into  blifs  and  immortality ! 
Th|  ftruggles  tre  no  more ;  the  pahn  is  won ;  5 
Thy  brows  encircled  with  the  vigor's  crowjji  i 
While  lonely  left,  and  dfefolate  below, 
Full  grief  I  fed,  and  all  a  BaoTHf  ji*f  ijtroel 
Yet  would  I  linger  on  a  little  fpace, 
Before  I  dofe  my  quick-^ezpiring  race,  |o 

Till  I  have  gather'd  up,  with  grateiiil  pains. 
Thy  Works,  thy  dear  unperiiking  remains  1 
An  niidecay^ig  M«num«nt  to  Itan^ 
R«U8'd  to  thy  n^mne  by  thy  own  Ikllfi^  hand. 
Then  let  me  wing  from  earth  my  willing  way, 
T9  meet  thy  fon)  in  blaa^e  of  living  day. 
Rapt  to  the  flcies,  like  thee,  with  joyful  %;ht. 
An  inmate  of  the  heavens,  a^vpt^  into  li^kt! 
^«^3f,  i7»o, 

Ja>bz  Hoobcs. 
0^.  17  Jan.  174I' 

4onoi^t4JS^ 


IMMORTAL  Bardi  though  from  the  worl4 
rctir'd, 
^iU  ksown  to  fame,  flillfionoar^d,  and  admic'd ! 
While   fillM  with  joy,  in  huppler  realms  you 

ftray. 
And  dwell  in  manfions  of  eternal  day ; 
While  you,  confpscootts  throogh  the  bea^venly 
choh",  5 , 

With  Twclling  rapture  tune  the  clidTeniyK ; 
Where  echoing  angels  the  glad  notes  prolongs 
Or  with  attentive  Slence  crown  your  long; 
forgive  the  Mufe,  that  in  unequal  lays 
Ofers  this  humbie  tribute  of  her  praife.  zp 

i-oft  k)  thy  works,  how  oft  1  pifs  Oit  day. 
While  the  fvrift  hourt^Heal  unperceiv'd  aw^y ; 
There,  in  fweet  union,  wit  and  virtue  chasm^ 
And  nobkft  fentinients  the  bpfom  warm  ; 
The  brave,  the  wife,  the  virtuous,  and  the  £iir, 
^lay  view  thcmfchas  in  IfdtkU  obqcf  ^^fi. 


Through  every    polt|i'd    jApc*   contAaeft 

flows, 
Yet  each  bright  page  with  fpngkdy  Inocy  ^ 
Oh !  happy  elegance,  where  thus  are  ' 
A  foUd  judgment,  and  a  wit  refin*4  i  D 

'  I^ere  injur 'd  Phocvat  and  Eodocta^cbim 
A  lafting  pity,  and  a  lafUng  fame : 
'I  by  heroine's  fofter  virti^es  d^rm  the  6^MU 
And  fil!  our^uls  with  ravifliing  delight. 
Exal%d  love  and  daundef»  courage  ipecC*        %f 
To  make  t4iy  hero's  charader  complete. 
This  finilb'd  piece  tht  nobleft  perns  oonmiad^ 
And  ev*n  the  critid  are  the  poet's  frieod^ 

Led  on  by  th^i^  thofe  *  flowery  pallia  I  vioi^ 
Por  ever  lovdy,  and  for  eYcr  new,  Ji' 

Where  all  the  Gfaces  with  joint  force  cng^f^ 
To  flem  tft*  impetuous  follies  of  the  a^ : 
Virtue,  th^re  dcck'd  in  ever-bloomiiig  diai9i% 
With  ibch  refiftlefs  rays  of  beauty  warsM, 
That  Vice,  al>^*d.  confound,  ikillka  awif» 
As  night  retires  at  dawn  of  ^y  dsif*  • 

Struck  wkh  hU    guUt,   thf   birdf   Atlwi 

dreads  * 

Approaching  fae,  «nd  tremhieaas  he  feidti 
Vanquiih'd  by  reaibp,  yet  aikWk'd  to  By, 
He  dares  not  own  a  GMi  aor  yet  da»y ;.  4i 

Convinced,  though  late,  forgivenefthciauSoresi 
Shrinks  from  t^   jaifi  of  hdH^    eod  WtSP 

adores. 
Hither  the  wild,  the  froQCa  9^^  ^P^* 
As  thoughtleis  though  thdr  wantea  reiMi  ih^f 

ftray,  * 

Compeird  by  fao^e,  repur  wit)i<podqiu  erf e,  v  4^ 
And  their  own  various  forms  with  woodf(Cp]t« 
11h  (cnfor  £0  polite,  fo  kindly  ^oe. 
They  fee  their  fauhs,  aiid  fickea  U  tke  ^ev« 
(leace  trifling  Damon  ceafes  to  be  vgio; 
And  CUoe  fcoms  to  give  kcr  lover  pain  s         $|l 
$tre|rfion  is  true,  who  neVr  was  true  befocei 
And  Codia  bid*  him  love,  bvrt  not  adore. 
Though  Ado^xson  aaj  Stxils  die  JiQiiaW 

claim, 
Here  to  (land  Ibremoft  oa  the  Hft  of  /ame^ 
Yet  fttll  t^e  traces  of  thy  hand  w^iee,  ^ 

Sopse  of  the  brighteft  thoqghts  are  due  ta  thee. 
WhiW  diep  for  thofe  illuftrioua  batda  we  mMOKW 
The  B^ufe  ^att  vifit  thy  distinooisii'o  uavs' 
W  ith  (jopiotts  tears  bedew  the  facred  ^ovid» 
A nd  plant  the  never-^fading  bay  arpnnd.  (0 

Here  through  .the  ^loorn,  a^infig  bavd^  ^ex? 

pkve 
Thafe  awful  reUca,  and  ,be  ^aln  no  sure  s 
Learning  and  wit,  and  lanK  itfidf  mnft  die|      , 
ViRTut  alone  <an  tovfering  ze^ch  the  fty.^      % 
This  crown *d  his  ktfe.    Adlmijee,  m^  heaxcf^  ip 

view,  4f 

Re  to  the  glorious  prise  vdth  traufport  flew. 
J^  fate  fo  bleft  (bould  check  our  ftreamiag  woe« 
Qe  rdgns  above,  Ivli  wortuTfln  tUe  bekiw. 

I.  B&Nce, 


ttVO^BS^S      POEMS. 


^3^ 


tK  MtHOAIAlt  tiKi  tLAtitsxiit 

JOHANNIS    HtJGHES. 


0' 


fiCniXT  hax  niffliom  &to  fubtatlis  icerb<H 
Occiiitt  AonidAm  deoia  ille  <iolorqac  foro- 


Qjabte,  flUfne,  tuit  npuil  fort  tfpcrt,  tatcs  ? 
Qoo  fagis,  ah  I   noibrat  nuoquam  rcdkunu  in 

om! 
£i !  Ai  fertli  crinem  cinxere  cttprelTd,  i 

£t  druai  dnercf  Panutflia  numina  lugent. 
IfktmmBet  adhuc»  flcbit^ue  Britaonia  mor^ 

can: 
Tepittia  expoibit,  fcBcnadaqoe  ciimlnit  aptat. 
Mootute  pkua,  ncm  candkU  Tita,  nee  artet 
lo|ao«)  duro  juveaena  eripu^e  fepnldu-o!  zq 
Si4  tibi  mon  Ion  got  oequio^am  iniridcrit  an- 


Dbb  aaocant  clum  monomenta  pcrcnnia  famz* 

Dbcofooe  Toletiapcras  fuut  al^  in  auras. 

t  Spenu  triu  fonaM  plcdrum»  teovlf^nc  ca* 


HudpctU  anxUium :  terfit  te  plena  fclidif    15 
Mcoi  rapit  inipaTidiifB»  cctlique  ^r  ardva  ducit. 
Jamprocalez  oculit  genu*  &rcgua  recedtmt; 
JitotcQiMperU,  k.  pumftum  TixcernUur  orbb. 
A  wM,  iaitkicBfi  plaJcidi%na  lumina  mundi, 
Sil,  Lima,  sterno  meritas  O  !  pangftc  landei  »o 
M6tan  Domissqoe ;  fait  conciUTa  trcmifcat 
S«fiba%  k  magnum  agnofcat  Natuta  Parentem, 
Dun  fatei  arcaoftt  pwum  fententia  vulgi 
Ut  (let  foUidtiu,  fiAluni  carnuBe  papdit ! 
QnlJt  terbonun  poiiipa !  ut  niit  ore  profuodo  15 
^^^ndsfc  UMcniicakat  cum  Spiritut  ingent ! 
Mec  minor  ioce(tii»  ougtco   i]idignuf\ne  co- 

thamo. 
Dnm  tana  AfahiooaPhoqFit  mit  accr  in  lioftes, 
^BOQ  AqjoaUt  toto  (ub  pedoreflammaa 
C«BC]pit,  &fisuUlmttdislcrveicitamor«!        )0 
0  (juaUi  tingu»  divtna  potcntia !  ^lali 
Arte  trahi»mdlc«animoa;  Uu  pedora  fl^dt 
Dva  jnbcf,  Ic  pulcbne  acuit  virtucia  bonore ; 
Sfc  iotut  placidot  Eudocia  concitet  ignet ; 
tt  aimium,  n&nuvun   mUAim   fiudoda!  qncm 

noD  S5 

hrits^iRvajnovu?  oMdidi  veaigaj  oceUl 
m*  neget  ?  infauftos  qnii  non  dfploret  amorcf  ? 
liciaptr  damaau  pMi  fata  a^pfra  virtus ! 
ktibi  qois  fenfus,  quae  ment,  Eudocia,  cum  jam 
^  rabitiiifli»mPliooy«atnaflaBif9aftgittaai»4u 
fati,  Titamque  ex  vulnere  fundii? 

m  ingeniom  cDmia  mirac«ff  Abuds  ? 

piger  ad  poenat,  mifcrumque  bcaignus  in 

Mftam! 

lar  Yel  Chriftiania  imtubile,  mor«a 

etiam  mdKore  fidel    O  ^uftm,  nube  rc- 

iBOtl  45 

t«ia  CBitcattt  pietatb  bonosea ! 


^*  "ffri  Pmm0ff  fmUi  Tituli^  HtMUVl  iin 
UATOatM  MVNOI,  fc£ciTAfi«« 


8<d  qntd  egd  plun  ik  Uudare  likeMia  peK^ 
gam? 
Tota  niteti  pokbrb  tou  ordioe  labrica  iorgit, 
Et  dcle^amur  paifim,  paffimquc  moneniiir. 
£  CoU.  Merc 

Oxen.  Ir.  DUNCOMBC* 

A^abilts  JuTcnia,  hiijus  Caribinit  Anthaff 

Obiit  16  I^ecem.  I7|Q;  Anno  JEtatia  19. 

**  A*>Nox  atra  caput  trim  circumvoUt  omtoL*^ 

YinazL* 


PROLOGUE 

MEMORY  or  Ma.  mSomB., 

SpJttM  iy  iHr.  Mil  WAR  n,  m  tit  RevpHi  •/ iii 
SiBoa  ^  OAMAacwf ,  at  tbc  Theth^Mayal  im 

HERE  force  and  fancy,  with  united  charmi. 
Mingle  the  fweett  of  love  with  war'g 
aUnns. 
Our  aathor  ihowi,  in  Eal^m  pomp  array'd, 
Tl>e  conquering  hero,  and  the  conf^ant  nuid.     . 
None  better  kiKw  fueh  noble  heights  to  foar,     s 
Though  Phodra,  and  though  O^to^  charmM  be* 
fore. 
While  in  the  Inftre  of  hit  glowing  lines, 
Th'  Arabian  poradifs  fo  gaily  (hines. 
With  winy  tivcri,  cacy  fruits,  fupply'd. 
And  beauties  fparkling  in  immortal  pride,       !• 
GallantSt  you'll  own  chat  a  rcfllUcft  fire 
Did  jttftjy  th^r  enamoured  breads  infpire. 
At  BA  a  numerous  audience  crown'd  this 

pi*?. 
And  kind  appbuies  mark'd  its  happy  way, 
WbiHiB  he,  l^tc  his  own  Phocyus^  fnatch*d  frbm 

view,  15 

To  fairer  realms  with  HpenM  glory  flew. 
Humane,  though  witty  i   humbk,   though  ad* 

mir'd ; 
Wept  by  the  great*  the  virtuous  fage  expired ! 
^  Still  may  the  bard,  beneath  kind  planets  bom. 
Whom  every  Grace  and  evety  Mufe  adorn,     20 
Whofe  ijpreuling  faoole  has  reached  to  foreign 

)and% 
Receive  fome  tribute  too  from  Britiih  hands ! 


TMl 
TRIUMPH   OF    PEACE, 

OCCASIONXD  IT  THE  rXACB  OF  R.TSWICK, 

1697. 

HEAR   Britain,   hear  a  rough  unpimdis'd 
tongue! 
Though  rough  my  voice,  the  Mufe  infpires  the 
fong, 


CJ^ 


£r   U    G    H    £    8 


'i 
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The  1itfaVeti-1}<orii  Mufe ;  tV'o  now  ftt  fpringt 

her  flight, 
And  l<ar*roy  nptnr'd  fobl   tlitioiigh  uotrac'd' 

rcalni»  of  Ugiit. ' 
W'c  moui.t  aloft,  and,  in  oursiry  tvaj^^  5 

^ctirinf;  kui|!;domja  far  beneath  furvey 
Amid  the  rrit  a  l^cicos  trad  appearl, 
Oblcurc  in  vic#,  and  on  its  tifage  weilri 
Bfeck  bofvring  oiiftt,  which,  thrckening  b^  di>- 

Extend  a  iow*rIng  ftotm  o*er  earth  and  feat*    10 
But,  lo  !   an  V.aftini  4i{^t,  vrifing  high, , 
Drives  the  tempcftuous  wreck  along  the  (kj  ! 
Then  tbits  the  Mui'c«*.  ookdown^  my  Ton  1   and 

fee 
The  bright  pl-oceflleii  oC  a  deity !  14 

She  fpoke ;   the  ftorm  difpcrt  d ,  vanilh^d  the 

niriit; 
i\nd   Vtrll-known    Europe  ftanai  difdot'd    to 

ixght. 
O^  various  ftatei,  the  Tavioutbonfidt appear  ; 
^  here  wide  Hifpania^  fiUitfol  Gallia  here  ; 
Belgians  moid  foil,  confpicoous  from  afar,       19 
^ud  I'landiia,  loo^  the  odd  of  b  definitive  war. 
Gerroaaiatuo,  with  cluAcr'd  vines  o'crfpread(  i 
And  Wcly  Albion  from  her  wate«y  bed,  L 

Dcautcous  above  ihc  rtik,  rears  her  auipicious  f 

head  ) 

Heneatli  her  chalky  ctlfTs,  rck-ii)-inpht  reiort. 
And  awiui  Neptune  k^epi  hit  reedy  court ;    15 
His  darling  'i  hamcs,  rich  prt  fents  in  hit  hand 
Of  bounteous  Cerct,  travcries the  land  ; 
And  ft-cnu  a  mijrhty  fnake,  whofe  (hining  pride 
Uoet  through   tiie  meadt  in  (inuout   volumes 

ejide. 
Ah,  charming  ifle  !  fairefi  of  aU  the  main  I  30 
1*00  long  tliou  doft  my  willing  eye  detain, 
lor  fee  a  hero  on  the  advcrfe  ilrand  ! 
And  lo !  a  blooming  virgin  in  his  hand! 
All  haiUccUAial  pair  ! — a  geddcfs  (he. 
Of  heavenly  biitb  confcft,  a  more  than  mortal. 

He! 
Vidoriotu  laurels  on  his  broWs  he  wears ; 
Th'  attending  faira  braiiching  olirc  bears ; 
Slender  htr  uape,  in  Illver  bands  confiu*d; 
1-ler  fnowy  garments ioolely  flow   behind, ' 
Rich  with  cmbroider'd  (Urt>  and  ruffle  in 

wind. 
But  once  fuch  dificriog  besoty  met  before, 
When  warrior  M^s  did  Love's  bright   queen 

adore; 
£v*n  Love's  bright  quf en  might  icem  left  win- 
ning fair, 
And  Mars  fubmit  to  his  heroic  air. 
N9t  Jove  hin  felf, imperial  Jove  can  (how         45 
A  nobler  mien^  or  more  undaunted  hrow, 
Whci)  bis  (Irong  arm,  throuj^h  heav'n*t  xthereal 

plains. 
Compels  the  kindled  bolt,  and  awful  rule  main- 
tains. 
And    now   embatk  d   they    fork  the  Britiih 

Ifles, 
Plcas'd    with     the    cjwrge,    prt^xtiont    Ocean 

fmiJq. 
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Before,  old  Neptune  fmooths  the  liqaid  fvf;  5I 
Obfcquious  Tritons  on  the  furface  puy  : ' 
And  iportful  dolphins,  with  a  nimUe  gbWW 
To  the  bright  fun  Acir  glittering  fcaletllNKe. 
In  oozy  beds  profound,  the  billows  fle^  ,  4i 
Ko  clamorous  winds  awake  the  6len:  £acf% 
Rel'uk'd,  they  whifper  in  a  gentle  hftoe, 
And  all  around  is  vniverial  peace, 
f  rocccd,  my  Mufe  !  The  foBowtii^ 

dare  ; 
Say  who,tand  what,  the  bright  attendants 
Virft  Ceres,  in  her  chariot  feated  high. 
By  homclt^d  dragon  drawn  along  the  fcj; 
A  cornucopia  fiira  her  weaker  hand 
Charg  d  with  the  various  offspring  of  the  W*^ 
Frtitt,  flowers,  and  com  ;  htr  right  a  fickk^i 
A  yellow  wreath  of  twifted  whrat  (he  woiti 
Next  father  Bacchus  with  his  tigers  gfac'd 
The  fliow,  and,  fqneezing  clufters  u  he  pafi!^ 
Quafl*  d  flowing  goblets  of  rxh-flavour'd  wiar 
In  order,  I  ft  faceted  the  tuneful  Nine ;  T^ 

Apollo  too  was  there ;  behind  him  hung       / 
His  ufeleft  quiver,  and  his  bow  unftrung;       f 
He  touch'd  his  golden  lyre,  and  thas  he  (bog*' 
"  Lead  on   great  William!  in  thy  happy 

reign 
<♦  Peace  and  the  Mufcs  arc  reftorM  again .       75 
*  War,  that  fierce  Hon,  long  dif<tarnii>g  htw. 
**  Rang'd  nnconrrouJ'd,  and  kept  the  world  to 

awe, 
**  Wliile    trrmblirg  kingdoms   cronchM  be- 
neath his  paw.  , 
**  At  laft  the  reeling  monfter,  dmnk  wfthpf*! 
**  Falls  at   thy   feet  fabducd,    and    q*Bs  l» 

roar;  80 

**  Tamely  to  thee  he  bends  his  (haggymane, 
**  And  on   his  neck  admits   the  long  rejc^^i 

chain. 
**  At  thy  proteding  court,  for  this  bleft  day, 
'^  Attending  nattom  their  glad  tba^ftaUpay: 
**  Not  BeI^ia,aDd  the  refcuedi  e  alone, 
*'  But  Europe'  ihall  her  great  dtfKvtret  owB. 
'   Rome 's  mighty  grandeur  vras  not  more  totkH^ 
**  When  griat  Amonius  traveli'd  through  the 

F-aft, 
^^  And  crowds  of  mcvnarchs  did  each  monmgwiit 
•*  With  early  homage  at  his  palace  ga»t.       p 
'*  Hafte  then,  bright  prince  !  thy  BrrtBhi*stftii^ 

pott  meet ; 
^*  Hafte  to  her  arms,  and  make  her  hlfrMO- 

plete ! 
*'\^^hMe*er  glad  news  has  reached  her  Uftcni^ 

ear, 
'^  While  her  long  ahfent  lor4  provokes  hm 

fear, 
•'  Her  joys  are  in  fufpenfe,  her  pleafuret  xitAor 

cere.  f5 

**  He  comet,  thy  h^ro  comet  *  O  hewiteftw  Hk' 
«*  Revive  thy  genius  with  a  chearful  finite  I 
**  Let  thy  rejoicing  font  frefh  p^m§  prcparfi 
•*  To  grace  the  trophies  of  the  fini(h*d  war;   99 
M  On  h%k  be  hong  the  martial  fwotd  lnih<it)>'^* 
^'  The  fliield  with  rihbontdreit^d.Mid  fpcar  wi» 

ivy  wreath  d 
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i»irt  /waliDj  paint  in  Yarious  tablrts  fliow 
*'  Pift  icenet  of  battle  to  th?  a\wd  ^elow  ! 
**  KontA  thbtriumphant  p^le   in ruitic  dance, 
t*  The  Ihoutio^  fwain$  (hall  hand  jn  baud  ad- 
vanee ;  105 

«*  Tfcc  wealthy  farmer  from  histoilsfli^ll  ceafe ;  "J 
•*  The  plonghman  from  the  yoke  hit  finoking  L 
itfertrelcafe,  f 

«*  Aod  join  to  folemnizc  the  feftiva]  of  peace.  ^ 
*'  il6  Biore  for  want  of  hands  th'   unlabour*d 

fidd, 

"  Qmk  d  with  rank  weeds,  a  fickly  crop  (hall 
yidd :  1  lb 

■  Cafai  peace  returns  ;  behold  her  (hining  train  ! 
*^ABi  froitinl  plenty  is reftbr'd  again*, — 
Apdk)  ceit'dd— The  Mufcstake  the  found, 
from  toicc  to  Yoice  th*  harmonious  notes  re- 
bound, 
M  echmng  lyret  tra'nlhiit  the  volant  fugue 
around!  115 , 

Heanwhile  the  fleady  bark,  with  profpcrous 

Filli  the  large  (heels  of  her  expanded  fails, 
^dgaitM  th*  intended  port*,  thick  on  the> 
ftrand,  / 

Libe  fwarmingr  beei,  th*  adenibled  BritoAs  K, 
(bind,  "194 

And  prtfs  to  fee  their  welcome  fovereign  land.  J 
At  bu  approach,  unruly  tranfport  reigns 
In  ctery  breaft,  and  rapture  fires  rhcir  veins. 
A  general  (bout  furcccdsi  as  when  on  high    ^ 
Exploded  thunder  rends  the  vaulted  iky, 
A  ih^rt  convullion  (hakes  the  folM  (bore,      isj 
And  reck,  th*  adjacent  deey,  uttmot'd  beforf ; 
Lorxd  acclamations  tbrougn  the  vMU  ys  ring, 
WbOe  to  Augufta's  waU  the  crowd  attend  their 
king. 
And  now  behoM  a  •  6ni(b'd  temple  rife. 
On  lofty  pillan  dimbing  to  the  (kics ! 
Of  bulk  ftupendous,  its  proud  pile  it  rears, 
The  gradual  prddaa  of  fucceffiye  years. 
An  inner  gate,  that  folds  wiih^ron  leaves, 
The    charm'tf    fpedator's  entering     fteps  re- 
ceives, 
Wbert  curious  works  in  twifted  (lems  arc  fcen 
Of  branching  foliage,  vacuou*  between.         X36 
O'er  this  a  vocal  organ,  mounted  high 
On  marWeCcolumns,  ftrikes  the  wondering  eye ; 
And  feeds  at  once  two  fenfes  with  delight. 
Sweet  to  the  ear,  and  fplendid  to  the  fight.  140 
Marble  the  floor,  enrichM  with  native  ftains 
Of  various  dye,  and  ftreak'd  with  azure  veins, 
Bv'n  emolous  art  with  nature  feems  to  (h-ivc. 
And  the  carv'd  figures  altiio(t  breathe  and  live ; 
The  painted  altar,  glorious  to  be  old, 
Chines  with  ddightful  blue,  and  d^zling  gold. 
Here  firft  th*  illuftrious  three ,-^f  heavenly  race, 
Relijfion,  Liberty,  and  Peace,  embrace; 
Mere  Joyful  crowds  their  pious  ihji\ks  exprcfs. 
For   reacc  rcttor*d,  and  Heaven's   inUulgctice 

•  Tlr  thmlr  cf  St-  P^^»  vm  Jirji  e//W  M  tic 
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Aufpicioiis  ftnifture !  born  in  happy  days, 
Whofc  firft  employment  is  the  nobleft,  praifc ! 
.5o,when  by  juft  degrees  th'  eternal  Thought 
His  ^x  days  labour  to  perfedion  brought, 
With  laws  of  motion  tirft  endued  the  whole,  155 
Ami  bade  the  heavens  in  deftin'd  circles  roll. 
The  polifli'd  fpheres   commenc'd  their  bar- 

m«ny  • 
All  nature  in  a  chorus  did  agree,  ^ 
j^ndthe  world's  birfh-day  was  a  jubilee. 


} 
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COURT    OF    NEPTUNE. 

4>N  KINO  William's  »etu»n  from  Holland, 
1699. 
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CHARLES    MONTAOUEjlU^. 
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EGIN, 
Of  Albion's 


celeiUal  MuTd !  a  timeful  ((rain 
prince  condmfted  o' 


rain     "\ 
I'ci  the  f 

prune's  V 


Of  courts  conceal'd  in  wavesi  and  Keptun 

watery  reign ; 
Sing,  from  beneath,  how  the  green  deity 
Rofe  to  the  fovereign  of  the  Britiih  fca ; 
To  power  conrefs'd,  the  triple  mace  reCgn'd, 
Oer-nd'd  the  floods,  and   cbarg'd    the  rebel 

wind ; 
Secnr'd  his  paflage  homeward,  and  refbor'd. 
Safe  to  the  lovelieft  ifle,  the  beft-lov'd  lord. 

The  generous  name  of  Montagi^e  lias  long  lo 
Been  fam'd  in  verfe,  and  grac'd  the  poet's  foiig  ; 
In  verfe»  himclf  can  happy  wonders  do. 
The  beftof  parroni,  and  of  poets  loo. 
Amid  the  (kilfol  choir  that  court  his  ear, 
rf  he  vouchfafe  thefe  ruder  bys  to  hear,  X5 

His  bright  example,  while  to  him  1  fing. 
Shall  raife  my  feeble  flight,  and  mount  «ic  on 
the  wing. 

On  Aibion*s  Eafl^rn  coaft,in  f  ancient  town 
0*erlooks  the  fea,  to  mariners  well  known  ;     19 
-Where  the  fwift  |  Stourus  ends  his  (naky  train, 
And  pays  his  watery  tribute  to  the  main  ; 
StTOfus,  whofc  ftream,  prolific  as  it  glides. 
Two  fertile  counties  iu  its  courfe  divides, 
Aitd  rolls  to  feaward  with  a  tovei's  pace  : 
There    beauteous'  Orwell  mecu  his  foftd  flnv- 
brace;  ^.  ^    ^  .     *5 

They  mix  their  amorous  ftrcams,  the  briny- 
tide  ,    .   -        I 
Receives  them  }oin*d;  their  crooked  fliores( 

provide  ,       ,  -  •  \ 

A  fpacious bay  within,  for  anchor  d  Ihips  to} 

ride. 

+  Harteiei*  a  /rn      j 
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Here,  on  the  nurgi4  of  the  rolliiif^  flood, 

J>iviocly  fair,  lkcfea-b<  rn  Veour,  tiood 

Britannia's  ge  ius,  in  a  rob«  array'd 

Of  broidcr'd  arms,  andhcr&li^ry  difpUy*d  : 

A  cro^a  ri  cititk  char^M  her  graceful  browt ; 

In  ^avinfT  curU  her  hair  iuxuriant  flows ;   * 

Ctkilial  glorict  in  her  eyca  arc  fecr ;  JJ 

Her  future  tall,  majcftic  is  her  mien. 

With  fuch  a  prcfence,  through  th'  adoring  flues' 

Shines  the  great  parent  of  te  deities  ; 

€uch  tow«*J^1tt>nour«  on  her  tetnples  rife, 

When,  drawn  by  lions,  flie  proceeds  in  date  ;  40 

Train*  of  atteodalit-gods   aronnd  her    chariot 

wait; 
The  motherwgoddefs^  with  Aiperior  grace, 
Surreytf  and  numbcrto'cr  her  bright  immortal 

race 
While  thus  the  lovely  Genius  hovers  o'er 
The  waters  brink,  and  fr«  m  the  fandy ihore    45 
Beholds  tk'  alternate  billows  fall  and  fife 
(By  turns  they' fink  below,  by  turns  they  moun^ 

the  ikies); 

♦•  And  mud,  (he  faid 

^*  Then  pautM,    atkd    drew  a  figh  of  anziotu 

love; 
**  Muft  my  dear  lord  this  faithlefs  ocean  prove ;  50 
**  EfcapM  the  chance  of  war,  and  fraud  of  foes, 
**  Wilt  tliou  to  warring  waves  thy  facred  life  ex- 

pofct 
••  Vhj  am  1  thus  divided  by  the  fca, 
*»  From  all  the  world,  and  ail  the  world  in  thee  ? 
«*  Could  fight  and  tears  the   rage  of  tempefls 

l»ind,  SS 

«'  With  tears  I'd  Wibe  the  fcas,  with  fighs  the 

wind: 
^«  Soft-fighmg  gales  thy  tanvafs  fliould  infpire  { 
*f  But  hence,    ye  boillerous  (iornis!    far  hence 

retire 
•*  To  inland  woods;  there  your  mad  powa-s  ap- 

peaCe, 
**  And  fcour  tht  dnfly  pIain^  or  ftrip  the  foreft 

trees;  60 

•*  Or  lodg  d  in  hollow  rocks  profoundly  flecp, 
«*  And  reft  from  the  loud  labours  of  the  deep ! 
••  Why  fliouki  I  ftar  f — -If  heroes  be  the  care 
**  Of  Heaven  above,  and  Heaven  inclines  ta 

prayer, 
««  Thou  fairft  fecu  e ;  my  font  with  lifted  eye%65 
*'  And  pious .  vow^   for  thee  have  gain'd  the 

fiiies. 
**  Come  then,  my  mucb-Iov'd  lord !   No  more 

til*  alarms 
•*  Of  wafteful  war  require  thee  from  my  arma, 
'*  Thy  fword  gives  plenteous  peace ;  but  with- 
out thee,* 
«<  Peaca  has  no  charms,  and  plenty's  poverty :  70 
*'  At  length  enjoy,  for  whom  you've  fought,  the 


««  Of  iflaods,  bright*  majeftic,  and  ferene ! 

«'  Unveil'd  from  donds,  which  did  her  form  diT- 

gttifiB, 

**  And  nid  a  tliAvrand  beauties  from  thy  eyes. 
**  /  thousand  treafures  iinfurvey'd  invite         75 
**  Tlub  lord  t«  Yaiioui  (ccfici  o(  new  dclijjht. 


'*  Come  f<;c  the  dower  I  bsoa;«ht !  My  fpadov 

downs, 
*<  My  numerous  couniies,  and  my  ancient  towrt ; 
♦•  l.andfcapcs  of  rifing  mountains,  flia^fT  Fwds 
*  Green    valleys,     fmilinp     meadows,    fiHer 
floods,  la 

<•  And  plaim  with  Towing  herds  enrich 'a  ar'noi, 
*«  The  hills  with  flocks,  the  fluck*  w  ub  fleeca 

crown*d. 
**  All  thefe  with  oau've  wealth  thy  power  maii« 

tain, 
'»  And^Ioom  with  bleflin)^  of  thy  eafy  reigB. 
'«  Hafte !  hoill  ihy  fails !  and  through  the  Coamy 

brine, 
'*  Rulh  to  niy  arm« !  and  hence  he  wholly  mins; 
*'  After  nine  toilfome  years,  let  flatightrr  eealc^ 
"  And  flourifli  now  fecure,  in  the  foft  aru  if 
peace !" 
5ihe  faid;   th*  intrcated  winds  her  accents  boit. 
^  nd  wing'd  the  mefiage  to  the  Belgic  fliorc.    90 
1  ne  pious  hero  heard,  nor  could  delay 
1  o  meet  the  lovely  voice,  that  furamonM  hot 

away; 
The  lovely  voiv  e,  whofe  foft>compIainlng  chanm 
Before  had  call*d  the  fuccour  of  his  arms, 
H^T  called  in  vain ;   when  fir'd   with  gCD*ro«s 
l-ag«  9S 

T  oppofe  the  fury  of  a  barbaroos  age,  ^ 
Like  Jove  with  awAil  thunder  in  his  hand. 
Through  dorms  and  fleets  at  fea,  and  foes  at  biid« 
He  urg'd  his  daring  way  ;  before  his  fight,  l«>0  k 
On  fliver  wings,  bright  Glory  took  her  flight,  L 
And  left,  to  guide  his  courft,  long  fluniof  f 
tracks  of  light  f  ^ 

Atid  now  once  more  embark'd,  propit'oos  ga!ef 
Blow  frcfii  from  Ihore,  and  fill  hU  hollow  Tails. 
As  when  the  go 'den  god,  that  rules  the  day, 
Drives  down  his  flaming  chariot  to  the  fea,      f  C5 
And  leaves  the  nations  here  involved  in  nighty 
To  diftant  regions  he  tranfporu  his  light ; 
So  WiLLtAM*s  rays,  by  turns,  two  natioasche^ri 
And  when  he  fets  to  them,  he  rifeshere. 

Forfaken  Belgia,  ere  the  fliip  withdrew,  lio 
Shed  generous  tears,  and  breath*d  this  foft  adi^  $ 
**  Since  empire  calls  thee,  and  a  glorious  throset 
**  ihy  people's  weighty  interefls,  and  thy  own; 
**  (1  hough  ftruggling  love  vrould  fain  perftiade 

thy  flay) 
««  Go  where  thy  better  fortune  leads  the  way !  1 15 
<*  Meanwhile  my  lofs,  allow  me  to  compliin, 
<*  And  wifli — ah  no !  that  partial  wifli  were  vahk 
*^  Though  honoured  Crete  bad  nursed  the  thoa- 

dering  God, 
**  Crete  was  not  always  bleft  with  his  abode ; 
**  Nor  w^  it  fit  that  William  s  godlike 

mind,  is* 

**  For  nations  born,  flioo-d  be  to  one  confined. 
•«  This  only  grant,  fince  I  mtlfl  aflc  no  more, 
*'  Revifit  once  again  your  native  fliore! 
**  Ihat  hope  my  forrows  fliall  beguile;  and  % 
thou,  L 

*<  My  happy  rival !  wilt  that  hope  allow ;       f 
'♦  *Tis  all  ch*  enjoyment  fate  has  left  me  now.  ' 
*^  So  may*fl  thou,  fair  Britannia !  ever  be 
«(  Finn  to  tbjr  ibvercign^s  luve^  aad  kia  to  thcef 
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•  While  wiiaw'd  I**-*— 1  litre  rifing  fighs  re- 

prcit'd 
RerfaiDtingToice^  and  (liflcd^n  fhe  r^ft     130. 
Noi^,  while  the  bpandiiig  vciTel  driven  before 
Ihc^oftygalet,  and  leases  the  le^cning  ihore, , 
^ehold  the  parting  floods  to  diilance  fly,  % 

/ad  faUai  gloricst  potiring  from  on  higFi        / 
¥ew  drdii  the  day,  and  tl^ecr  th*  enlighteoM  t" 

Pne  fb»oting  benm,  LTc^  ligl«n»9g  douWy  bright. 

I>Vtioi:,the  middle  main  iu  dreaming  light. 

to?  Wiv;.i>i,M't  guardian  apgcl  there  defcends; 

To  Nq)tnne*t  court  his  heavenly  meflage  tends : 

|d  tttfi  celdUal,  hpw  be  fliinct  afar,  140 

like  Palhi  marching  to  th'  avraketi'd  tvar  ! 

His  left  hand  gripes  a  fpacieus  orb  of  fliield, 
Vidi  tkouiand  intercepted  dangers  fill  d, 

And  deaths  of  ▼arioos  kind ;  his  right  difplays 

A  tcQDer'd  ^lade^   t|uit  fpreads   a  fonnidable 
blaze.  ^4j 

Vt  Irikct  the  waves ;  th'  ohf<?qiiioBS  waves  obey, 
AU,  Ofening  in  a  ^qjpl),  difvlpfe  the  downwai d 
way. 

Q  Mttfe !  hj^  ^bee  conduced  down,  I  d^rc . 
The  feerwts  of  the  watery  world  dti^we ;       147 
fsr  DothiQg  fcapeathy  vi^w ;  to  thee  'tis  given. 
To  no{e  chf  fpace  of  earcti,  i^l  fcay,  aqd,  hea- 
ven, 
pffiTjr  a  thoufand  forrrs,  CQncea|*d  fronj  figftf, 
Ahd  in  inuneftal  vcrfe  C'>  give  the  vffions  light. 

A  rq^  t^ere  liey,  in  depth  of  fea  profoimd ; 
About  us  deft s,  rich  beds  of  pearl^a^vnd,    IS5 
^'krc  fpfirrful  natnre,  covering  her  retreat 
Ultll  flowing  waters,  holds b«r  fecret  feat : 
1a  woods  of  coral,  int  ic^e  (he  ftrays^  >\ 

Aad  wreathes  the  (helU  offifli  a  thoufand  ways,  / 
And  ammatea  the  fpawa  of  all  l^r  ^ny  f 
race.  j6oJ 

Th^  onnamberM  fpe^  sof  the  fertile  tide« 
In  (hoals,  around  their  mighty  modigr^  glide. 
Iram  oat  the  rock's  wide  cavern  s  deep  bcl6w» 
Themfbing  ocean  r  fes  to  its  flow ; 
And,  ebbing,  hrre  mires;  within  its  fides,  1C5 
In  roomy  caves  the  god  of  Tea  refidfs. 
Pillars  imhcwn,  of  living  ilone,  bear  bfg\ 
His  vaulted  Q>urM  •  in  florms  the  billows  fly 
0*er  th'  echoing  roo^  Ukc  t|)undcr  through  ^ 
the  flties  / 

And  wfm  tl^e  ruler,  of  the  floods  to  rife,   X70  V 
And  check  the  raving  winds,  and  the  fwoln  L 
waves  chaftife.  J 

Richfpoil^  by  plundering  tempefts  hither  borne. 
An  univerfe  of  wealth,  the  palace-rooms  adorn. 
Before  its  entrance,  broken  wrecks  are  feen 
In  heaps  deform 'd,  a  melancholy  fc^ne.  i;^ 

^Qt  far  within,  upon  a  moffy  throne, 
With  wapiy  ooxc  a^d  faniphifc  overgrown. 
The  £ea-frrf en  king  his  forky  f  eprre  rears  ; 
Awful  his  afpeA,  uunjierou^  are  l)i%yea;s. 
A  pearly  crown  cncles  his  brows  diyiuc  :        180 
His  bea^  and  dewy  hair  ihcd  trickling  dfop^  of 

The  riva-gods  his  numerons  progeny, 
Q|k  beds  of  n^hcf  round  ti.c:r  p4icot  lie. 


18^ 

It  pours ;       ^ 
ajeiUe  Padua  f 

nce,  ihelo^'dl 


Here   Danube   and   ijfe    Q.hine;    Nilc>   fecret 

iource     ' 
Dwells  heic   conceard ;  hence  Tibc<  takes  hia 

courfc;  18^ 

Hence  rapid  Rhodanus  his  current  pours ; 
And,   iiluing  from  his    urn,   ma]£ 

roarp; 
And  Alpheu^  fceks,  wuli  lllcitf.  p^ce, 

Sicilian  fliores. 
But,  chief  in  bojiou^,  Neptune's  darling  fon,  iB^ 
The  beauteous  Thamcn  lie»  nearcft  to  hip  throne. 
Nor  thou,  fair  fioyne!  (hall  pais  unmention'd  by. 
Already  fung  in  ft  rains  that  ne'er  ihaJl  die. 
Thefe,  and  a  thouTand  more,  whofc  winding 

trains 
Seek  various  lands,  the  wealthy  (ire  nuintains ; 
bach  day,  the  fluid  portions  he  divides,  19^ 

And  fills  their  craviifg  ii^s.wi^  f.cihTrecruiLci 

ti4ev 
Bijt  nqt  alike ;  for  oft  his  partial  care 
B^fln*Vs  on  feme  a  difproportion'd  ibare  • 
From  wl^nce  tlveir  fw^ing  cufrcnts,^  o'cc-fupf 

pir'J.       -  ■      '• 

Through  deiug'd  fieldaianoify  triumph  ride,  igp 

l^e  Oqd  MT^s  juft  preparing  to  renew 
His  daily  tafl^  when'fudden  in  his  view 
:\ppeac.'d  thc^  guardian  power,  all  dauling  bright ; 
.  And,    entering,  flaih'd  the  cavj^s  with  tiiianf 
Ughi. 
Boyne,  Rhine,  the  Sambre,  on  their  banks  had 
feen  ao^ 

The  glorious  form,  and  knew  his  martial  mien  ; 
Iq  throngs  th*    admiring   Nereids  rouud   him 

prcfa'd. 
And  Tritons  crowd  to  view  the  heav'nly  gueft. 
Then  thus,  advancmg,  he  his  will  explaina, 
^t  O  mighty  fovereign  of  the  liquid  f^ains!    iia 
(i  Hafle,  to  the  f|irfjice  of  the  deep  repair, 
**  This  folemn  day  requires  thy  prefence  there, 
*♦  To  rule  t|ie  florn^s,  the  rifing  W4ves.reftrain« 
**  And  (hake  thy  fccptrc  o'er  the  govern 'd  main. 
**  B)^.  bieathinj;    gales    09    thy    doiniuions- 

driven,  %t^ 

**  To  thee  three  kingdoms  hopes  in  charge  art  j 

given, 
•*  The  glory  of  the  world,  apd  b^flt  bdov'd  of  ^ 
hcavrn 

*^  Behold  him  figur'd  here  !'^ ^He  Cjid,  and 

held.  "^ 

Refulgent  to  his  vt'<^,  th^  guardian  (hie Id.*  %j<f 
On  the  ri«.h  mould,  inwrought  with  (kill  divine; 
Great    Williah's^w,^  in   f|Kndid   fculpture 

(bine. 
Here,  how  his  faving  power  was  fitft  difpl«y'd» 
Anil  Holland  ccTc^^'d  by  hi%,  yovthlol  aid  ; 
W  hen^  kindling  in  bis  foul,  the  mai tial  flame 
Broke  fiercely  put,  prcLucjing  future  fame,       i:| 
And  round  tl^  irontierti  deult  avenging  fire ; 
Swif^  from  the  hot  puriuit  the  blaiitd  foes  retires 
Then  h&|;p:e8,  fieges,  camps  are  grav'd  afar,  '' 

And^the  long  progrels  of  the  dreadful  War., 
Above  the  reft    SrnefFc's  immortal  fight,  230  \ 
In  iar;:;cr  figufes  offer 'd  to  the  light,,  r 

Vi  ivh  martial  terror  chiniis,  uia  gives  m  fierce  C 
delight.  ^ 

H  u  a 
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Here  the  confedertte  troops  irciforcM  to  yicM, 
l>nTcn  liy  unequal  numbers  through  the  field ; 
With  his  bright  fword,    youog  Nassau  there 

vithdands 
ITich' flight;  with  prayers  tnd  blow^  he  urges 

his  commands. 
Upbraids  their  fainting  for^,  tnd  fondly  throws 
Himfelf  the  6rH  amidft  the  wondering  foes. 
\^'hatdare  not  men,  by  fuch  i  general  Jed  ?  239 
Rallying  with  (bouts,  their  Hero  at  their  head, 
FirM  with  new  rage,  afham'd  they  once  did  ] 

fly.  / 

Refolv'd  t'  o'ercome,  or  refolotc  to  die,  > 

*l*hrough  trampled  heaps  of-flain  tHey  rufli  to  I 

Vl6tTf. 

Basth  trembles  at  the  charge ;  Death,  Blood, 

and  Prey, 
f  nfatiate  riot  all  the  tnurderous  day ;  245 

Nor  night  itfelf  their  fnry  can  allay ; 
Till  the  pale  moon,  that  iickens  at  the  fight, 
Retires  behind  a  cloud,  to  blind  the  bloody  fight. 

Again,  the  ihield  in  favage  profpeft  ihows 
An  ancient  *  abbey,  which  rough  woods  in- 
clofe ;  2^9 

And  precipices  vaft  abruptly  rife.  n 

Where,  fafc  cncanjpM,  proud  Lnxemburgh  I 
defies  ^ 

All  open  violence,  or  dofc  furprife.  J 

But  fee !  a  fecond  f f annibal  frood  far. 
Up  the  fteep  height,    conduds  tti'  entangled 
war.  155 

Brave  Ofibry,  attended  with  the  pride 
Of  Ungllih  valour,  charg-cs  by  his  fide. 
IncWd  they  fight ;  the  fofefts  fliine  around 
With  flafbing  fires;   the  thundered  hiHs 

bound,    • 
And  the   fhoikd  country,  wide  beneath 

bellowi  to  the  found^  *vaj  • 

Fort*d  from  their  holds,   at  length  they  fpced 

thf  ir  flight ;  ^ 

Rich  tcni%  and  ftorcs  of  war,  the  viAor's  toils 

requite. 
Then  peace  enfues ;  and,  in  a  Ibining  train, 
*3  he  friendly  chiefs  aflembtc  on  the  plain. 
Ah  ardent  zezV thcCallic  general  warms         165 
To  ite  the  youth,  that  kindled  fuch  alarms ; 
Wj^ndcring  he  views  ;  fecurc  the  foldiers  prefs. 
Round  their  late  dread,   and  the  glad   treaty 
blefo. 
Next,  on  the  broad  circumference  Is  wrought 
The  nine  year's  war  for  lov'd  Britinuia  fought ; 
The  caufc  the  fame  :  fair  Liberty  betrayed,    271 
And  b«inifli*d  Juftice,  fly  to  him  for  aid. 
Heii    failing    fliips    are    drawn,   the    crowded 

firand. 
And  heaven's  avenger  h^ftening  to  the  land.  474 
Oppreflion,  Fi^ud,  Confufion,  and  Affright,  '\ 
Ticrcf  fiends,  that  ravag'd  in  the  gloomy  night  / 
Of  lawlefs  power,  defeated,  fly  before  his  daz-  ^ 
aling  light.  j 

So  to  th'  cilipiing  moon,  by  the  ftill  fide 
Of  fomc  Itrg  thicket,  rcvtlling  hags  provide 

*  5/,  Ltnah^  tuar  M9irg» 


und     ^ 
Is  re-  / 

h,  re.  r 

260) 
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Dire  charms  that^threat  the  fle^ping  ncighbplI^ 

hood, 
Andquaif,  with  magic  mil 'd,  vaft  borwU  of  hs- 

man  Hood ; 
Bnt,  when  the  dawn  reveals  the  purple  eift» 
They  vanifli  fullen  from  th'  unfinifli^d  feaft. 
Herorjoyful  crowds  .triumphant  arches  rear 
To  their  deliverer's  praife ;  glad  lenatet  therci 
In  fptendid  pomp,  the  regal  ftate  confer. 

Hibcmia's  fields  new  triumphs  then  fupply ; 
The  rival  kingv,  in  arms,  the  fate  of  empire  try. 
See  Where  the  boynt  two  warring  ho(b  dividei^ 
And   rolls    between   the  fight   his  murrooric^ 

tides !  193 

In  vain — hills,  forcfi?,   ftreams,  mnft   all  gin 

place. 
When  William  leads,  and  viAory't  thcchace. 
Thou  fiw'll  him,;Boyne  !  when  thy  charg'd 

waters  bore 
I  The  fwimming  couriers  to  th*  oppofing  (hore. 
And,  round  thy  banks,  thou  heard'ft  the  mur- 
dering cannons  roar.  29X 
What  more  than  mortal  bravery  rafoir'd^ 
The  daring  troops,  by  his  example  pr'd ! 
Thoa  faw*ft  their  wondrous  deeds;  to  Nepttme'i 

court 
Thy  flying  waves  conveyM  the  fwift  report,  %^9 
And,  red  with  flaughter  to  their  father  lhow*d 
Streams  not  tl>eir  own,  and  a  difcolonr  d  flood* 
Here,  on  th*  a^creal  mvuld,  hurl'd  from 

afer, 
Th*  exploded  l>all  had  mark*d  a  dinted  fear. 
Twas  dcflin'd  thus ;  for  when  all  glowing-rrf, 
The  angel  took  it  frote  tke  forge,  he  faid ;      305 
This  part  he  left  unfated  from  the  foe  ! 
And,  fcarce  cfcap  d,  once  let  the  Hero  know, 
How  much  16  my  protcAion  he  fliail  owe; 
Yet,  from  the  battered  fiiicld  the  ball  fliall  bound. 
And  on  his  arm  inflid  a  fcarlet  wound.        310 
Elfewhere,    behold   NiiMua's  proud  turret;i 

rife, 
Majeflic  to  the  fight,  advancing  to  the  fides! 
The  Meufc  and  Sambre  here  united  flow. 
Nature's  defence  againft  th'  invading  foe  : 
Induftrious  ari  her  ftrength  of  walls  fupplies: 
Befo^e^  the  towto  the  Brttifli  army  lies.  316 

The  works  are  mann'd ;  with  fury  they  coot^; 
Thcfe  thunder  from  the  plains,  thofe  |rom"tfae 

walls  defend. 
Red  gb'bes  of  fire  from  bellowing  engines  fly. 
And  IctKl  a  fweepinr  blaze,  like  cometk,  through 

theflcy 
The  kindlfd  region  glows;   with  deafening^ 

found  / 

They  burft ;  their  iron  cntrail?,  huri*d  aroundl,> 
Strow  with  jhick-fcatter'd  detths  the  crimfbn  I 

ground.  t  J 

5»ee,  where  the  genius  of  the  war  appears. 
Nor  ikuns  the  labour,  nor  the  dai^ggr fears!  3V 
In  clouds  of  fulphurous  finoke  he  fliines  moce 

bright. 
For  Glory  round  him  waits,  with  beitnt,^  Iitinf 

light. 
At  length  the  widenM  gates  t  conqueft  offp^ 
And  to  *6is  arms  scfign  the  yielding  toirau 
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Here,  from   the  field  rctum'd,   with  olive 

crown'dy  < 

AppUcding  throng!  their  welcome  priaccfur. 

round : 
Bright  kooourt  in  his  gloriotts  entry  fliinf , 
And  petcc  rcftor'd  concludes  the  great  dcfign. 
Long  o'er  the  figur'd  work,  with  Taft  fur- 
prife,  ~ 

Admiring  Neptune  roU'd  his  ravifli'd  eyes;    .^35 
Tbini,  riSog  from  his  throne,  thus  call'd  aloud ; 

•  Ye  lovely  daughters  of  the  kriny  flood  ! 

"*  H«le,  comb  your  (ilver  locks,  aud  ftraight 

fftparc 
«  To  fill  my  train,  ^nd  gaze  in  upper  air. 

•  This  day,  majcfiic  glori(;s  you  fliail  fee ;  340 
♦•  Come,  all  ye   wat<rry  powcis,  who  under 

me 
**  Your  little  tridents  wield,    and  rule  the 

boifterouft  iea ! 
"  What  God,  that  vi^wi  the  triymf h»  hpre  dif- 

pi*y'd, 

•  Can  to  fuch  worth  refufc  hi?  hcavcnfy  aid  ?*' 
Hefaid  no  more  —  hut  bade  two  Tritons  found  345 
Their  crooked  (hells,  to    fpread  the  fummons 

round.  • 
Throoffh  the  wide  caves  the  bfaft  is  heard  afar ; 
With  ipeed  two  ipore  prpf  ide  his  azure  car, 
A  concave  (hell ;  two  the  finn'd  courftrs  join  : 
AU  wait  oSdous  loundj  .and  own  th'  accuftom'd 

Cgn; 
The  god  afcends  ;  h^  better  hand  fu^ip9 
The  thrcc-forW  fpear,  his  left  direiSls  the  reins. 
Through  hrei\kii)g  vt^vcs,   the  di^^iot  9t)unU 

him  high ; 
BcTore  its  thaudering  CQ^rje,  the  frothy  wafers 

fly  J 

He  gain^  the  furface  ;  on  his  cither  fide,   z$S 
Tht  blight  attendants,  rang'd  with  comely 

pride. 
Advance  in  iuflf  4rny,  and  grace  ^c  ppm- 
pous  tide. 

Meanwhile  Britaiyiia's  king  confpicuous  (lood, 
And,  from  his  deck,  furvey  d  thcboundWfs  0ood. 
Wooth  was  the  glafly  fccne,  the  fun  beheld  360 
His  face  onchmded  in  the  liquid  £eld. 
The  gazing  Nereids,  in  a  ihining  train, 
Io?loie  the  rvlcr  of  tht  Britifh  main, 
And  &rf etJy  ling ;  fjiiptnded  winds  forbear  364 
"Iheir  loud  complain ts«  the  foothing  lay  to  hear. 
"  Hail,  facrcd  charge,  they  cry ;   the  beauties 

wc 
"  Of  Neptune's  court,  arc  come  t*  ^atend  on 

thee; 
•*  Accq>tour  ofitr'd  aid !  thy  potent  fway,       -j 
**  Unbounded  by    the   land,    t^^dSe   watery  I 
realms  obey ;  I 

•*  And  wc,  thy /ubjed  p«werp,  our  duteous  I 
homi^e  pay.  379' 

*  See  Neptune's  felf,  iAfcrlor  in  coinunand, 
**  ?J^*°^*  ^  trident  to  thy  honour'd  ^a^d  i" 
They  laid:  the  fire  approach'd  with  »wc 
.  profound ; 

The  rite  perform'd,  their  ihclhi  tjie  Triton* 

foimd; 
CwcU'd  with  the  (hrill  alar;n,  th«  >oyf\U  bil- 
lows b«and. 


■} 


Now,  frgm  the  (horc,  |lria90ia  firft  deicriet 
White'  fails  afar ;  then  bulky  veiT^rls  rifp. 
Nearer  to  view ;  her  beatipg  he»rt  forcteU 
The  plcaCng  news,  and  eager  tranfport  fecli. 
S  fe  to  her  arms,  imperial  Neptune  bears      jS« 
Th'  intruiled  charge,  th(n  diving  diiappeari. 
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GODDESS  or  nombert,  and  of  thongfattiidn 
lime  1 
Ccleilbl  Mufe  \  wbefe  tuneful  fong 
Can  fix  herox  k^s,  that  glide  along* 

Down  the  vaft  fea  of-^ver-wafting  time,        ^ 
And  tU  the  gilded  images  can  (lay,  j; 

Till  time's  vaft  fca  itfdf  be  roll  d  away  ; 
O  now  alfid'  with  confecrated  (Iraiiu ! 
Lict  art  and  i^ture  join  to  raife  ^ 

A  living  monun^nt  of  praife 

OVr  William^  irr«at  remains.  |# 

While  Thames,  maj^ically  fad,  and  flow, 

Seemi  by  that  reverend  dome  to  flow, 
Which  ncw-intcrr'd  his  facrcd  umcontatni. 
If  thou,  O  Mufe,  wouldft  cVr  immortal  be, 
Thia  ibng  bequeaths  thw  in.mortality ;         15 
For  William's  pnife  can  i  c*tr  expire. 
Though  nature's  fclf  at  la  ft  muft  die. 
And  ail  this  fair^ereded  (ky 
MufL  fink  with  earth  and  fca,^  and  meh  away  i« 

U. 

Begin — the  fpring  of  virtyie  trace,  M 

That,  from  afar-dcfcending,  flow'd 
Through  the  rich  veins  of  all  the  god-like  race. 
And  fair  renown  on   all  the  godlike   race  be* 
ftow'd! 
This  ancient  fource  of  noble  blood 
Through  thee,  ,Gcrmania.  wandering  wide. 
Like  thy  own  ^.hlnc'a  tnriching  tide. 
In  numerous  branches  lung  difFii^d  its  flood. 
BLhine,   fcarce  more  ancient,  never  grac'd  thee 

more. 
Though  mantling  vines  hit  comely  head  fur« 
round. 
And  aK  along  his  funny  (bore  ^    jo 

fitcmal  plenty'it  found. 

111. 
Frpm  heaven' itfdf  the  illuUrioua  lice  began  ; 

Ten  ages  in  dcfcent  it  ran,  ^ 

In  each  dciceut  increas'd  with  honours  n:w. 
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Kerer  did  Heaven's  Supreme  infpire        35 
In  Biorul  breafb  a  nobler  fire, 
M91  kit  own  image  live  ier  drew. 
Of  pure  ethereal  flame  their  fbub  he  ma<le, 
Andy  a*  bene  th  hit  forming  handt  they  grew, 
H«  ble(t'd  the  mafter-work,  and  fald ;     40 
•*  Go  forth,  my  honour  d  championa,  go, 
«*  To  vindicate  my  caufc  below ! 
««, Awful  in  power,  defendW mo 
**  RcHgiup,  jui^ce,  liberty, 
**  And  at  afpiring  tyranny,  45 

'    *^  My  delegated  thunder  throw ! 
•(  For  this,  the  great  Naifovian  name  I  raife, 
<«  And  ftill  this  charaaer  divine, 
**  Diftinguilh'd    through    the    r«^c    (hall 
Ihi^c,  . 
}*  Zeal  for  their  country's  fp^d^  and  thi^^ft  of 
'^irtuous  praife."  50 

IV. 
Kow  look,  Britannia,  look,  and  fee 
Through  the  clear  glaiii  of  hifloryi^ 
F|om  whom  thy  mighty  fovereign  came, 
4ju1  uke    a   large  review   of  far-extended 
fame 
See,  crowds  of  ^oes  rife  to  fight  I        55 
Adolphvs*«  with  ia^perial  Splendour  gay  : 
Brave  Philibert,  nnmatch'd  in  fight  |^ 
Who  led  the  Qermau  eagle  to  his*  prey  ; 
Through  Lombardj  he   mark'd  his  coa<« 
quei'd  way^ 
Jiod  |na4e  <  ro|id  Roipe  and  Naples  own  his  un- 
refifted  might.  6e. 

His  gallant  f  Kcphew  next  appean, 
4Uid  00  his  brews  the  wrc<uhs  of  conqoeA 

wears,      ' 
Though    dreaming   wounda    the    martial 
figure  (lain : 
For  thee.  Great  |  Charles,  ia  battle  flain, 
Slain  in  all  a  foldier's  pride,  65 

He  fell  triumphapt  by  thv  fide. 
And  falling  fovght,  and  fighting  dy'd. 
And  Uy,  a^umly  corpfe,  ^j^tcqded  oi)  tl^  pUio., 

Sec  ncit,  majeftically  great. 
The  founder  of  the  Belgic  ftate !  fa 

The  fua  of  glory,  which  fo  hnght 
Beamed  on  all  the  darling  line, 
^    l>id,  from  iu  golden  urn  ^  light. 
On  William's  bead  redoubled  Ihine  ; 
His  youthful  looks  diffus'd  an  awe.  75 

Cliarles.  who  had  t/y'd  the  race  beibre, 
And  knew  great  meriu  to  exploro,^ 
'  IVhen  he  hi«  rifing  virtue  0iw, 

He  put  in  fricndOnp's  noble  claim ; 
To  his  imperial  court  the  he^o  brought,        to 
And  there  by  early  honours  Ibught 
Alliance  wi^h  his  future  fame. 
O  generous  fympathy,  that  binds 
In  chains  i^ifeen  the  bravelt  minds: 
O  love  to  worthy  ^^^^^  u>  ^  great  fouls  the 
fame! 


Vf. 

B^t  time  at  I^ft  brought  forth  th*  am^iog  it^ 
When  Charles,  ref»Iv*d  to  difccgage 
From  eivpire>  toils  his  weary  age. 
Gave  witli  each  hand  %  crovrn  4way, 
Ptiilip,  his  haughty  Ton-,  afraid  fl 

of  William  s  virtues, ba(cly  chooie 
His  father  s  favourite  to  difpofe  ; 
Hit  tyrant  reign  ^ec^uir  d  (ar  <  tbcr  aid ; 
And  Alva*t  fiery  duke,  hisfcoarge  of  vcngeaacv 
rofe; 
With  flames  of  inquifition  rofc  from  hell,  15 
Of  flaughtcr  proud,  and  i  foLent  in  blood.. 
Whatb^nd  can  pjint  thjC  fccaca  of  tragic  n^  ? 
What  tongue,  lad  Belgia.!    c^n  thy  ttorjidL 
When  with  her  lifted  axe  proud  Murder  Im4, 
^d  thy  brave,  fons,  ip  crowrda>  u&namkr'j, 
fcllt  l^ 

The  fun  with  horror  of  the  fight, 
Withiiraws  his  fickly  beania,  and  ^ooads 
His  mufiied  £ac^  in  ft  lien  cloud*, 
AipdyOU  the  fcafiblds,  Clint  ly  flieds  ^palepalj}- 
nant  light. 

yii. 

Thus  Belgians  liberty  expiring  lay^  iqi^ 

And  .*lmoft  gafp'd  Her  generous  life  awajij 

Till  Orange  hears  her  m*  ving  cries ; 

He  bears, and,  marching*  from  af-r, 

Brtngs  to  her  aid  the  fprigbtly  war. 
At  his  approach,  reviv'd  wkh  frelh  fupplies  UO 
Of  gath^'d  (rength,  (he  op^  hrt-  mur^eiw* 
flie  . 

But  Heiven,  at  flrft,'refolf 'd  to  try 

By  proofs  adverfe  his  conftancy. 
Pour  armies  loft,  f  two  galUnt  brothers  fl»% 

Will  he  the  deflate  w-?  maintain  \     US 
Though  roiling  tempeiU  darken  all  the-ft^* 

And  thunder  breaks  around  his  head. 
Will  he  again  the  faithlels  feibe]q>lore. 

And,  oft  driven  back,  ftitt<|oit  the  (here. 

He  will,— hi«  fo«l  •▼c^fc  tO  dread.  '  ^' 

Unwearied,  ftilfr'the fpite  oC  fortu|ic braveSi 
Svperior,  and  \  fercne,  amidft  the  (Urqiy  wav^ 

vin. 

Such  was  the  man,  fo  va$  hi*  Vf^d  ! 

The  fle^ly  inftrument  o(fate. 
To  fix  the  bafisof  a  rifi^ng  ftate  !  ttj 

My  Mofc  with  horror  views  the  foene  bchiods 

And  (sin  would  draw  a  Ihade,  and  ftia     ' 

Would  hide  his  deftin'd  end,  nor  tell 

How  he— the  dreaded  foe  of  Spain,. 

More  feared  than  thoufand^oa  tftcplab.  ^S^ 

By  the  vile  hand  of  a.  bqlcl.  ru^an  fell.  -^ 

No  morc--th'  ungrateful  pro^dl  ktw**^'^ 

And,  ia  hit  room,  behold  arife,;  . 

Bright  as  th'  immortal  twint  that  pace  tag 

fides, 
A  noble  |  pair, his abfeoee  tQ  retrieve!    tSf 

In  thefe  the  hero's  foul  furvives. 
And  WiUian^  doubly  in.  his  ofispriog  u^ 

*  Hi  wot  then  in  Gerwumy, 
t  TW  1  ottits  JMwid  smd  Htmrj, 
\  "  84n»it  tranqirilL*  sm  oidlw,"  tSf  /rM*f^  ««^ 
I  M0um§  Mad  Jienry 
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IX. 
IfMuke,  for  martial  gre*tne6,  far 
HifCither'i  glorious  fame  exceedt; 
Henrj  a!onecan  match  hitbrother't  deeds ;  X40 
Bdtk  w«re,  like  Sdpio't  fona,  the  thunderbolu  of 
war. 
Nooe  e'er,  than  Manricc,  better  knew, 
Ciinot,  fiefei,  battlci,  to  ordain ; 
llocieeer,  than  Henry,  fiercer  did  purfu« 
The  filing  foe,  or  earlier  conqucft*  gain.  1 45 
For  fcirce  lixteen  revolving  years  he  toW, 
Whfn,  eager  for  the  fight,  ^d  bold,   ' 
WUin'd  by  glory'*  fprightly  charms,         f 
Hi«  brother  brought  him  to*  the  field ; 
Tuif ht  his  young  hand  the  uuncheon  well  to 
wield,  ,^0 

And  pradis'd  him  betimes  to  arms. 
X. 
Lsi  Jlindrian    Newport    tell   of  wonders 

wrought 
Before  her  walla,  that  memorable  day. 
When  the  Tiiftorions  youths  in  concert  fought, 
And  matchlefs  Talour  did  difplay  !  j  r  r 

How,  ere  the  battle  join'd,  they  ftioTe 
With  emulons  honour,  and  with  mutual  love ; 
How  Maurice,  touch'd  with  tender  care 
Of  Henry's  fafety ,  begg'd  hum  to  remove ; 
Henry  refiisM  hit  blooming  youth  to  fparc,  160 
£ot  with  his  miich-loT'd  Afaurice  vow'd  to 

prove 
Th'  extremes  of  war,  and  equal  dangers  (hare. 
0  generoos  ftrife  !  and  worthy  fuch  a  pair  1 
How  dear  did  Albert  this  contention  pay  I 

Witneft  the  floods  of  dreaming  gore  ;  i6s 
Witaeis  the  trampled  heaps,  that  choak*d  the 
plain. 
And  ftopp'd  the  vidors  in  their  way  ; 
Wrtneftehe  neighbouring  fea,  and  fandy  fhore, 
i'nMikwith  the  purple  life  of  twice  three  thou- 
und  flaini 
*  Xf. 

j^^*  ^^  on  her  wheel  capricious  ftands, 
^^  waves  her  painted   wings,   inconftant, 

Hood-wink'd,  and  (baking  from  her  hands 
^JJ^**"fcuous  gifts  among  the  crowd, 
^*W«of  place,  and  ftUl  prepared  for  flight, 
wm  cooftant  here,  and  fcem'd  reftor'd  to 

,^•0  by  their  merit,  and  refolv'd  to  blcfa 
JjPPy  l>rotherswith  a  long  fuccels — 
]}wice,  the  firft  refign'd  to  fate: 
A^  Toungeft  had  a  longer  date, 
£^  liVd  the  ipace  appointed  to  complete  x8o 
*?cgTeat  republic,  rais'd  fo  high  before  ; 
*mdh  d  by  him,  the  ftauly  fabric  bore 
j^  lofty  topafpiring  to  the  (ky  : 
«  nin  the  winds  and  rains  around  it  beat ; 
■"^  below, the  waves  tempefluous  roar,  18$ 
''^cy  dafli  themfclvcs,  and  break,  and  back- 
Tv.-  '^•'^flyi 

'^pcr'd  and  murmuring  at  his  feet. 
*™^nK  Spain  the  fruitlefs  flrife  gives  o'er, 
^  cUuQi  damiiuQD  that  bq  morct 


Then  Henry,  ripe  for  ioiiMortalltyi  1 9» 

His  flight  to  heaven  eternal  fprings 
And,  o'er  his  quiet  ^ave.    Peace  fprcada   ket 
downy  wings. 

XII. 
Hisfon,  a  Cscond  William,  fills  his  place. 
And  cUnibs  tp  manhood  with  fo  fwift  a  pace. 
As  if  he  knew  he  had  not  long  to  flay  t     I95 
Such  young  MarccUus  waa,  the  hopeful  grace 
Of  ancient  Rome,  but  quickly  fnatch'd  away, 

Breda  beheld  th'  adventurous  boy. 
His  tender  limbs  in  ihining  armour  drefa'd^  ^ 
Where,   with   his  father,  ~  the  hot  flege    he 
prefs'd.  aoO 

His  father  faw,  with  pleafing  joy. 
His  own  refleded  worth,   and   y  wuw.  iul  charrai 
ezprefs'd. 
But,  when  his  country  breath'd  from  wtr't 
alarms, 
His  martial  virtues  lay  obfcnre ; 
'  Nor  could  a  warrior,  form'd  for  arms,   t^S 
1  h*  inglorious  refk  endure  ; 
But  ficken'dfoon^and  fudden  dy'd,  , 

And  left  in  tears  his  pregnant  bride. 
His  bride,  the  daughter  of  Britannia^  king  t 
Nor  (aw  th'  aufpicious  pledge  of  nuptial 
•  love,  110 

Which  from  that    happy  marriage  was  to 
fpring, 
But  with  his  great  fore&thers  gain'd  a  Uifsful 
feat  above. 

xrn. 

Herepaufe  my  Mufe!  and  wind  up  higher 
The  flrings  of  thy  Pindaric  lyre  ! 
Then  with  bold  flrtlns  the  lofty  fong  por^ 

fue  ; 
And  bid  Britannia  once  again  review 
The  numerous  worthies  of  the  line. 
See,  like  immortals,  how  they  fliine  I 
Bach  lifeahiftory  alone! 
And  lafl,  to  crown  the  great  defign,     100    * 
Look  forward,  and  behold  them  all  iu  one ! 
Look,  but  fpare  thy  iruitlefs  tears 
'  Tis  thy  own  William  next  appears. 
Advance,  celcftial  form  i  let  Britain  fee      124 
Th'  accompliih'd  glory  of  thy  race  in  thee  1 

XIV, 
80,  when  fo^e  fulendid  triumph  was  tocome» 
In   long   pro^einon    through   the  ftreets  o£ 
Rome, 
The  crowd  beheld,  with  vaft  furprife. 
The  glittering  train  in  awful  order  move. 
To  the  bright  temple  of  Feretrian  Jove ;     ij* 
And   trophies    b«ime    along  employ 'd  their 
dazzled  eyes ; 
But  when  the  lairerd  emperor,  mounted 
Wgk 
Above  the  refl,  appear *d  to  fight. 
In  his  proud  car  of  vidory, 
Shbing  with  rays  exci-flive  bright, 
Heput  the  long  preceding  pemi*  to  flight; 
Thtfir  wonder  could  no  higher  rife. 
With  joy  they  throng  hit  chariot  wheels,  and  rc^d 
rrlth  diottts  ^e  fl^fcs* 


24^ 
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Xt>  thee,  treat  f  rfncc  1  to  thy  ext«nrCvc  mind, 
Kot  by  thr  country  t^nar.ow'  bounds  con- 
fin  d,  140 
The  Fates  an  atnple  fccne  afford, 
And  Injur  d    nations  ctftim  th^  Aiccouf  of  thy 
fwAfd. 
No  rf  fpite  to  thy  toils  is  given, 
Tin' than  afccnd  thy  native  heaven  :  144 
Otic  Hjrd^a-hcad  cct  off  dtH  more  abound, 

-  And  twin*  iprOot  up  to  All  the  wound. 
So  end)efs  is  the  talk  that  heroes  find 
To  tame  the  mdnftcr  Vice,  and  to  rcrorm  man- 
kind. 
For  < his.  Alcides  heretofo-e. 
And  nughty  Thcfc6i,  traVfell  d  0>r     ^50 
Valt  trads  of  fea  and  land,  and  fle^ 
ifi'dd,  beafts  atid  fet^nu  gorg  d  witb  hu- 
man l^rev ; 
From  i^ony  dens  dens  fierce  lurkiAiv  i^bbcrs 
•    drew, 
Andbid  the  cheerful  traveller  paft  on  lift  peace- 
ful way. 
Yel,  though  the  toilTttaie  wo^k  they  long 
pwfue. 
To  tld  the  woild's  wild'pathlcft  field. 
Still  potfonous  weeds  and  thofns  in  duUcn 
grew. 
And  Targe  unwholcfome  crop  did  yield. 
To  eSttrlift  thch  liarids  with  labourk  ever  nc^. 
XVI. 
Thou,  like  Alcides,  early  didft  begin,  a6o 

And  ev*n  a  Aild  ditlft  laurels  win. 
Two  fnaky  plagncs  aboift  his  cradle  twin*d, 
Sent  by  the  jealotis  wffe  of  Jove, 
In  fpcckled  wreaths  of  Death  ihey  drove, 
The  mighty  babe  to  bind  :  265 

And  tWiftcd  Fa<5lit)n,  in  thy  infancy, 
Darted  her  forky  tongue  at  thee. 
But,  as  Jove^i  offtprihg  flew  his  hK&hg  foes, 
So  thou,  dcfccnclcd  Irom  a  lint 
Of  Pattiotsno  Idft  divine,  «70 

Di<^  quench  the  brtitil  ra;p:e  of  thOfe, 
"Who  durft  thy  dawnbg  wdrth  oppofe. 
The  viper  Spite,  cruflfa  by  thy  virtife, 

Ibed 
Its  yellow  juice,  and  at  thy  feet  lay  dead. 
Thirt,  like  the  fufc,  did  thy  grcW  Geflltis 

With  clouds  around  his  facral  head, 
Yet  foon  di(l)e!l»d  die  drdppittg  mill*,  jmd  gUded 
ftUtbefiddt. 

xvn. 

Oreit  Jdlitfs,  who  With  gencrottt  ftnfy 

view'd 
Thte  ftatiic  of  brave  PhtUp'ft  bfivcr  Ibil, 
And  wept  to  think  what  fuch  a  youth  fub- 
do^d, 
WhUe,  more  iu  age,  Khttfelf  had  ytt  fo  little 
done, 
Had  wept  mbch  Uiort,  if  he  had  UtM  to 
fee 
The  glorious  deeds  •tcWev'd  by  thee  ; 
To  iec  thee  at  t  beardleft  age,  aS4 

Stand  arm'da^ainft^h'  invadcr'a  rage, 


And  bravely  fightiiig  for  thy  cointry'b  fr 
bcny  ; 
Wiiilc  he  inglorious  laurels  (ought ; 
While  he — O  ftain  upon  thegreatcftaime» 
That  e'er  before  was  known  f  fame  ! 
When  Rome^  his  awful  mother,  did  de- 
mand 191 
The  fword  from  his  nnruly  hand, 
The  fword  Ihe  gave  before, 
Knrag'd,  he  (jpum'd  at  her  commaad. 
HurVd^at  her  breaft  the  impious  Heel,  and  batb'd 
it  in  her  gore  t^S 

xviir. 

far  other  battles  thou  haft  woo. 

Thy  {landard  ilill  the  public  good : 
Laviih  of  thine,  to  lave  thy  people  sbldid: 
And  when  the  hardy  taik  of  war  was  dose, 

With  what  a  mild  well-tertpcr'd  M, 

(A   mind   unknown   to  Rome's  ambitkni 

ion)  jol 

Thy  powerful  armies  were  reiigs*d; 

Thy  viAory  o'er  thyfelf  was  more. 

Than  all  thy  conquefts ^ain'd  before; 

^was'more  than  Philip's  fbn  could  do,  JCj 
When  for  new  worlds  the  madman  cry'd; 
Nor  in  his  own  wild  breaft  had  fpy'd 
Town's  of  ambition,  hills  of  boondkfi  pridci 

Too  great  for  armies  to  fubduc. 
XIX. 
O  favage  luft  of  arbitrar>*  fway !  310 

Infatiate  fury,  which  in  man,  we  find, 
In  barbarous  man,  to  prey  upon  his  kiod, 
And  make  the  worid,  enflav'd,  his  vicioMwiU 

How  has  this  fiend  Ambition  long  dcB^'d 
Heaven's  works,  and  laid  the  lair  creitiofl 

waftc ! 
Aflt   filvcr   Rhine,  with    fpringiog   n»ft« 

crown'd,  j 

.    As  to  the  fea  hit  waters  flow. 

Where  are  the  numerous  cities  now, 
That  once  he  faw,his  hooour  d  baab  arooad. 
Scarce  are  their  fiicnt  ruins  found  ;     3^ 

Bttt,inth'  eniuingage, 
Trampled  into  common  ground,       ^ 
WiUhidc   the  horrid  monumcnu  of  Gaal'i*- 
flro)ingtage. 
All  Europe  too  had  (harMthis  virretchcd  ftte. 
And  moum'd  her  heavy  woes  too  late,  3«i 
Had  not  Britannia's  chief  withftood 
The  threatened  deluge,  and  rcpdl'd, 
To  itt  forfaken  banks,  Oi  unwUling  fiw;_.    . 
And  in  his  hand  the  fcales  of  balafic'd  kinfdo^ 

^^^  ...    .^ 

WcU  was  this  mighty  tnift  reposdmt^ 
Wkofc  faithful  fouUfrom  private  intereftiw 

(iBUrefls  which  tulgar  princes  M0^> 
O'er  all  iu  paflions  fat  exalted  Wgh, 
As  Tcneriff  s  top  enjoys  a  puitr  Iky, 

'    '^^  ^'iiS 

XX.       • 
Whoe'er  thy  warlike  annali  «adi*^ 
^old  rcviv'd  our  valiant  Eiward  •  dceoi. 


And  fees  the  moving  douds  at  diflaace  aj  ^ 
bw. 


Behold  rcvivN 
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«  Great  Edward  and  his  ^lorloun  fon 
Wall  own  thcmfclvet  in  thee  outdone. 
Though  Crecy's  defperate  fight  eternal  honourt 
won. 
Though  the  filth  Henry  too  do^s  claim 
A  iliining  place  among  Britannia'*  kingt , 
AndAgincouit  hasraisM  his  lofty  name; 
Yet  the  loud  voice  of  ever4iving  Fame 
Of  tbee  more  numerous  triumphs  fings.       345 
Bat,  though  no  chief  contends  with  thee, 
b  an  die  long  records  of  hiftory, 

Thy  awn  great  deeds  together  ftrive, 
1^ch  fhsdl  th^  faired  light  derive, 

On  thy  immortal  memory  ; 
Whether  ScncfiTs  amazing  field 
To  celebrated  Mons  fliail  yield  ; 
Or  both  give  place  to  more  amazing  Boyne ; 
Or  if  Namur*s  wcU-cover'd  fiege  muft  all  the 
reft  out(hine  \ 

XXI. 
While  in  Hibemia*s  fields  the  labouring  fwain 
Shall  pafs  the  plough  o  er  IkuUs  of  warriors 
'  llain,  356 

And  turn  up  hones,  and  broken  fpears, 
Amaz'd    he'll  Ihcw  his  fellows  of  the  p'aia, 
The  relics  of  vidorious  years ; 
And  tcU,  how  fw  tft  thy  arms  that  kingdom  did 
regain. 
Flandria,  a  longer  witnefs  to  thy  glory,  , 

With  wonder  too  repeats  thy  ftory  ; 
How  oft  the  f»es  thy  lifted  fword  have  fecn 

b  the  hot  battle,  when  it  bled 
At  all  its  open  veins,  and  oft  have  fled,         365 
>s  if  their  c^'ii  geniu»thou  hadfl  been  : 
How,  when  ih<  biooming  tpring  be;jan  t*  ap- 
pear, 
And  with  new  life  rcftor'd  the  year. 
Confederate  princes  us*d  to  cry ; 
*'  Call   Britain's   king— the   fprightly  trumpet 
foond,  37*^ 

**  And  fpread  the  joyful  fummons  round  ! 
•*  Call  Britain's  king,  jnd  vi<aory  !" 
So  when  the  flower  of  Greece,  to  battle  led 
In  .Beauty's  caufe,  juft  vengeance  fworc 
Upon  the  foul  adulterer's  head.  375 

That  from  her  royal  lord  the  ravifli'd  Helen  bore. 
The  Grecian  chiefs  of  mighty  fame. 
Impatient  for  the  fon  of  Thetis  wait ; 
At  laft  the  fon  of  Thetis  came  ; 
Troy  (hook  her  nodding  towers,  and  momm'd  th' 
impending  fate. 

XXII. 
0  facrcd  Peace  !  Goddcfs  fercnc ! 
Adom'd  with  robes  of  fpotlefs  white. 
Fairer  than  filver  robes  of  li^^ht  ! 
How  (hort  has  thy  mild  empire  been  !^ 
When  pregnant  Time  brought  forth  this  new- 
born age. 
At  firft  we  law  thee  gently  fmile 
Oa  the  young  birth,  and  thy  voice  awhile 
Sung  a  foft  charm  to  maitial  rage  : 

•  EJti^rdJlJ.  niibi  Mhci  PriMe. 
Vai..  IV. 


But  foon  the  lion  wak'd  ajrain, 
And  ftretch'd  his  opening  claws,   and   (hook  hit 
grifly  mane.  39# 

Soon  was  the  year  of  triumphs  paft  ; 
And  (anus,  ulhcring  in  a  new, 
With  backward  look  did   pompous  fpenes  rt- 

Tiew;  , 
But  His  fore  face  with  frowns  wis  overcaA  ; 
He  faw  ths  grachering  ftorms  of  war. 
And  hid  his  pficlu  aloud,  his  iron  gates  ynbar. 
XXIII. 
But  heaven  its  hero  can  no  longer  fpare. 
To  mix  in  our  tumultuous  broils  below  ; 
Yet  fuffer'd  his  forefecing  care, 
Thofc  bolts  of  vengeance  to  prepare,        400 
Which  other  hands  ihall  throw ; 
That  glory  to  a  mighty  queen  remains. 
To  triumph  o'er  the  eztmguiih'd  foe, 
*  She  (hall  fupply  the  thunderer^s  place  f 
As  Pallas,  from  th*  aethereal  plains,  405 

Warr'd  on  the  giants  impious  rai  e. 
And  laid  their  huge  dc^nolilh'd  works  in  fmoky 
ruins  low. 
Then  Anne's  (hall  rival  great  Eliza's  reign ; 
And  William's  genius,  with  a  grateful  uuile. 
Look  down,  ^nd  biefs  this  happy  ifle  ;  410 
And  Peace,  reftor'd,   ihall  wear  her  olive  crown 
again. 


ON   THE   DEATH  OE;  A   FRIEND. 

I. 

APOLLO,  god  of  founds  and  verfe. 
Pathetic  airs  and  moving,  thoughts  in* 
fpire  ! 
Whilft  we  thy  Damon's  praiCe  rehearfe : 
Damon  himfelf  could  animate  the  lyre. 

Apollo,  god  of  founds  and  verfr,  5 

Pathetic  airs  and  moving  thoughts  iafpire  1 
Look  down !    and  warm  the  fong  with   thy  celef- 
tial  fire. 

II. 
Ah,  lovely  youth  !  when  thou  wert  here, 
1  hyfclf  a  young  Apollo  did  appear ; 

Young  as  that  eod  fo  fweet  a  grace,     le 
Such  blooming  fragrance  in  thy  face ; 
So  foft  thy  air,  thy  vifage  fo  ferenc. 
That  harmony  ev'n  in  thy  look  was  fcen. 

\\\ 
But  when  thou   didft   th'  ohiedlent  (Irings 

command, 
And  join  in  contort  thy  melodious  hand^    T$ 
Ev'n  Fate  itfelf,  fuch  wondrous -ftrains  to  hear. 

Fate  ha  I  been  charm  d.had  Fute  an  ear. 
But  what  does  mufic's  (kill  avail  f 

*  "    Ficem  gerit  ilia   T«na/itu  ;  th«  m^H  m  htr 

a 
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Vrh<?n  Orpheus  did  hit  left  4cplcrfl» 

1  reet  bow*d  attentive  %o  hit  tjle  ;  lo 

Huih'd  were  th«  winds,  wild  beaftt  forgot  to 
roAT  I 
But  dciir  Eurydice  came  back  Ao  mors. 

TbfTi  cfafc,  ye  fons  tf  barmony,  to  moum  ; 

Siccc  Damoo  never  can  return. 
Set,  fee !   be  mounts,    and    ckave*    tbe    liquid 
way  ! 

Bii^bt  choirs  of  angels- en  the  wing, 
For  tbe  new  gucft's  arrival  ftay, 

And  hymns  of  triumph  Aug. 
They  brur  him  to  the  happy  l[(catB  abovl^ 
Scats  of  eternal  haxmony  and  love ;  30 

Where  artful  Purcell  went  bcfrre. 
Ccnfff  then«ye  fons  of  mufic,  ceafc  to  moom: 

Yi>«r  Damon  nevtr  will  return^ 
Ivo,  never,  never  more  ! 


'] 


A    N     A    C    R    E    O    R 
ODE    THE    THIRD. 

AT  dead  of  night,  w'-cn  mortals  lofc 
Th^ir  vaiious  cares  in  foft  repofe, 
1  heard  a  knocking  at  my  door  : 
M'ho's  that,  faid  I,  at  this  late  hour 
Difturbs  my  reft  ?—  t  fobbed  and  cry*4, 
And  thus  in  moamful  tone  reply'd. 
**  A  fMXjr  unhappy  child  am  I» 
**  Thai*8  come  to  beg  your  charity  ; 
•'  Pray  let  roc  in! — You  need  not  fear; 
••  \  mean  no  barm.  I  vow  and  fwcari  10 

•♦  But.  wet  and  cold  crave  (belter  here  ; 
••  Bctray'd  by  night,  and  led  aftray, 
••  I've  loft — alas !  Vvt  loft  my  way." 
Mov  d  with  this  httlc  talc  of  fate, 

1  took  a  lamp,  and  opM  the  gate  ;  M 

WhcQ  fee  '  a  naked  boy  befuro 
The  thrcfliold  5  *t  hifcback  he  wore 

A  pair  of  wings,  and  by  his  fide 

A  crooked  bow  and  quiver  ty*d. 

**  My  pretty  angel !  come,  iaid  f> 

«*  Gome  to  the  Sre,,and  do  not  cry  !" 

1  flrok  d  his  neck  and  ftjouldtrs  bare, 

And  fquceJj'd  the  wattr  from  his  hair ; 

Then  chaf*d  his  little  hands  in  mine* 

And  checr'd  him  with  a  draught  of  wine.  25 

Recovered  thus,  fays  he*,  ••   Id  know, 

««  Whether  the  rain  has  fpoiVd  n\y  bow  • 

«i  Let's  try'* — then  ftiot  me  with  a  dart. 

The  venom  throbb*di  did  ake  and  luurr, 

As  if  a  bee  had  ftung  my  ftcart. 

«*  Are  thdc  your  thanks  ungrateful  child, 

<«  Arc     thefe    your     thanks  V* — Tb*    impoftor 
faiil'd  J 

*«  Farewell,  ray  loving  hoft.  fays  he ; 

*•  All's  well:   my  bow's  unhurt,  I  ' 

««  But  what  a  wretch  iSc  made  f  f 


kpoftor 

e;  7 

I  fe    ;  [ 

f  thcc  .•*    35  J 


tuB   aroiHt  •# 
•PlYRAMUS    AND    THFSBE. 

FROM  THE  FOURTH   BOOK  OF  OViD'S 
MFTAMORPHOSES. 

WHERE  Babylon's  proud  walls,  ereAed high 
By  f^m'dSemi  amis,  afccnd  the  fry, 
Dwelt  youthful  Pyramus,  and  Thilbefair  ; 
Adjoining  houfes  held  the  lovely  pair 
fits  perfe^  form  all  other  youths  furpafs'd ;       $ 
Charms  fuch  is  htr*s  no  eaftem  beauty  grac'd; 
Near  ncighbourh«K)d  the  firft  acquaintance  4nVi 
An  early  promife  of  the  love  t*  eni\ie. 
Time  nurs*d  tbe  growiug  flame «  had  Fateka 
kind,  ^  9 

The  nuptial  rttet.  their  faithful  hands  had  j«i'^l 
Biit.  with  vain  threats,  forbidding  parents  ftn^ 
To  check  the  joy ;  they  could  not  check  tfieUit 
Each  captive  heart  confunui  in  like  defire  ; 
1  he  more  conccal'd,  the  fiercer  rag*d  the  fire. 
Soft  looks,  the  filent  eloquence  of  .eyes,  15 

And  (ecret  figns,  fechre  from  houfehold  fpies* 
Exchange  their  thbughts,  the  common  wail}  U- 

twetn 
Each  parted  houfe.retaih'd  a  chink,  unieen 
For  ages  jpaft.    The  lovers  foon  cfpy'd  ) 

This  unafl  defed,  for  Love  is  eagle- ey*d,     »r 
4\nd  in  foft  wbifpers  fobn  the  paSag^  uy  d.      ) 
Safe  went'  the  murmuring  founds,  and  every  dsf 
A  thou(and  amorous  blahdiflimeiits  convey ; 
And  ofun,  as  they  ftood  on  either  fide. 
To  catch  by  turns  the  flitting  voice,  they  cry*d,  J| 
Why,  envious  wall,  ah  !  why  doft  thou  deftroy 
The  lovers  hoj  es,  and  why  forbid  the  jof  ? 
How  ihould  we  blefs  thee,  would'ft  thou  yieU  i» 

charms. 
And,  opening,  let  us  rufli  into  each  other's  amu ' 
f  t  Icaft,  it  that  s  tiK)  much,  afford  a  fp*cc        ^ 
To  meeting  Ups,  nor  (hall  we  flight  the  grace; 
We  owe  to  thee  this  freedom  to  compUiA> 
And"  breathe  our  vows,  but  vows,  alas !  in  ▼**• 
.  bus  having  faid,  when  evening  cairdtoreftt 
The  faithful  pair  on  either  fide  imprcft  ^ 

An  intercepted kifs.  then  bade  good  night; 
Put  when  th'  enfuing  dawn  had  put  toflifbt 
The  ftars;  and  Phabu8,rifing  from  hisbed. 
Drank  up  the  dews   and  dry *d  the  flowery  weM' 
/  gain  'they  meet,  in  fighs  again  difclofc  ^ 

Their  grief,  and  laSt  this  bold  dcfigi»  propofc ; 
That  in  the  dead  of  night,  both  would  deceive 
Their  keepers,  and  the  houfe  and  city  leave ; 
And  left,  cfcap'd,  without  the  walls  they  ftrsf 
In  pathklii  fields  »od  wander  frcun  the  wiyt   M 
At  Ninus  s  tomb  their  meeting  they  agree, 
Beneath  the  fliady  covert  of.  the  uee  s         ^^ 
The  tree  well-known  near  a  cool  fountain  «««*' 
And  bore  fair  mulberries  of  fnowy  hue. 
Ihe  projea    pleas  d  5    the    fUn's   UBwelco«< 
light  .  ^ 

(That  flowly  fcemd  to   move,  and  fl»»  *«* 

flight)  . 

Sunk  in  the  feas ;  frem  the  fame  (cu  i^w  «>^, 


fable  night  ;  r£f 

When,  dealing  through  the  dark,  thecralty  ^^ 
Unlocked  the  da^r,  and  gmin'd  the  opeo^**^ » 
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lofegave  Ker  courage;  vopercciVd  (he  went,  s$ 
ViappM  in  a  yftil,  and  rcarh'd  the  monuiiurnt* 
1  hrn  fat  beneath  th'  appoimed  tree  alone  ; 
fiat,  hf  the  glimmering  of  the  (Hining  raooOt 
She  fat  not  long,  before  from  Car  ihe  fpy'd 
^  liooefs  approach  the  fountain-^fidc  •  6o 

Fiirce  was  her  glare>  h^  foamy  pawt  in  blood 
Of  (laughter*  d    bulla  be(xacar'd,   and  foul  with 

(ood; 
Tor  reeking  from  the  prey,  (he  favagc  came, 
T»  £own   her   thir&.   ^vithin  the  nciffhbouriiig 

ilrrtm. 
ASji^ted  Thifbc,  tecmbling  at  the  fight,  65 

Ned  to  a  darkfbme  den,  bnt  in  her  flight 
^  Teil  dropped  off  behind.     Deep  of  the -flood 
7l>(  monfter  drank,  and,  fitiate,  to  the  wood 
Returning,  found  the  garment  aa  it  lay> 
And,  tern  with    hloody  feet,  dii^ft'd  it  in  her 

way.  70 

Belated  Pyramoa  amT*d,  aod  found 
The  DUirk  of  fairs^c  feet  i^kmg  the  fandy  gromnd  : 
>Ulpalehe  turned;  but  foon  aa  he  beheld 
The  crioifonM  v^efture  icatter'd  o'er  the  field, 
Oae  night,  he  cry'd,  two  lovert  (ball  deftroy  ! 
^e  worthy  to  hauc  livd  long  years  of  joy, 
9at  mine'f  the  forfnt  life  ;  ushaf  py  maid  ! 
'Twai  1  that  fleiOT  thee,  1  ih'  appoiatmcot  made 
To  placet  full  of  death  thy  innocence  bct^y'd, 
And  came  not  tffik  myfcif — O  hitl^er  haHe,        bo 
Ye  liont  all  that  roam  this  r^cky  wafte ! 
Tear  my  devoted  entrails,  gnaw,  divide, 
And  gorge  your  famine  in  my  rpcn  (id:  f 
Bot  cowards  v;i4I  for  death  ^ — Thus  having  fpoke^ 
The  fatal  garmcot  from  the  ground  he  took,      85 
Aod  bore  it  to  the  tree ;  ardent  he  kifs'd. 
And  bath'd  in  flowing  tears  the  weIl>knowo  veft  : 
Kow  take  a  fecondlUun.  tho  lover  laid. 
While  from  his  fide  be  Cnatchd    his  ikarpen'd 
'  blade,  89 

And  drove  it  in  his  grom ;  then  from  the  wound 
Wididrew  the  ileel>  and  i^aggerhig  fell  to  ground : 
As  when,  a  conduit  broke,  the  ftrcams  fhoot  high, 
Starting  in  fudden  fountains  through  the  iky. 
So  fprouts  the  living  ftrcam,  and  fprinkled  o*er 
The  tree's  fair  berries  with  a  crhnfoil  gore,  95 
V^iile,  fkpp*dnn  purple  floods,  the  conk  lout  root 
Iranlhiits  the  ftain  of  murder  to  the  fruit. 

ThciMr,  wlR>  iear^  (o'difappofftt  her  Uire, 
Yet  tf«HMii%  with  eke  fright,  /ortfaok  «he  grove, 
And  fought  the  youth,  impatient  to  relate        100 
H«>iww  cdvent*r«,  sod  tk'  avoided  fute^ 
She  faw  the  vary*d  tree  had  loft  it^  whitb, 
AnddbobiiDg  ft«od  is  KAaC  covid  be  the  right. 
Nor  doubted  long ;  for  now  lier  eyes  'beheld 
A  lying  iporfiM^fpum  the  Anguine  field. 
AfjMl  Or  tft^ed  backhand  fli'ok  wi:h  p&in, 
A«  riiaK  hwtiu  corl  ike  trenhlinj;  main. 
She  gasM  awkile  entranced ;  but  when  flie  found 
It  wss  ker  lo^tr  wek)eriiig«n  tke  ground, 
Hw  be«t  ker  k>fdy  krtaft,  and  tore  her  hair,  iio 
Claip*d  the  d«ar  Cfirpfe,  and,  frantic  in  detpaiv, 
lObd  his  tM  £Ke,  i«|>ply'd  a  briny  flood 
To^  wl4e*w«laid,  and  mkid^d   tears  ttcl;h 
blood. 


Say,  Pyramut,  oh  fay,  what  chance  fevere 
Has  fiiatch'd  tKcc  from  my  amu ?»■    "  115 

*  Cis  thy  own  Thifac  calls,  look  up  and  hear  I 
At  Thiibc  s  name  he  lifts  his  dying  eyes, 
Anil,  having  fcen  her,  clos'd  them  up,  and  di^    . 
But  when,  fee  knew  the  blopdy  veil,  and  fpy^d 
The  ivory  fcabbard  empty  by  his  fide,     -  1  <i9 

Ah  !  V.  retched  youth,  faid  (he,  by  love  betray  ^  ! 
Thy  haplefs  hand  ^guided  the  fatal  bkKle. 
Weak  as  I  urn.  \  boaft  as  ftrong  a  love  ; 
For  fudi  a  deed,  this  hand  as  bold  fliall  prove. 
I'll  follow  thee  to  death ;  the  world  (kaH  call    laj 
Thi<ke  the  caufs,  and  partner  of -ihy  faH  ; 
i^ndev*n  in  death,  which  couM  alone  diijoin 
Our  perfoDs,  yet  in  death  thou  (halt  be  mine. 
£nt  hear,  ip  both  our  names,  this  dying  prayer. 
Ye  Vf  retched  parents  of  a  wrbtchcd  pair  1  i^o 

Cet  in  one  urn  our  aflies  be  confin  d, 
Wkom  nmtual  love  and  die  (ime  fate  have  joii^'d. 
Atrd  thai,  fair  tree,  beneath  whofc  friendly  (hade. 
One  lilddt  lover  n  alrelKiy  latd^, 
And  fo^n  (hal!  cover  two ;  for  ever  wear  I3f 

D?ath*sfehle  hue,  -and  purple  borf^cs  bear 
She  foid,  and  -plunges  in  her  breaft  the  fword. 
Yet  warm  aud  reeking  from  its  fhughtcr'd  lord 
Relenting  ^aven  allows  licrhft  requcft,         )3 
And  pity  touched  their  mournful  parents  brctft. 
The  fruit,  whon  ripe    a  purple  dye  retail)* ; 
/  nd  in  one  urn  are  plac*d  their  dear  ^cmaift*. 


T   H  B 

TRIUMPH   OF    LOVE. 


iMiTATioar  or  9VIO,   amoevm 
BLLO.    a. 


Lja.    1. 


^^EIX  me,  fome  ^od,  wbeiue  does  this  cha^ga 
arifc ; 
Whygemle  ilecp  forfakes  n^  weary  eyea? 
Why   turniftg  often,  all  th«  tedious  night 
In  paiii  1  lie,  and  waKh  the  fpricging  light  ^— 
\Vkat  cruel  daemon  haunts  my  torturM  mind  i 
Sure,  if 'twoK  Love,  I  fiio&:d  th'  invader  %d  ; 
Unlcfs  difguis'd  he  lurks,  the  crafty  boy. 
With  iilent  arts  ingenious  to  deftniy. 
A  as  1  'ti»  fo — \u  fixM  the  fecrct  dart ; 
I  feci  the  tyrant  lavagkig  n  y  heart.  t^ 

Then,  Ihall  I  yield;    or  th'  infant  flame  oppofc? 
I  yield  1— *cf:6ancc  wo<il. -increafe  my  woes  : 
For  ftruggling  flavcs  a  (harper  t^uom  lultain, 
Tliin  fuch  as  ftoop  obedient  to  the  chain. 
1  own  thy  power  almighty  Love  >    I'm  thine     15 
With  piniouM  handi  beb  >id  me  here  rcfign! 
Let  thisfubg^ion  then  my  life  obtain  ; 
Small  prai'c  'twill  be,  if  thui  unarm'd  I'm  flain. 
Go,  join  thy  mother 'sdo»'cs;    with  myrtle   braid 

tJ^y  teiii  ; 
'  he  god  of  war  himfclf  a  chariot  fliaU  prepare;  t« 
I  i  » 
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Tlien  thoQ    tnnmpliact   througjt    the  flioutuig 

throog 
Shalt  ride>    tod  move  with  art  the  willing  birds 

along. 
While'  captive  youths  and  maids,  in  folemn  ftate, 
AdorQ  the  fccnc,  and  on  thy  triamph  wait 
There  I,  a  later  conqucft  of  thy  bow, 
In  chains  wiil  follow  too ;  and  as  1  go, 
To  pitying  eyes  the  new^nude  wound  will  fliew, 
Next,  all  that  dare  Love's  fovereign  power  defy. 
In  fetters  bound,  ingloriouf  flidll  pafs  by  : 
All  (hall  fubmit  to  thee-— th*  applauding  crowd  30 
Shall  lift  their  hands*    and  fing  thy  praife  aloud. 
Soft  looks  (hall  in  thy  equipag<;  appear, 
\Vith  amorous  play,  mifcuke,  and  jealous  fear. 
Be  thisihy  guard,  great  Love  !    be    this  thy 

train ; 
Since  thefe  extend  oq*   men  and   gods  thy 

reign;  35 

But  robb  d  of  thefe,  thy  power  it  weak  and 

vain. 

From  heaven  thy  mother  (ball  thy  pomp  furvey. 
And,  fmiling,  fcatter  fragrant  (bowers  ol  rofes  in 

tby  way ; 
Whilft  ihou.  array'd  in  thy  unrivall*d  pride» 
On  jrolden  uheeb,  all  gold  thyfelf,  (halt  ride. 
Thy  fpreading  wings   (hall  richeft  diamonds 

wear. 
And  gems  (hall  fpark'e  in  thy  lovely  hair. 
Thus  paHiog  by,  thy  arm  (hall  hurl  around 
Ten  thoufand  fires,   ten  thonfand  hearts  (hall 

wound. 
This  is  thy  pra^ice.  Love,  and  this  thy  gain }  45 
From  thi^  thou  canft  not,  if  thou  would'ft,  le- 

frain ; 
Since  ev  n  thy  prefence,  with  pibliic  heat, 
Doe*  rrach  the  heart,  and  adive  flames  create. 
From  conquer 'd  India,  fo  the  •  jovial  God, 
Drawn  o'er  the  plains  by  hameis'd  tigers,  rode. 
Then  (ince,  gveat  Love,  1  take  a  willing  pUcc 
Amidft  tby  (poils.  the  facjred  (how  to  g^ace ; 
O  ceafe  to  wound,  and  let  thy  fatal  (lore 
Of  piercing  (hafts  be  fpent  on  me  no  more. 
No  more,  too  powerful  in  my  charmer's  eyes,  $$ 
Torment  a  (lave,  that  fnr  her  beauty  dies  t 
Or  look  in  ftniles  from  thence,  and  I  (hall  be 
A  (lave  no  longer,  but  a  God,  like  thee 


P    I     C    T    U    R    15. 

COME,  my  Mufe,  a  Venus  draw] 
Not  the  fame  the  Grecians  faw. 
By  the  Ihm'd  Apelles  wrought. 
Beauteous  offspring  of  his  though^* 
No  fantatlic  goddeft  mine, 
Fifiion  far  (he  does  out(hine. 

Queen  of  fancy !  hither  bring 
On  the  g.»udy-fcathtr*d  vnng 
Ail  the  beauties  of  the  fpring. 


Like  the  hee*s  indnftrious  paint 
To  colled  his  golden  gain|^ 
So  from  every  flowir  and  plant 
Gather  fir  ft  th'  immortal  paint. 
Fetch  me  lilies,  fetch  me  rofes, 
Daifies    violets,  cowfiip-pofiet, 
Amaramhus,  pai rot  pride. 
Woodbines,  pinks    and  what  befide 
Does  th'  embroider *i  meads  adora  • 
Where  the  fawns  and  fatyrs  pUy 
In  the  merry  month  of  May. 
Sfecal  the  blo(h  of  opening  mom  \ 
Borrow  Cynthia  s  filver  white. 
When  (he  (bines  at  nOon  of  night. 
Free  from  cloods  to  veil  her  light. 
Juno's  bird  his  tail  (hall  fpread. 
Ills*  bow  its  colour  Aed, 
All  to  deck  this  charming  piece. 
Far  furpafling  ancient  Greece. 

Firft  her  graceful  (Uture  (how. 
Not  too  tall,  nar  ytt  too  low. 
Fat  (he  muft  not  bie,  nor  lean  ; 
Let  her  (hape  be  (baight  and  clean  r 
Small  her  waift,  and,  thence  incre^M, 
Gently  fvirells  her  rifine  brea(l. 

Next,  in  comely  order  trace 
All  the  glories  of  her  face. 
Paint  her  neck  of  ivory. 
Smiling  cheeks  aod  forehead  high. 
Ruby  lips,  and  fparkling  eyes. 
Whence  refiftlefs  lightning  filet. 

Foolilh  Mufe !  what  haft  thou  d«fie  ? 
Scarce  th*  outlines  are  yet  begun, 
Frc  thy  pencil's  thrown  afldet 
*  Tis  no  matter.  Love  reply*d  ; 
(Love's unlucky  god  (lood  by) 
At  one  ftroke  behold  how  1 
Will  th*  unfinifti'd  draught  fupply. 

Smiling  then  he  took  his  dart, 
And  dreW  her  piAorc  in  my  heart. 


1 


BARM-£LM4^ 

LBT  Phabus  his  bte  bappbeis  rehcaift, 
And    grace  Barn-Ehns  with  vtnx^l^ 
▼erfel  ^^ 

Smooth  was  the  Thamea,   hit  waten  fl«P»«l 

Unwak'd  by  winds  that  o'er  the  forfiice  pU7( 
When  th'  early  god,  arifing  from  thcetft.       i 
Dtsclos'd  the  golden  dawn,  with  blulhes  drcft- 
Firfl  in  the  dream  his  own  bright  form  he  K«J«^ 
But  brighter  forms  (bine  through  thf  neiglw^'' 

ing  tree*. 
He  fpeeds  the  rUing  day,  ahd  (beds  bis  light 
Redoubled  on  the  grove,  to  gain  a  nearer  figW* 
Not  with  mo  e  fpccd  hi»  DafSine  he  potf"  "», . 
Nor  fair  Leucotboe  with  fucb  pleafurc  View  d  1 
Five    da  xz  I  ing  nymphs  in-  gracioas   po""?  ^ 

pear ;  1 

He  chiokt  bis  Daphne  and  Lemcothoo  bcre> 
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Join'd 


rlth  that  hesTcnly  three,  who  on  mount 
Idc  ,    '  15 

D-fccnding  once  the  prize  of  beauty  tryM. 
Yc  Terdant  Elaw,   that  towering   grace  thii 
grave. 
Be  (acred  ftifl  to  Beauty  and  to  Love ! 
No  thander  breaks  nor  lightning  glare  between 
How  twifted  bought^  but  fuch  as  then  was  feen. 
The  grateful  fun  will  every  morning  rife 
Propitious  here,  falutingfrom  the  Ikics 
Yofirbfty  tops,  indulged  with  fweeteft  air, 
And  every  fpring  your  lofles  hc*U  repaii 
Nor  his  own  laurels  more  ihall  be  his  c; 


ICS 

teft  air,   "1 
sair;         W 
care,  -aj  J 


0^    THK   FKIKNDSHIP   09 

PflCEBE-  AND     ASTERIA; 

AND    TUB 

WCKNESS  OF  THE  i^ORMER. 

AN  altar  raifc  to  Friendftiip's  holy  flame, 
lnfcrib*d  with  Phcebe's  and  AiUria*8  name! 
Around  it  mingled  n  a  folemn  band, 
let  Pboebe^s  lovers,  and  A(leria*6  (land. 
With  fervent  vows  t'  attend  the  facrificc  ;      $ 
While  rich  perfumes  from  melted  gums  arife. 
To  bribe  for  Phoebe's  health  the  partial  Aries- 
Forbid  it,  Love,  that  fickly  blafts  confume 
The  flower  of  beauty  in  its  tender  bloom  ! 
Shall  (he  fo  foon  to  her  own  heaven  retire,     lo 
Wlio  gave  fq  pft,  yet  never  felt  thy  fire  ? 
Who  late  at  fplendid  fcafts  fo  graceful  (bone, 
Bj   pjeaiing    (miles    and    DumeiQus    conquells 

known ; 
Where,  'midSt  the  brighteft  nymphs,    ihe  bore 

the  priae 
Frwn  all— from  all  but  her  Aftefia's  eyes.       15 
Behold  the  ma^d,  who  then  fecure  repcll'd 
The  flufts  of  Love,  by  fainting  ficknefsqueird! 
(As  Beauty's  goddefs  once  a  wound  fuftain*(i, 
}ioi  from  her  £>n>  but  from  a  *  mortaPs  hand) 
Aftena  too  forgets  her  fprightly  charmr,  ao- 

And  drooping  Ues  within  her  Phoebe's  arms. 

Thui  m  romantic  hiftories  we  read 
pf  touroamenu  by  fo .  c  great  ptince  decreed. 
Where    two     cooipaoion-knights    their    lances 

wield 
With  matchlefij  force,   and  win,  from  all,  the 
field ;  25^ 

Till  one,  o'erhrated  in  the  courfe,  retires. 
And  feels  within  his  veins  a  fever's  fires  ; 
Vjk  grieving  friend  ^is  laurels  throws  away, 
And  mourns  the  dear-bought  triumphs  of  the 
day. 
So  firid's  the  union  of  the  tender  pair,        .'^o 
YhiX  Heaven  decrees  for  one,  they  both  muft 

lh;.rc. 
lAe  meeting  fivers,  in  one  llrfiam  they  flow, 
And  BO  divided  joys  or  furrows  know. 

•  DiomeJa.  \ 


Not  the  bright  •  twins,  preferred  in  heaven  to 

ihine, 
Fair  Leda's  fons  in  fuch  a  league  could  join.    35 
One  foul,  asfebles  tell,  by  turns  fupply'd^ 
That  heavenly   pair,    by  turns  they  liv'd  and 

dy'd  : 
Jut  thcfe  have  fwom  a  matchlcfs  fympahy. 
They'll  live  together,  or  together  die. 

When  He^von  did  at  Afteria's  birth  beaow  40 
Thofc  laviih  charms,  with  which  Ihc  wounds  u» 

fo,  .     :    .  .    . 

To  form  hv  glorious  mind,  i   did  infph-c 

A  double  portion  of  th*  ac  he  real  fire. 

That  half  might  afterward  he  thence  convey  d. 

To  aijimate  that  other  lovely  maid.  45 

Thus  native  inftina  does  their  hearts  combine. 

In  knots  too  clofe  for  Fortune  to  untwine. 

So  India  boafts  a  tree,  that  fprcads  around 
lu  amorous   houghs,  wlii:h  bending  reach  the 

ground. 
Where  taking  root  again,  the  branchc  raifc    $0 
A  fecond  tree  to  meet  its  fond  embrace ;         ^ 
Then  fide  l^  fide  the  friendly  neijrhb<mr>  thrive. 
Fed  by  one  fap,  and  m  each  other  live. 

Of  Phoebe's  health  we  need  not  fend  to  know 
How  Nature  ftrivcs  with  her  invading  foe,        55 
What  fymproms  good  or  ill  each  day  arifo ; 
We  read  thofe  changes  in  Afteria's  eyes. 
Thus  in  fome  cryftal  fountain  yow  may  fpy 
Thciace  of  heaven,  andtlic  reflected  iky. 
See  what    black  clouds  arife,   when  tcmpe^ 


lower. 


6a 


And  gathering' mifts  portend  a  falUng  (hower. 
And  when  the  fun  breaks  out,  with  ioniittericg 

ray 
To  chafe  the  darkncfs*  and  reftorc  the  day. 
Such  be  thy  fate,  bright  m^Ud!  IVum  this  de- 
cline rt.-     1 A 
Atife  rencw'd  thy  charms,  and  doubly  Jhine .  05 
And  as  that  dawning  planet  was  addreft 
With  offer'd  incenfe  by  th'  adoring  ^^ 
So  we'll  with  fongs  thy  glad  recovery  greet. 
The  Mufe  fliall  lay  h<rr  prcfcnts  at  thy  feet ;     ^ 
VA  ith  open  arms,  Aftern  Ihal!  r«:ccWc  7© 
The  de  reft  pledge*  propitious  Heaven  can  give. 
Fann'd  by  thefc  winds,  your  fricndlhip's  gene- 
rous fire                   '                          L       r 
Shall  burn   more  bright,  and  to  fuch  heights  IT- 

pire,  .    ^ 

The  wondering  world  fliall  thi.ik  you  from  above 
Come  down  to  teach  how  happy  angels  love,  75 


N 


G. 


FAMF  of  Dorinda's  con^ued  broHght 
The  go.l  of  love  licr  chxirms  to  view ; 
To  wouh-i  th'  unwary  maid  Ivc  thouglu. 
But  foon  became  her  conqueft  t  >o. 

♦  Cajlor  an4  PoUux* 
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II. 


He  dff)|>t>M,  VaU  drawn,  hit  frcbl«  htkr^ 
lit  lookM,  lie  rav*d,  and  fighing  pin'd; 
^nd  tvtfh'd  an  vain  he  bad  been  now, 
Ai  palAters  Ulfelydraw  htm,  blind* 

in. 

Piruin*d>  ht  to  hii  mother  flies  ; 

He  p,  Vcnut,  help  thy  vretched  fnp  t. 

"Who  now  will  pay  ut  facrifice  f 

Tor  Love  bilnfclt'i  alas  i  vndenE* 

IV. 
To  Cupid  now  bo  lover's  prayer 
Shall  be  ad4r€f8M  in  fuppliant  fighs; 
My  darts  arc  ^onc,  but  oh  beware. 
Fond  o^ortaU^  of  Dorinda's  eyes. 


IS 
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T  © 

OCTAVIA    INDI&POSEIV 

AROUND  youf  couCh  whilft  fighing  l«^rs 

Wit.  beauty,  gcodnefs,  Xufferiog  all  in  you; 
So  motu^fnl  is  the  fctw,  'tis  hard  to  kH 
Which  lace  betrays  the  ficfc,  or  who  is  weU. 
They  fed  not  their  own  pam%  whJe  youra  they 

Worfe  tortur''d  now,  <1mi»  lately  tjr  despair. 
For  bkedwg  Tcjna  a  like  rcUcf  isfonnd. 
When  iron  red-hot  by  burning  ftops  the  wotmd. 
^rant,  H^aTen,  tliey  cry,  this  moment  «ir  4c- 

fire, 
y#  Cc^  her  well,  though  wc  the  next  esptrc 


BKAUTY    A¥»    MUSIO. 

YE  fwains,  whnnfi  radiant  bcatity  inove«i 
Or  mufic's  art  ^  Uh  lounds  divine, 
Tfeink  how  the  rapiurr>ns  charm  improves, 
VTitrc  twofuch  gifts  ctikftiil  join; 

II. 
Where  Cupid's  how,  and  Phccbus'  lyre, 
In  the  fame  powerful  hafld  arc  found ; 
Where  tevely  eyes  inflame  dcfire. 
While  trembling  notes  arc  taught  to  wound. 

Icmilre  not  who's  the  matchtci^  fair, 
That  can  this  double  death  bellow  : 
If  yoonjc  llarnionia's  ftraitts  you  hear. 
Or  ^w  her  eyes,  too  weU  yuuM  know. 


U  5  I  D  '  s    R  R  V  I  E  W. 


CUPID,  forvey  thy  ftming  train  around 
Of  favourite  nymphs,  for  cqn^ucft  moll  re 
nown'd; 


a    •  S     ?   O  E  M  s. 

I  The  lovdy  warriors  that  in  bright  array 
I  Thy  -power  fupport,  and  propagate  thy  fwaqr. 
Then   fay,    what   beauteous  general  wilt  tho« 
choofe,  i* 

To  lead  the  fair  brigade  againft  thy  rebel  toes; 

Bcho^l  the  god  advance  in  comely  .pride, 
Arro*d  vrithhisbow:  his  <|uiV6r bf  hii fi^ : 
lolerior  Cupids  on  thftir  raaRer  wait  •, 
He  (inilc*  weli-pltas'd,  and  waws  hU  wigs  in 
ftaie.  » 

His  little  hands  imperial  trophies  hear. 
And  lanrel-wreaths  to  grace  tk*  elcAcd  1*Jr- 

Hyde-l*ark  the  fcene  for  the  Review  he  ijiBid, 
Hyde-Park  for  pleafitre  and  for  beauty  fam'd, 
Where,  oft  from  weftem  ikies  the  god  of  light  il 
Sees  new -arifing  funs,  than  his  more  bright ; 
Then  fets  in  bluihes,  and  xonvcys  his  fire 
To  diilant  lands,  that  more  hia  bcarrs  require. 
And  now  the  charming  candidate  appear : 
Echold  Britannia's  vidor  graces  there,  »* 

Who  vindicate  their  conntty's  aecieot  elai* 
To  Love's  pre-eminence,  and  Beauty's  ^c* 
Some,  who,  «  Anna*^  ciMirt,  in  honour  rais'd. 
Adorn  birth-mghts.  by  crowding  nations  pniid; 
PrefervM  fn  Kncller's  piAttrea  ever  young,    aS 
In  drains  inmiortal  by  the  Mt»fe«  fung. 

AroonAthe  rmgth*  iHuibious  rivab  «•▼«» 
And  teafh  to  Love  hhrtfetf  Ae  po/Wcr^  Wve. 
Scarce,  though  a  fod,  he  cam  witfi  frfety  gax« 
On  glofy  (6  profitfe,  fach  mfegled  i%y* ;         3^. 
For  Love  bad  eyes  on  this  hnportant  ^"T* 
And  Venas  from  »  lQ«ttead  tbck  the  hkn^t 
clo^&way.  .  . 

Htfre  Miim  psrfs'd.   and  faM  Wi  woodcnng 

view,  

Hor  perfcA  (hape  diftingnifli^d  praifcs  «rcw  5 
Tall,  beauteous,  an*  majcaic  to  Ac  fl^t,     35 
She  ed  the  trato,  and  fpfcrtdcd  in  die  tight. 
There  Stella  cWnw  the  %kTeath,  and  j^kaAtcr 
eyes,  ^_ 

1 19y  whidi  each  day  fome  titw  2^cfrtr  dies. 

Serena,  by  good  htmiour  doubly  ^*^_  ,  ^^ 
With  native  fwettnfcfs  diarma,  andfw^y/ 
While  Ftera's  youAfttl  years  and  loeto  dtltil«y 
Ihe  bloom  of  ripening  fruits,  the  innocence  <« 

The  <Jpening  fleets  that  tnontfea  of-pte»fcf^ 

The  dawn  of  Love,  and  L?c*s  iojkilgewtjprtt- 

•Twere  endkfs  to  dcfcribe  rtifc  viirioKs  d*tM$ 

With  wWA  the  fair  arc  arm'd  to  ^onqocr  ham- 

^atcver  can  the  ravifliM  fotti  in^ike 

With  tender  thoughts,  and  animate  Mre. 

Ah  arts  and  vhtues  mingled  h\thctr»n: 

And  lone  the  lovely  riva  s  ftrove  io  vtin,     -   , 

WhHe  Chipid  unrefoh'd-^^iH  fcarch'd  tfoaiid^ 

thepltoft.  ,,^.11*^ 

O !  could  1  find,  ftftd  Love,  the  ph^rwf  Wi 

In  whom  at  once  ifce  feveral  ^*""i^*^f  J.^  , . 

That  phanix  flifc  the  laurel  crown  (^^^J* 

And  LoVe  himfetf  wkh  pride  become  hjrfl*^ 

He  fcarce  had  fpokc,  trhcn  fe«— H^khs^ 

icamc  !  .  e^  ^ 

<^ance  bronght  her  thprc,  and  not  dcfif 
fame ; 


to 


A 


MVGHES*S      POEM  9. 


447 


Uolnowing  of  the  choice,  till  (he  bfhcid  - 
The  god  approach  to  crown  her  in  the  6eld. 
Hi'  onwilhng  maid,  with  wondVouf  modcfty,  6o 
DifdaimM  her  right,  and  put  the  laurel  by : 
Warm  blulhet  on  her  tender  cheeks  arife. 
And  doub  e  (bftnefs  heautify'd  her  eyes. 

At  this,  more  charm'd,  the  rather  I  bellow, 
Ptid  LoTe,  thefe  honours  you  in  vain  forego ;  6s 
like  then  the  wreath,  which  you,   vidoriont 

£iir, 
lia? e  mod  defenrM,  yet  leaft  affed  td  wear. 


TO     A 


I      N      T      B      ft. 


T  O     A 

BEAUTIFUL     LADY, 
PLAYING  ON  THE  ORGAH« 

WHEN  fam'd  Cecilia  on  the  organ  play'd. 
And  fiU'd  with  moving  founiLs  the  tune- 
ful frime, 
Dnwn  by  the  charm,  to  hear  the  facred  maid. 

From  heaven,  *ti«  faid,  a  liftcntng  angel  came. 
Thus  ancient  legends  would  our  faith  abufe ;       5 

In  vain — ^for  were  the  bold  tradition  true, 
While  your  harmonious  touch  that  charm  re- 
news. 
Again  the  fcraph  would  appear  to  yon. 
X)  happy  fair  !•  in  whom  with  pureft  light. 

Virtue's  united  beams  with  beauty  £ine !     !• 
Ibould  heavenly  goeils  defcend  to  blefs  our  light, 
What  fbnn  more  lovely  could  they  wear  than 
thine? 


PAINTER,  if  thou  canll  fafely  gaze 
On  all  the  wonders  of  that  face  ; 
If  thou  haft  charms  to  guard  a  heart 
Secure  by  fecrett  of  thy  art ; 
O  !  teach  the  mighty  charm,  diatwe 
May  gaze  fecure^  too,  like  thee. 
Canft  thou  Love*t  brighteft  lightning  draw. 
Which  none  c*cr  yet  unwound)^  faw  ? 
Tto  what  then  wilt  thmi  next  a  pir«, 
Unlels  to  imitate  Jove's  fire  ? 
Which  is  a  lefs  ad  venturous  pride. 
Though  'twas  for  that  Salmoneus  dy*d. 
That  beauteous,  that  viAorious  fair, 
Whofe  chains  fo  many  lovers  wear; 
Who  with  a  look  can  srts  infuie. 
Create  a  Painter,  or  a  MtiCe ; 
Whom  crowds  with  awful  rapture  Tiew ; 
She  fiu  fervne,  and  fmiles  on  you  ! 
Y6ur  genius  thus  infpir^d  will  foar 
To  wondrous  heights  unknown  before, 
And  to  her  beauty  you  will  own 
Your  future  fltill  and  fix'd  rcnowiu 

So  when  of  old  great  Ammon*s  Ton, 
Adom'd  with  fpoib  in  battle  won. 
In  graceful  piAure  cholb  to  ftand. 
The  work  of  fam'd  Apellcs'  hand ; 
'•  Exert  thy  firev  the  monarch  faid, 
•«  Now  be  thy  boideft  ftrokcs  difplay *d, 
^*  To  let  admiring  nations  fee 
"•  Their  dreaded  vi^r  dravra  by  thee ; 
**  To  others  thou  may*ft  life  impart. 
*«  But  rU  immortalize  thy  art  !** 


f^ 
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JE  roourrai  de  trop  de  plailir 
Si  je  la  trouve  favourable ; 
]e  mourrai  de  trop  de  delir 
Se  je  la  uouve  inexorable. 

AiuG  je  ne  f%aorou  guerir 
De  la  douleur  qui  mc  pofiede  ; 
]e  fuis  afluf  e  de  perir 
i*ir  Ic  mal,  ou  par  le  remede. 


IN     ENGLISH. 

IIHE  with  too  trasfporting  joy. 
If  (he  I  love  rewards  my  fire  ; 
If  fce's  inexorably  coy, 
With  too  much  plkon  1  expire. 

No  way  the  fates  afford  to  Ihun 
The  cruel  torm«it  I  emlure  ; 

Since  I  am  doom'd  to  be  undone- 
Bj  the  diktfb  or  by  Uic€ui:f» 


AUTHOa      OF 
FATAL     FRIENDSHIP, 

A       TRAGEDY. 

AS  when  CamilU  once,  a  warlike  dame. 
In  bloody  battles  won  immortal  fame, 
Forfook  her  female  arts,  and  chofe  to  bear 
The  ponderous  Ihidd,  and  heave  the  mafly  fpear, 
Superior  to  her  fcx,  fo  fwift  Ihe  flew. 
That  friends'and  foes,  alike  furpris*d,  behold 
The  brave  Virago  defpcrately  bold. 
And  thought  her  Pallas  in  a  human  mould. 
Such  is  our  wonder,  nutchlefs  maid!  to  fee 
The  tragic  laurel  thus  dcferv'd  by  thee. 

SnU'greater  praifc  is  yours;  Camilla  Ihinea 
For  ever  bright  in  Virgil's  facred  lines. 
You  in  your  own.— — 
Nor  need  you  to  anoiher*s  bounty  owe. 
For  what  yourfelf  can  on  yourfelf  btftow ; 
So  m  nurehf  in  full  health  are  wont  to  rear. 
At  their  own  cHaj-ge,  their  future  fepulcAre. 

Who  thy  pcrfedions  fully  would  commend, 
Mttft  thttik  h9W  tthcT)  their  vaia  hours  milTp^l, 


} 
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In  trifling  Tifiti,  pt\6c^  impertinence, 
Drefii,  dancipg,  and  dfcourfe  devoid  of  fenfe ; 
To  twirl  a- fan,  to  pteafc  fome  focliA  beau. 
And  fing  an  empty  iong,  tlie  mod  they  know ; 
In  body  weak,  more  impotent  of  mind.  25 

Thai  fome  have  i\prcfcntcd  woman-kind.    , 
But  you,  yourfex'schampionj  are  come  forth. 
To  fight  their  quarrel,  and  dCcrt  their  worth  j 
Our  Salick  law  of  wit  you  have  dcftroy'd, 
Elbbhfti'd  female  claim,  and  triumph  d  o'er  our 

prid^. 
"While  we  look  on,  and  with  repining  eye* 
Behold  you  tearing  off  fo  rich  a  prize, 
Soitt  of  ill-nature,  we  are  forcM  t*  approve 
Such  dazzling  charms,  and,  fpite  of  eiivy,  love. 

Nor  is  this  all  th*  applaufc  tlut  is  your  due,     Z5 
You  ftand  the  firft  of  ftagc«refonner8  t^o  ; 
Ko  vicious  ftrains  pollute  your  moral  fcene, 
Chaftc  arc  yout  thoughis,  and  your  exprefTion 

cUan; 
Sthiins  fuch  asyourt  the  (iriAcft  tcfl  will  bear  :^ 
Sing  boldly  then,  not"  bul'y  ccnfurc  feau",         40  ^ 
Your  virgin  voice  offends  no  virgin  ear,  } 

Proceed  in  tragic  numbers  to  dilclole 
J»tfangc  turns  cf  fate,  and  uncxpcded  wees* 
Reward,  and  puniih  !  awfully  difpenfe 
Heaven's  judgments,  and  declare  a  Providence ; 
Nor  let  the  comic  Mufe  your, labours  {hare> 
»ri«  meannefs,  after  this,  the  fock  to  wear: 
Though  that  too  merit  praife,  'tis  nobler  toil 
T'  extort  a  tear,  tlian  to  provoke  a  fmilt. 
What  hand,  thit  can  defign  a  hiftory,  50 

Would  copy  low-land  boors  at  Sulc-a-Snce  ? 

Accept  this  tribute,  madam,  and  exi  ufe 
The  htfty  iapturcs  of  a  itrajigcr  Mufe. 
16^8. 


ON 

DIVINE      POETRY. 

IN  Kkture's  golden  age,  when  new-bom  day 
Array 'd  the  ikies,  and  earth  was  green  aud 
gay; 
When  God,  with  pleafure,   all  his  works  fur- 

*     vey'd. 
And  virgin  innocence  before  him  play'd ; 
In  that  illui^rious  morn,  that  lovely  fpring,         5 
The  Muft,  by  Heaven  infpir'd,  began  to  fing. 
Defcending  angels,  in  harmonious  lays 
Taught  the  fir^  happy  pair  their  Maiker's  pr«ife. 
Such  was  the  facred  art — We  now  deplore 
The  Mufc's  lofs.  fince  Eden  is  no  more.  10 

When  Vice  from  hell  rear*d  up  its  hydra-head, 
Th'  affrighted  maid,  with  chaite  Aftrxa,  fled. 
And  fought  protedion  in  her  native  iky ; 
In  vain  the  heathen  Nine  her  abfence  would  fup- 
ply. 
Yet  to  fome  few,     whofe   dazzling  virtues 
'  flione   -  15 

In  agci  paft,  her  heavenly  charms  were  known. 
H<;ncc  learn 'd  the  bard,  in  lofty  ftrai-.s  to  tell 
How  parent  Virtue  triumphed  over  hcU ; 


8       POEMS* 

And  hence  the  chief,  who  led  the  chofen  race 
Through    parting    fcas,     dcrivd    his   fongs  of 

praife  ;  W 

She  gave  the  rapturous  ode,  whofe  ardent  lay 
Siag^  female  force,  and  vanqniih'd  Sifera ; 
^ht  tun'd  to  piou«  notes  the  pfalmift's  lyre. 
And  tiU'd  Ifaiah's  breaft  with  more  than  Pindar's 

fire  I ' 


SONG. 

WRITTEN    FOR    +nx     LATE    DDKE    OF    OLOOClS- 
TItR's    BIRTH-DAY. 

f. 

WHlht  Venus  in  her  in»wy  artiis 
The  God  of  battles  held. 
And  footh'd  him  with  her  tender  charms, 

ViAoriouj  from  the  field ; 
By  chance  (he  caft  a  loveiy  fmile,  S 

P  opitious,  down  to  earth. 
And  view  d  in  Britain's  happy  iflc 
Great  Glouccfter  s  glorio'us  birth. 


10 


II. 
Look,  Mars,  (he  faid ;  look  ddwn,  and  fee 

A  child  of  royal  tace  i 
Let's  crown  the  bright  nativity 

With  every  princely  grsice  : 
Thy  heaven'y  image  let  me  bctr. 

And  (bine  a  Mars  below ; 
Form  you  hi<  mind  to  warlike  carej  If 

1 11  fofter  gifts  beftow* 

HI. 

Thas  at  his  birth  two  deitict 

Their  hieflings  did  impart ; 
And  love  was  breath*d  into  his  eyes. 

And  gldi^  form  d  his  heart.  •• 

His  childhood  makes  of  war  a  game  | 

Betimes  his  beauty  charms 
The  fair  ;  who  hufn  d  with  equal  dame 

For  him,  as  he  for  arms. 
1699. 


ON       A 

PEACOCK, 

FINELY    CUT    IH    VRILUM, 
BY         MOLINDA. 

WHEN  Fancy  did  Volinda'i  hand  invite, 
Without  the  help  of  colour.   Ihadft,  or 
light. 
To  form  in  velltun,  fpotlefs  as  het  mtod, 
Ti>c  faired  image  of  the  feather  d  kind, 
Nature  herfelf  a  (mdi  attendance  paid,  .  S 

Charm 'd  with  th'  attaiamcou  of  th  illultrioBJ 
maid,. 
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fiifpir^d  her  thought,  and,  fnuling,  faid,  TU  fee 
How  wcU  this  fuir-ODe*s  art  can  copy  me. 

So  to  her  lavouritc  fitian  once  flbc  came^ 
To  jruide  his  pencil,  and  attcft  hi*  fame,  xo 

With  tranfport  granting  aljl  that  fhe  could  give, 
Aod  bid  his  works  to  wopdering  ages  live. 
/     '  Nor  with  lefs  tranfport  here  ihc  goddcfs  f«et 
The  curious  piece  advance  hy  flow  degrees ; 
At  laft  fuch  ft:ill  in  every  part  wasihown,        ij 
1t  fcem'd  a  new  creation  of  her  own ; 
She  ftarts,  to  view  the  finiib*d  figure  rife, 
Andfpreads  his  ample  train  cnrich'd  witli  eyes; 
fo  fee,  with  lively  grace,  his  form  exprclVd, 
The  ftately  honours  of  his  riling  crcft,  io 

His  comely  wings,  and  has  foft  iilky  brcafi ! 
The  leaves  of  creeping  vines  around  him  play, 
And  Nature's  leaves  lefs  peifcd  feem  than  t)icy. 
O  matcblels  bird  I     whofc  race,    with  niccft 

care. 
Heaven  fecms  In  pleafurc  to  have   formM  fo 

fair!  25 

From  whofe  gay  plumes  cvn  Pbocbus  witji  dc- 

Sees  his  own  rays  refl«aed  douMy  bright ! 
Though  numerous  rivals  of  the  wing  there  be 
ITut  fliare  our  |  raife,  when  not  compared  to  thee, 
*oon  ai  thy  rifiBg  glories  ftrike  our  eyes,  y» 

Their  beauty  ihinc*  no  mpre,  their  luftrc  dies. 
Sowncn  Molinda,  with  fupcrior  charms, 
Dazzles  ti  e  ring,  and  other  nymphs  difarms, 
To  her  the  rallying  Loves  and  Graces  fly,  . 
Aiid,  fixing  there,  proclaim  rhe  viAcry.  ^5 

No  wonder,  then,  fince  Ihc  was  bt>ra  t'  excel, 
This  bird's  fair  image  ftie  deLribes  fo  well : 
^appy,  as  in  fome  temple  thus  to  ftand, 
JjUinoftahz'd  by  her  fucccOfui  hand. 


L  U  C  I  N  D  A 
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TABLE. 


IJOETS  invoke,  when  they  rehearfc 
A     lo  happy  ftrains  tl^cir  pleafing  dreams, 
'«oinc  Mnfc  unfeen  to  crown  their  vcrfe, 
And  bcaft  of  Heliconian  ftreams ; 

But  here,  a  real  Mufe  infpires  5 

(Who  more  reviving  ftretims  imparts) 

©ur  fancies  with  the  Poets  fires. 
And  with  a  nobler  fl.me  our  hearts. 

^hilc  from  her  hand  each  honour'd  gucft 
Receives  his  cup  with  liquor  crown  d,  10 

"e  Ouaks  'tis  Jove's  immorul  feafl, 
And  Venus  deals  the  nectar  round. 

^^■^  c^ch  fountain.  Poets  (Ing. 

^c  lovdy  ^uardlan-nymph  hnsfway, 
f^fto  frc  m  ihe  conkcratcd  fpring,  I  r 

Wild  hearts  and  iatyrs  drjvek  away ; 

Who  Bcaut/s  lov^rcij^n  po^*  t  r  dcfie, ; 
A'^dnnkuighere.  her  rh.rms  confd,/ 


When  Phctbut  try'd  hit  herlM  in  vain 
On  Hyacinth,  had  (be  been  there. 

With  tea  (he  would  have  curd  tht  fwain. 
Who  only  then  had  dy*4  lor  her. 
January  i,  1701. 


M 
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VICTORIA  comes!    flie   leaves  the   forag'd 
groves ! 
Her  flying  camp  of  Grace*  and  of  Loves 
Strike  all  their  tents,  and  for  the  march  prepare. 
And  to  new  fcenes  of  triumph  wait  the  fair. 

Unhkc  the  flaves  which  other  warriors  jain,  5 
That  loath  fubjedion,  and   would  braak   their 

chain. 
Her  rural  flaves  their  abfent  via  or  mourn. 
And  wifh  rot  liberty,  but  her  return. 
The  cdnquer'd  countries  droop,  whi^c  flies  away 
And  flowjy  to  the  fpring  their  contribution  pay.  ' 
While  cooiug  itortles,  doubly  now  alone. 
With  their  loll  loves  another  lofs  bemoan. 

Mean  time  in  peopled  citie-  crowds  prcfs  on, 
And  jealous  feem  who  Ihall  be  firft  undone. 
Vidorics,  like  Fame,  before  th'  invader  fly,     jr 
And  lovers  yet  Unfceing  hade  to  die. 
While  flie  with  carelefs  tinelated  mind,        ^ 
Hears  daily  cdnquelU  which  flie  ne'er  defiga'd; 
In  her  a  foft,  yet  cruel  hcan  is-found, 
Avcrfc  to  cure,  and  vainly  griev'd  tp  wound.  aQ 


WRITTEN  IN  A  LADY'S  PRAYER-BOOK 

SO  fair  a  form,  with  fuch  devotion  join  d  ! 
A  virgin  body  and  a  fpotkfs  mind  ! 
Fleas  d  with  her  prayers,  while  Heaven  propitioui 

fees  * 

The  lovely  votarcfe  on  her  bended  ^kne  s. 

Sure  it  muft  think  f^me  angel  loft  its  way, 
And  happening  on  our  wretched  earth  to  ft  ray  ; 
Tir'd  with  our  follies,  fjia  would  take  its  flight 
And  begs  to  be  reftor'd  to  thofe  bleft   lealnu  tf 
li^ht. 
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r  0  R    THE    MONTH   OF   M  A  ^    ' 

WANTON  Zcp  yr,  come  away  !        A     ' 
On  this  fwcct   thin  fiL-nt  gr^vc 
SacFcJ  to  the  Mufc  and  Love,  '  ' 

In  ^^lule  w!iir^)ei;d  murmurs  play  ! 
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Come  let  thjr  foft,  jKf  Wmy  breexc 
ViffvSe  thy  vcratJ  fwefitt  around 
From  fprotitiov  4o»€ri,  aud  bloflom'd  trcets 
While  hills  and  echoing  Vales  refotmd 
Vith  notes,  which  wing'd  muficians  fing 
Id  honour  to  the  bloom  of  fpring. 
11     . 
Lovely  fcarota  of  dclire  ! 
Nature  fmilcs  with  joy  to  fee 
The  amorous  months  led  on  by  thce^ 
That  kindly  wake  her  genial  fire. 
The  brightcft  ohjcd  in  the  dries, 
^The  faircft  lights  that  (bine  bclowr, 
The  fun,  and  Mira*8  charming  eye«^ 
At  thy  return  more  charming  grow  : 
With  double  glory  ihcy  appear, 
To  warm  and  grace  the  inftuit  yeat. 


HORACE, 
ODE  m.  BOOK  in. 


rtbi  U^,»  •/  ^'"  ^^*  '^*  '"*  i^ftmuaii  to  Augwflus  th» 
dj/gcr  tf  iranfferfing  the  fiaK  of  tb€  emfifrfr^ 
Home  to  Troy,  •which  W€  aro  injormid  he  OMi  em- 
UHaintd  ibougbl*  of, 

\ 
rr^E  man  to  right  inflexibly  inclin'd, 
X  Foiling  on  virtue*s  bafe  his  mind, 

RcUs  m  hiraf«df  fccurc, 
Tnd'^olubly  firm  in  good  ; 
Let  tempelbrife,  and  billows  rage,  $ 

'Allroik  whbirf  he  can  unmov'd  endure 

The  foaming  W^y  '«f  the  'flood. 
When  bellowing  winds  their  jarring  troops  en- 

Or  ^afteful  civil  tumults  roll  along 

With  fiercer  Itrengtb,  and  louder  roar,    10 

iriving  the  torrent  of  the  throng, 

And  gathering  into  power. 
JLrt  a  proud  tyrant  caft  a  killing  frown  ; 
Or  Jove  in    angry  thunder  on  the  vrorfa  look 
down ;       » 

N.y,  let  the  frame  of  nature  crack,         15 

And  all  the*  fpacious  globe  on  high, 

Shatter *d  with  univeffal  rack. 

Come  tumbling  from  the  flcy  : 

Vet  he  11  furvey  the  horrid  fcenc 

With  Heady  cuurage  and  undaunted  nuen,  7^ 
The  on Jy  thing  fercnc  1 
'   II. 

ThttiPoltaan^gf*^?*^^""^**:   ,_ 
RoamM  through  the  world,  and  bUft  tkc  nations 

•TUi,  rais'd  tt  length  to  heavenly  palaces, 
Mankind,  as  gods,  their  benefaaions  crown'd  5  »5 
With  thefe,  Auguflnl  ihall  for  ever  flunc, 
And  ftain  his  rofy  lipt  in  eupt  divine. 
-Thus  his  fierce  tigers  dauntlefs  Bacchus  bW,^ 


Impatient  •f  the  bit,  and  fretting  on  the  rci«  ;  y% 
through  yielding  clouds  he  drives  th'  impctuoui 

car. 
Great  Romulus  porfuM  the  (hining  trace, 
^      i^nd  leapt  the  lake,  where  all 

The  reft  of  mortals  fall. 
And  with  his  •  father's  horfcs  fconr'd  the  ftme 
bright  airy  race. 

III. 
Then  in  fuU  fenate  of  thedcirici.   ^ 
SettUng  the  feaf*  of  pwcr.  and  futWefatc, 

ITuno  began  the  high  debate. 
Aid  with  this  righteous  fcntcncc  pleas  d  tW 
«   O  Troy  !  fhe  faid,  O  hated  Troy !       40 
"At  foreign  Woman,  and  a  \  boy, 
«  X^wd,  partial,  and  nnjuft, 
"  Shook  all  thy  proudcft  towers  to  duft ; 
**  Inchn'd  to  ruin  from  the  time,  , 

**  Thy  king  did  moA  two  powers  divine,  45 
"  And  ras'd  thy  fated  walls  in  perjury,    . 
««  But  doubly  damn'd  by  that  offence,     . 
'•  Which  did  Minerva's  rage  incenfe* 

•♦  And  offered  wrong  to  me. 
«*  No  more  the  treadierousraviiher  P 

"  Shines  in  full  pomp  and  youthful  charms ; 
"  Nor  Priam's  Impious  houfe  with  Hc^or  s  fpcsr 
«  Repels  tshc  violcnec  of  Grecian  arms. 

IV. 
«*  t)nr  fclids  did  loftg*embroil  the  mortal  nwit, 
*'  At  laft  the  ftOrm  is  fpent,  H 

••  My  fury  vrith  it  ebbing  out, 
"  Thefe  lermt  of  peace  content  I . 
•*  To  Mars  I  grant  among  the  ^s  a  place 
**  For  his  fon  RomuUis,  of  Trojan  race? 
•*  Here  (hall  he  dwell  in  thefe  divine  abode*,  Oi 

*»  Drink  of  the  heavenly  bowl,  ^ 

"  And  in  thisihi*ang  court  his  name  enrol, 

'   With  the  fercne  and  ever-vacant  gods;    . 

»«  WhUe  feas  fliaH  rage  between  hi*  ^xm  m 

Troy,  .  ..A* 

"  The  horrid  diftarice  breaking  wide,     ^ 

«•  The  hanifliM  Trojans  Ihall  the  globe  enjoy, 

"  And  reign  in  every  place  bcfide  ; 
«  While   beafts   infult  my  5  judge's  duft,  and 
hide 
••  Their  litter  in  his  cixrfed  toam, 
'        *'  The  Oiining  capitol  of  Rome  7* 

*«  Shall  overlook  the  world  with  awfnl  f^^^ 
«  And  Parthians  take  their  lawsfit^n  |hat  eter- 
nal dome. 

V. 
«  Let  R  ome  extend  her  lame  to  every  Awe ; 

•*  And  let  no  banks  or  mounds  r^rain 
«<  Th'  impetuous  torrent  of  her  wide  command;  75 
"  The  feas  from  Europe,  Africk  part  in  vain  j 
«•  Swelling  above  thofe  floods,  her  power 
.«  sKall   like  its  Nile,  o'erflow  the  Lybiai 


Sweiung  aoovc  moic  tiuvu>,  m«  j^"- 
Shall.  &e  its  Nile,  o'erflow  the  Lybiaa  land. 

'    '  §Tirr«. 
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^  Shioiog  in  poUlh'd  0eel,  (ke  dares 
<*  The  glittering  beams  of  gold  defpiTe,  80 

**  Gold,  tQe  great  fource^  htmian  caret, 
'•  Hid  wifely  deep  from  mortal  eyes, 
**  Till,  fought  in  erit  hour  by  hands  nnbleft, 
**  Opening  the  dark  abodes, 

*  There  iflued  forth  a  direful  train  of  woes,       85 

••  That  give  mankind  no  reft ; 

*  For  gold,  devoted  to  the  infernal  gods, 

-  No  native  humiin  ufes  knows. 

*  Where'er  great  Jove  did  place 

**  The  bounds  of  nature  yet  unUten,         90 
"  He  meant  a  goal  of  glory  to  the  race 

••  The  Roman  arms  (hall  fliinc  : 
•*  Rejoicing,  onward  they  approach 
•*  To  view  the  outworks  of  the  world, 
•*  The  maddening  6rcs,  in  wild  debauch,  95 

**  The  fnow9  and  r^ins  unborjL  in  cndlefs  eddiea 
whiri'd  !  . 

Vll. 
'*TisI,0  Rcwne,  pronounce  thefc  fates  behipd, 
**  But  wiU  thy  reign  with  this  condition  bind, 
•«  That  no  falfc  61ial  piety, 
**  In  idle  ikapes  deluding  thee,  zoo 

•'  Or  confidence  of  power, 
'*  Tempt  the^  again  to  raife  a  Trojan  tower  ; 
*  Trov,  pUc'd  boiieath  malignant  ilar^ 
^  Haunte<l  with  omens  ftiU  the  fame,  ^ 

*'  RcbuUt  ihall  but  renew  the  former  flame,    xrj 
9  Jove's  wife  aad  lifter  leading  on  the  wars*      ' 
••  Thrice  let   her  ihine  with  brazen  w^Us, 

^  Rear'd  "vipby  heavenly  hands  ; 
**  And  thrice  in  faul  duft  (he  falls, 
^  By  faithful  Grecian  hands ;       ,  f  lO 

**  Thrice  the  dire  fcene  (hall  on  the  world  re- 

tvra, 
**  And  captive  wives  agaia  th^ir  foM  and  hujf* 

bands  mourn/' 
B«  ftop,  prefumptuous  Mufe,  thy  daring  flights 
Nor  hope  in  thv  weak  lyric  lay. 
The  heavenly  language  to  difplay,  l  tj 

f  r  bring  the  counfels  of  the  gods  to  ligh^ 


greenwiCh-park. 

VpHE  Paphiap  iflc  was  once  the  bleft  abode 
X    Of  Beauty's  goddefs  and  her  archer  god. 

Tnere  blifsftil  bowers-aiid  amorous  fliades  were 
kctky 

Fair  cyprefs  walks,  and  myrtles  ever  green. 

Twas  there,  furrounded  by  a  hallowM  wood,    5 

Sscred  to  krve«  a  fpleadid  temple  ftood  ; 

Where  altars  were  with  coftly  gums  ]>erfum*d. 

And  lovers  fighs  arofe,  aud  fmoke  from  hearu 
confum  d. 

Tin,  thence  removed,  the  queen  of  beauty  flies 

To  Britain,  famM  for  bright  vidorious  eyes. 

Here  fix'd,  flie  chofe  a  fwettcr  feat  for  love, 
^^^  Oretnwicb-park  is  now  her  Cyprian  groTC, 


■  c 


Nor  fa«r  PamafiTus  with  this  lull  can  vie. 
Which  gently  fwella  into  the  wondering  iky, 
Commandtni^  all  that  can  tranfport  our  fight,  rj 
And  varying  with  each  view  the  frefli  delig!;t. 
From  hqice  my  Mufe  prepares  to  wi  g  her  way. 
And  wanton,  like  the  I'hames,  through  fmiling 

meads  would  ftray  \ 
Delcribe  the  groves  beneath,  the  fylvaq  bowcra- 
The  river's  winding  train,  and  great  Augufta'i 
towers. 
But  fee! — a  living  profpeS  drawing  near 
At  once  tranfports,  and  rajfes  awfyl  fear  ! 
X'Ove  s  favc^uute  band,  fcleded  to  m^^taia 
His  choi^ft  triumphs,  and  fupport  his  rdpni. 
Mufe,  pay  thy  homage  here — yet  oh  beware !  25 . 
And  draw  the  glorious  fcene  with  artful  care. 
For  fooliih  praiie  is  £iitire  on  the  fiiir^ 

Behold  where  bright  Urania  docs  advance. 
And  Hghtens    through  ^hc    trees  wi:h    every . 

gtan.e  ! 
A  carelefs  pleafure  in  her  air  is  fcea ;  301 

Diana  fliines  with  fuch  a  graceful  mitn. 
When  in  her  darling  woods  (be  s  fcignM  to  rove. 
The  chaae.  purftiing,  and  avoidirg  love. 
At  flying  deer  the  goddefs  boaftg  her  ain^, 
fint  Cupid  ihewB  the  nymph  a  nohlcf  game.       3  f 
Th'  unerring  (hafts  To  variouH  lly  around, 
•Tis  hard  to  fee  which  gives  the  dcepcft  wound. 
Or  if  with  greater  gkiry  we  fubmit, 
Picrc'd  by  her  eyes,  her  humour,  or  her  wit. 

See  neat  her  charming  filler,  youpg  and  gay,  40 
In  beauty  s  bloom  like  the  fwect  month  of  A^ay  ! 
Thc^ortful  nymph,  once  in  the  neighbouring 

grove      , 
Surpnx  d  by  chance  the  deeping  god  of  love; 
His  head  rccliq'd.upona  tuft  of  green, 
Ai\d  hy  him  Dpa^ter'd  lay  his  arrows  bright  and, 

keen; 
She  ty'dhi'  wings,  and  f^ole  his  wanton  darts. 
Then,  laughinp^,  wak  d  the  tyrant  lord  of  haarts. 
Hefmir^,— and  (aid — ^Tis  well,  infulting  fait  ! 
Yet  how  you  fport  with  (leeping  Love  beware ! 
My  lo^s  of  darts  1  quickly  can  fupply,  ^Q 

Your  looks  (hall  triumph  for  Love  s  deity  t 
And  though  you  now  my  feeble  power  difdain. 
You  once  perhaps  nnay  feel  a  lu'vcr  s  pain. 

Thoudi  Helen  s  form,  and  Cleopatra's  charms, 
The  boaft  of  fame,  once  kindled  dire  alarms  :  55 
Tbofe  dazzling  lights  the  world  no  more  muii 

view, 
An4,  fcarce  would  thiqW  the  bright  dcfcri|ftioq 

true. 
Did  not  that  ray  of  beauty,  more  divine» 
In  Mira*s  eyes  by  tranfmigration  (hine. 
Her  (hape,  her  air.  proportion  lovely  face,     €0 
And  matchlefft  Ikin,  contend  with  rival  grace ; 
And  Venus'  £elf  >  proud  of  th'  officious  aid. 
With  all  her  chaims  adorns  th'  illuftriousraaid. 
But  hark  ! — what    more  tlian  morul  founds 
are  thefc  ^ 
Be  ftill,  ye  whifpcring  winds,  and  moving  tree* ! 
A  fecond  Mira  docs  all  hearts  furpriie. 
At  once  vidorious  with  her  'voice  and  cyc«. 
Her  eyes  aloue  can  tendered  lote  inl'iiire. 
Her  heavenly  voice  improves  tl;c  ycuug  dcfirc. 
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Po  tveflcm  gal  M»  in  fnifffart  gardens  pl.'.y  70 
On  budi  producM  by  the  fun  s  ^uickcnihg  rav 
And  fprcad  ibcm  into  life,   and   gently  ' 

their  (lay. 

We  court  that  (kill,  l>y  which  we're  fure  to  die ; 
'ihe  modeft  f.«ir  would  fain  our  fuit  deny. 
And  fin^  unwillingly  with  tremhliug  fear,       75 
As  if  conccrnM  our  ruin  i» fo  near; 
So  jrenerous  viAcrs  foftcft  pity  kno>V» 
>  nd  wifh  reludlance  ttrike  the  fatal  blow 

F.ngajring  Cynthia's arm'd  with  every  prac- 
Her  lovely  miud  (hines  cheerful   through  her 


I  Her  voice  tranfpor^s  the  ear  with  foft  ^cl»?^«'  *5 
Her  flowcrsand  gro« eg  furprife  the  ravifli'd  fight; 
Which  evn  to  Nature'*  wondcn  we  prefer  ; 
AU  but  that  wonder  Nature  form'd  In  her. 
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fac'e,  ^o 

A  facte  J  lamp  in  a  fiir  cryftal  cafe. 
N«»t  Vrfint  ftar,  the  brighteft  of  the  fphcre, 
?^iniic»fo  f  rene,  or  caft»a  li.'^ht  fo  clear. 
O  happy  brother  ol  this  wondrous  fair  ! 
•Jhc  U-ft  of  fitters  well  defervc*  thy  care; 
Her  fighirg  lovers,  who  in  crowds  adore, 
Would  wilh   thy  place,    did  they  not  wifli  for 

more.     ^ 
What  angels  are,  when  we  dcfirc  to  know. 
Aye  form  a  thought  by  fuch  as  flic  below. 
And  thence  conclude  they're  bright  beyond  com- 

Composed  of  all  that**  pood,  and  all  that's  fair. 

There  yit  remains  uimam  d  a  dazzling  ihiong 
Of  nymphs,  who  to  thcfe  har>py  (hades  belong. 
O  Venus !  lovely  queen  Qf  fbft  defires  ! 
For  ever  dwell  whore  fuch  fupply  thy  fires !      9S 
May  Virtue  Hill  w^tli  Beauty  (h«re  the  fway, 
And  the  gUd  world  with  willing  »eal  obey  ! 
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1^1    O    L    I    N    D    A. 

TH'  infp  ripg  M«fe«  -nd  the  God  of  l.nv^ 
Which  moll  ihould  grace  the  fair  Molmd^ 
ftrove  :  a  j  ^ 

J,ovc  arn/d  her  with  fiis  bow  and  keen-  f>  darts, 
The  Mufcs  mere  enrich  d  htr  mind  with  arts. 
Thouffh  Grtccc  in  fhining  temples  heretofore      5 
Did  Venus    and  Minerva's  POwers  adore 
The  ancieots  thought  no  finglc  goddefs  fit. 
To  reign  at  once  o'er  Beauty  and  o'er  Wit ; 
Eath  was  a  frparate  claim  ;  till  now^  we  find 
The  different  titles  m  Molioda  jom  d.  10 

From  hence,  when  at  the  court,   the  park,  the 

5he  pild^  the  evening,  or  im|>roves  the  <iay. 
All  eyes  regard  her  with  tranfporting  fire, 
One  fcx  with  cnv   bums,  and  one  with  fierce  de- 
Put  when  withdrawn  from  public  flicw  and  poifc, 
In  f.knt  works  her  fancy  (he  employs, 
A  fmilirg  tiain  of  Arts  around  her  Hand, 
And  court  improvement  from  her  cuiioushand- 
J  h*-    their  blight  patronefs,  o'er  all  prefidcs, 
>\pd  %Mih  Ike  (kill  her  pen  and  needle  guides;  ao 
Ev  this  wc  fee  gay  filkcn  Umilcppcs  wicught. 
IJv  that  the  landicape  of  a  beauteous  thoujAt: 
W  hcthtr  her  vc  ice  in  tuneful  airs  Ihe  moves, 
OC  cuts  diffcrablcd  flower sapd  yapcr  groves. 


WHILST  thou  art  happy  in  a  Well  retreat,  , 
And  free  from  care  doflb  rural  fongs  re- 

peat,  I 

Whilftfragr^int  air  fans  thy  poetic  fire. 
And  pleafant  groves  with  fprightly  notes  infjpice. 
( Groves,  whofe  receffct  and  refreihing  fliadc      i 
Indulge  th*  invention,  and  the  judgment  aid) 
I    'midft  the  fmoke  and  cl^ours  of  the  town. 
That  choke  my  Mufe.  atid  weigh  m^  fancy  dowi, 
Pafs  my  unaftivc  hours ;- — — 
In  fuch  an  air.  how  can  foft  numbcrt  flow,        *» 
Or  in  fuch  foil  the  facred  Uurel  grow  I 
All  wc  can  boaft  of  the  poetic  fiie. 
Are  but  fome  fparks  that  foon  as  horn  expire- 

Hail  happy  woods !  harbours  of  peace  afid  joy . 
Where  no  black  cares  the  mind's  repofc  dcttrof! 
Where  grateful  Silence  unoiolofted  reignt, 
AlBfts  the  Mufe,  and  quickens  all  her  ftrains. 
Such  were  the  fcencs  of  out  firft  parents  love. 
In  Eden*s  groves  with  equal  flames  they  ft«>^'  . 
While  warbling  birds,  foft  whifpcring  breatlif  <« 
*  *i  ^ 

And  murmuring  (beams,  to  grace  their  nuptials 

join'd.  ^       , ^ 

All  nature  fmilM ;  the  plains  were  frefli  and  green, 
Unftain'dthc  fountains,  and  the  heavens  fcrcnc 

Ye  bleft  remains  of  that  illuftritus  age  I 
Delightful fprings and  woods!--  ^         *> 

Might  1  with  you  my  peaceful  days  lite  o  cr. 
You.  and  my  friend,  whofe  abfence  I  deplore, 
Calm  as  a  gcntl<?  brook's  unruflacd  tide 
Should  the  delicious  flowing  minut«  glide  i 
Difcharg*d  of  care,  on  unfrecjucntcd  plau»,     5« 
We'd  Cng  of  rural  Joys  in  rural  ftrains. 
No  falfe  corrupt  dcMght  our  thoughtt  fliould  move, 
But  jpyi  of  friendfliip,  poetry,  and  loyc. 
While  others  fondly  feed  ambitioii's  fire, 
A.od  to  the  top  of  human  date  afpire,  3> 

That  from  their  airy  eminence  they  may  I 

With  pride  and  fcom  tK'  inferior  world  fufVcy,L 
Here  we  fliould  dwcU  obfcure,  yet  happier  tar  i 
tjian  they^ 


V     E,  R     S     E     S 

PRES.ENTEP    TQ    A    LAPX» 

WITH     A     nRAWiNO     (BT     THE     AUTBOl)    « 
CUPID. 

WHEN  generous  Dido  in  dife«>(«/^'^*  w 
T  his  gud,  and  foLdly  claff 'd  him  to  ^ 
brcaft,  ' 
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5oon  the  fly  nrchin  AprmM  her  tender  Iic^rt, 
Aod amorous  flaracs  difpcrs'il  through  every  part, 
hi  vain  fhc  ftrove  to  check  the  ncw-h<>rn  fire,     5 
Itftom'd  her  weak  effay»,  and  rofe  the  hij/her*. 
In  tain  from  feafts  and  balls  relief  (he  lought, 
The  Trojan  youth  alone  employ'd  her  thought: 
Yet  Fate  oppos'd  her  unrewarded  care  ; 
^orfikcn,  fcomM,  Ihe  pcrllh'd  in  defpair.         10 

No  fuch  event,  fairnymph,  yoo  reed  10  f^ai*, 
Smiles,  without  darts,  alone  attend  him  here; 
Weak  and  unarm 'd,  not  able  to  furprlfc, 
H:  wait*  for  influence  from  your  conquering  eye«. 
itaTcn  change  the  omen,  tlicn;  and  niay  this 
prove  15 

A  bappy  prelude  to  fuccefsful  love ! 


H       6        R        A        C        E,   , 

BOOK     I.      ODE     XXIL 

"  /fll^fw  vita,  fceUrtft^ue  purus^ 

**  JVImi  egtt  Maurr  jaculut  neque  arcu^    t^f. 

IMITATES    IN    PARAPIt4AS£. 

I. 

TJENCE  flaviih  fear !  thy  Sty^iai  wings  dif- 
Jl  piay! 

Thon  ugly  fiend  of  hell,  away! 
Wrapp  d  in  thicit  clouds,  and  fha  Jis  of  night, 
To  confcioof  iouls  dirert  thy  flight !    * 
There  ^TOod  on  guilt,  fix  there  a  loathed  em- 
brace, 5 
And  propag^ate  vain  terrors,  fr'ghts.    . 
Dscamft,  goblins,  and  imagln  d  lpri^ht«. 
Thy  Tiftonary   ttibe,   thy  black  aM   mouHr  us. 
race. 
Go,'  haunt  the  ilave   that  (lains  his  hands  in 
gore! 
ftflefs  the  ferjtir'd  mind,  and  rack  the  ufurer 
more,                                                         lo 
Than  his  opprcflion  did  the  poor  before. 

11. 

Vainly,  y  u  feeble  wretches  you  prepare 
The  gttte.'ing  forj^cry  of  war; 
The  po(fon  d    fliaft,    the  I'artliian  bow,    and 

fpear 
Like  that  the  warlike  \f  oor  is  wont  to  wield, 
Which  poi«  d  and  guided  from  hit  car         16 
He  hurls  impetuous  throu  h  the  field  ; 
ki  tain  yoo  lace  the  helm,  and  heave  in  vain  the 
ibield; 
He's  only  fafc,  whtjfc  armour  of  defence 
b  adamantine  innocent,  e.  20 

III. 
W  o*er  the  ftcepy  Alps  he  go, 
Vaft  mountains  of  etcrual  know, 
Pr  where  fam*d  Ganges  and  Hydai'pcs  flow ; 
If  o'crpanh'd  Libya's  dfcrt  land, 
Where  threatening  from  afar  1$ 

Th'  affrighted  traveller 
Encounters  moving  hills  of  fand ; 


No  fenfe  of  dinger  tan  diilarb  his  reft  ; 
He  f.'ar^  t^o  human  force,  nor  fava^c  bead  ; 
Impenetrable  courage  fietU  his  manly^breaft.     30 

IV. 

Thus,  late  within  the  Sabmc  g  ovf , 
"While  free  from  care,  and  fuH  of  love, 
1  raifc  my  tuneful  voice,  and  ftray 
Re5:ard!cfs  of  myfelf  and  way, 
A  grizly  wolf,  wich  gbrinjy  eye,     ,  35 

View'd  n»e  unarm'd,  yet  pafs'o  unhurtft-.l  by. 
A  fiercer  moufler  ne*er,  in  qucfl  of  food, 
Apulian  foreOs  did  moieft  ; 
>'umidia  never  faw  ^  more  prodigious  beaft  ; 
Numidia,  mother  of  the  yellow  brood,  40 

•  W  here  the  ftcrn   ion  (hake-i  his  knotted  mane. 
And  roars  aloud  for  pr.  y,  and  fcours  the  Ipacioui 
plain. 


Pl^rc  me  *vherc  no  f<»ft  breeze  of  famraer  wind 
Did  f 'cr  the  (liffcn'd  foij  unbind, 

Where  no  refrefhinp  warmth  e'er  durft  inv-ade. 

But  Winter  holdj  his  ur.moleftcd  fear, 
In  all  his  hoary  robes  arrayM, 
^-^nd  rattling  (lorms  of  hail,  and  noify  texnpdit 
beat. 
Place  me  beneath  the  fcorching  blaze 
Of  the  fierce  fun's  immediate  rays,  50 

While  houfe  or  coltag*;  ne'er  vcrc  feen. 

Nor  rooted  phntcr  tree,  nor  fj  rin,:ing  green; 

Yet,  lovely  Lalage,  niy  generous  fiaiur- 

Shall  pe'er  expire;  IT:  bolt^ly  firg  of  thee. 
Charm  d  ^ith  the  mufic  of  thy  nanv  ,       55 
And  guarded  by  the  gods  of  Love  and  Poetry. 
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GRACE, 

BOOK    II.       ODE     XVf. 

TO       G    ll   O    S    P    H   U   5. 

**    Otinm  Di'oos  r'j^at  tn  paUnii 

1MITAT£0    IN    PARAPBIASC. 
1. 

INDULGENT  Qyi^t  ?  power  fercnc. 
Mother  of  Peace,  ai:d  Jcy,  and  Love! 
O  fay,  thou  calm  propitjous  queen, 
Say,  in  what  i'  litary  grove, 
Within  what  hollow  rock,  or  winding  cell,        S" 

By  human  eyes  utifecn. 
Like  fome  retrcatcti  Druid  deft  thou  dwell  ? 
And  why,  illufivc  goddefs!  why. 
When  we  thy  manfion  would  furrouiul. 
Why  doft   thou   Irad    us  through   inchantctf 
ground. 
To  mock  our  vain  r  ilarch^  and  from  oar  wifhes 
fly? 
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IT. 

The  wandering  Lilors,  pile  With  fear, 

Foi  thee  the  gods  implore, 
When  the  tempeftuoat  fern  runs  h'tLh*         T4 
And  when,  through  ail  the  dark  benighted  flcy, 
No  friendly  moon  or  ilars  appear 
To  guide  their  ftecrage  to  the  (hore : 
For  thee  the  weary  foldier  prays ; 
/Furious  in  fight  th*^  fons  of  Thrace, 
And  Medc^,  that  wear  m^jcdic  by  their  fide 

A  full-charg*d  quiver's  decent  pride. 
Gladly  with  thee  would  pafs  inglorious  dayjs, 
Renounce  the  warrior  s  tempting  praife, 
And  buy  thee,  if  thou  might'ft  be  fold. 
With  gems,  and  purple  vcfts,  and  ftorct  of  plun- 
der*d  gold.  35 

HI. 
But  neither  boundlci*  wealth,  nor  guards  that 
wait 
Around  the  conful'i  honoured  gate, 
Nor  anti-chamber»with  attendants  fiilM,^ 
The  mind's  imhappy  tumults  can  abate, 

Or  banifh  fuUen  cares,  that  fly  30 

Acrofi  the. gilded  rooms  of  ftate. 
And  their  fuu(  neQs,  like  fwallows,  build 
Clofc  to  the  palace-roofiSi  and  towers  tliat  pierce 
the  flcy. 
Mnch  lefs  will  natnre*s  modeft  wants  fupply ; 
JSnd  happier  lives  the  homely  fwain,         35 
Who,  in  fome  cottage,  (at  from  noife. 
His  few  paternal  goods  enjoys, 
Nor  knows  the  fordid  luft  of  gain. 
Nor  m'ith  Fear*s  tormenting  pain 
*      Hi$  hovering  fteps  defir«ys.  40 

IV. 
Vain  roan !  that  in  a  narrow  fpaca 
At  endlefs  game  projcds  the  daring  fpea^f 
For  fliort  is  life's  uncertain  race ; 
,     Then  why,  capiicious mortal!  why 

Dod  thou  for  happinefs  repair  45 

To  dliUnt  climates,  and  a  foreign  air  ? 
Fool !  from  thyfelf  thou  canft  not  fly, 
Thyfclf,  the  fource  of  all  thy  care. 
So  flics  the  wounded  flag,  pcovok'dwith  pain, 
Bounds  o'er  the  fpacious  downs  in  rain  ;   50 
1  he  feathcr'd  torment  (licks  within  his  fide. 
And  from  the  fmarting  wound  a  purple  tide 
M^rks  all  his  way  wi|h  blood,  and  dyes  the  gfafly 

V. 

.^ut  lifter  far  is  execrable  Care  $4 

J  han  {lags,  Qr  winds  that  through  the  flcics 
Thick-driving  faows  and  gather'd   ten^pefis 

bear  ; 
l^urfuing  Car^  f he  (ailing  fliip  out-flies. 
Climbs  the  tall  veflers  painted  fides ; 
Nor  leaves  irm'd  fquadrons  in  the  field, 

But  with  the  marchmg  horfemen  rides,      60 
And  dwells  alike  in  courts  and  catnps,  and  makes 
all  jildccs  yield. 

VI. 

Then,  fince  no  ftatc's  completely  bUft, 
^.a's  learn  the  bitter  to  allay 


With  gentle  mirth,  and  wifely  gay 
Enjoy  at  leaft  the  prcdnt  day,  if 

And  leave  to  fate  the  reft. 
Nor  with  -vain  fear  of  ills  to  come 
Anticipate  th*  appointed  doom. 
Soon  did  Achilles  c^uit  the  (Uge, 
The  hero  fell  by  fuddcn  death ;  7^ 

While  Tithon  to  a  tedious  wa(lin|  agt 

Drew  h!^  pro'radted  brea^. 
And  thus  old  partial  Time,  my  friend. 
Perhaps  unalk'd  to  worthlefs  me 
1  hofe  hours  of  lengthtnM  life  may  lend,  71 

Which  he'll  refufc  to  thee. 

VII. 

Thee  (hining  wealth  and  plenteous  \vj%fa> 
round. 
And,  all  thy  fruitful  fields  arouad* 
Unnumber'd  herds  o^  c.tilc  ftray. 
Thy  hamefsM  fteeds  with  fprightly  voice  U 
Mak<nxrighbounng  rales  and  kills  x^oics. 
While  fiuoothly  thy  gay  chariot  flies  o*cr  thefwih 
,meafur*d  way. 
To  me  the  ftars,  with  lefs  profufion  kind. 
An  humble  fortune  have  aflignM, 
And  no  untunefol  lyric  vein,  S^ 

But  a  fincere  contented  mind, 
fhat  can  t^e  vile  malignant  crowd  diidiifl' 


RIRTH    OF    THE.  ROS?, 

FROM  THE    FRENCH. 

ONCE,  on  a  folemn  feflal  day 
Held  by  th'  immoruls  in  the  fltieib 
Flora  had  fummon'd  all  the  deities 
That  rule  o'er  gardens,  or  furvey 
The  birth  of  greens  and  fpringtng  flowcfib  4 
And  thus  addrefs  d  the  genial  powers. 

Ye  (hining  graces  of  my  courtly  train, 
'   The  canfe  of  this  afiTembly  know  ! 

In  fovereign  Majefly  1  reign 
O'er  the  gay  flowery  univcrfe  below ;  W 

Yet,  my  encreafing  glory  to  maintain, 
A  queen  Til  choofe  with  fpotlefs  honour  fair, 

The  delegated  crown  to  wear. 
Let  me  your  counfel  and  a(fiflance  aflc, 

T'  accompli(h  this  momentous  talk.  U 

The  deities  that  flood  around. 
At  flirft  retum'd  a  murmuring  found; 
Then  fatd.  Fair  goddefs,  do  you  know 
The  fadious  fend*  this  muft  create. 
What  jealous  rage  and  mutual  hate  ^'^ 

Among  the  rival  flowers  will  grow  f 
The  vilcfl  thiftlc  that  infefts  thej^n 
Will  think  his  tawdry  painted  prule 
Defervcs  the  crown ;   and,  if  deny'd»^ 
Perhaps  with  traitor-plots  rooleft  yoorfo^  ^> 

Vain  are  your  fears.  Flora  reply *d, 
•Ti»  fixd— and  hear  how  111  thcuttfcaca<% 


HUOHEfi's       POEM^. 
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Deep  ia  ■  vcDerable  wood 
Where  oaks,  with  vocal  ikill  endued^ 
l)kl  wocdrout  oracles  of  old  imparft  30 

Beneath  a  little  hill  s  inclining  fidej 
A  grotto  s  fccn  where  natures  art 
Iiaercis'd  in  ali  her  fmiling  pride. 
Retirdin  this  fweet  graffjr  cell, 
A  IdveJy  wood-nymph  once  did  dwell.      35 
Shealways  pleas'd  ;  for  more  thin  mortal  fire 
Sboat  in  her  eyes,  and  did  her  charms  infpire ; 
i  Dryad  bore  the  beauteous  nymph,  a  Sylvan 
w;^  her  J^c 

Chifte,  Wife,  devout, die  ftillobcyd        3^ 

With  humble  seal  Heaven's  dread  commands, 

Yo  every  adion  aik'd  our  aid. 

And  oft  before  our  alurs  pray'd ; 
^e  was  her  heart,  and  undefil  d  her  hands. 

^t*%  dead — and  from  her  fwcet  remains 

The  wondVous  mixture  I  would  uke,      4$ 
This  much  delir'd.  thisperfed  flower  to  make. 
ABft,  and  thus  with  our  transforming  psins, 
We'll  dignify  the  garden-beds,  and  grace  our  fa- 
vourite plains. 
Th'  applauding  deltios  with  pleafure  heard, 

Aodforthe  grateful  work  prepared.  50 

A  bttfy  farce  the  god  of  gardens  wore  j 

Venomntis  of  the  party  too, 
From  various  fwects  th*  exhaling  fpirits  drtw  , 
While,  in  full  canifters,  Pomona  bore 

Of  ticheft  fweetft  a  plenteous  ftore ;  ss 

And  Vefta  promis'd  wondrous  things  to  do. 

Gay  Venus  led  a  Kvdy  train 
Of  Smiles  and    Graces  :   the  phimp  god*  of 

wine 
From  dufters  did  the  flowing  neAar  ftrain. 
And  filled  brgc  goblets  with  his  juice  divine.  60 

Thuscharg'd,  they  feek  the  honour 'd  ihade 

Where  Uv  d  and  <fied  the  fpotlefs  maid. 
On  a  foft  couch  of  turf  tlie  body  Uy ; 
Ih'  approachiug  dairies  priefsM all  around, 

'Prcjir'dthe  facrcd  rites  to  pay  85 

In  filence,  and  with  awe'  profound. 
Won  thrice  bow'd,  and  thus  Was  heard  to  pray. 

Jort  1  mighty  Jove  !  whom  all  adore ;     . 

txtrt  thy  great  creative  power !  69 

tci  thii  fair  corpfe  be  mol-tal  clay  no  more  ; 
Triniform  it  to  a  tree,  to  bear  a   bounteous 
flower— 

Scarce  had  ttc  goddcfs  fjpoke ;  when  (fee ! 

The  nymph's  extended  Hmbs  the  form  of  branches 

wear; 

*^Jpkl  the  wondrous  changt,  the  fragrant  tree  I 

A  J  •  ^^'**  ''*'  ^^^^  ^^  flowing  hair ;     75 

^  rich  dilfes»df  erfumet  wgtM  tha  waatm  air. 

Heavens!  what  »cw  charm,  what  fudden 
,__  Ji«hV  I 

improves  the  grpt,  and  cntertaijis  the  fight  I 
JjFjmting  bud  begins  the  tree  t'  adorn  ;       79 
^  >»rgc,  the  fWeet  vermillion  flnwer  is  boni! 

]»«egoddeft  thrice  on  the  fair  infant  Weath'd, 
JO iprcad  h  iijto  life,  and  to  convey 

•fttfragfant  foul,  and  every  charm  beqaeath'd 

*o  »»Ue  the  VigetaWc  printcfs  eay  j 


Then  kifs'd   it  thrice:    the   general    filcncc 
broke,  g  . 

And  thus  in  loud  rejoicing  accents  fpokc* 

Ye  flowers  ^t  my  command  attendant  here. 
Pay  homage,  and  your  fovcrcign  Rofc  revere! 
No  forrow  on  your  drooping  leaves  be  feen  • 

1-et  all  be  proud  of  fuch  a  queen,  'n© 

So  fit  the  floral  crown  to  wear. 
To  glorify  the  day,  and  grace   the  youthful 
year. 

Thus  fpeahinjr,  flie    the  new-born  fovotirite 
crown  d  ; 
The  transformation  was  complete ; 
The  deities  with  fongs  the  queen  of  flowers  did 
prtct : 
Soft  flutes  and  tuneful  harps  were  heard  to 

found ; 
WiJle  r.ow/to  heaven  the  well  pleas'd  goddcA 

flies 
With  her  bright  train,  and  reafceods  the  fltica. 


SIX      CANTATAS 

OR 

POEMS    FOR   MUSIC 

AFTER   THE    MANNER  OF    THE  ITA- 
LIANS. 

flT  TO    MUSIC    BY    MR.  PtFOSCB. 

«*  Nm  ante  ^nJ^atat  per  artes^ 
Verha  loqwr  foelania  tbmrduj' 


HOR, 


CANTATA     L 

ON        '- 

ENGLISH  BEAUTY. 
RECITATIVE, 

WHEN  Beauty'*  god^cfs  from  Ae  ocean 
fpning. 
Afcendiu^,  o'ex  the  waresAe  caft  a  fmila 
On  fair  Britannia's  happy  ifle, 
Andrais'dher  tuneful  Toi^e^  andtlms^efung. 

AIR. 

Hail  Britannia  !  hail  to  thee,  S 

Fairea  ifland  of  the  fea  ! 

Thou  my  favourite  laod  flialt.be. 

Cyprus  too  fliall  own  thy  fway, 
And  dedicate  to  me  its  groves  $ 
Yet  Venus  and  her  train  of  Loves    It 

Will  with  happier  Britain  ftay. 

Hail  Britannia !    hail  to  thee, 

F^ireft  ifland  of  the  fea ! 

'J  hou  my  favourite  Un5J  flialt  be. 


2$6 


b   u  G  k  E  i's     P  ri  E  M  s, 


RECITATIVE. 
Britaonia  heard  the  notes  diffuling  wi^lc,  15 

And   faw    the    power  whom  gods  and  men 
adore, 
Approaching  nearer  uith  the  tide, 
And  in  a  rapture  loudly  cry*d, 

O  welcome  !  welcome  to  my  fhore  ! 
AIH. 
LovcW  ifle  !   fo  richly  blefl  ! 
Eeanty's  palm  is  thine  confcfsM. 
Thy  daughtcrsail  the  world  outihuie, 
Kor  Venus' fclf  ii  fo  divine. 
Lovely  ifle  !^fo  tithly  Lleft  ! 
Beauty  6  j)alni  is  thine  confefb'd.  aj 

C    A    N    T    A    T    A     II. 

A    X.    *E     X     1     Si 

RECITATIVE, 

SEE,— from  t^ c  fdtnt  grove  Alexis  f!icsj 
And  feck*  with  every  plcafing  art 
To  eafe  the  pain,  which  lovely  eyes 
Created  ip  his  heart. 
To  (hining  theatres  he  now  repairs,  5 

To  learn  Camilla's  moving  airs. 
Where  thus  to  Mufic  s  power  the  Twain  addrcfs'd 
his  prayers. 

AIR. 
Charming    founds!    that   fwcctly  languifli, 
MuSc,  O  coropofc  ray  anguifli ! 
Every  paflion  yields  to  thee ; 
Phoebus,  quickly  then  relieve  me ; 
Cupid  (hall  no  more  deceive  the  ; 
I'll  to  fprightlicT  joys  be  free. 
RECITATIVE. 
A  polio  heard  the  foolilh  fwain  ; 
He  knew,    when  Daphne  once  he  lovM,  15 
How  weak,  t*  affuag^e  an  amorous  pain, 
His  own  barm-  nious^rt  had  proy'd, 
And  all  his  healing  licrbs  how  Vain. 
Then  thushc  ftrikcs  the  fpeaking  firings, 

^  AIR,  ;.  ; 

Sounds,  though  charming,  cant  relieve  thee ; 
Do  not,  (hepherd,  then  deceive  thee,  ^ 

Mufic  is  the  voice  of  love. 
If  the  tender  maid  bcUcyc  th^e. 

Soft  relenting,  ^S 

Kind  conentmg, 
Will  alone  thy  pain  remove, 

C    A    N    T    A    T   ,A      JII. 

ON   TB« 

SPRING. 

[WITB  VIOLINS.] 
AIR 

FRAGRANT  Flora  \   haflc.  appear, 
Goddcfs  of  the  youthful  year ! 

Zephyr  gent'y  courts  thee  novf ; 
On  tby  buds  of  rofes  pl&yirg, 
^H  th/  brt athing  fwcctf  difplaying,  5 


Hark,  his  amorous  breezes  blow  J 
Frujj^r.ui;  l\jora  '    hafte,  appear  ! 
Gmldtfs  of  the  youthful  year  1 
►  Zephyr  gently  courts  thee  now. 

KECIi'ATIVE. 
Thus  on  a  fruitful  hill,  in  the  fair  bloom  of  fprifig, 
The  tuneful  Coliuct  his  voice  did  raife, 
"i  he  vales  rcmurrourM  with  his  lays, 
^t)d  lil*ening  birds  hung  hovering  oothewisg, 
III  whifperiug  fi^hs  foft  Z.-phyr  by  him  flew, 
Whlfe  tlius  the  fticpherd  did  hisfong  renew,    i( 
AIR. 
Loy '  and  plcafureb  gaily  flowing. 

Come  this  charm mg  feafon  grace ! 
Smile,  ye  fair!  your  joys  beftowing, 
Spring  and  youth  will  foon  be  going. 

Seize  the  blrflings  er.-  they  pafs :  ad 

Love  and  p'eafurcs  gaily  flowing,' 
Come  thi^  charming  feafon  grace! 

CANTATA     IV. 

MIRANDA. 
RECITATIVE. 

MIRANDA  s  tuneful  voce  and  fame 
Had  reached  the  wondering  ikies { 
From  heaven  the  god  of  muOc  came. 

And  owu'd  a  plcasM  furpriic ) 
1  hen  in  a  foft  melodious  lay,  / 

Apollo  did  thcfc  grateful  piaifcs  pay. 
AIR. 
Matchlefs  charmer  I   thine  /hall  ^ 
Thc'highcft  prize  of  harmony. 

l^hctlrtjs  ever  will  inTpiro  thce^  ' 

And  th  applauding  world  admire  tbee;  If 
All  IhiU  in  thy  prailc  agree. 
Mat  chiefs  charmer!  tliinc  (hall  be 
'i  he  highell  prize  of  harmony. 
RECI TA 1 IVE. 
The  god  then  fummon*d  every  Mufe  t*  ufff^t 
.\nd  hail  their  fifter  of  the  quire  ;  15 

Smiling  they  dood  aroun  !,hcr  foothingftr^^ 
hear, 
/  nd  fiUM  her  happy  foul  with  all  thcirfirc. 
AIR. 
O  harmony  !  how  wondrotis  fwect, 
Doft  thou  our  cares  allay  ! 
When  all  thy  movirg  gracet  meet,  ^ 

How  foftly  doft  jtlipu  deal  our  cay  hours  away' 
O  harmony  '    how  wondtous  fwect, 
Doft  thou  our  cares  allay  I 


CANTATA 
C    O    R    Y    D    0    N. 
RECITAIIVE, 


V, 


\TT  HIIX  Corydon  the  lonely  flxepherd frr'«J 
VV    His  tuueful  flute,  and  charmed  thtgtoret 

\hc  jcilons  nightingalea,  thatftroTS 
To  trace  hU  notes,  contending  dy*d  ; 
At  laft  hea  s  within  a  myrtle  (hade  ^ 

An  Qi^o  anfwcr  all  his  ftroin  i 


HUGHES 

*  Love  ftole  the  pipe  of  fleeplne  Pan,  and  play'd ; 
Iheo  with  his  Toice  decoys  the  lifteoing  (wain. 
AIR.  [with  a  flute  ]     • 
Gay  ihepherd,  to  befriend  thee> 
Here  pleafing  fcenes  attend  thee,  I  o 

0  this  way  fpeed  thy  pace  i 
If  mufic  can  delight  thee. 

Or  vifions  fair  invite  thee, 

1  his  bower's  the  happy  place; 

Gay  ihepherd,  to  befriend  thte,  15 

Here  pleafing  fcenes  attend  thee, 

0  this  way  fpeed  thy  pace  ! 

RECITATIVE. 
The  Ihepherd  rofe.  he  gaz'd  around, 
Aod  vainly  fought  the  magic  found  ; 
Ihe  God  of  Love  his  motion  fpies,  20 

Lays  by  tho  pipe,  and  (hoots  a  dart 

1  hrough  Cof7don*8  unwary  heart, 
Then»fm4ing,  from  his  ambu(h  flies; 
While  in  his  room,  divinely  bright. 

The  reigning  beauty  of  the  groves  furprit'd  the 
fliepherd*s  light.  ,  %5 

AIR; 

Who.  from  love  his  heart  fecuring. 
Can  avoid  th'  inchanting  pain  T 

Pleafure  calls  with  voice  «Uluring, 
Beauty  fofcly  binds  the  chain. 

Who  from  love  his  heart  fecuring,  30 

Can  avoid  tk'  inchanting  pain  I 

CANTATA      VI.     , 


C    O     Q^  U    E    T. 

RECITATIVE. 

AtRY  Clot,  proud  and  young. 
The  faireft  tyrant  of  the  plain, 
Laogh*d  at  her  adoring  fwain. 
He(adiyiighd — She  gayly  fung. 

And,  wanton,  thus  reproach'd  his  pain.  5 
AIR. 
Leave  me,  fiHy  fliepherd,  go; 
You  only  tell  me  what  1  know. 

You  view  a  thoufand  charms  in  me ; 
Then  ceafe  thy  prayers,  I'll  kinder  grow, 

When  I  can  view  fuch  charms  in  thee,       10 
i^vc  roe,  filly  Ihepherd,  go ;    . 
You  only  tell  me  what  I  know. 
You  view  a  thoufand  charms  in  me. 
RECITATIVE. 
Amyntor,  fir*d  by  this  dtfdain, 
Cun'd  the  proud  fair,  and  broke  his  chain ;  15 
He  rav'd,  and  at  the  fcomer  fwore. 
And  vow'd  he'd  be  Love's  fool  no  more— 
Bot  Cloe  fmil'd,  and  vow'd  file  call'd  hin)  back 
again. 

AIR. 

Shepherd,  this  I've  done  to  prove  thcc, 
Now  thou  art  a  man,  1  love  thee  |  %Ci 

And  wiUwui  a  biulb  re  rii^a. 
Vol.  \\\ 


P    O    E    M    S« 
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fiut  ungrateful  it  the  paflion^ 
And  deftroysour  inclination, 

When,  like  flavct ,  our  lovew  whine. 
Shepherd,  this  I've  done  to  prove  thcc,    15 
Now  thou  art  a  man,  I  love  thee. 

And  without  a  biulh  refigtu 


TBB    PKAXSCS   OF 


HEROIC     VIRTUE. 

FROM    THE    FRAGMENTS    OF    TYRTiBU$. 
TRANSLATID    IN   TBB    YEAR   J70Z> 

ON  OCCASION  or 

THE  KING  OF  FRANCE'S  BREAKING 
THE  PEACE  OF  RYSWICK. 

O  Spartan  youths !  whofefafcinating  charms 
Have  froze  your  blood  ?  why  ruft  your  idle 
arms? 
When  with  awakenM  courage  will  ybu  go. 
And  minds  rcfolv*d„  to  meet  the  threatening  foe? 
What !  Ihall  our  vile  lethargic  floth  betray  5 

To  greedy  neighbours  ap  unguarded  prey  ? 
Or  can  you  fee  their  armies  rufli  from  far, 
And  fit  fecure  amidft  the  ragi  of  war  ? 
Ye  gods !  how  ^rcat,  how  glorious  *tis  to  fee 
The  warrior-hero  fight  for  liberty*  lo 

For  his  dear  children,  for  his  tender  wife. 
For  all  the  valu'd  joys,  and  foft  fupports  of  life  ! 
Then  let  him  drlw  his  fword,  and  take  the  field. 
And  fortify  his  breaft  behind  the  fpacious  (hidd. 
Nor  fear  to  die ;  in  vain  you  fliun  your  fate,     IJ 
Nor  can  you  (horten,  nor  prolong  iu  date ; 
For  life's  a  meafur'd  race,  and  he  that  fiift  ^ 
From  darts  and  fighting  foes,  at  home  ingiorioua 

dies  ; 
No  grieving  crowds  his  obfequies  attend ; 
But  all  applaud  and  weep  the  foldier's  end,      %0 
Who,  defperately  brave,  in  fight  fuftains 
Inflided  w«^unds,  and  honourable  llains, 
And  fails  a  facrifice  to  glory's  charms  : 
But  if  a  jufl  fuccefs  ihail  crown  his  arms, 
For  his  return  the  rcfcucd  people  wait,  *5 

To  fee  the  guardian  genius  <  f  tlie  date ; 
With  rapture  viewing  his  majeflic  face. 
His  dauntlefs  mien,  and  every  martial  grace. 
They'll  blcfs  the  toil*  he  for  their  fafcty  bore. 
Admire  them  Uvuig,  and  when  dead  adore,    30 


UNDER    THB    PRINT    OP 

TOM        BRITTON, 

THE    MUSICAL  SMALL-COAL    MAN. 

^rHOlIGH  mean  thy  rank,  yet  in  thy  humbly  . 
1  ceU 

Did  gentle  pcawMid  arti  unptirchtt'd  dwell. 
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RVOHI^SS       POEMS. 


Well  pleasM  Apdflo  thither  Ie4  hi»  train. 
And  raulk  Warbled  in  her  fwccteft  drain  : 
Cyllcnjui  fo,  as  fables  tcIJ,  and  Jovc, 
Came  willing  gucfts  to  poor  Philcmon*8  grorc. 
Let  ufelers  pump  heboid,  and  blufli  to  find 
So  low  a  ilAtiofi,  fuch  i  liberal  mind. 


O        N 


FAIR      TRAVELLER. 

r. 

IK  youfig  Aftrca's  fparkfing  cye^ 
Refilllcfs  I.ovc  lia«  fix  d  hig  ihrone  j 
A  ihouTtind  lovers  bleeding  lie 
Foi  huf  with,woaods  they  fear  to  own. 

11. 
V/hile  the  coy  beauty  fpceds  her  flight  J 

To  diftajit  groves  from  whence  (he  came  ; 
So  lightning  vdnifhesfrom  Cgbl^    , 
But  leaves  the  fcicll  in  a  flame  I 


CANTATA. 


fBT    AT    MR     O.    PURCIX.L4 
AIR. 

LOVE.  I  defy  th*e  1 
Venus  I  Cy  thee  ♦ 
I'm  of  chaile  Diana's  ti^in. 

Away,  thotf  winged  boy  f 

Thon  brpr'ft  thy  darta  in  vain,  5 

1  hate  the  l<tngui<I  joy, 

I  mock  the  trifling  pain« 

Love,  I  defy  thee  ! 

Vcun$,  1  fly  thee  ! 
Vm  of  chaOe  Diana ^s  trais.  lb 

RECITATIVE. 
Bright  Vends  and  her  fon  ftood  by, 
Aiid  heard  a  prottd  difdoinfnl  fair 
Thus  boaft  her  wretched  liberty ; 
They  fcorn'd  fhc  ftoald  the  raptures  fiiare. 
Which  their  happier  captives  hnow,  I5 

Nor  would  Cupid  draw  hU  bow 
To  wound  the  nymph,  but  laogb'd  out  this  reply. 
AIR. 
Proud  and  foolifli !  hear  your  fate  f 
Waifte  your  youth  >  and  flgh  too  late 
Foi  joys  which  now  you  fay  you  hate.       ao 
^hcn  your  decaying  eyes 
Can  dart  Uicir  Arts  no  more. 
The  wrinkles  of  thrcefcorc 
Shall  muke  yott  vainly  v^iCc, 
Proud  and  fooliih  !   hear  your  fate  \  25 

Wafte  your  youth,  and  figh  too  ktc 
For  joys  which  now  you  fay  jgu  hatjC?. 


S 


N 


a 


WOULD  yon  gain  the  tender  creature. 
Softly—gently — kindly — trcU  her! 
Sufl*cjing  V  the  lover's  part : 
Beauty  by  conAra^at  pofl"f  ifmg. 
You  enjoy  but  half  the  bIcfCnjr, 
Lifclcfb  charms  without  tlic  heart. 


CUPID    AKL   SCARLATI 


CANTATA.' 
SET    BY    MR.    PLPUSCH. 

RECITATIVE. 

ON  Clver  Tyber*a  vocal  Oicr^, 
The  fam*d  Sc  rhri  (Irook  his  lyre. 
And  ftrovc,  with  charns  unknown  '  efcfe, 
Thtfprlngs  of  tuucful  lt)und  t   explore. 
Beyond  what  art  alone  coiild  e'er  infpire  ;         f 
When  fee — the  fweet  effay  to  hear, 
Venus  with  her  fon  drew  near. 
And  pleas'd  to  aik  the  mafter'9  ai^. 
The  mother  goddefs  fmiHog  faid. 

AIR. 
Harmonious  fon  of  Pbqcbu^,  fee,  !• 

*Tis  Love,  'tis  little  Love  I  bring. 
The  queen  of  beauty  fiics  to  thee, 
Ta-teaeh  her  wanton  boy  to  fing. 
RECITATIVE. 

The  pleased  mufician  heard  with  joy. 
And,  proud  to  teach  th'  immortal  boy,       U 
Did  all  his  fongs  and  heavenly ikill  impart; 
The  hoy,  to  recctnpcnfe  his  art. 
Repeating  did  each  fong  improve. 
And  breathM  into  his  ears  the  charms  of  love^ 
And  taught  the  mailer  thus  to  touch  the  heart.  20 

AIR. 

Love  infpiring. 

Sounds  perfuading, 
Makes  his  darts  refiftlefs  fly  * 

Beauty  aiding. 

Arts  afpiring,  *i 

Gives  them  wings  to  rife  more  high. 


CANTATA. 


6ET  WITH  SYMPHONISS 


SIONIOR   NICOLINI    HATM* 

AIR. 

Y£  tender  powers !  how  (hall  I  move 
A  care  lets  maid  that  laughs  at  iovc  i 
Cupid  to  my  fuccour  fly  ; 
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Come  Willi  tlJ  thy  tlrlliing  dart% 
Tliy  mcltipp  flames  to  forun  hiart«; 

Conquer  for  iwr,  or  I  die  ! 
Ye  tender  powers !  how  fliull  J  move 
A  carckf»  maid  that  laughs  at  love  ?.  * 

Cupid,  to  my  fuccour  fly ! 

*     RECITATIVE. 
Thus,  in  a  melancholy  lliadei 
A  p«nfiyc  lover  to  his  aid    . 
InvokM  the  god  of  warm  dtfire  j 
Love  heard  him,  and,  to  fain  the  niaid> 
Did  this  fuccef^fui  thought  infpire. 

A'R. 
Take.hii  humour,  fniile,  be  gay, 
In  her  favourite  follies  join, 
*rhat's  the  rharm  will  make  her  thine. 
CUft  thy  ferious  airs  away. 

Freely  courting, 

Toyintj,  fporting, 
Sooth  her  honrs  with  amorous  phy. 
Take  her  humour    fmile,  be  gay, 
In  her  favourite  fellies  join, 
Thai's  the  charm  will  make  her  thine. 


10 


IS 


20 


P    A    S    T    O    R    A, 

A 

CANTATA. 

SET   3Y    MR.    PrPUSCH. 

RECITATIVE. 
fyti  fam'd  Arcadia*s  flowery  plains, 
^^  The  gay  Paftora  once  was  heard  to  fing ; 
Clofc  by  a  fountain's  cryftal  fpring, 
She  warbled  out  her  merry  fl  ruins. 
AIR. 
Shepherds,  woulj  you  hope  to  pleafe  08,  ,       5 

You  muft  every  humour  try  ; 
Sometimes  flatter,  fometimcs  tcaze  iw. 

Often  laugh,  and  fometimes  cry. 
Shepherds,  would  you  hope  to  pleafe  uf. 
You  muft  every  humour  try,  lo 

i»oft  denials  ' 

Are  but  trials. 
Top  muft  follow  when  we  fly. 
Shepherds,  would  you  hope  to  pleafe  us, 
You  muft  eveVy  humour  try,  '5 

RECITATIVE. 
Dunoiij^who  long  adoi 'd'the  fprightly  maid. 
Yet  never  durft  hi^  love  r«latr, 
Refolv'd  at  laft  to  try  his  fate ; 
Re  fighM!-^he   Imird!— He   knctld    aDd 

pray  d ! 
Shs  frown'd  ;— He  rofe,  And  walk'd  away,  10 
But  Coon  returoing  look*4.more  gay, 
Aadfung  and  danc'd,  ind  on  his  pipe  a  chcwfnl 
echo  plty'd, 

MortfledtoaihadygroTei  ^ 

Damon  viewed  hci^ 


Cupid  InjjjhV,  and  crown M  his  love.. 

The  nymph  look'd  back,  well  plcas'd  to  Ut 

That  Damon  ran  a**  fwifr  as  flic. 

Paftora  fled  to  a  (hady  grove ; 

D^miui  view'd  her. 

And  purfu'd  her ; 

Cupid  lau^h'd,  and  crown'd  his  bve. 


3» 


PASTORAL    MASCt^E. 

SCENE,  A  Profpcd  of  a  Wood. 

.  Enter  a  Shepherd,  and  fings. 

YE  nymphs  and  (hepherds  of  the  grove, 
That  know  thcpltafing  p^iins  ol  Jove, 
Eager  for  th'  cxped^d  hleCingr, 
Sigltiirj,  panting  for  poflclTir.g  ! 
I.c^ve  your  flock?,  and  haflc  away,  5 

With  A;kmn  ftate,  • 
To  c  Icbratc  ^ 

Cupid  and  Hymen's  hoIIJay. 

Enter  a  lanJ  •f  ficplerds  on  ove  JUg  ivH^  gatU*Jj  ; 
•A  the  oibir  ftdt^  Jhsphtrdejfet  'w'oh  camfart  §f 
^iixvert, 

CHORUS. 

From  the  echoing  iiills,  and  the  jovial  p!ain?. 
Where  plcafure,  and  plenty,  and  happincfs  reign 
Wc  leave  our  flocks,  and  haftc  away, 
With  folemn  Rate 
To  celebrate 
Cuj)iJ  and  Hymen's  holiday. 

[A  dan«-c  htrc.]  »     , 

Scene  opening  Sfcovsrt  a  pU-ffwt  hoii^er^  nvHh  iht  God 
•f  L^ve  cjtcep^  attendi  d  by  Cuf  ids,  feme  playing 
with  bis  hottt^  otbers  Jharpening  his  arravrt^  i^Cm 
On  each  ftde  the  hotver^  toettks  of  cyprefs  trees y  and 
fountains  playing  ;  a  d/fant  Umdfcape  terminata  tbt 
prof^ea, 

Verfc  for  a  (hcphcrdcfn,  \vith  flutes. 

See  the  mighty  Power  of  Love,  %$ 

Sleeping  in  a  Cyprian  grove ! 
Nymphs  and  flicphtrds,  gently  fhcd 
Spices  round  his  lacrcd  head  ; 
On  his  lovely  body  Hiower 

Leaves  of  rolos,  virgin  lilies, 

Cowflips,  violets,  da/Todilies, 
And  with  garlands  drcfs  th  c  boWer. 

Rlttornel  of  fttlet.     After    Kvhieh  f'ttpid  ri/i/,    Mui 
fufgs  iviib  his  bow  drawn. 

Yield  to  the  god  of  foft  dcCrcs ! 

'Vhoie  grntlc  infloeace  infpirct  ^ 

Every  creature  45 

Throu;;5K>ut  nature 
With  fprightly  joy«  and  gcalai  firciu 
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Chorus  of  the  M^irds  and  nymfht. 


HtiL  thou  potent  deity  I 
Every  creature 
Throughout  nature 

Owns  thy  power  t»  well  as  we. 


30 


r.#^  W^en  in  a  Mrom^oUur'd  robe,  a  thaftiet  of 

attended  by  prief*.  • 

H  Y  M  R  If . 
BchoW  a  greater  power  than  he, 
3chold  the  marriage  dcHy  \ 

Chorus^  by  Jfymem't  aitendamtt. 
Behold  the  marriage  deity  ! 


c  u  p  I  D.    fmiling. 
Behold  the  god  of  homfchold  ftrife. 
That  fpoiU  the  happy  lover  •  Ufe, 
And  turna  a  miftrci*  to  a  wife ! 

H  Y  M  B   N. 

Foolifli  and  inconftant  hay ! 
Thine'8  a  transitory  joy  ; 
Sudden  fitt  in  Plcafurc*i  fever  i 
Hymen's  bleflings  laft  foy  ever. 

CUPID. 

Hymen's  bondage  lafti  for  ever  5 
Ix)ve'9  free  plcafurcs  failing  never. 

HYMEN. 

I^ove's  ftokn  plcafurcs,  inCncere, 
Purchas'd  at  a  rate  too  dear, 
8hame  and  forrow  will  dcftroy, 
1^  tlymcn  Uccnfc  not  the  joy. 


3i 


4^ 


45 


[Both  togctber,"] 
Then  let  us  joiq  hands  and  unite. 
Laf  Chorus  of  the  fiephtrds  and  ttympbs. 
How  happy,  how  happy,  how  happy  are  we, 
"Where  Cupid  and  Hymen  in  confort  agree '.       50 
tVcHl  revel  all  day  with  fports  and  delight, 
And  Hymen  and  Cupid  Ihall  govern  the  night. 


C      A      N      T      A      T      A. 

SET    BY    MR.    CALLIARD. 
RECITATIVE. 

VENUS !  thy  throne  of  Qeauty  pow  refign  I 
Beho'd  on  earth  a  cotquering  fair,   . 
Who  more  deferves  Love's  crown  to  wear ! 
Not  thy  own  ftar  fo  hnght  in  Heaven  dpcs  Ihine. 
Aft  of  thy  fon  heij  name,  who  with  hi»  dart      5 
IIj^  deeply  grav  d  it  in  my  heart ;    . 


8      P   O    £   M    8. 

Or  aflc  the  fi;od  of  tunefolfoundt 

Who  ^gs  it  to  his  lyre. 

And  does  this  maid  tnfpire 
With  his  own  art,  to  give  a  furcr  woond.    j» 

A  I  R. 

Hark !  the  groves  her  fongs  repeat ; 

Echo  lurks  in  hollow  fprings. 

And,  tranfported  while  (he  lings. 

Learns  her  voice,  and  grows  more  fwect; 

Could  Nardffus  fee  or  hear  her,  i5 

From  his  fountain  he  would  fly* 

And,  with  awe  approaching  near  her. 

For  a  real  beauty  die 

Hark !  the  groves  her  fongs  repeat ; 

Echo  kirks  in  hoUow  fprings,  .    ^ 

And,  tranfponed  while  flie  fingt. 

Learns  her  voice^  and  grows  more  fweel. 

RECITATIVE. 

Yet  Venus  omct  again  my  fuit  •"^^.'     . 
And  when  from  Heaven  you  ihall  deicepd, 

This  (hiuingemprefs  to  array,  »S 

Whien  you  prefcnt  her  all  your  train  of  towi, 
Your  chariot,  and  your  murmuring  dw. 
Tell  her  flie  wants  9pe  charm  to  make  the  itft 
mortgay. 
Then  Imiling  to  th'  harmo^iou^  bea^fy  tty: 

A  I  R. 

To  a  lovely  face  and  air,        '  ^ 

Let  a  tender  heart  be  jein'd. 
Love  can  make  you  doubly  feir ; 
MvGc's  fweetjcr  when  you're  kind. 
.    To  a  lovely  face  and  air. 

Let  a  tender  heart  be  join'd.  3i 


FRAGMENT. 

IN  every  age,  to  brighter  honours  b«»m,   ^ 
Which  lovclieft  nymphs   and  fweeteftMw 
adorn. 
Beauty  and  Wit  each  other's  aid  require,  . 
And  poets  fing  what  ono^e  the  fair  ifafpire  5 
The  fair  for  ever  thus  her  charms  prolong,       J 
And  live  rewarded  in  the  tuneful  fong. 
Thus  SachariiTa  (bines  in  Waller's  lays. 
And  (he,  who  rais'd  his  genius,  (hares^ho  praii^ 
Each  does  in  each  a  mutual  life  inTufc, 
th'  infpiring  Beauty,  the  recording  Mufc.        ^ 


IN    tPITBALAMIO    HONORII    RT   ¥AtI«- 

CUNCTATUR  ftupefaaa  Venus.    N«oc«? 
piwilie. 
Nunc  flavain  niveo  miratur  vertice  matrem* 
Hate  modp  crefcenti,  plena  par  altefi  lun*  *• 
Affur^it  ceu  forte  minor  fub  matrc  ""^^^^ 
Laurua  :  &  ingcntcs  ramos,  olimque  »«**^'" 
Promittit  jam  parva  comas:  v^  ^^ '"^  ^^ 
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C«  ^ffninae  Pxftana  rof«  per  jugera  regnant. 
Hcc  largo  matura  die,  faturataque  vcrnts 
Roribos,  indulget  fpatio  :  latet  altero  nodo, 
Dec  leoeris  audct  foUis  admltcere  folcs.  XO 


TRANSLATED, 

ir*9us  CMHing  to  a  nuptial  ceremony^  and  entering  the 
r—m^  feu  the  bride  and  her  mother  fitting  together^ 
ISV.  On  which  occafton  Claydian  makes  tbefMomf 
img  d^cri^tion 

THE    Goddcfs    paui'd;    and,   held  in  deep, 
amaze, 
Kow  views  the   mother's,    now  the  daoghter*% 

face ; 
PjlTereDt  in  each,  yet  ecjual  beauty  glows. 
That,    the    full  moon,    and   this,   the   crelcent 

ihows: 
Thus,  rais'd  beneath  its  parent  tree  is  feen         5 
The  laurel  (hoot,  while,  in  its  early  green, 
Tliick-fpronting  leaves,  and  branches  arc  eifay'd. 
And  all  the  proniife  of  a  foture  (hade. 
Or,  blooming  thos  in  happy  P;eftan  fields, 
bnc  common  ftock  two  lovely  rofes  yields ;         10 
Mature  by  vernal  dews,  this  dares  difplay 
ks  leaves  full  blows,  and  boldly  meet»  the  day ; 
That,  folded  in  its  tender  nonage  lies, 
A  beauteous  bud,  nor  yet  admits  the  fldes^ 


A 

CANTATA. 

SET    BY    MR.    PEPUSCH, 

AIl^. 

FOOLISH  Love !  I  fcorn  thy  darts, 
And  all  thy  little  wanton  aru, 
To  capj^vate  immanlf  hearts. 
Shall  a  woman,  proud  and  coy. 
Make  me  languifli  for  a  toy  ?  5 

Foohifa  Love !  I  fcorn  thy  darts, 
And  all  thy  little  wanton  arts. 
To  captivate  unmanly  hearts. 

RECITATIVE, 
Thus  SerephoQ  mock*d  the  power  of  Love*  and 
fwore 
His  freedom  he  would  ftill  maintain,  10 

Kor  ever  wear  th'  inglorious  chain. 

Or  flaviihiy  adore. 
But  when  Lamira  crofs*d  the  plain, 
Vhe  ihepherd  gazM,  and  thus  rev^rs  d  his  ftrain. 


ATR. 

Love,  T  feel  thy  power  divine, 
And  blulhiog  now  my  heart  reiign  \ 
Ye  fwains,  my  folly  don't  defpifc; 
But  look  o^  fair  Lamir^*s  eyes. 
Then  tell  me  if  you  can  be  wife. 
I«ove,  I  feet  thy  power  divine. 
And  blttfhing  uuw  my  heart  relijpx  1 


15 


ao 


THU 


SOLDIER    IN    LOVE, 


A 
CANT 


A    T    A. 


txr   WITH    SYMPHONIES    BT    MR.    PEPOICM- 

WHY,  too  Mnorous  hero!  why 
Doll  thou  the  war  forego. 
At  GeliaV  feet  to  lie. 

And  fighing  tell  thy  woe  ^ 
Can  you  think  that  fncaking  air  5 

Fit  to  move  th'  unpltying  fair  t 
She  laughs  to  fee  thee  trifle  fo. 
Why,  too  amorous  hero !  why 

Doll  thou  the  war  forego. 
At  Cclia's  feet  to  lie. 

And  fighing  tell  thy  woe  ? 

RECITATIVE. 

Oleander  heard  not  this  advice,  ^ 

Nor  would  his  languifhing  refrain. 
But  while  to  Celia  once  he  pray'd  in  vain. 
By  chance  his  image  in  a  glafs  he  fpics,  'JS 

And,  blulhing  at  the  fight,  he  grew  a  man  again. 
A  I  R.      [with  a  trumpet?^ 

Hark !  the  trumpet  founds  to  arms ! 

1  come,  I  come,  the  warrior  cries. 

And  from  fcornJFul  Celia  flies. 

To  court  ViAoria's  charms. 

Celia  beholds  his  atter'd  brow. 

And  would  re»-ain  her  lover  now. 

Hark !  the  trumpet  founds  to  arms! 

I  come,  I  come,  the  warrior  cric»f 

And  from  fcomful  Celia  flics, 

Tq  court  Vi^aoria's  charms. 


20 


as 


J    I 

A  N 

p  D  E 

IN    P«.\ISE   Of 

MUSIC. 

PERFORMED    AT    STATIOHEH's   HALL,    1703* 
Defcende  Ccehl  ^  die  age  tihia 
Regina  longum  Calliope  melot  f 
Seu  voce  nunc  mavit  acuta , 
Seu  fJihusy  Cytharave  Phthi 


H0R4CC. 


[SegtM  -wiih  a  CBorm,] 


A' 


WAKE,  coclcftial  Harmony! 
^  ^  Awake,  cflclcftial  Harmony  I 
Turn  thy  vocal  fpherc  around*  > 

Goddefs  of  melodious  found. 
Let  the  trumpet's  (hrill  voice,  i 

And  the  drum's  thundering  noife, 
Rouzc  every  dull  mortal  from  forrows  profotiid. 
See,  fee ! 
Tbc  mightj  power  of  Hannooj  1 
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III. 


But  oil  '—more  anxioua  fT  the  year  to  comf» 
I  Would  foreknow  my  future  doom. 
Then  tell  me,  Janus,  canft  thou  fpf 
Events  that  yet  in  enihryo  lie 
For  me,  in  time  s  myftcriou*  womh  ? 
Tell  nic^nor  Ihall  I  dread  tohe^tr^  «5 

A  thoufand  accident*  fevcrc  ; 
i  11  fortify  my  foul  the  load  10  hear. 
If  love  rcjcaed  add  not  to  its  weight,    ;        - 
To  finilh  mc  in  woe«^  and  crulh  me  down  With 
fate. 

.  .     IV. 
but  if  the  goddcfs,  in  whofc  charming  eyes. 
More  clearly  written  than  in  fate'*  dark  book, 
Jtly  joy,  my  grief,  my  all  of  future  fortune  lies  ; 
If  (he  muft  with  a  Icfs  piopitious  look 
Forbid  my  humble  facrificc. 
Or  blafl  me  with  a  killing  frown ;  35 

If,  Janus,  this  thou  fcc^  in  (lore. 
Cut  ihort  my  mortal  thread,  and  noW 
Take  back  the  gift  thou  didft  beikow ! 
Here  let  me  lay  my  burden  down. 
And  ceafc  to  love  in  Yain,  and  be  »  wretch  nb 
mere.  4® 


CANTATA. 

SET    BY    MR,    GALLIARD. 

WHILE  on  your  blooming  chamis  I  ga«e, 
Yuur  tender   lips,   your  foft  enchanting 

And  all  the  Venus  m  your  face, 
1  m  fill'd  with  pleafure  and  furprife : 
But,  cruel  goddefs !  when  I  find  5 

Diana's  coldncfs  in  your  mind. 
How  can  I  bear  that  fix'd  difdain  ? 
My  pleafure  dies,  and  I  but  live  in  pam* 


Fly— but  let  me  with  y oii  go  \ 
Bluihnot,  doubiinfgfair  !  t*  approve 
Can  you  lotc  me? 
Smile,  and  every  fear  forego ! 


me; 


O 


A  K 

b 

r  OR 


10 


AIR* 

,  Tyrant  Gupid !  when>  relenting. 
Will  you  touch  the  charmer's  heart  ? 
Sooth  her  breaR  to  foft  confenting, 
Or  remove  from  mine  the  din  1 
Tyrant  Cupid  !  when,  relenting, 
WHl  you  touch  the  charmer's  heart  f 

RECITATIVE. 

•But  Tee !  while  fb  my  paffion  voice  I  give, 

Th'  Rpplauded  beauty,  doubly  bright, 

Seems  in  the  moving  ule  to  take  delight. 

And  looks  as  (he  would  let  me  live ; 
And  yet  flic  chides,  but  with  fo  fwect  an  lir, 
That  while  ihe  love  dcnic^i  yet  ihc  forbids  dc- 
fpair*  ^ 

AIR. 

Fear  not,  doubting  fair !  V  approve  me  ; 
Can  you  love  me  ? 

(rovra  not,  if  you  anfwer  no ; 

If  you  anfwer,  frown  not,  no, 
When  again  talk,  purfuing,  §S 

If  you'U  iUy  and  fee  07  nuot 


VOCAL  A«D  INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC, 

TO    THE    MEMORT    OF   THE    MOST    IIOBLI 

WILLIAM.    DUKE    OF  DE- 
;       VON  SHIRE, 

ANNO    MOCCVU. 

SLT  TO  MUSIC  BY  MR.  PEPUSCH. 

[ovEETuat  or  soft  music] 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATIVE. 

\Tt  geheroiis  Arts  and  Mufes,  join; 

X     While  down  your  cheeks  the  ftreaming  fof- 

rows  flow,  ' 

Lei  murmuring  ftrings  with  the  foft  voice  cm- 
bine 
T*  exprcfs  the  melody  of  woe. 

And  thou,  AuguCa !  ri'c  and  wait  5 

With  decent  honours  on  the  great; 
Condole  my  lou,  and  weep  Devonia*s  fate* 
A  I  R.     [with  flutc«.] 
Queen  of  cities !  leave  awhile 

Ihy  beauteous  imile. 
Turn  to  tender  grief  the  joy.  ^^ 

From  thy  (bore  of  Thames  replying, 
GentkftechoiS,  fainting,  dying. 
Shall  their  forrow  too  employ.      ^ 
Queen  of  cities !  leave  awhite 

Thy  bcauteou   {inile,  '^ 

Turn  to  tender  grief  thy  joy. 

AUGUSTA- 
recitative. 

•Tis  fame's  riiicf  immorulity, 

Britannia^  to  be  moum'd  by  thee. 

I  know  the  lofs;  from  midnight  ikies 

III  omens  late  did  ftrike  my  eyes,  *3 

Near  the  radiant  northern  car 

I  look'd,  and  (aw  a  falling  dar. . 

A  I  R. 
Lands  remote  the  \ot$  will  hear ; 
From  rocks  reporting. 

Seas  tranfporting,  *<^ 

Will  the  wafted  forrow  bear. 

Winds  that  fly 

Will  foftly  figh, 
A  ftar  has  left  tlie  Britifli  fphera. 
Lands  rem(ke,  &c. 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATIVE. 
Qreat  George !  whofc  aaure  embkmi  ot  i^ 
nown 
Arc  liw  fair  gifts  of  Britain*  aowo, 


«uqhes's     poems. 


1^5 


Patron  of  my  lUQOrious  iflc ! 
Thoufaw'ft  thy  order  late  cxprefs'd 
With  added  brightncft  on  Devon ia's  breaft ;  ^s 
Meet  the  companion  knight,  and  own  him  with 
a  unile. 

DUETTO    r,aa    BRITANNIA 
AND    AUGUSTA. 
But.  To  fliade  his  peaceful  grave,, 
Let  growing  palms  extend  !* 
Aug.  To  grace  hit  peaceful  grave. 

Let  hovering  Loves  attend  !  ^o 

Both.  ^Tolhade,   &c. 
(.To grace,  &ct 
But.  And  wakeful  Fame  defend,  * 
Ai/G.   And  grateful  ^.  iruth  commend, 
BoTn.  The  generous  and  the  brave  1 
AUG     U     »    T     A. 

RKCIFATIVB. 

Now  fliall  Augufta  sfona  their  fldJl  import. 
And  fummon  the  dumb  filkcr,arti 
In  marble  life  to  fhcw. 
What  the  patriot  was  below. 
Here,  let  a  weeping  Cupid  ftand,  50 

And  wound  fiimfclf  with  his  own  dart ; 
There  pUcc  the  ducal  crown,   the   fwoVd,  the 

wand, 
Tlic  mark  of  Anna's  truft  and  his  command. 

AIR. 


Lad  DoETTO,  with  all  the  inftnimcnts^ 
Barr.  Gently fmooth  thy  flight.  O  Time  ! 
Aug.  Smoothly   wing  thy  fixght,  O  Tiikc  \ 
Both  And  as  thou  dying  growcA  old. 

Still  this  happy  race  behold 

In  Britannia *t*  court  fublimc.  '  tj 

BaiT.    Lead  along  their  fmiling  hours ;  . 
Aug.     Long  produce  their  fmiling  hours ; 
Both.  Bled  b^  all  aufpici«u$  powers. 
Bv  IT,    Gently  fmooth  thy  flight,  O  Time  ! 
Aug.     Smoothly  wing  thy  flight,-0  Time  ! 
Both,  And  as  thou  flying  gruwellold, 

Still  this  hapyy  ra<;e  behold  . 

I;i  Britannia'!  court  fubiiuu;. 


Lofty  birth  and  honours  fliining, 
Bring  a  light  on  noble  minds. 

Every  courtly  grace  combining, 

t very  generous  afi  ion  joining, 
With  eternal  laurel  binds. 

Lofty  birth  and  honours  fliining. 
Bring  a  light  on  noble  niinda. 
BRITANNIA. 


S5 


^ 


IICITATIV?, 

Behold  fair  Liberty  attend, 
And  in  Devonia's  lofs  bewail  a  friend. 
*^T^'"  **"  ^^"^  perpetual  lamps  (he  L'ghts. 

Tlicn,  onhiaurn  the  Goddefs  writes* 

•*  Prefcrve,  O  urn  !  hU  illent  duft,  C< 

*^  Who  faiths  did  obey 
*    "  Piinceslike«\nna,  good  ami  juft, 

**  Yet  (com 'd  his  freedom  to  betray ; 

•*  And,  hated  by  all  tyrants,  chofe 

"  The  glory  to  have  fuch  his  foes."  70 

AUGUSTA,^ 

*£CITAT1V1. 

Ccnmi  of  Britain !  give  thy  forrows  o*cr : 

A  grateful  tribute  thou  haft  paid 

To  thy  Devonia's  noble  fliade ; 

Now  vainly  weep  the  dead  no  more ! 
ror  fi^lhe  duke  ardjatriot  ftill  furvivcs^      75 

«w  ui  his  greu  fucceffor  livca, 

BRITANNIA. 

RECITATlVi:, 

I«wn  the  new.ariljDg  light, 
Jfce  paternal  grandeur  flune, 
DdccwfiDg  thtongh  th'  Uhiftrhim  line, 


EPILOGUE, 

SPOKEN  BY  MR.  MILLS, 
At  the  ^eent  Thnitre^  m  bis  Benefit'nigbiy  Fthru^ 
ary  16    1 709  ;    a  littie  brfon  the  Duke  of  MarU 
btrougli  s  going  fhr  Holland, 

WHETHER  our  ftage  all  others  does  eicci 
In  ftrcngth  of  wit,  we*Ll  not  prefuni^  to 
tcH  : 
But  this,  with  noble,  con|lioaa  pride,  wc'U  fay. 
No  Theatre  fuch  glories  can  d»fpUy  ; 
Such  worth  confpicuous,  beauty  fo  divine,  « 

Asiq  one  BritlOi  a\u!icnce  mingled  fliine. 
Who  can,  withptji  amazement,  turn  his  flght 
And  murk  the  awful  circle  here  to-night  ? 
Warriors,  with  ever-living  laurels,  brought         ^ 
I'rom  empires  fav'd,  from  battles  brave ly  fought. 
Here  fit ;    whof^  raatchlcfs ftory  fliall  adorq 
Scencr  yet  unwrit,  and  charm  e'en  ages  yet  un- 
born. 
Yet  who  would  not  expe<a  fuch  martial  fire. 
That  fees  what  eyes  thofc  gallant  deed?  infpire  ? 
Valour  ami  beauty  ftill  were  Britain's  claim,  15 
Both  are  her  gre^t  prerogatives  of  fame  ; 
By  both  the  Mufcsjivc,  from  both  they  catch  I 

their  flame  ;* 
Then,  as  by  you  in  folid  glory  bright. 
Our  enyy*d  ifle    through   Europe  fprcads  her 

light. 
And  rifing  honours  every  year  fuflain,  ao 

«\jid  mark  the  golden  track  of   Anne's  dift^n- 

guifli'd  reign ; 
So,  by  your  pre  fence  here  wc*ll  ftrivc  to  raifc 
To  nobler  heights  our  adion  and  our  plays ; 
And  poets  from  your  favour  fliall  derive 
That  immortality  they  b<Jaft  to  give. 


irer 


WRITTEN    IN     A    WINDOW 

AT 

GREENHITHE, 

GREAT  prefident  of  light,  and  eye  of  day, 
As  through  this  glafs  ypu  caft  youi  viloal 
ray. 
And  view  with  nuptial  joy  two  brothers  bfcft, 
Ajid  fee  us  celebrate  tlic  -genial  fcaft, 
M  ni 
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Confeftthat  Jn  yowr  profrrefn  round  the  f^hcre, 
Y©u've  found  the  happicft  youths  vd  brightcft 
lirau^ies  here. 


THE    TOASTERS. 

WHU.E  circling  hcalthi  infpirc  your  fpright- 
ly  wit, 
And  on  each  glaft  fome  bcawty'«  praifc  i»  writ. 
You  aik,  my  friends,  how  can  my  filent  Mufc 
To  Montaguc*tfoft  namea  ycrfe  rcfufc  f 
Bright  though  ihe  he,  of  mcc  vidorioua  fprung,5 
l^y  wits  ador*d,  and  by  court-poets  fung ; 
XJnmovM  1  hear  her  perfon  call'd  divine, 
I  fee  her  features  uninfpiring  (hine; 
A  foftcr  fair^  my  foul  to  tranfport  warms,  9 

Ji^d,  d»c  once  nam'd,  no  other  nymph  h»s  charma. 


TOFTS    AMD    MARGARETTA. 

MUSIC  has  leamd  J  he  difiQords  of  the  ftatc, 
And  concerts  jar  with  whig  and  tory  hat^, 
Here  Somerfet  and  Devonfliire  attend 
'rhc  Britifli  Tofts,  knd  every  note  commend  ; 
To  native  merit  juft,  and  pleased  to  Ice  5 

"We've  Roman  arts,  from  Roman  bondage  free : 
1  here  fam*d  L'flpinc  does  equal  Ikill  employ, 
While  liftcning  peers  crowd  to  th'  ecftatic  joy  : 
Bedford,  to  hear  het  fong,  his  dice  forfakes. 
And  Nottingham  is  raptured  when  fee  fliaket :  10 
Lull  d  ftatcfmcu  melt  away  their  drowfy  caret 
Of  England's  fafety,  in  Italian  airs. 
"Who  would  not  fcnd  each  y<;ar  blank  paffes  o'er, 
lUthcr  than  l^ccp  luch  ttrangersfrom  our  Ihorc  ? 


WANDERING    ?EAUTX. 

I 

THE  Graces  and  th«  wandering  Lovei 
Are  fled  to  diftant  plains, 
To  chacc  the  fawns,  or  deep  in  groves 

1  o  wound  admiring  fwaini. 
"With  their  bright  rniftrcfs  there  they  (Iray, 

Who  turns  her  carclefs  eyes 
From  daily  triumphs;  yet,  each  day, 
beholds  new  triumphs  in  her  way, 
A»d  conquers  while  ihe  flies. 

H. 

IJut  fee  !  implor'd  by  moving  prayers, 

To  change  the  lover's  pain, 
Venus  her  hamefs  d  doves  prepare*, 

And  brings  the  fair  again. 
t>Toud  mortals,  who  thi^  maid  purfue, 

I'hink  you  (he'll  e'er  refign  ? 
Ceafe,  fools,  your  vriibes  t«  renew. 
Till  (he  grow9fle(h  and  blood  like  yov^ 

Qr  you,  like  hcr^di>inc  ! 


DIALOGUE 

Dt 

L'AMOUR  ET   ou  POETl 


LeP. 

L'Am. 
MP. 

VAm. 

L'Am. 
Le  p. 

L'Am 
Le  p. 


AMOUR,  je  ne  veux  plus  aimer ; 
T'abjure  a  jamais  ton  empire  : 
MonOvur,  lafledc  {on  martire, 
A  refoiu  de  fe  calmer. 
Contre  moi,  qui  peut  t'animer  I  * 

Iris  dans  fes  bras  te  rapeiU. 
Non,  Iris  eH  une  infidellc  ; 
Amour,  je  ne  veux  plus  aimer. 
Pour  toi,  j'ai  pris  foin  d'cnflamcr 
Le  ccetir  d'une  beaute  nouvelle ;  lA 

Daphne.^Le  P.  Noa,  Daphn^D'cft<lK 

belle  ;' 
Amour,  je  ne  veax  plus  aiqier^ 
D'un  foupir,  ta  peux  drfarmer 
Dii'c^,  juiqu'ici  £  fauvage. 
£lle  uVft  plus  dans  le  bd  age ; 
Amour,  je  ne  veiur  plus  atmef. 

.  Maisfije  t'atdois  i  charmer 
La  jetme,  la  brillante  Flore— 
Tv  rougis — vas-tu  dire  encore. 
Amour,  je  ne  veut  plus  aimer. 
Non,  Dieu  charmant,  daigne  fonn<r 
Fmir  nous  une  chaine  eternelle; 
Mais  pour  tout  ce  qui  n*eCt  point  cU^ 
Amovr,  je  ne  veux  plua  ainier. 


H 
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DIALOGUE 

FROM    THE    EEBNCB    OF 

MONSIEUR     DE     LA     MOTTE 
PoEf.  X TO, Love— I  ne*cr  will  love  againa 

X\    1'hy  tyrant  empire  I  abjure ; 

My  weary  heart  rcfplves  to  cure 

Its  wt>unds,  and  eafe  the  raging  pain. 
Love.    Fopl !  canCb  thou  fly  my  happy  reign  f 

Iris  recalls  thee  ta  her  arms. 
Poet.  She's  falfe — 1  hate  her  pei^ur'd  channsi 

No,  Love — I  ne'er  will  love  agaiB. 

Love.  But  know,  for  thte  Tve  toil'd  to  gaii|, 
Daphn^,  the  bright,  the  reigning t<iaiL  to 

Poet.  Daphne  but  common  eyes  can  bcaR ; 
No,  Lover— I  ne'er  will  love  again. 

Lovi.  fihewho  before  TcornM  every  fwai\  ' 
Dirce,  (hall  for  one  (igh  be  ^tne. 

Poet.  -Age  niakes  her  rays  too  faintly  (hip^j  U 
No,  Love  —I  ne  er  will  loire  agaii)* 

Love,  But  ihould  1  give  thee  charms  t'  obtain 
Flora,  the  ycung,  the  bright,  the  gay  i 
\  fee  thee  blu(h-r>now,  ^bcl,  faj. 
No,  Love^-I  ne'er  will  love  again.     »>. 

Poet.  No,  charming  Gpd,  prepare  a  chaoi 
Etetnal  for  that  fair  and  mc ! 
Yet  ftill  know  every  fair  hot  flie, 
I've  vow'd  I  ne'er  yriUlpvc  again* 
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y  E  N  T3r  S     AHD     ADO 
A    CANTATA. 
SET  BY  MR.  HANDEL. 

■  tCITATIYR.  ' 

"D  EHOLH  where  weeping  Venns  (land* ! 
'■-'  What  more  thaD  mortal  grief  can  move 
The  bright,  th'  immoftal  Queen  of  Love  f 
She  beats  her  breail,  (he  wrings  her  hands  • 
And  hirlL,  fhe  mourns,  but  mourns  in  vain. 
Her  beauteous,  lov'd  Adonis,  ilain. 
1  he  hills  and  wo  ids  her  (ofs  deplore ; 
The  Naiads  hear,  and  fl^ck  around  ; 
Aod  Echo  fi^hs,  with  mimick  found, 

^doais  i  no  more  ! 
Apin  the  goddefs  raves,  and  tears hef  hair; 
Tien  vents  her  grief,  her  love,  and  her  dcTp^r 

Dear  Adonis,  beauty's  treafure. 
Now  my  ibrrow,  once  my  plcafure; 

O  return  to  Venus'  arms! 
Venus  never  will  forfake  thee  ; 
Letihe  voice  of  Love  o'trtake  thee. 

And  revive  thy  drooping  charmt. 

RECITATIVE. 
Tlipn  Qaeea  of  Beauty,  as  the  poets  fcij^n. 
While  thou  didft  call  the  lovely  fwain ;    10 

Transform *d  by  heavenly  power. 
The  lovely  Twain  arofe  a  flovirer. 

And.  fmiling,  gracM  the  plain.  ' 
And  now  h*  blooms*  and  now  he  fades  ; 
Venus  and  g!oo«ny  Proferpine  aj 

Ahcmate  claim  his  charnis  divine ; 
tef  turns  fcftor'd  to  light,  by  turns  he  fecks  the 
Aadcs. 

A  tit. 

Tranrporting  joy, 

ToYmcnting  feaV^, 

Reviving  fmiles, 

Succceeding  tears. 
Ate  Cupid's  various  train. 

The  tyrant  boy 

l^repares  his  darts, 

"With  foothing  wiiet, 

With  cruel  arti, 
Andf  leafare  blends  with  pain, 
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SET 


A    N    T    A    T    A. 

PASTORAL. 
BY    DR.   t>EPU3CH. 

KtCJtATtVB. 


YOUNG  Stephen,  by  hil  folded  Ihcep, 
f)at  wakeful  on  the  plains : 
Love  held  h>swe  jry  eyes  from  deep, 

While,  filent  in  the  vale, 
TTie  liikening  night'ngale,  5 

Toigot  her  own,  to  hear  his  ftrains. 
Aha  now  the  beauteous  Qncen  of  If  >ght, 
^^Rthtidfdaadfcrcne, 


Sheds  on   the    neighbouring    iea  her  filver 

iigHt  ;  ^ 

TKe  neigh  ouring  fea  was  cahn  and  bright ; 

The  ihepherd  fung  in^ir'd,  and  ble(s*dthe  lovely 

fcene. 

AIR. 
While  the  iky  and  feas  are  ihining,! 

Sec.  my  l^lora  s  charms  they  wear ; 
Secret  Night,  my  joys  divining. 

Pleis'd  my  amorous  tale  to  heir,  j  e 

Smiles,  and  foftly  turns  her  fpherc. 
While  the  (ky  and  feas  are  (hining,    ' 
See,  my  FIora*s  charms  th^y  wear. 
RECITATIVE. 
•  Ah,  fooliih  Strcphon  1  change  thy  ftrain ; 
The  lovely  fcene  falfc  joy  infpires :  A9 

For  look,  thou  fond,  deluded  Twain, 
A  riling  ftorm  invades  the  main ! 
The  planet  of  the  night, 
Inconftant  from  thy  fight 
Behind  a  cloud  retires. 
Flora  is  fled  J  thou  lov  ft  in  vain  : 
Ah,  fooliih  Strephon  !   ch^m^e  thy  firaitt. 
AIR. 
Hope  beguiling. 
Like  the  moon  and  ocean  imiling, 

Dots  thy  eafy  faith  betray.  30 

Flora  ranging, 
Li  ethe  moon  anj  ocean  changing, 
More  inconftant  proves  than  they. 
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FAIR  rival  to  the  god  of  day. 
Beauty,   to  thy  ccleftial  ray 
A  thoufandfprightlyfruitsweowej 
Oay  wit,  and  moving  eloquence. 
And  every  art  t*  improve  the  fcnfc, 
And  every  grace  that  ihincs  below. 

II. 

Not  Phoebus  does  onrfongs  infpire, 

Ncr  did  Cyllenius  form  the  lyre, 

'Tis  thou  art  mufic's  living  fpring ; 

To  thee  the  poet  tunes  his  lay% 

And.  fweet  y  warbling  Beauty's  praifc, 

Dc/cribcs  the  power  that  makes  him  iing. 

III. 
Painters  from  thee  their  flciil  derive, 
By  thee  their  works  to  ages  live, 
Forevntby  ihadows  give  furprifc, 
As  When  wc  view  in  cryftal  ftrearas 
The  morning  fun,  and  rifing  beams. 
That  feem  to  ihoot  from  other  ikies. 

IV. 
Enchanting  vilion  !  who  can  be 
'UnmovM  that  tum^  his  eyes  on  thee  ? 
Yet  brighter  ikill  thy  g'oncs  ihine. 
And  double  charms  thy  power  improve, 
Wh>  n  Beauty,  dref»'d  in  fmiles  of  love. 
Grows,  like  its  parent  Hi>a vcn,  divine  f 
M  m  A 
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MY       R        A» 

A        CANTATAi 
SET   BY  DR.   P£PUSCH. 

AIR. 

LOVE  frowrts  in  beauteous  Myra*iCycs; 
Ah,  nymph  '  iliofc  cruel  loolts  give  o'er. 
\N-hileJ.ove  is  lrowning»  Beauty  die?, 
And  you  can  charm  no  more. 
RECITATIVE. 
Mark,  how  when  fuHcn  clouds  appear,  5 

And  wintry  Aorms  deface  the  year, 
The  prudent  cranes  no  longer  ftay. 
But  take  the  wing,  and  through  the  air, 
From  the  cold  region  fly  away. 
And  far  <i'cr  land  and  feas.  to  warmer  climes  re- 
pafr.  ^o 

Juft  lb,  mylieart — Lut  Tee — Ah  no ! 
She  fmilcs— I  will  not,  cannot  go. 

A.R. 
I.ovc  and  the  Graces  fmlling, 
in  Myra's  eyes  bcgui  ing, 

Ai.ain  their  charms  recover.  1$ 

Would  you  fecure  your  duty,  ^ 

Ltt  kindn^fs  aid  your  beauty, 
Yc  fair,  to  forth  the  lover. 


ALEXANDER'S    FEAST: 

«R    THE 

POWER    OF    MUSIC: 

D        E, 

St.  Cecilia's 

D  R  Y  D  E  N. 


^rpy 


O 

IN   HONOUR    OF   St.    CEClLL\'i    DAY. 
B  Y     M  R. 

Al.Tl^RCD    roR    MUSIC    BY    MR.   BUGBE8. 
I. 

RECITATIVE. 
WAS  at  the  royal  feaft,  for  Perfiawon 
By  Philip's  warlike  fon ; 
Aloft  in  awful  (late. 
The  godlike  hero  fate 
On  liis  imperial  throne  :  5 

His  valiant  pctrswer*  plac'd  around  ; 
Their  brow  8  with  rofes  -nd  with  myrtles  bound. 
AIR. 

Lovely  Th^is  by  his  fide 
Blooming  fat  in  beauty*8  pride. 
Happy,  happy,  happy  pair ! 
Kone  but  the  brave  dcfervesfhc  fair  ! 

RECITATIVE. 

Timotbcus  placed  on  high, 

A  mid  the  tuneful  <}uire. 
With  flying  fiiJgers  touch'd  the  lyre ; 
Trcmblhig  ti  c  notes  afcc  nd  the  flty,  i  < 

And  heavenly  jpys  infpire. 

The  fong  began  from  Jove, 
Who  Icrft  hisblifsful  feats  above ; 
(^buch  is  ihc  power  of  mighty  Lovc!)^ 


A  dragon's  iery  form  bcly'd  the  ijod  ;  to 

Sublime  on  radiant  fpiresbc  rode» 
When  he  to  fair  Olympia  prcfs'd. 
And  while  he  fought  her  fnowy  breaft  ; 
Then  round  her  flender  waift  he  curld. 
And  ftamp'd  an  image  of  himfclf,   a  fovcreign 
of  the  world.  aj 

The  lillening  crowd  adorfc  the  lofty  found, 
A  prefent  deity,  they  (hout  around  ; 
A  rrcfent  deity,  the  echoing  roofs  rebound! 
AIR. 
.   With  ravifliM  c«r» 
The  monarch  hears, 
Affumes  the  god, 
Affeds  the  Lod, 
And  fccms  to  fhakc  the  fphcrcs. 
111. 
RECITATIVE. 
The  praife  of  Bacchus  then  the  fweet  nuifidafi 
fung, 
Of  Bacchus  ever  fair,  and  ever  young: 
Behold  he  comes,  the  viAor  go^! 
Flufh'd  with  a  purple  grace. 
He  (hews  his  honcft  face  ; 
As  when,  by  tigers  drawn,  o'er  India'-s  pUins  be 
rode, 
While,  loud  with  conquefl  and  with  wiiie,4* 
His  jolly  troop  around  him  rccl'd  along, 

And  tought  the  vocal  (kics  to  join 
X        In  this  applauding  fong. 
DUETTO. 
Bacchus  ever  gay  and  yoon^» 
!•  irH  did  drinking  joya  ordain : 
I .  Bacchus'  bleflings  arc  a  treafure^ 
a.  Drinking  is  the  foldier'a  pkafuK. 

1.  Rich  the  treafure! 

2.  Sweet  the  picafure  ! 
Both.  Sweet  is  picafure  after  pain! 

IV. 
RECITATIVE. 
Fir'd  with  the  found,  the  king  grcwvainj 
Fought  all  hit  battles  o'er  again, 
And  thrice  he  routed  all  his  foci,  and  thrice  U 
flew  the  flain. 
The  matter  favf  the  madneft rife. 
His  glowing  cheeks,  his  ardent  eyes; 
And  while  he  Heaven  and  l«  arth  defy*d, 
He  chofe  a  mournful  mufe, 
Soft  pity  to  infufe ; 
Then  thus  he  chalig'd  hi*  fong>  and  cheadbii 
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pride. 


AIR. 


Sec  Darius  great  and  good,  0* 

By  too  feverc  a  fate, 
Fafl'n  from  his  high  eftate  ; 
Behold  his  flowing  blood ! 
On  earth  th'  expiring  monar^  Ueif 
With  not  a  friend  to  clofc  his  eyes, 
V. 
RECITATIVE. 
Withdowncatt  looks  the  joylcfe  vidor  Wd 
Revolving  in  his  altered  foul 
The  various  turns  of  chance  below; 
^And,  now  and  then,  a  figh  he  dole, 
And  tears  began  to  flow.  ' 
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The  mighty  mafter  frail'd  to  fee 
That  love  was  in  the  next  degree, 
'Twas  but  a  kindred  found  to  move: 
For  pity  melu  the  mind  to  love. 
Softly  fweet  in  Lydian  roeafures,  75 

Soon  be  footh'd  his  foul  to  pleafurcs. 
AIR.  [with  flutes.] 
War  is  toil  and  trouble. 
Honour  is  an  airy  bubble,     ^ 
Never  ending,  ftill  beginning. 
Fighting  ftill,  and  ftill  deftroying,  80 

If  the  world  be  worth  thy  winninjr. 
Think,  O  think  it,  worth  enjoying ; 
Lovely  Thais' fits  bcftde  thee, 
Take  the  good  the  gods  provide  thee. 
V. 
RECITATIVE. 
The  prince,  unable  to  conceal  his  pain, 
Gaz'doo  the  fair, 
Who  caus*d  his  care. 
And  fighM  and  look*d,  figh'd  and  lookM, 
SighM  and  louk'd,  and  ftgh'd  again : . 
At  length,  with   love  and  wine    at  once   op* 
prefs'd,  90 

The  vanquifti*d  vi«Sior  ftink  upon  her  breaft. 
DUETTO. 
!•  Phoebut,  patron  of  the  lyre, 
«.  Cnpid.  god  of  foft  defire, 
1.  Cupid,  god  of  foft  defire, 
a.  PhcebuB,  patron  of  the  lyre,  95 

I  and  %,  Hofw  vi  Aorious  are  your  chamu ! 
I.     Crown'd  with  conqueft, 
%     Full  of  glory, 
I  and  1  Sec  a  monarch  fall'n  before  ye, 

Chain'd  in  beauty's  clafping  arms !      100 
Vil. 
RECITATIVE. 
Now  ftrikc  the  golden  lyre  again ; 
A  louder  yet,  and  yet  a  louder  ftrain ; 
Break  his  bands  of  flecp  afunder, 
*OMc  him,  like  a  rattling  peal  of  thunder. 
Hark,  hark,  the  horrid  found 
Has  raised  up  his  head,  II5 

As  awak'd  from  the  dead, 
And  anuz'd  he  ftares  around ! 
AIR.    [wkh  fyraphonies.] 
Revenge,  rcTcnge,  Aledo  cries, 
&c  the  furies  ar^e !  1 10 

See  the'fnakes  that  they  rear. 
How  they  liifs  in  their  hair. 
And  the  fparklesthat  flafti  from  their  eyes  t 
VIII. 

RECITATIVE. 
Behold  a  ghaftly  band. 
Each  a  torch  in  hiis  hand  !  1 15 

*«fc  arc  Grecian  ghofts,  that  in  battle  were 
(lain, 
And  unbury'd  remain. 
Inglorious  on  the  plain. 
Give  the  vengeance  due 
To  the  valiant  crew,  xao 

«aoldhow  they  tois  their  torches  on  high. 
How  they  point  to  the  Pcriian  abodes, 
^  glittcribg  tiii)f  let  id  UiCtf  hoftilc  gtrJs ! 


13^ 


'      AtR. 
The  princes  applaud  with  a  furious  jOy  t 
And  the  king  feis'd  a  flambeau  with  zeal  to  dc- 
flroy  ; 

Thais  led  the  way. 
To  light  him  to  his  prey. 
And,  like  another  Helen,  fir'd  another  Trcw. 
IX. 
RECITATIVE. 
Yhtts,  long  ago. 
Ere  heaving  bellows  learn  'd  to  blow. 

While  organs  yet  were  mute ; 
Timotheus,  to  his  brcathinj;  flute, 
And  founding  lyre. 
Could  fwell  the  foul  to  rage,  or  kindle  foft  defire. 
At  bft  divine  Cecilia  came,  135 

Invcntrcf .  of  the  vocal  fran>c  ; 
The  fweet  enthufiaft,  from  her  facred.  ftorc, 
Enlarg'd  the  former  narrow  bounds, 
And  a  ided  ft  rength  to  f*!emn  founds. 
With    nature's  mothcr-wir,  and  arts  unk^owa 
before. 

AIR. 
Let  old  T'motheus  yield  the  prize, 

Or  both  divide  the  crown  ; 
He  rai«*d  a  mortal  to  the  Ikies. 
She  drew  an  angel  down. 


s    o 


N 
I. 


G      S. 


THY  origin's  divine,  I  fee, 
Of  mortal  race  thou  canft  not  be  ; 
Thy  lip  a  ruby  luftre  fliows; 
Thy  purple  cheek  outfhines  the  rofe. 
And  thy  bright  eye  is  brighter  far 
Than  any  planet,  any  ftar. 
Thy  fordid  way  of  life  defpife, 
Above  thy  flavcry,  Silvia,  rife ; 
Difplay  thy  beauteous  form  and  mien, 
And  grow  a  goddefs,  or  a  queen. 

.    n. 

CONSTANTIA,  fee,  thy  faithful  flave 
Dies  of  the  wound  thy  beauty  gave  I 
Ah  !  gentle  nymph,  no  longer  try 
From  fond  purfuing  love  to  fly. 
Thy  pity  to  my  love  impart. 
Pity  my  bleeding  aching  heart, 
Regard  my  fighs  and  flowing  tears. 
And  with  a  fmile  remove  my  fears. 
A  wedded  wife  if  thou  wouldft  be, 
Byfacred  Hymin  join'd  to  me. 
Ere  yet  thewefternfun  decline. 
My  hand  and  heart  fhall  both  be  thiue. 

m. 

THRICE   lov*d  Conftantia,  heavenly  LW, 
F^r  thee  a  fcrvant's  form  I  we^t  ; 
Though  blcft  with  wealth,  and  nobly  born^ 
For  thee,  both  wealth  and  birth  1  fcorn : 
Truft  me,  f^ir  maid,  my  conftant  flame 
For  ever  will  remain  the  fame  ; 
My  love,  that  ne*cr  will  ceafip,  my  tote 
I  Shall  cqu4l  to  th^  beauty  prove. 


«?o 
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TRANSLATD 

PROM 

1>ERSIAN      VERSES, 

Alittding  to  the  Cafiom    of  IVimtn  being  buried  with 
their  Htfiandi^  and  Men  xuitb  their  IVivei. 

INTERNAL  arc  the  ehaina  which  here, 

'^,  The  generous  fouU  bf  lovers  bind, 
Vhca  Hymen  joini  our  hands,  we  fwcar 

To  be  for  ever  true  and  kind  ; 
/nd  when  by  death    the  fair  arc  fnatch  d  away, 

Left  we  ourfolenin  vows  Ihould  brc^# 
111  the  fame  grave  our  living  corpfc  we  lay. 

And  willing  the  fame  fate  partake. 

ANOTHER. 

-Ik  /I  Y  deareft  fpoufe.  that  thou  and  I 
JV 1    May  ^"°  *^<^  fear  which  ficft  fliall  die, 
CI.ifp'd  in  each  others  arms  we*U  live. 

Alike  conlum'd  m  love  t  foft  fire> 
:;hat  neither  may  at  Uft  furviyc, 

JftuL  gently  both  at  once  expire* 


A  ft  CLU  E  A  N  A  S  S  A 


COLOPHOS. 

ARQUEaNASSA's  chtrms  infpire 
Withinmy  breaft  a  lover's  fire  ; 
^ge,  its  feeble  fpitc  dift>laying, 

Vaialy  wrinkles  all  her  face, 
Ctipid^>  in  each  wrinkle  playing. 

Charm  my  eves  with  latting  grace  : 
But,  before  Old  Time  purfuecTher, 

Ere  he  funk  thefe  little  caves, 
How  I  pity  thofe  who  view'd  her. 

And  in  youth  wete  made  her  flavet  I 


F    U    L    V    I    A, 

T  H  K 

WIFE    OF    ANTHONY. 

raOM    THE    LATIN   Of    AUOOSIUS    CXSAK. 

WHlt-E  from  his  confort  filfc  Aotwus  ^ic», 
And    doau  on   Glaphyr*'*  Ux  brighter 
cyc^ 
PuWia,provokM,  her  female  arts  prepares, 
Reprifals  fcek*,  and  fpreadsforme  her  fnares. 
•♦  1  he  hulhand's  falfc.'  —But  why  muft  I  endure 
This  nanfeous  plague,  and  her  revenge  procure  ? 
•Wh*t  though  ihe  alk  ?— How  happy  were  my^ 

doom, 
Should  ail  the  difcontcntcd  wives  of  Rome 
Rcpiif  ip  cf  Qwds  to  me,  whc j  fcor  '4  athomc 


curef 
my^ 

•J  5 


"  '1  if  war,"  (he  lays  ♦<  if  I  rcfufc  her  chanta:* 
Let*s  think — flie's  ugly. — "Irumptts,  found  to 
arms  ! 


HUDIBRAS   IMITATED, 

WRITTEN    IN    lylO, 

/^  BlclTed  time  of  reform icion, 

\3    I  hat's  now  beginning  through  the  nation! 

The  Jacks  bawl  loud  for  church  triumphant. 

And  Twear  all  Whigs  (hall  kifs  the  rump  <mX 

See  how  rhcy  dr^w  the  bcaftly  rabble 

With  zeal  and  noifes  formidable. 

And  make  all  cries  a^out  the  town 

Join  notes  to  roar  fanatics  down  ! 

As  bigots  give  the  fign  about, 

1  hey  Urctch  their  throats  with  hideous  flioot, 

B|:ick  tinkers  bawl  aloud  **  to  fettle 

**  Church  privilege" — for  *•  mending  kcttk'* 

Each  fow  geidcr  that  blowf  hts  horn, 

Cries  out  ••  to  have  diflenters  fwom/* 

>  he  oyiler-wcnches  'ock  their  filh  up* 

And  cry  •*  no  prcibyterian  hi  (hop  !** 

The  moufe-trap  men  lay  favcalls  by. 

And  *gatnil  **  low -church  m-n*'  loudly  cry] 

A  creature  of  amphibious  nature, 

1  hat  trims  betwixt  the  land  and  water, 

And  leaves  his  motherin   the  lurch, 

Tb  fide  with  rebels  'gainft  the  church ! 

Some  cry  for  *♦   pciial  laws,"  inftead 

Of  **  pudding  pics,  and  gingerbread  :" 

And  fome  for,  ^  brooms,  old  boots,  and  ihoes,'' 

Roar  out,  ^*  Godblefs  our  commons  hoaie!'* 

Some  bawl  **  the  votes"  about  the  town. 

And  wiih  they'd  **  vote  diffenters  down," 

infteadof  <*  kitchen-ftu£f,"  fome  cry, 

'•  Confound  the  late  whig-miniftry  !*' 

And  fome,  for  **  any  chairs  to  mend,'* 

1  he  commons  late  addrefs  comoKtid. 

Some  for  '♦  old  govf  ns  for  china  ware," 

Exclaim  a^nft  «  extempore  prayer  :** 

And  fome  for'^oldfuits,  cloaks,  or  coat/* 

Cry,  **  D — n  your  preachers  without  notes' *^ 

He  that  cries  **  coney-lkins,  or  onions,'* 

Blames  **  toleration  of  opinions,'* 

Blue-apron  whores,  that  fit  with  formety, 

Rail  at  "  occallonal  conformity.** 

Inilead  of  *'  cucumbers  to  pickle,** 

Some  cry  aloud,  "  no  conventicle  !** 

Mafons,  inftead  of  ♦*  building  houfes,*^ 

To«*  bmld  the  church,"  would  Rarve  their  fpoufef, 

And  gladly  leave  their  trades,  for  (forming 

The  meeting-houfes,  or  informing. 

Bawds,  (trumpets,  and  religion*haten« 

Pimps,  pandcrS}  ath^ifts,  fornicators, 

Rogues,  that,  like  Falftaff,  fcarcc  know  whrthcr 

A  church's  iufide*s  done  cr  leather. 

Yet  join  the  parfons  and  the  people,  ^ 

1  o  cry  *«  the  church,**— but  mean  ••  the  ft«P»«- 

V  If,  holy  mother,  fuch  you*!!  own 
For  your  true  fons,  imd  fuch  alone* 
Then  Heaven  have  mercy  upon  you. 
But  the  dc'i{  take  your  bcaiUy  crew  1 
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AN 

ODE 

TO    THR 

CRJ5V10R  or    THE  WORLD  : 

OCCASIONCP  BT  THE 

FRAGMENTS    OF  ORPHEUS. 

**  Quid  prius  dicam  folitu  Parentis 

"  Laudibus  ?— — 

"Qui  mure  &  terras,  viriifque mundum 

•<  1  emperat  horis  ? 
•*  Unde  nil  majus  gcncratur  ipfo, 
♦*  Ncc  Tigct  ^uicquam  fimile  aut  fecund um.'* 

HORAT. 

h 

OMUS^   unfcjgn'd  !  O  true  ccleftial  fire, 
Brighttr  than  t'.iat  which  rules  the  day, 
Dcfccnd  :  a  mortal  tongue  infpirc 
I'o  fing  fome  great  immortal  lay  ! 
Bep'tr,  andftrike  aloud  the  confecrated  lyre  ! 
Hence,  ye  profane  I   be  far  away  I 
Hence  all  ye  in\pIous  Haves  that  bow 
lo  idol  luiU,  or  altars  ruife, 
And  to  falfe  heroes  give  fantaftic  praifel 
And  hence  ye  gods,  who  to  a  crime  your  fpu- 

rieus  beings  owe ! 
Bat  hear,  O  Heaven,  and   Earth,  and  Seas  pro- 
found ' 
Hear,  ye  fathom'd  deqw  below. 
And  let  your  echoing  vaults  rcpeut  the  found  ; 

Let  nature,  trembling  all  around, 
I     Attend  her  matter's  awful  name. 
From  whom  heaven, es^rih,  and  feas,  and  all  the 
wide  creation  came. 
IL 
He  fpoVe  the  great  command ;   and  l.ight, 
Heaven's  eldett-born  and  fairelV  child, 
l^fli'd  in  the  lowering  face  of  ancient  Night, 
i^od  pleas'd  with  its  own  birth,  fcrenely  fmii'd. 
The  Sons  of  Mnmiftg,  on  the  wing. 
Hovering  in  choirs,  his  praifesfung,  . 
When  from  th  unbounded  vacuous  fpace 
A  beauteous  rifing  world  they  iaw, 
When  Nature  Ihcw'd  her  yet  unfintfh'd  face. 
And  motion  took  th*  eftabUfli'd  law 
To  roil  the  various  gVobes  on  high ; 
When  Time  was  taught  his  infant  wibg«>to  try. 
And&omthe  barrier  fprung  to  hii»  appointed  race. 
lU. 

Svprcme  Almighty,  ftill  the  fame  ! 
*l'i8  he,  the  great  infpiring  minrf, 
Tkat  animates  and  moves  this  univerfal  frame, 
Prefent  at  o  :ce  in  all,  and  by  no  place  con  fin  d. 
Not  Heaven  itfcli  can  bound  his  f  ■  a^  ; 
Beyond  th*  untravell  d  limits  of  the  flcy, 
Invifiblc  to  mortal  eye 
He  dwells  in  uncreated  day. 
Without  beginning,  without  end;  'tis  he 
TW  fill?  th'  unmcafur'd  growing  orb  of   vaft 
immcnfity. 

\fthat  power  but 'his  can   rule    the   changeful 

main, 
^ttd  wake  the  flccping  ilorm^  or  its  loud  r.igc  re- 


2;  I 

Wen  winds  their  gathered  forces  try, 
/nd  the  chafd  ocean  proudly  fwells  in  vain. 

His  voice  reclaims  th'  impetuous  roar; 
In  murmuring  tides  th' abated  billows  fly, 
And  the  fpent  temped  dies  upon  th'-  ihore. 
The  picteor  world  is  his,  heavcn*s  wintry  ftoi^ 

The  moulded  hail,  the  fcathcr'd  fnow  ; 
The  fummcr breeze,  the  loft  ref  cfliinj  (howcr. 
The  loofe  divid-d  cloud,  and  many-colour'd  bow  ; 
The  crooked  lightning  darts  around, 
His  fovercign  orders  to  fulfil ; 
1  he  ihooting  flame  obeys  th*  eternal  will, 
i^aunch'd   from  his  hand,  inttru»5lcd   vi  here  to 
kill. 
Or  rive  the  mountain  oak,  or  blaft  th'  uniheltcr'd 
ground. 

V. 

Yet,  pleas'd  to  blefs,  indulgent  to  fupply. 

He,  with  a  fathers  tender  care. 
Supports  the  numerous  family 
That  peoples  earth,  and  fea,  and  air. 
From  Nature's  giant  race,  th'  enormous  eleph^t, 
Down  to  the  infedl  worm  and  creeping  ant ; 
From  th'  eagl^,  fovereign  of  the  Iky, 

To  each  inferior  fcatherM  brood  ; 

From  crowns  and  purple  majcfty 

1  o  humble  fliepherds  on  the  plain. 
His  hand  unfeen  divides  to  all  their  food. 

And  the  whole  world  of  life  fuftains. 

^tone  wide  view  his  eyeftirvcyi 
His  works,  in  every  diftant  clime , 
He  (hifts  thfr  fea  ons,  months,  and  days, 

1  he  fliort-liv'd  offspring  of  revolving  time ; 
By  turns  they  die,  by  turns  are  bom ; 
Now  cheerful  Spring  the  circle  leads. 
And  ftrows  with  flowers  the  fmiling  meads  ; 

Gay  Summer  next,  whom  ruffct  robes  adorn. 
And  waving  fields  of  yellow  corn  ; 
Then  Autumn,  who  with  lavith  ftorcs  he  lap  o? 
Nature  fpreads ; 

Decrepit  Wmtcr,  laggard  in  the  dance, 
(Like  feeble  ageopprefs'd  with  pain) 
A  heavy  feafon  does  maintain 
WithdriviDg  fnow«.  and  winds  and  rain  ; 
Till  Spring,  recruited  to  advance, 
1  he  various  year  rolls  round  again. 
VIL 

But  who,  thou  great  Ador*d,  who  cto  «ith- 
ftand 

The  terrors  of  thy  lifted  hand. 

When,  long  prow)k'd,  thy  wrath  awakes. 
And  confcious  Nature  to  her  center  fliakes  ? 

K  als'd  by  thy  voice,  the  thunder  flies. 
Hurling  pale  fear  and  wild  confufion  lound, 
How  dreadful  is  th*  inimitable  found, 
1  he  ihock  of  earth  and  feas,  and  labour  of  the 
ikies  ! 

7  hen  where**  *  nibition's  haughty  cteft  ? 

"U  here  the  gay  head  of  wanton  Pride  f 
See  !  tyrants  fall,  and  wiih  the  opening  ground 

W  ould  take  them  <]uick  to  Ihades  of  re6, 

And  in  their  common  parent's  hreaft 
From  thj;e  xhtit  buried  forms  ibr  ever  hide  2 
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-Hughes's 


r  p  £  M  i. 


Defccndt,  th'  aufpidons  ritci  to  crown. 
Her  golden  harp  the  goddelt  Ixriog* ; 
Its  magic  found 
Ccmmandt  a  iudden  filcnce  all  around, 
Andl&raini  prophetic  thus  attune  the  itriogt. 
DUETTO. 
The  fwain  his  nymph  poflefrmg. 
The  oympb  her  f\*ain  carcffing, 

{Shall  ilill improve  the bkfllrig. 
fox  ever  kind  and  true. 
i  While. rolling  yean  are  flying. 


I  V  ICC. 
a  Voice. 

I  rod  2. 


Bo^B. 


J  Love,  Hymen'f  lamp  fupplying, 
y  With  fuel  never  dying, 
V  Shall  ftUlttheiflame  renew, 


UOkATIUS* 

■in    LIBRO    JllMO^MBTOLAROM. 

DmudiumfaAiy^iui  coepir,  hab^.     Sapere  audt : 
Incipc.     Vivendi  qui  re&i  prorogat  horam, 
Jludicus  CKpeAat  rdiiin  dcfiuat  amnif  :  at  illc 
i.abitur  &  labettir  in  omne  volobilia  Bvurn. 

TRAHfiiATED* 

TO-MORROW  cheats  ut  all.  Why  doft  thou 
ftay 
And  leave  ufiifene  what  fliould  be  done  to-day  ? 
-Ucgin— the  prefent  minute's  in  thy  power ; 
But  fti!l  t*  adjourn,  and  wait  a  fitter  hour, 
'8  like  ths  down,  who  at  fome  riycr's  (ide 
^xpe^ing  ilandt,  in  hmet  the  nmniiig  tide 
Will  all  ere  long  be  pad-^Fooi !  not  to  know 
It  Hill  hat  flowed  the  iame,  and  will  for  ever  flow. 


i' 


{ 


Jt 


■  Pip' 
O      L      L      A      H 

raCSCNTSD  FOR 

A     !•     P    y       GILL,      lyia. 

THOU  little  favourite  of  the  fair ! 
When  thou  thcfe  golden  bands  (halt  wear,  > 
The  hand  that  binds  tfcm  foftly  kifs,  ^ 

Proud  of  hi«  chain,  who  would  not  be 
A  Hav^  to  gain  her  fmiiet,  like  thee  i 


L 


CHARACTJER 

or    TKC 

I.ADY    HENRIETTA    CAVENDISH 
HOLLE5*.— r7ia.i3. 

SUCH  early  wifdom,  fuch  a  lovely  face 
Such  niodcft  greatnefs,  fuch  attract ve  grace , 
Wit,  beauty,  goodoeft,  charity  and  truth, 
1  he  riper  fcnfe  of  age,  the  bloom  of  youth ! 

♦  Tbh  Z»fy^  a/fi  ctUirattJ  by  Mr.  Prkr  in  a  heatn 
t'tful  Odt,  caiUil "  C-nlini  Mifi^ie,**  «w  mfitrw^rdi 
marrM.U  EJxvard Earl  if  Ox/grd^  smd  wji  mother 
of  the  frr[4t4Mud";[i  Dnva^erof  ^ntiwd. 


Whence  ia  it,  that  in  one  fair  piece  wc  lUd 
•  hefe  various  beauties  of  the  female  kind 
Sure  but  in  one  fuch  different  charms  agree. 
And  Henrictuisthat  i*faaenix*ihe. 


TRUTH,    HONOUR,    HONESTY; 

THE  MOrrO   CHOSEN  BY  THE     ' 

RIOBT    BONOORABLC    THE 

LADY  HENRIETTA  CAVENDISH 
UOLLES. 

IN  thee,  bright  maid,  though  all  the  virtues  {hii«, 
With  rival  beams,  and  every  grace  is  thioc, 
Yet  three,  diainguifli'd  by  thy  early  voice, 
Exdtc  our  praifc,  and  well  dcfcrve  thy  choice. 

Immortal  Truth  in  heaven  itfclf  difplayt 
Her  charms  celcftiafboin,  and  pur  eft  rays, 
Which  thence  in  ftreanu,   like  golden    fucfliiK 

flow. 
And  (hed  their  light  on  minds  like  yonn  bel«ir. 

Fair  Honour,  next  in  beanty  and  in  grace. 
Shines  in  her  titm,  and  claims  the  fccond  place ; 
She  filli  the  wcH-bom  foul  with  noble  fires 
And  generous  thoughts  an4  godlike  ada  infpires. 

Then,  Honcfty,  with  native  air,  fucc^eda, 
Plain  is  her  look,  unartful  are  her  deeds ; 
And,  Juft  alike  to  friends  and  foes,  (he  draws 
The  bounds  of  right  and  wrong,  nor  era  fatt 
.  equal  laws. 

From  Heaven  this  fcale  of  virtue  thus  defceqdi 
Byjuft  degrees,  and  thy  full  choice  defends. 
So  when,   in  vifionary  tx^ains,  by  night 
Attending  angels  bleft  d  good  Jaa>b*s  fight, 
1  he  myftic  ladder  thus  appear'd  to  rife, 
Its  foot  on  eanh,  its  fummit  in  the  fiues. 


HYMN, 

iUiro     BT     TBR 

CHILDREN  OF   CHRISTs  HOSPITAL, 

AT  THE     ENTRT    OF     KINO    OEORGK 
.  INTO  LONOOIf,    i;l4. 

TTE  A  R  us,  O  Goi  this  joyful  day ! 
JLJI   Whole  nations  join  their  voice» 
i  o  thee  united  thanks  to  pay, 
And  in  thy  ftreogth  rejoice. 
II. 
For  led  by  thee,  O  King  of  Kiug»  I 
Our  Sovcrdgn  George  we  fee  ; 
Thy  hand  the  Royal  blcffing  brings. 
He  comes,  he  reign*,' by  thee  I 
III. 
Plwiieons  of  grace,  pour  from  above 

1  hy  favours  en  his  head  ; 
Truth,  Mercy,  Righteoufoeft,  and  Lott^ 
At  guards  aroond  him  fpread. 
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rv. 

VTith  length  of  dayi,  and  gloiy  crown*^ 
With  wealth  and  f*ur  increafe, 

JUt  bin*  abroad  h^  far  renown'd, 
:>ull  bJeft  at  home  with  pca^c. 


MaNUMENTAL    ODE, 

%o  rtn   MtMoRf  ar 

WIS.    ELIZABETH    H  y  Q  H  E  S, 

LATE   Win  or 

EDWARD  HUGHES^  ESQi 

0/BertiMgfirdhry   im  ike  (Uumty  y  Hertford^  and 

Dayghter  of  Rubmrd  HarrifJ^^   Ffy 

•f  Baits  ^   in  the  fame  Cmutty. 

OlUT    I J  HOV.    MOCCXIT. 

L 

SEE  ?  how  thofc  drooping  mormmenti  decay  \ 
Frail  manfidis  of  the  filent  dead  J 
Whofe  fouls  to  uncomipting  j-egions  fied, 
With  a  wife  fcorn  their    mouldering  duft 

fnrvey. 
Their  tombs  are  rais'd  from  duft  a*  well  as 
they; 
For  fee !  'to  duft  tlicy  horh  rtftum, 
Am  Tiioe  comfumes  alike  the  aftiet  and  the  urn. 

We  a(k  the  fculptor*s  art  in  vain 
To  make  ut  for  a  fpace  «>urfelve«  funrire^  • 
In  Parian  ftone  we  proudly  breathe  awOn, 

Or  fcem  in  6gur'd  braiii  to  live, 
a     ^oc  *nd  braff  our  hopes  betray, 
Azeftealsthc  mimic  forms  and  charaacn  away. 
|n  ntn,  O  Egypt,  to  the  wondering  fltiei 
With  giant  pride  thy  pyramids  arife ; 
White  er  their  vaft  and  gloomy  vaults  cqh- 

tain, 
^  naines  diftind  gf  their  great  dead  rc- 


^«««h  the  mals  cdpfusM,  in  heaps  thy  x^o&archs 
lie, 
Uiibow^,  and  blended  ip  mortality^ 
'     HI. 
nZ**  ^^'^'^^^^  *"<J  »M  o^J"  ^orks  wc  owe. 
But  it  there  nought,  O  Muft  can  favc 
v«r  memories  from  darknefs  and  the  grave, 
Andfome  fliort  aftcr-ljfc  bcftow  > 
That  talk  is  mine,  the  Mufo  replies, 
y^*»ark  !  flic  tunes  the  facred  lyre  ? 
^«  the  Uft  of  human  worV  that  dies, 
°*'' viijuc  doet  the  fong  infpir^. 

P^^/^'^*''  happy  feint,  look  down! 

T^k  »«*mortal  Joys  awhile 

^I.TZ  '°^  gracious  with  a  (m\t 

ThededieatedntivWsown; 

wyhow  in  thylifcViUnty  fpaca, 
Bcitk  ^"r*  **^*»  ^"^  wondrous  bright, 
*^^  V^f'^^cr's^V-  UvX  «  a  liimmci's 


Could  ft   thou  find  re9m  for   ev«ry  crowded 
grace  ? 
As  if  thy  thrifty  Ibul  foreknew. 
Like  a  wife  envoy.  Heaven's  intent. 
Soon  to  recal  whom  it  had  fent, 
And  all  its  taik  refolv*d  at  oijce  to  do. 
Or  wert  thou  hut  a  traveller  below, 

That  hither  did  a  while  repair. 
Curious  our  coftonis  aud  ottr  laws  to  know  ? 
And,  fickening  in  ourgroffer  air, 
Kpd  tir*d  of  vain  repwtcd  fights. 
Our  foolifli  care?,  ourfal^  delights. 
Back  to  thy  native  feats  would  'ft  go  ? 
Oh  !    fince  to  us  thou  wilt  no  more  returi, 
Permit  thy  friends,  the  faithfbl  few 
V^ho  beft  thy  numerous  virtues  knew,. 
1  hcmfelves,  not  tl^ee  to  mourn. 
V. 
Kbw.  pcnfive  Muft,  entai^thy  fl.-glit  I- 
(By  turns  the  penfiv^  Mufesiove 
The  hilly  heighu  aiid  fliady  grov«) 
Behold  where,  fwelling  to  the  fight. 
Balls,  a  fair  ftruf^ure^  gracefuj  ftands ! 
And  from  yoo  vefdant  rifing  brow 
Sees  Hertford  s  ancient  town,  and  lands 
Where  Nature's  hand  in  flpw  meanders  leads 
^  The  I-ee's  dear  firMoa  ita  courfip  to  flow 

Through  flowfry  valea,  and  moJften'd  meadi^ 
And  far  around  in  beauteous  pro^eds  fpreads 

Her  map  of  plenty  all  bcbw. 
.Twas  bere--an4  facred  be  the  fpot^of  earth  I 
Eliza's  foyl,  born  firft  above, 
Defcended  to  an  humbler  birth,  ' 

And  with  a  mortal's  frailties  ftrovc» 
So  on  fome  towering  peak  that  meets  thtf  flty 
When  miflive  feraphs  downward  fly, 
l^ey  ftop,  and  for  awhile  alight. 
But  off  their  rays  celcftial  bright, 
Thc^  take  ibmc  i^ulder  fornj  fayr^iUar  to  <^t  ey t, 
'  Vl. 
Swiftly  her  infant  virtues  grew  s 
Water  d  by  Heaven 's  pecuUar  care, 
Her  morning  bloom  was  doubly  fair. 
Like  fummei*sday-breaJL,  when  we  fee 
The  frefli^dropp'd  ftorcs  of  rofy  dcijf 
(Tranfparent  beauties  of  the  dawn) 
Spread  o'er  the  g^afs  their  cobweb-lawn. 
Or  hang  motft  pearls  01^  every  tree. 
Pleasd  with  the  lovely  fight  awhile 
Her  friends  behold,  and  joyful  fmilc. 
Nor  think  I  he  fun*s  ethaling  ray 
Will  change  the  fcene  ere  noon  of  day, 
Dry  up  the  g  iftcring  drops,  and  drkWlhofe  dews 
away, 

VU. 

Yet  firft,to  fill  her  orb  ofjlfc. 

Behold,  in  each  relation  dear," 
The  pious  faint,  the  duteous  child  appev» 
The  tender  fitter,  and  the  faithful  wi^c. 
Alas !  but  muft  one  cirdrt  of  the  year 

Unite  in  bKf>,  in  grief  divide 

The  deftinM  bridegroom  and  th*  bride  ?  . 

Stop,  generous  youth,  the  gatlicrirg  tear. 

That,  as  you  read  tliift  lines  or  hsar^^ 

K  n  » 


J 


r::6 
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Perhaps  may  ftart^  and  fccm  to  fey, 
T  hat  mort  liv'd  year  wat  but  a  day  ! 

Forbear — nor  frultlt^Oi   foirowi'  g«  now  employ, 
'i  hink  ihe  was  lent  awhile,  not  given, 
(Such  wasth'  appointed  will  of  Heaven) 

Then  grateful  call  that  year  an  age  of  virtuous 

joy. 


ALLUSION    TO    HORACE, 

BOOK  I.   ODE  XXII. 

PRINTID    AT    THE    BEIAKIMO  OUT  OF    TH» 
aiBELLION  IN  THIYIAR  IJIJ. 

THE  man  that  loves  his  king  and  nation. 
And  (hunseach  vile  affoeiation, 
T  hat  trulls  his  honcft  decdt^i*  th'  light, 
Nor  meets  in  dark  cabals,  by  night, 
With  fools,   who,  after  much'Vlebate, 
Get  therafclvcs  hang'd,and  fave  the  ftate, 
Needs  not  his  hall  with  weapon*  ftorQ ; 
Nor  dreads  each  rapping  at  his  door  ; 
Norfculks»  in  fear  of  being  known. 
Or  hides  his  guilt  in  parfoo's  gown  ; 
Nor  wants,  to  guard  his  generous  heart, 
•«Th^  poniard  or  the  poifon'd'dart ; 
And.  but  for  ornament  and  pride. 
A  fword  of  lath  might  crofs  his  fide. 

If  o'er  St.  Jat^cs's  park  he  ftray, 
He  ftops  not  paufing  in  his  way  ; 
Nor  puJls  his  hat  down  o'er  his  face, 
Nor  Harts,  looks  back  and  mends  his  pace  ; 
Or  if  he  ramble  to  the  Tower, 
He  knows  no  crime  and  dreads  no  power. 
But  thence  returning,  free  as  wind. 
Smiles  at  the  bars  he  left  behind. 
1  bus,  as  I  loiter'd  t*  other  day, 
Hummiag— 0  every  month  was  May— 
And ,  tboughtlcft  how  my  time  I  fquander'd. 
From  Whitehall,  through  the  Cockpit  wander 'd, 
A  meffeuger  with  furiy  eye 
ViewM  me  quite  round .   and  yet  pafs'd  by. 
No  (harper  look  or  rougher  mien 
2n  Scottish  highlands  a'er  was  feen  ; 
Nor  ale  and  brandy  ever  bred 
Mor6  pimpled  cheeka,  or  nofe  more  red  ; 
And  yet,  wit*^  both  bands  in  my  breail. 
Carelefs  I  walk'd,  nor  ihunn*d  the  beaft. 

riace  me  among  a  htindred  fpiet, 
Let  all  the  room  be  ears  and  eyes ; 
Or  fearch  my  pocket-books  and  papers, 
No  word  or  line  Ihali  give  me  vapours. 
Send  m^  to  Whigs  as  true  and  hearty. 
As  ever  pity *d  poor  Maccaity  ; 
Let  )  ownlheud,  Sunderland,  be  there,  ^ 

Or  Robin  Walpole  in  the  chair : 
Or  fend  me  to  a  club  of  'I  ones. 
That  damn  and  ^urfc  at  Marlborough's  glories, 


And  drink — but  fure  r\ont  fuch  there  arc  !— 
1  he  Devil,  the  Pope,  and  rebel  Mar ; 
Yet  ftill  my  lovalty  VU  boaft. 
King  George  fliall  ever  be  my  toaft ; 
Unbrib'd  his  gloriotis  caufe  1  U  own, 
And  fcarlefs  fcom  each  traitor's  frown. 


FRAGMENT. 

OSay,  ye  faints,  who  fiiine  in  realms  above, 
And  tune  your  harps  to  ficg  eternal  1«% 
WhCn  ftiall  my  voice  atuin  your  high  dcgrccO 
When  (hall  my  foul,  from  clouds  of  forrow  firpc,^ 
Hear  your  ccleftial  fon  g,  and  aid  the  haraiiooj  0 


APOLLO  AKi?  DAPHNE. 

A 

M    A    S     Q^  U    E. 

•  JT  TO    MUSIC     BV    OR.    PIPUSCH* 
AND    PERFOtMEO    AT    THE 

THEATRE-ROYAL   IN    DRURY-LANt 

**  Pr<4ittin  alter  amat,  fvgU  •hnm  mauM  amatAu 

9tid. 


DRAMATIS    PER,SONJE. 


Mas.  Margaritta. 
-Mrs.  Barbibr. 
Mr.  Turner. 
Mrs.  Willis. 


APOLLO, 
DAPHNE, 
PENJUS, 
DORIS, 

SCENK,    THE   VALLEY  oi    TEMPE,  w 
THESSALY. 


The  Firft  Scene  is  a  River. 
PeNEUS.  •    i?/wr-G«/,  ap^rs  9m  a  M  ofnfift 
ItMnimg  OH  bit  urit.  He  rifet  and  eomet  ftrrw^ffi^^ 
head  chwned  toiti  rvjhet  emdJU-wers^  areedhi^ 


PENEUS. 

HOW  long  muft  Peneus  chide  In  vain 
His  daughter's  coyncfs  and  difdaia  ? 
Throurfi  Tempe'spkafant  vales  ^nd  bowert 
As  my  lull  urn  its  current  pours,        _ 
In  every  plain ,  from  every  grove, 
I  hear  the  Cghs  of  flighted  love ; 
And  on  my  rulhy  banks  the  Sylvans  cry 
Why  ever   cruel,  Daphne,  why  ? 
But  fee  (he  comes,  the  beauteous  caufe ; 
Daphne,  my  juft  cortunands  attend. 
Hear  me,  thy  father  and  thy  friend, 
Ani  yield  at  laft  to  Love  and  Hymen's 

'  DAPHNE. 

O 'Peneus,  urge  this  cruel  fuit  n^  "^^* 
Have  r  not  to  Diana  fwore  ? 
Behold  again  to  her  I  bovr. 
Devoted  ever  to  remain     , 
A  virgin  of  her  fpotld*  traui ; 
Hear,  Cyr.thia.  and  confirm  my  vow. 

How  happy  arc  we,  ^  ; 

Howaif^^owfc<C| 
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Ttatrovc  Uircugji  the  woods  and  the  plains  ! 
In  vain  the  blind  6oy 
Oui  he  iti  would  decoy, 
Wc  Iborn  all  his  joys  and  his  pains. 
^  *  .  •  '  (Exit  Daphne. 

PENEUS. 

Rafii  maid,  return 

What  haft  thou  fworn  ? 
With  thee  (hall  Pcncus*  race  expire  ? 
Then  hear  once  more  thy  flighted  fire. 
Ami  know,  thy  fatal  vow  draws  down 
The  rtirfeof  Heaven. a  father's f.own, 
Mi  Aire  dcftruaion  waits  thy  fcorn. 
Feeble  Cupid  ',  vain  deceiver  !       ^ 
What  avails  thy  hoafted  quiver  ? 
H  here  arc  all  thy  conquering  arts  \ 
They  that  fly  thee 
May  defy  thcc ; 
They  who  fear  thee. 
And  revere  thcc,  . 
Ever  meet  thy  kecncft  darts. 

[Exit  Pcncus. 

SCENE  changes  to  a  Forcft.  /. 

AfOLLo  enters  with  his  bow  and  arrow,  af 
ing  newly  flain  the  Python, 
APOLIO.  a 

*Ti8  d«nc — the  monftcr  Python  ,^^c  phin. 
By  Phoebus'  Ihafts,  liesbrcathlefs^'iiorn'd  \ 
Yet  why  wi  h  conqueft  am  !  th 
Alas !  I  feci  a  mortal's  pai^ncc  1  fcorn 'd. 
Cooqo^'d  by  Love,  i*h  \  ^^u  obtain, 
0  Daphne !  ull  thy  fa»t'riuniph  let  me  bear  ; 
No  more  thefc  marks ^  fcmblance  wear, 

But  thus  a  (hcptf  Q^  a  god  again, 
roibleftb,  thc^J.^  bow  .nd»rrow..«d take. 

[Throv  ^p  ^  fliecp  hook. 
.      ^  appears  ;  howTJirondroHS  fair  I 
Jf^ddefs  of  thefe  verdant  groves  I 
"»^*  DAPHNE. 

<  hit  art  thou,  or  from  whence  i 

APOLLO.     ^     .     ,      , 

A  fwam  that  loves. 

BAPHNE 
Tl^y  unavailing  courtfliip  fpare. 
Wk  thou  not  daily  hear  the  ftephcrds  cry 
Why  ever  cruel.  Daphne,  why  ? 
G«— with  the  rea  defpair. 

APOLLO. 
Nt,  let  the  Tcft  defpair  whUc  I 
IHftingniih'd,  triumph  in  the  joy. 
Fairbloomintr  creature! 
Each  tender  feature 
Speaks  thee  by  nature 
»For  love  dcfign'd.  • 
Then  fmile  confcnting, 
Loft  time  repenting, 
Let  foft  relenting 
Now  Ihcw  thee  kind. 
DAPHNR. 
Canft  thou  the  mountain  tiger  bind. 
Or  ftop  the  floods,  or  fix  the  wind  ? 
pQ  this— then  Daphftc  will  pcrh3p?».bc  kind. 


y^rOLLO. 
Ev'n  tigers  t.ove's  ftjft  laws  oh<^ ; 
Art  thou  more  favage  far  than  they  ? 
Look  all  around  thee,  and  above !  .4  ^ 

Love  lights  the  flcies,  and  paints  the  r 

Us  genial  flame  .1  fpreatJs  J 

Through  hcav'n.  and  earth,  and/ix\c. 
Thou  art  thyfJf  the  happicft  chi* 
Do  not  thy  birth  difcla' 

DAPHNfiould'ft  fe«n. 
Though  fair,  as  Phoebus  thiis  lyre. 
And  were  thy  words  1/h'e  to  defirc; 
They  could  not  m'fropi  thy  dream. 
Wake,  IhepJ^y  fruitlcft  pain ; 
Cwfc  to  f^w  wilt  thou  btT  uing  ? 
Why  for  i^anguifli  and  compiain. 

Ceaftit  thy  own  undoing, 
'"^'^i'to  love,  and  love  in  vain. 

APOLLO, 
a  her  foft  cheeks  and  beauteous  eyes. 
What  new  enchanting  graces  nfe  !  •      [  AUdt, 
DUETTO   for  Apollo  and  Daphne. 
/  POL,   No  more  deny  rac, 
O  ceafe  to  fly  me 
Yoiif  faithful  twain. 
Daph.  No  longer  try  me. 
For  ever  fly  me, 
Defpairing  fwaio* 
A  POL.  Yet  hear  me. 
Da  PH.  l''orbear  me. 
Apol.  Let  fighs  imploring,  ^ 

And  looks  adoring. 
Still fpeak  my  pain. 
Daph.  Yourfighs  implofiag, 
And  looks  adoring 

But  move  difdain.  [Exit  Daphne* 

APOLLO. 
She's  gone— nor  knows  from  whom  fhc  flic*. 
Miftakeft  coyncfs !  falfc  difd-in ! 
Phcebusflic  prais'd,  but  fconis  the  fwain— 
Then,  breaking  from  this  dark  difguife. 
When  rtiocbus  what  he  is-  ftiall  feem. 
My  glittering  rays,  and  melting  lyre. 
At  laft  fliall  warm  thee  to  dcUre, 
And  wake  thcc,  Daphne,  from  thy  drtam- 
Whcre  Cupid's  bow  is  failing. 
Ambition's  charms  prevailing 
Shall  triumph  o*er  the  fair. 
The  nyjiiph  that  Love  de'pifcs. 
Some  fecrct  paflion  prizes,  ^ 

That  llill  forbid*  defpafr.      [Exif  ApolKv 
Inter  DAPHNE   and  DORIS. 
DAPHNE. 
Doris,  why  this  trifling  talc  \ 
DORIS. 
That  good  advice  jnay  once  prevail  ; 
Save  one— nor  ail  your  lovers  lofe. 
Alas  !   that  1,   popr  1  might  gam 
What  you  each  day  rcfufc  ! 

'  DAPHNE.        , 

Take  all,  and  eafe  me  of  the  pain. 

DORIS. 
I  would— but  ah  !  'twere  now  in  vaiu. 
When  Iwasa  maiden  of  twenty, 


t'lS 


Hughes 


d  my  cfiarms  *n(I  my  lovers  were  plenty, 
No\  !  -why  did  I  ever  fay  no  ? 
liirh,'  fwains,  though  I  court  thcm>  all  fly  me, 
Te  vipp  lover  comet  nigh  me ; 
Ah !  frhhc  wam'd  by  my  wof ! 
'i  I  ever  fay  no  ? 
FoorDorb?   df;  DAPHNE. 
Doft  thou  repent  tv  weeping  eyes ; 
Tender  hearu  to  e?P^*  ^^^  ^«^c  I 

Still  their  freedom  "MtflSon 
But  how  calm  is  incIinaW  betray. 

When  ourreafon  bears  tt. 
Swains  thcmfelrei,  whikthcy*^  * 

Often  teach  us  to  dmy.         *  <uc  tai, 
While  we  fly,  they  fondly  woo  nsi 
If  wc  grow  tocrfond,  they  fly. 
.  DORIS. 

Yrt  might  1  fee  one  courting  fwain. 
Though  but  to  flight  him  once  again  '— 
But  come-^I  11  anwrous  thoughts  giTCo'er. 
DAPHNE. 
T^is  wf Tl  to  leave  them  at  threefcore. 
Haffe  then,  and  at  th*  appointed  plairc. 
See  if  the  nymphs  expeft  me  for  the  chacc. 

[A  fymphony  of  inftnimenu  t«  heard,  whUft 
Apollo  defcends  in  the  chariot  of  theftm.  a 
hU  bllid^  "y»  **>«"«  Ws  head,  aod  his  lyre  in 

DAPHNE. 

What  founds  celeftial  ftrike  my  car  f 
Why  does  the  golden  fourceof  light 
Pour  out  new  day  ?-.how  wondfoushriaht ' 
»ome  god  defcends  to  human  fight, 
la charto'd, yet aw*d  with  fear. 
APOLLO. 
»ftphne,  on  Phcebus  fix  thy  eye, 
With  meaner  fliapes  deceived  no  more  ! 
iiri  ^V*  ^  ^^y  Wuteous  form  adore : 
Wilt  thou  a  god,  a  god  that  lores  thee,  fly  ? 
[Apollo  ftrikes his  lyre,  and  Daphne  turnback 
at  fnrprifed  at  the  found.  ^ 

Faireft  mortal !  ftay  and  hear, 
Turn  thee,  leave  thy  trembling  fear? 
Cannot  Love  and  Mufic  join'd 
Touch  thy  unrelenting  mind  f 
Fairett  mortal !   flay  and  hear^ 
Turn  thee,  IcaretliytfcmblingTcar. 

Hark  how  the  river-fliores  prolong 
^ll^^f^/om^l^inu,  and  murmur  tomy  f#nfc4 
Thy  father  Peneus  feel,  my  pain; 
See  !    how  his  ofiers  gently  bow. 
And  fccm  my  fecret  foul  to  know— 

?^n?'  t^^'l  A^**-  '"y  «fl>»«ny  fatal  vow! 
AFOL    Wilt  thou  alone  uamor*d  remain  ? 

the  JoUowing  air. 

Shall  I  return— or  no  ?— 
Charms  y«  unknown  furround  me  • 
Yet,  Love,  thtni  nc'tr  flialt  wound  me, 
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No  more  alarm  my  breiA. 
1  hon  let  me  haftc  to  go-n. 
Ah  no,  my  heart  rephe* 
In  tender  heaving  fighs — 
Ye  powers  reflore  my  reft. 

A  POL.  O  do  not  go — 
Daph.  Di'ft  hou  not  know, 

l^m  of  Diana's  train  ^ 

Thy  love  forbear — 
Apoi    Thy  fcom  forbrar— 
Daph.  1  muft  not  hear  ; 
Apof.O  ftay  and  hear; 
Daph.  Thy  love  7  . 
Apoc.  Thy  flight;  "^*^» 

[Eait  Daphne purfucd  by  ApoSa, 
SCENE  changes  to  the  River. 

Re-enter  DAPJiNi,looking bach  at  afiii^ted. 
DAFHNE. 
<;omef-^he  fwift  pnrfuer  come9--0  where. 
-yfU  efcapehis  piercing  fight, 

>^Xhide  mc  from  the  God  of  Light? 
r|5^s  in  vain — he's  here. 
gg'lf  F  runt  to  the  fide  of  the  iivcr,  atA 
form^S>^c  fpllowmg  air  k  txans- 

w  .L     n     ^o  *  laurel-tree. 
Father  Peneus 

Let  forae  fudc^?*" »«.  *«*  "«. 

Fix  me  tooted  SHJ*  "°^<*e  nae^ 
Ccafc,  Apollo,  to  pcJW^  ^of«- 
I  am  Daphne  now  nM  ™^ 
N?e.-« 
[Apollo  enters  at  the  K         m    e    t^ 
m,  and  is  met  by  PcnV""  ^  "^ 
APOLLO. 
©  fatal  flight !— O  curd  difdain  ! 
O  Peneus, how  ihall  wc  ^ur  loft  dcplor*  ? 

But  fee! 
The  trembling  branches  yet  her  (hape  retun.f 
Though  Daphne  lives  a  nymph  no  more, 
She  hv't.fan-  verdant  plant,  in  thee; 
Henceforth  be  thou  Apollo's  tree. 
And  hear  what  bonoursto  thy  leaves  remaii^ 
No  thunder  e'er  fliall  blaft  thy  bought,^ 
Prefcrv'd  to  grace  Apollo's  brows. 
Kings  vidors,  poets,  to  adorn  ; 
Oft  m  Britannia's  ifle  thy  profperout  green 
Shall  on  the  heads  of  her  great  chiefa  be  feen. 
And  by  a  Naffau.  and  a  George,  be  won. 

PENEUS. 
Still  Pcn^i,  with  a  father's  care. 
Shall  feed  thee  from  his  flowing  urn. 
With  verdure  ever  fre(h  and  fair. 
Nor  this  thy  deftin'd  change  ihall  moura. 

CHORUS,  or  Duetto  of  Apollo  and  kwK. 
Nature  alone  can  love  tnfpire. 
Art  is  vain  to  move  defire. 
If  nature  once  the  fair  incline. 
To  their  own  paflinn  they  refigQ. 
Nature  alone  can  love  infpire, 
Ar$  it  vain  to  mote  d€te« 


H    t;    «}   H    E    8   *   ! 

AV    ODE  FOl  ,TBC 

BUTH-DAYOF  HER  ROYAL  HIGHNESS 

lITt 

PRINCESS    OF    WALES. 

IT.  DA¥.D'f    DAT,    TH«    JIWT  or    MAJtCH, 

Firft  Voice,  FAME.  . 

Second  Voice,  CAMBRfA,   or  the  Pcicipalitr' 
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of  WALES. 
BOTH  VOICES,   with  a  Trumpet. 

1  0  joy,  to  triumphs,  dedicate  the  day  » 

CANiBRIA. 
Rife,  goddefs  of  immortal  fame, 
And,  with  thy  trumpet's  fwelUng  found. 
To  all  Britannia's  realms  around. 
The  doable  fcftirai  proclaim. 
FAME. 
Thegoddcfs  of  immortal  fame 
Sbn,  with  her  trumpet's  fweJlfng  found; 
To  til  Britannia's  realms  around, 
The  double  feftival  proclaim. 

BOTH   NOICES. 
O'er  Cambria's  diiUnt  hilUlct  the  loud  note  re- 

bound! 
Eacb  Britilh  foul  be  rais'd,  and  every  eye  be  gay  1 
To  jof,  to  triumphs,  dedicate  the  day. 
FAME.  ' 

Hail,  Cam'  ria  I   long  to  Fame  well  known ! 
Thy  patron-faint  looks  finilin?  down. 

Well  pleas  d  to  fee 
This  day,  prolific  of  renown, 
Increai'din  honours  to  himfelf,  and  thee  • 
See  Carolina's  natal  ftar  ari'c.  ' 

And  with  new  beams  adorn  thy  azure  (kie»  ! 
Thottgh  on  her  virtues  1  (hould  ev«r  dwell. 
Fame  annot  all  her  numerous  virtues  tell. 
Bright  in  herfclf,  and  in  her  offspring  bright. 
Ob  Briuin's  throne  flie  catts  diffuGve  light T 

DetraAion  from  her  prcfence  flics ; 
And.  while  promifcuous  crowds  in  rapture  raze 
E?n  tongues  difloyal  learn  her  praife,  * 

And  murmuring  Envy  fees  her  foiile,  and  di^s. 

Hippy  mom!  fuch gifts beftowing ! 
Britain, ioys from  thee  are  flowing  ; 

£ver  thus  aufpicious  fliine  ' 
Happy  ifle !  fuch  gifts  p<ffefling  ! 
Britain,  ever  own  the  bicfling  ! 

^^^nJtna's  charms  are  thine. 

CAMBRIA. 
Nor  yet,  O  Fame,  doft  thoudifplay 

All  the  triumphs  of  this  day  ; 
More  wonders  yet  arife  to  fight  ; 
^0  «T  thefc  rites.»hat  mighty  power  pirfidcs  i 
B^W,  totheehisearly  ftepshe  Vtiidc.;  ^ 

What  noble  ardour  does  hU  foul  excite ! 
"^orth,  when  to  the  liftening  univerfe 
ihoanumbe^ft  oer  my  princes  \>f  reitown, 

n»e  fccond  hope  of  Britain's  crown, 
wner,  my  jjj^^  Edvrvdi  dcctU  tboiifhjit  re- 
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And  tell  of  CreflVs  wcU-fought  plain. 
i  Hy  golden  trumpet  found  again  i 

And  Oudeuardi  .  fight  immortjalizc  the  vcrlc. 
A IR,  with  a  Harp. 
Heavenly  Mufcs !   tune  your  lyres. 
Far  refoirading ; 
.      Grace  the  hero's  glorious  name. 
See !  the  f^ng  newr life  infpires  f 
Every  breaft  with  joy  abounding. 
Seems  to  iharethc  hero's,  flame. 
F.\ME. 
O  thou,  with  every  virt  e  crown'd, 
Britannia  •  father,  and  her  king  renown'd !        • 
Thus  in  thy  offspring  greaUy  bleft,^ 
While  through  th' extended  royal  liac 
«^    *?  ^^^  propagated  luftre  ihinc. 
What  fecret  raptures  fill  thy  bread  I         — 
So  finilcs  Apollo,  doubly  gay. 
When  in  the  diamond,  withiuH  bUzc, 
He  views  his  own  paternal  rays. 
And  all  his  br^ht  reflefted  day. 

CAMBRIA. 
Hail  fonrcc  of  bleffings  to  our  ifle ! 
While  gloomy  clouds  fliall  take  their  flight. 
Shot  through  by  thy  vi^orious  lieht.      ^ 
Propitious  ever  on  thy  Britons  fmile ! 
,  BOTH  VOICES. 

To  joy,  to  triumphs,  dedicate  the  dav. 

CAMBRIA. 
Riic,  goddrfs  of  immortal  fame, 
And  wiih  thy  trumpet  s  fwelliug  found. 
1  o  ail  Britannia's  reahna  around. 
The  double  feilival  proclaim. 

4'AME. 
The  goddcfi  of  immortal  fame 

ShaU,  with  her  trumpet's  fwclliag  found, 
lo  all  Britannia's  realms  around, 
inc  double  feftival  proclaim. 

r..     /.     V  .  .  ^^"^^  VOICES. 

O  er  Cambria's  diAant  hUU  kt  the  loud  not^i  nZ 

bound ! 
Each  BriUftfouI  be nUVa. and  e»ery  eye  be g.y  ; 
To  jojr,  to  tnumplw,  dedicatcthe  day. 


Q     P      E 

TO  THE  ftlOBT    HOKOURAULt 

I-OBD  CHANCJBLLOiR  COWP^R, 

AMNO  MOCCZVII. 

IK  ALLUSION  TO  JiORAC^,  LIB.  IL  ODE 

,     I. 

J'M  ralsM.  tranfporteJ,  changed  ano*i:r! 

PrcjMir  d,  a  towering  fwao,  tp  ^ar 
Aloft  ;  fee,  fee  the  down  arife. 
And  clothe  my  back,  and  plume  my  thl«hs  * 
My  winp  flioot  forth  ;  now  wiU  I  try 
New  tracks,  and  boldly  mount  the  iky  • 
Nor  Envy,  nor  Ill-fortune's  fpitc,  ' 

Shan  flop  mjr  courfc,  or  damp  my  fligbu 
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Shall  1 .  obfcure  or  difcftecmM 

Of  Vulgar  rank  henceforth  be  deem  d  f 

Or  vainly  toil  my  name  to  favc 

From  d^ik  oblivion  and  thcjiiravc  ? 

No — He  ean  ncvcr'wholly  die, 

Secure  of  imniorulity. 

Whom  Britain's  Cowpcr  cond'cfccndi 

To  own,  anu  oumbcri  wiih  Jiii  friends, 

111. 
•Tis  dont— T  fcorh  mean  honours  now  ;     * 
l{o  common  wreaths  (hall  bind  my  brow* 
Whether  the  \  ufc  vouchfa^ct*  infpiic 
>  y  bteift  with  the  celcftial  6re ; 
Whether  my  verfc  be  fillM  with  flame, 

Or  I  dcfcrvc  a  Poct*«  name, 

l.ct  Fame  be  filent;  only  tell 

That  generous  Cooper  lo^ct  mc  well. 
LV. 

Ihroufeh  Britaia's  realms  1  (hall  be  known 

By  Cowper's  tncrit,  not  my  own. 

And  when  the  ^omb  my  dull  (hall  hide, 

StrippM  of  a  mortal  s  little  pride. 

Vain  pomp  be  fpar'd,  and  every  tear; 

l^t  but  fomc  (lone  thbfculptuc  bear ; 

•  Here  li«s  his  clay  to  earth  con(ign  d,     ^^ 

«  1  o  wh«m  great  Cowpcr  once  was  kind. 

W  H  A  T    I  S     M  A  N. 

OSON  of  man !  O  creature  of  a  day ! 
Proud  of  vain  wifdom,  with  falfc  grcatncfs 
gay! 
Heir  of  thy  father's  vice,  to  whofc  bad  (korc 
Thy  guilty  days  are  fpent  in  adding  more  ; 
Tliu  propagated  folly  '.—What  in  thee 
Could  Heaven's  Supreme,  could  pcrfcd  William 

To  fix  one  glance  of  his  regarding  eye  f 
Why  art  thou  chofc  the  favourite  of  the  (ky  ? 
While  angcU  wonder  at  the  mercy  known, 
And  fcarce  the  wrach  hisxifclf  the  debt  immcnlc 
will  own  I 


B      O     I     L     E     A     U, 

PANS    tA     I.     iMSTaE    AO   EOT. 

POURQUOI    ces   clephans,    cea   armes,  ,cc 
bagage, 
H  ces  vaiffcaux  tout  prefts  a  quitter  Ic  nvage  t 
Difoit  au  loi  P.yrrhns,  un  fage  confident, 
ConfeilUr  tres-fcnf^  d'un  roi  tres  imprudent. 
Ic  vais  iut  dit  ce prince, i  Rome  o^  Ion  m' ape  c. 
Quoi  faire  ?  ra(Bcger.  L'eotrcpnfe  ett  fort  bcUe, 
^digne  feulcment  d'Alcxandre  ou  de  vous, 
iMsqaand  pous  Taurons  prif(%  &  bien  queferons- 

Du  rcfte  des  Latins  la  conquefte  eft  tacilc. 
San|doute,iUfont  a  nous;   eXl-cctout?   La  Si- 

I>cU  nous  tend  Ic^  br«i   &  bien-toft  fans  effort 
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11  ne  faut  qu'un  bon  vent  &  Cariliagc  eft  coa* 
qui'e :  ^    , 

Les  chemins  font  ouverts :  qui  peut  nous  arrcfter  i 

Je  vous  entends,  feigiicur,  nous  allons  tout 
dompter  : 

Nobs  allons  traverfer  les  fables  dc  Lybic  } 

/  ffcrvir  en  pa(rant  V  gyptc,  I'Arabic  ; 

Cnurir  dcla  Ic  Gauge  en  de  nouveaux  pw%  ; 

Faire  trembler  Ic  Scythe  aux  bords  duTanuM; 

Et  i-angci-  fous  nos  loix  tout  ce  vaftc  Hemirphaif; 

^  ai»  de  retour  cnfin,  cue  pretendcx-vous  feire f 

Alors^che.  Ctncas,viAorieux,contro8. 

Nouspoiirronrrirca  I'aife,  &  prendre  dtt  boi 

tempt.  .    J    1.    • 

H^,  fcJgncur.  d^s  ce  jour,  fans  fort^  de  1 .  jwe 
Du  matin  ju'^qu'au  fuir  qui  voua  dfcfcnddc  tmt 


hyracttfe  recoit  nos  vaKfcaux  dans  fon  port 
\  dcmcurcsvgu*  la  I    l>«»  i^C  ntU8  I) 


'auroDS 


FROM     BOILEAU. 

IW  MIS  riaST    EPISTLE  TO   L00I8  XIV. 

W«  Al  mean  thcfe  clcphanu,  arms,  waitb 

And  all  thefc  (hips   prepar'd  to  leave  the  lh«c. 
Thus  i  yncas, -faithful  old,  capericncd,  wife, 
Addrcfs'd  king  Pyrrhus;— thus  the  king  rcpliei; 
'Tis  glory  ca  1<  us  hence  j  to  Rome  we  go. 
For  what  ? — To  conquer. — F  omc's  a  noble  f«, 
A  prize  for  Alexander  fit,  or  you  ; 
But  Rortic  reduc  d.  what  next,  Sir,  will  you  do  f 
The  reft  of  Italy  my  chains  (ball  wear. 
And  is  that  all  ?— No,  Sicily  lies  near  ; 
See  how  (lie  ftretches  out  her  beauteous  arms  ^ 
And  tempts  the  viAor  with  ttn^oordcd  charm*  • 
In  Syracufa'g  port  this  fleet  (hall  ride  ^ 

•Tis  well— and  there  you  will  at  lafl  abide  .- 
No  ;  that  fubJucd.agtin  we'll  hoift  our  fail*. 
And  put  to  fca;  a  d.    blow  but  prosperous  pK* 
Carthage    muft  Toon  be  ours,  an  eafy  pre> 
Ti  e  paflagc  open  :  what  obftru^sonr  wayi— 
Then,  Sir,  yonr  vaft  dtfign  1  underfland. 
To  conquci  all  the  earth,  crofs  fcasandUod, 
O  er  Afric's  fpacious  wilds  your  r^*P>5*^. 
Beneath  your  fword  make  proud  Arabia bena; 
Then  feck  remoter  worlds,  where  Ga.  g^P**®" 
His  fvvelling  ftream ;  beyond  Hydarpa\I»<»'«»' 
Through  indian  realms  to  carry  dire  ***^'* 
And  make  the  hardy   Scyt'  iun  dread  your  v^ 
But  fay-i-this  wondrous  race  of  glory  rnn,    ^ 
When  we  return,  fay  what  (h-dl  t^c^  I>«-^''f  J/j 
Then  pleas'd,  my  friend,  well  fpcnd  the  fV 

day 
In  full  delight,  and  laugh  our  cares  away. 
And  why  not  now  ?    Alas!   Sir,  need  wcro»i 
For  tliis  fo  far,  or  quit  our  native  home  i 
No — let  us  (  ow  each  valued  hour  empwyt 
Nor  for  the  future  lofc  the  preftnt  joy. 

aU  image  of  pleasure. 

IN    IMITATION  or 

AN    ODE    IN    CASIMIR^ 

SOLACE  of  Ufc,  my  fwefct  cowpanion  lyff ' 
Ou  this  fair  poplar  bough  Til  Jniig  ^  ^'^'^ 
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Wliile  the  gay  fields  all  foft  delightt  iofpire, 
/bd  not  one  cloufl  deforms  the  Sniling  iky. 

II. 

WhUe  whIQ>eru)g  gales,  that  court  the  leayet  knd 

flowers, 
PUy  through  the  ftrings,  and  gently  make  them 

fuund, 
l.wttrion*  I'll  diflolve  the  flowing  hours 
Ihbalaij  (lumbers  on  the  carpet  ground. 

III. 

BJltic^-what  fudden  gloom  obTcares  the  air ! 
What  filling  Ibowers  impetuous  change  the  day ! 
J>rt'irifc,  my  lyre^Ah  Pleafure  falfc  as  fiiir  ! 
How  faithlcfs  are  thy'charms,  how  fhort  thy  (Uy ! 


AN 
D 


£ 


IN  THl 

PARKatASTEP. 

I. 

YZ  Mufes,  that  frequent  thefe   walks  and 
ihadcfl. 
The  feat  of  calm  repofe. 
Which  Howard's  happy  genius  chofe ; 
Vhcrc,  taught  by  yon,  his  lyre  he  llrung, 
And  oft,4ike  Pbilomel,  in  dulky  ihades, 
Sweet  amorous  Toluntaries  fung ! 
0  fay,  ye  kind  infpiring  powers  1 

With  what  melodious  drain 
Will  yon  indulge  my  penlive  vein,  ' 
And  charm  nay  foUtary  hours  ? 

^fptu  and  E<^o  (hall  the  fong  repeat ; 
While,  (kreeii'd  from  Au^uft's  fcverifli  heat, 
Beneath  this  Ipreading  elm  I  lie, 
/.»d  Tiew  the  yellow  harveft  far  arouRd, 

Ihe  neighboiiriop;  fields  with  plenty  crown*d, 
And  over  head  a  fair  unclouicd  (ky. 
The  wood,  the  park's  romantic  icenc, 
1'hc  deer,  that  innocent  and  gay 
On  the  foft  turfs  perpetual  green 
Pafsall  their  lives  m  love  and  play, 
Are  various  objeAs  of  deUght, 
That  fport  with  fancy,  and  invite 
Your  aidy  the  pleafure  to  complete  ; 
Begin— and  Echo  (hall  the  fong  repeat. 

IIT. 

Hark ! — the  kind  ini^iring  powers 
Anfwer  from  their  fecret  bowers, 

propitious  to  my  csU  ! 
They  join  their  choral  voices  all,  ^ 

To  charm  my  foliury  hours. 
Laften,  they  cry,  thou  pcniive  fwam  ! 
Though  m«ch  the  tuneful  fillers  love 
The  fields,  the  park,  the  fliady  grove ; 
llie  fiekU,  and  park,  and  fliady  grovc^ 
The  tuneful  fitters  ik>w  difdain. 
And  chwfc  to  footh  thee  with^  fwectcr  (Iraia: 
\>t.  IV,  ' 


MoKnda's  praifes  (h^II  our  flcill  employ, 
Molinda,  Nature's  pride,   and  every   Mafff*w 
joy ! 
The  Mufes  triumph'd  at  her  birth, 
When,  firft  dcfcending  from  her  parent  flcies. 

This  ftarof  beauty  fliot  to  earth  ;    , 
Love  faw  the  fires  that  darted  from  her  eyes. 

He  faw,  and  fmil'd — the  winged  boy 
Gave  early  omens  of  her  conquering  fame. 
And  to  her  mother  hfp  d  her  name, 
Molinda  !— •'Nature's  pride,  and  every  Mnfe's  joy. 
IV. 

Say>  beauteous  A  fted !  has  thy  bonour'd  fliadc 

Ever  received  that  lovely  maid .' 
Ye  nymphs  and  fylvan  deities,  confels 
That  flii^ing  feftal  day  of  happinefs  ! 

For  if  the  lovely  maid  was  here, 
April  himfelf ,  though  in  fo  fair  a  drefs 
He  clothe    the  meads,  though    his  deliciouf 

ihowers, 
AwaJte  the  bloflbms  and  the  breathing  flowers. 

And  new-crcate  the  fragrant  yea^ ; 

April  bimfelf  or  brighter  May^ 

Affiftcd  by  the  god  of  day. 
Never  made  your  grove  fo  gay. 

Or  half  fo  full  of  charms  appear. 

V. 

Whatever  rural  feat  wc  now  doth  graee. 

And  fliines  a  goddeis  of  the  plains, 
Imperial  Love  new  triumphs  there  ordains. 

Removes  with  her  from  |>lace  to  place. 
With  her  he  keeps  his  court,  and  where  ihe  llvcf 
he  reign»* 

A  thonfaod  bright  attendants  more 

Her  glorious  equipage  compofe  : 

The  circling  Pleafure  ever  flows  t 
Friendfliip,  and  ArtSj  a  well-fele^ed  (lore, 
Good<4iumour,  Wit.  find  Mufic's  foft  delight,     . 

The  ihortcnM  minutes  there  beguile. 
And  .fparkling    Mirth,  that   never  looks  fo 
bright, 

A»  when  it  lightens  in  Molinda*s  finile. 

VI. 

Thither,  ye  guardian  powers  (if 'fuch  there  are. 

Deputed  from  the  (ky 
To  watch  o'er  human-kind  with  friendly  care\ 

Thither,  ye  gentle  fpints,  fly  ! 

If  goodnefs  like  your  own  can  move 

Your  conftant  zeal,  your  tendcrell  love. 
For  ever  wait  on  this  accoropKIh'd  fair  * 
Shield  her  from  every  ruder  breath  of  air. 

Nor  let  invading  ficknefs  come 

To  blf  ft  thofe  hcitutioi  in  their  bloom. 
Miy  no  mifguided  choice,  no  haplefs  doom. 

Difturb  the  heaven  of  her  fair  life 
With  clouds  of  grief,  or  (bowers  of  melting  tears  ; 
Let  harlh  'unkindntCi,  and  ungenerous  (Infe, 
Repining  difcontent.  and  boding  fears. 
With  every  (htpe  of  woe,  be  driven  away, 

Like  ghofls  prohibited  the  day. 
Let  Peace  o'er  herhis  dovelike  wings  difplay. 
And  fiiiilsng  joys  crown  all  her  blifsful  yeafs  t 
O  o      - 
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ON    n  I  s 
PAINTINGS. 

WH  IE  o'er  the  clrih  thy  htppy  pencil  (lray», 
And  the  pleat  d  eye  its  arlfal  tourfc  fur- 
vcyi, 
Brhold  the  magirk  power  of  (hade  and  light  I 
A  new  creation  openf  to  oiir  fight. 
Mare  tufted  grove »  tifc  boldly  to  the  iky, 
f  here  fparious  lawns  more  diftant  charm  the  eye  ; 
The  cryAal  lakes  in  borrowM  tin(^ure»  (hioe, 
Anil  loilly  hills  the  fair  horizoq  join, 
Loft  in  the  azure  borders  of  the  day, 
Like  founds  remote  that  die  in  air  away. 
The  peopled  profped  variolic  plca'ure  yields, 
bhcep  grace  the  hill«}  and  herdi  or  fwaitu  the 

fields ; 
Karmo  ions  order  o'er  the  whole  prefides. 
And  Nature  crowns  tiie  work,  wkkh  Judgmtnt 

guides^ 

Nor  with  left  flcill  ctTplayMby  theeappeai^ 
1  he  dilTcrent  produds  of  the  fertile  year  ; 
While  fruits  with  iniiuted  ripenefs  glow, 
And  fudd>>n  flowers  beneath  thy  pencil  blow. 
Such,  and  fo  Tariou%  thy  eztenfive  band. 
Oft  in  fufpcnfe  the  pka«*d  fped^tors  iland. 
Doubtful  to  choofe,  and  fearing  ftill  to  err, 
"When  to  thyfeif  tbcy  would  thyfelf  prefet. 
So  when  the  rival  godrat  Athens  ftrove. 
By  wondrous  works,  their  power  divine  to  prove. 
As  Neptune's  trident  (hook  the  teeming  earth, 
Here  the  proud  horfe  upQarted  to  his  birth  ) 
And  there,  as  Pallas  blefs'd  the  fruilfiri  fcenc. 
The  fpreadinj;  ollive  rear*d  its  (lately  green  ; 
In  dumb  furpnfe  the  gazing  crowds  were  loA, 
Nor  knew  on  which  to  fix  their  wonder  moiL 


URANIA, 

OH  UIR 

ARRIVAL    AT    JAMAICA. 

THROUGH  yielding  waves  the  veflel  fwiftly 
flics. 
That  bears  Urania  from  our  eager  eyes  ; 
Deaf  to  our  ca'l,  the  billows  waft  her  o'er, 
With  fpeed  obfequious  to  a  diftant  (bore  ; 
A  pnzc  more  rich  than  Spain's  whole  fleets  could 

boad 
From  fam*d  Pern,  or  Chili's  golden  coaft  ! 
There  »he  glad  native?,  on  the  c  owded  ftrand, 
With  wonder  fee  the  matchleis  flranger  laud  ; 
Tranfplanted  glories  in  her  features  fmile,      ^ 
And  a  new  dawn  of  beauty  gilds  their  ifle. 

$o  from  the  fca  when  Venus  rofe  ferene. 
And  by  the  nymphs  and  tritons  firft  was  feen. 
The  water.'  world  beheld,  with  pleased  furpnfe. 
Her  iu  wide  waftc  new  tracks  of  ti|^hc  arifc; 


l*he  winds  were  hu(h'd,  the  floods  forgot  to  move, 
A  nd  nature  own*d  th'  aufpicious  Que  en  of  Love* 

Hencefonh  nainore  the  Cyprian  ifle  be  nam'd. 
Though  for  th*  abode  of  that   bright  goddcf* 

fam'd ; 
Jamaica's  happier  gropes,  conceal'd  fo  long 
Through  ages  pad,  are  now  the  poetsfong. 
'f'he  Graces  there,  and  Virtues  fix  their  throne  i 
Urania  makes  th'  adopted  Und  her  own. 
The  Mnfe,  with  hei  in  thought  tranfportcd, 
fees 
1  he  opening  fcene,  the  1  loomy  plants  and  trecsf 
By  brighter  fliies  rais'd  to  a  nobler  birth. 
And  fruits deny'd  to  Europe's  colder  eanh. 
At  her  approach,  like  courtiers  doubly  f;Wf 
To  grace  the  p6mp  of  fome  lov'd  prince's  day. 
The  gladden'd  foil  in  all  itspfenty  (hines. 
New  ijpreadsits  branching  palms,  and  new  adoma 

its  pines ; 
With  gifts  prepares  the  (bining  gueft  to  meet, 
And  pours  its  verdant  offerings  at  her  feet. 
As  in  the  fields  with  pleafure  (he  appears 
Smiles  on  the  labourers,  and  their  labour  cheen, 
The  lufcious  canes  with  fweeter  juiics  flow, 
1  he  melons  ripen,  and  the  citrons  blow. 
The  golden  orange  takes  a  richer  dye. 
And  (bves  forget  their  toil,  while  flie  is  by. 
Not  Ceres'  felf  more  bleifings  could  difplay. 
When  throogk  the  earth  (he  took  her  wandering 

way. 
Far  from  her  native  coafl,  and  all  around 
Oiflos'd  ripe  harvefts  through  the  teeming  ground. 
Mean  while  our  drooping  vales  deferted  mourn. 
Till  happy  years  brin^  on  her  wi(h*d/etumi 
New  honours  then,  Urania,  (hall  be  thine, 
And  Britain  (hall  again  the  world  oat(hine. 

So  when  of  late  our  fun  was  veii'd  from  fight 
In  dark  edipfe,  and  loft  in  fudden  oigbt, 
A  (hivering  cold  each  hean  with  horror  thrilTd, 
1  he  birds  torfook  the  tkiu^  the  herds  the  field  ; 
Bat  when  the  conquering  orb,  with  one  bright 

Broke  through  the  ghwm,  and  reinthron*d  the 

day, 
1  he  herds  re  viv*d,  the  btrd^  renewM their  flraini,  'y 
Unufual  tranfpons  rais'd  the  cheerful  fwaini,  > 
2\Md  ipy  returning  echo'd  through  the  plaios.  j 


TBC    rOLLOWINO 

SUPPLEMENT  amo  CONCLUSION 

TO 

Mr.  MlLTON't  incomparable  Poem,  entitled 

II  Pzysiaoso,  or  Tbb  Piksivi  Mam, 

was  alfo  writ  by  Mr.  Hughes. 

It  feems  necefiary  to  quote  the  eight  foregoing 
lines  for  the  right  underflandiog  of  it, 
A  ND  may  at  laft  my  weary  age 
^^  *  Find  out  the  peaceful  hermitage, 
*  The  hairy  gown  and  moff/  cell, 
<  Wkerc  I  may  (n^  wd  r  ghtlf  ffeU 
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•  Of  everf  Har  that  Hearen  6oih  (hew, 

'  And  erery  herV  thir^fipi  the  dew ; 

'  Till  old  expet  knee  do  attain 

<  To  ibmethinf  like  prophetic  firab.' 

There  let  TimeS  creeping  winter  Ihcd 

Hii  hoary  fnow  around  my  head ; 

And  while  I  feel,  by  f  Aft  degree^ 

Mt  floggard  blood  wax  chill,  and  £ree2e, 

Ltt  thoa^ht  unveil  to  my  fixt  ey* 

the  fanes  of  d<cp  etennty, 

TiUlj(ediffolYing  at  the  view, 

I  wake,  and  find  thofe  Tiliona  tm^  ! 


TBI 

HUE  AND  CRY* 


OYES!— Hear,  all  ye  beaux  aad  wit^ 
Mulidans,  poetf,  ^fqoiret,  andciu»       r 
AH,  who  in  town  or  ecAmtry  dwell ! 
J?7i  can  yQO  ulc  or  tidings  tell 
Of  Tortoirclla*t  hafty  flight  ? 
Why  in  new  groves  flie  takes  dcligbv 
And  if  in  concert,  or  alone, 
The  cooing  murmurer  makes  her  moan  ? 

Now  learn  the  marks,  by  whieh  you  majr 
Trace  out  and  iXqp  the  loTcly  (Iray  ! 

Some  wit,  more  folly,  and  no  care, 
ThoQ^tlcfi  her  ccipduA,  free  ber  air  t 
Gay,  fcornfnl,  fobcr,  indifbreet. 
In  whom  all  contradictions  meet } 
Civil,  afiront^ig^  peeviib,  eafy, 
Form'd  both  to  charm  you  and  difpUafe  y^^ 
Much  want  of  judgment,  none  of  Jpivfet 
Modiih  her  dreff,  her  hoop  fiiU  wide ; 
Brown  (kin,  her  eyes  of  fable  hue. 
Angel,  when  pleas'd,  wKen  ▼ex*d,  a  (brew. 

Geoteel  hei  mtftiop,  when  (he  walks, 
Sweetly  fiie  fings,  and  loudly  ulks ; 
Knows  all  the  w6rld,  and  its  affaii:s. 
Who  goes  to  court,  to  playi,  to  prayers. 
Who  keeps,  who.maryies,  fails,  w*  thrives, 
Uadshoneft,  o^diikoQeil,  lives; 
Whu  mMiey  match  d  eacb  ymith  or  maid» 
And  who  was  at  each  mafquerade  4 
Of  all  fine  thinfiji  in  this  fine  town^ 
She's  only  to  herfelf  unknown. 

By  this  defcription,  if  you  meet  her, 
Vith  lowlf  bows,  and  homage  greet  her  ; 
And  if  yon  bring  the  vagrant  beauty 
Bick  to  her  mother  and  her  duty, 
A4  for  reward  a  lover's  blifs. 
And  (if  (he'll  kt  you)  take  a  kiit ; 
Or  Biore,  if  more  you  wilb  and  may*  y 

Try  if  at  church  the  words  Ihc'U  fay,     .    •        i 
"'         '     •        "  obey/'  > 


In  council  cool,  in  refolution  b.ol^. 
Nor  brlb'd  by  hopes,  nor  by  mean  fears  control'd. 
And  proof  alike  againft  both  foes  and  friends, 
Ne*er  from  the  golden  mean  of  vinue  be:id» ! 
But  wifely  fix'd,  nor  to  extremes  iuclio'd, 
Maiutajns  the  fte  idy  purpofe  of  his  mjnd. 

So  Atlas,  poi&M  on  hi*  broad  bafe,  defies 
The  (hoclc  of  gathering  ilorms  and  wintry  Ikies; 
Abote  the  clouds,  fcrene,  he  Ufu  hrs  brow, 
And  fees  unmov'd  the  thunder  break  below. 

But  Where's  the  patriot,  by  thefe  virtucsknown, 
UnfwayM  by  others  paflions,  or  his  own  ?- 
Jufl  to  his'prinee,  and  to  the  public  true, 
I'hat  ihuns,  ina'l  events,  each  partial  view  I 
That  ne'er  forgets  the  whole  of  things  t*  weigh. 
And  feoms  the  (hort-liv'd  wifdom  of  a  day  1 

(f  there  be  one—hold  Mole,  nor  more  rcveal<<ni 
(Yet  oh  that  numbers  could  his  ntoie  codceiU  !) 
Thrice  happy  Britain,  of  fuch  wealth  poffcft  I 
On  thy  firm  throne,  great  George,  unlhakeu  rcft» 
Safe  in  his  judgment,  on  his  faith  rily. 
And  prise  the  Worth  Whkh  kingdoms  captlDt 
buy. 

Rich  id-  itIelCy  the  genuine  dlamond^.fliines, 
And  owes  iu  value  to  its  native  mines ; 
Yet  fet  ir>  Britain*s  crown,  drinks  ampler  rayt. 
Of  the  fun*s  light,  and  cafts  a  wider  biaae. 
With  pleafure  we  the  well-plac'd  gem  bcholi, 
l^at  adds  a  luftre  to  the  royal  ^M* 
Jan.  2j,  1717-18. 


Then  make  her,  if  you 


Tilt 

FATRIOT. 

TO    TRX    llOflT    HONOVRAnrC 

WiLtlAM     X-ORP    CO.WPEtt, 

lOlD    Blon   CUAMCILJLOR    Of    OaXAJ    tRITAIN. 

HOW  godlike  is  the  man,  how  truly  great, 
Who,  mUIl  contending   fastens  of   the 
iUu, 


Tilt  SCCOND  SCSNE  Ot  TBI  Cl^ir  ACT  df 

ORESTJiS. 
A  TRAGEDY* 

TRANstATco  raoM  xumrtDcs. 

Ajisoment— Orcfles  had  killed  his  mother  Cly- 
tcmncftra,  in  revenge  of  his  father's  dsath. 
who  was  murdered  by  her.  This  part  of  the 
ftofy  is  the  fubjed  of  the  EleAra  of  Sophocles, 
where,  in  the  conclufton  of  the  play,  Ciytem- 
neflra  is  fieard  behind  the  fcenc  crying  out  m 
vain  for  mercy,  while  her  fon  is  executing  hi» 
revenge*  Perhaps  this  play  was  wiictcu  firlk ; 
and  Euripidc*  took  up  the  ilory  where  the 
other  left  off.  The  rcfledion  on  hi*  guilt  in 
putting  his  nu>ther  to  death,  though  a  crimi- 
nal, with  his  own  hands^  filled  Oreftes's  mind 
with  fo  much  horror  as  afterwards  caufcd  nia 
diilraAion.  In  this  condition  he  is  rcprefcnt- 
ed  in  the  following  fcenc,  lying  on  a  couch, 
and  his  fiiler  ElcAra,  with  a  chorus  of  0^<^•_ 
cian  women,,  waiting  near  hinu 

I  fhall  detain  the  reader  no  longer  thaR.to  obi- 
icrve,  that  the  teudcrnefs  of  Ele«Hra,  and  the 
alternate  ftarts  and  returns  of  madnefs  and  r«a* 
fon  in  Oreftes,  arc  touched  with  the  moil  cx- 
quifitc  ftrokcs  of  nature  and  paffion. 

CHORUS,  ORESTES;  ELECTRA. 
cnoKUs. 

DRAW  near,  Eledra.to  thy  brother**  conch  ; 
•^ee  if  he  breathes;  this  loiig-protra^cd  reft 
Maj  er.din  doath,  and  fatally  deceive  thce» 
O   o  2,, 
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ORESTES,  WAklng. 

O  fwect  refrcibing  fleep !  thou  balmy  cure 
Of  ficknefs  and  of  pain  I 

How  hat  thy  gentle  power  at  length  rclicvM  me  ? 
O  foft  oblivion  of  furrounding  ilb. 
How  grateful  to  th'  afflided  are  thy  charms ! 
Where    aim    I  ? — fpeak — infoim  n^e,   tcU    me 

where. 
How  came  I  hither  ^  for  I  know  not  how  ! 
Alas  !  1  've  lately  been  bereft  of  reafon ! 
And  BOW  nd  track  of  former  tnought  remains. 
ELECTRA. 
O  my  much*lov'd  Oreftes  !   O  my  brother  ! 
With  joy  I  ve  watvh'd  o'er  thy  late  healing  flum- 

bers. 
Come— (hall  I  help  to  raife  thee  from  thy  couch  ? 

ORESTES. 
Soft,  I  pray  thee — ^firll  wipe  away  thcfe  drops. 
That  fit  all  dewy  o*er  my  tace. 
EtECtRA* 
Ye  gods! 
How  pleafant  is  this  uik  to  a  filler's  love  ! 
ORESTES. 
Come,  let  me  lean  upon  thee ;  htw  canft  thou 
bear  me  f 
Put  forth  thy  hand ;  remove  the  clotted  locks 
Thkc  fludc  my  fight  ;  I  fcarcely  yet  can  fee— 
ELECTRA. 
O  my  poor*^rother !  how  has  ficknefs  chang'd 
thee! 
'   Thy  face,  thy  beard^  fo  loug  unwaih'd,  deform 
thee. 
And  fpread  an  unknown  horror  o*er  thy  mien. 
ORESTES. 
Tm  weary  ;  lead  me  to  my  couch  aeain. 
When  my  fit  leaves  me  !  am  weak  and  faint. 
And  a  cold  trembling  runs  through  all  my  limbs. 
ELECTRA. 
How  friendly  is  the  fickman*sbed;  th^gh 
pain 
D  A  ell  there,  yet  there  he  bed  may  bear  it. 
QRESTES. 

0  !  help  onci  more  i  and  geptly  bend  n^e  for- 

ward. 

CHORUS, 
The  (ick  arc  ever  reftlefs  ; 
Uneafincfs  and  pain  make  them  impatient. 
ELECTRA. 
Wilt  thou  get  up,  and  try  again  to  walk  f 
Change  will  perhaps  relieve  thee. 
ORESTES. . 

1  fain  would  walk — ^and,  feeming  well  awhile, 
pelude  my  anxious  thoughu. 

ELECTRA. 
Now  hear  me    brother ; 
Htar  me,  while  yet  the  cruel  furies  leave  thee 
This  paufe  from  erief.  this  interval  of  reafon. 
ORESTES. 
Speak  quick  thy  ncw»— ifitbe  good,  'tisweU 
come  ; 
If  ill— I've  k)ad  enough  ;  nor  »dd  tho«  more. 
^  ELECT  RA. 

Then  know  thy  uncle  MencUus  comet  $ 
His  ihxp  is  in  the  port<^ 


ORESTES. 
What  dofl  thou  (ay?— 
He  comes,  like  dawning  light,  to  c^ecr  our  gfkfti 
And  chafe  away  the  blacknefs  of  dcfpair ; 
My  father's  brother,  and  hisbcfi-lov'd  firiend  f 
ELECTRA* 
He*s  now  arriv'd — aiKi  brings  from  cooqoer'd 
Troy 
His  beauteous  Helen*- 

ORE  TES. 

Sayd  thott  ?  better  Sas 
He  came  alonet— and  he  alone  furviving; 
But  if  with  Helen— ^cn  he  brings  a  curlct 
A  heavy  curie— 

Et.ECTRA- 
The  race  of  Tyndanis« 
Have  ihMugk  ail  Greece  fpread  infamy  a|| 
frame. 

ORESTES. 
Beware  then— Ihun  the  deeds  ol  tmpioBS  ir^ 
men. 
Wear  no  falieCice — be  good,  as  well  a«  feem  £>-« 
Beware  1  lay— 

ELECTRA. 
Alas «   what  means  my  brother  ?    yon   art 
Chang'/ 
Your  colour  Ihifts— your  eyes  look  fiercely  wild— 
Your  fit  returas--t^  Heavens  I  he's  loft  again. 
ORESTES. 
Mother,  forbear  I   What !   no   for^vcnds-i 
never  f 
O  !  take  away  thofe  furies-— how  they  fhake 
Their  Ihaky  locks,  and  grin  around  me } 
ELECTRA. 
Alaa  *  poor  wretch  ;    tis  thy  own  fear  alann 
thee. 
Compofe  thyfelf :    why    doft  thou  lea^    thj 

couch  f 
Here  are  no -fiends  ;  thou  talk'ft  to  fliapelefs  air. 
ORESTES. 
Help,  help  me,  PheshviUi-See  thofe  dogs  ci 
hell 
With  famifh'd  jawv  gape  horriv^l  to  devour  ok  ! 
Th*  infernal  prieftelfes  look  fiercely  en  me  ; 
They  third  for  blood,  and  Tm  the  deAio'd  vict 
tim! 

ELECTRA. 
Nay,  ftrive  not — for  I  will  not  let  ther  go^ 
While  thtfe  weak  arms  can  fold  thee— 
ORESTES. 

What  art  thou  f 
One  of  my  curft  tonneutors.'  Hence — I  knoiT 

thee  ; 
Thou  grafp'ft  me  thus  to  plunge  me  down  to 
hell. 

ELECTRA. 
Oh  I  whetice  can  wretched  mortals  hope  fef 
Coccour* 
Wheo  Heaven  is  oear^  aoi  all  the  gods  our  fod^ 

ORESTE:?. 

Reach  mc  the  weapons  of  the  (hooting  god« 
Apollo's  gift,  the  fliafu  and  horoy  bow ; 
With  theie  he  bad  me  drive  the  fiends  away^ 
When  cruel,  they  at^ck  me— 
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ELECTRA. 

Can  they  fed  ? 
Cu  deathleftf  beings  feci  a  mortal  wound  f 

ORESTES. 

They  ftall — or  iearc  fay  tortor'd  fight-P-be- 
hoJd! 
l)oft  choQ  not  fee  their  fi:ather*d  ibaftt  6y  round 

me  ? 
Begoocr  ye  miniften  of '  wroth — Away  !   aw«y  ! 
Thegptb'tnot  mine;  hence,  through  the  yield- 
ing flcies, 
Fly  (wiit  to  heareo — and  charge  Apoilo  there, 
Wliofe  oracle  bctrayM  me — Ah  '  I  faint ; 
Mffpiriu  fink — ^Wherc  am  I  now  ?  Alas? 
How  have  I  left  my  bed  ?  how  ftray'd  I  hither  ? 
0— I  perceive — once  more  the  raging  waves 
Hare  fpent  their  force-^and  all  is  calm  again— 
My  fiikr  ?  weeping  too  ?  Why  doft  thou  turn 
Thy  face  away,  thus  muffled  in  thy  garment  ? 
1  jn^tve  to  chink  what  I  have  made  /ihtre  fuffer  ; 
1  knonr  my  ticknefs  bears  too  hard  upon  thee  ; 
Yet  weep  nut  for  my  crimes,  unhappy  makl  ! 
The  deed  was  mine — Thou  only  didlk  coniluit  : 
Twas  I  that  flew  hiy  mother — Phoebus  himielf 
AdTiTd  that  impious  a<5^ — the  guilt  be  his, 
HTiofc  words  fpokc  comfort,  but  who  now  for- 

fakes  me. 
But  oh  !  ElcAra,  had  our  fathers  (hade 
5eeu  prcfcnt  then — had  1,  before  the  god, 
Al'd  IJfc  confeot,  to  ftrikc  the  murdcrcfe  dead, 
Thcpiiyiag  manes  furc  had  ftopp'd  my  hand. 
Nor  would  have  wilh*d  for  his  own  life  again. 
Red  em'd  by  guilt,  fp  horrid  in  a  fon. 

Now  wij^  away  thy  tears,  lamenting  miid ; 
Though  we're  both  wretched,  tears  are  flicd  in 

vain; 
Aad  when  thou  feed  again  my  falter'ng  reafoo, 
P^  ready  thou  to  rule  my  broken  fenfc, 
And  comfort  my  affliaion— And  when  thou 
ShaJt  Gnk  beneath  thy  prcfling  woes    Pll  ftri  vc 
jyfootbiDg  words  to  mitigate  thy  forrbws. 
Sudi  offices  become  our  fond  afiedion. 

But  now,  retiring  to  thy  own  apartment, 
}^  gentle  flumber  clofe  thy  wakeful  eyes  ; 
ToffttUc  rcfrcfhM  ;  anoint  thy  wearied  limbi, 
And  with  due  nourilhmcnt  recruit  thy  fpirit*. 
'^heeafclcis  watching^  will  exhauft  thy  drcngth, 
And  make  thy  Unguid  life  a  burden  to  thee. 
IJpttfw^ftall  oth.r  friends  arc  fled,  thou  a 
JJ)  oily  folace  in  this  dire  afflidion. 
^ould'tt  thou  fodake  me  to6,  I'm  loft  indeed. 

s     ELECTRA. 

0  no  I  thy  fiftcr  never  will  forfake  thee  ; 
Sw  ^  ^ill  i  live,  but  die,  with  thee  ; 
rj^  joy  could  life  afford  a  wretched  woraaa 
»W-  of  father,  brother,  every  friend  * 
Ih  k  *^^**"  fo  command,  '  will  retire ; 
?^jacanwhac  compoft  thyf.:lf  to  reft, 
J<ctei  d  upon  thy  couch  ;  nur  let 
*<««tbe«agara— Thy  o*vn  upi)] 


l^t 


b^U 


euce 


vain  terrors 
up'jraiding  confci* 


rprenjcful  fiend  th  <r  hrar,:i  thy  brcaft ! 


ON    THE    BIRTfi-O^T    OF    THE    KIOHT    HON: 

THE    LORD     CHANCELlXiR     PARKi*P. 

JDLT    ZZI1I.    M.DCC.ZIZ. 

AS  father  Thames  pours  out  his  plenteous 
urn 
O'er  common  trads,  with  fpeed  his   waters 
flow; 
But  where  fome  beauteous  palace  does  adorn 
Hia  banks,    the  river  feems  to   move  more 
%flow  ; 
vAa  if  he  ibopp'd  awhile^  with  confcrous  pride, 
'  Ncr  to  the  ocean  would  purine  his  race. 
Till  h^  refled  its  glories  in  hs  t:de. 

And  call  the  water-nymphs  aroun  I  to  gaze. 
So  in  Time's  common  flood  the  huddled  throng 

Of  months  and  hours  unheeded  pafs  away, 
Unlefs  lome  general  good  our  joy  prolong. 

And  marit  the  moments  of  fome  feftaJ  day, 
Nbt  fair  July,  thou.h  Plenty  clothe  his  fields. 
Though  golden  funs  make  all  hu  morninrr*] 
fmlle. 
Can  boaft  of  aught  that  fuch  a  triun\ph  yields, 

As  that  he  gave  a  Parker  to  our  ifle. 
Hail  happy  month !  fecure  of  lafting  fame  ! 
Doubly     dillinguilh'd    through    ^e   circling 
year  : 
In  Rome  a  hero  gave  thee  firft  thy  name ; 
A  patriqc's  b.rih  makes  thee  to  Britain  dear. 


THE  XIVTH  OLYMPICK  OF  PINDAR. 

TO     ASOPICIS    or    ORCHOMENDS. 
1. 

YE  heavenly  Graces,  who  prefide 
O'er  Minyxa's  happy  foil,  that  breeds. 
Swift  for  the  race,  the  faireft  deciU; 
And  rule  th«  land,  where  >%  i:h  a  gentle  tide 

Your  lov*i  Cephifian  wattr;.  glide  ! 
To  you  Orchomenu9  s  towers  belong. 
Then  hear,  ye  goddcfles,  and  ai4  Uie  fonr. 
11. 

Whatever  honours  (h'nc  below, 

Whatcv  r  gifts  can  move  delight. 
Or  footh  the  ravilh'd  fuul,  or  charm  the  dght^ 

To  your  their  power  of  pleafing  owe. 

Fame,  beauty,  Wifdom,  you  bcftow  ; 
Nor  will  the  gods  the  iacped  banquet  own. 
Nor  on  the  Chorus  look  propitious  down. 

If  you  youf  prefehce  have  dcny*d. 
To  rule  the  banquet,  and  the  Chorus  guide. 

III. 

In  heaven  itfclf  all  own  your  happy  car?  g 

Blefh'd  by  your  influence  divine, 

TT*crc  all  is  good,  and  all  is  fair  : 
On  thrones  fublime  you  there  illuitrious  fliioc  ; 
Plac*d  near  Apollo  with  the  gulden  lyre, 

You  all  his  harmony  infpirc, 
And  warbled  hymns  to  Jove  perpetual  fing, 
Xo  Jove,  of  Hcavui  the  f-thcr  and  vhe  king 
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Nowhetf,  -AfUia,  ^€ncrable  maid  ? 

Hear  thou  that  tunefol  terfe  ddft  lovt, 
luphrofyne  !    join  our  coileftial  aid,  ' 

Yc  daughters  of  immortal  Jove  J 
Thalia  too  be  prefont  wkh  my  Uyi ; 

Afopicus  has  raiCd  his  city's  name» 

Aod,  vi^r  in  th'  Olympic  ftrife,  may  claim 
From  you  his  juil  reward  of  virtuous  praiTc. 

V. 

And  thon,  O  Fame  !  this  happy  triumph  fproad ; 

Fly  to  the  rceions  of  thrf  dead. 
Through    Proferpine's  dark   empire  bca^  th^ 
found, 

There  feek  Cleodamus  below, 
And  Ut  the  pleas'd  paternal  fpirit  ki)oW« 
How  on  the  plains  of  Piia  far  rtfiiown'df, 
Hisfon,  his  youthful  fon,  of  matchlcfi  fpeed^  . 

Bore  off  from  all  the  vigor's  meed, 
And  with  an  olive  trreatk  hh  eftvy*d  temples 
crown'd* 

THE  MOftKiNG  APPARITION. 

Wai^XaN  AT  WALLIITGTON-BOUSt,    IN  SUtaT, 
The  /cat  of  Mr,  Bridges. 

ALL  things  were  kuih'd,  asnoife  itfeif  were 
dead; 
No  midnight  mice  (lirr*d  round  my  filentbed^^ 
^  Not  e'en  a  gnat  difturb'd  the  peace  profound. 
Dumb  o'-cr  my  pillofir  hun^^  nay  watch  unwound ; 
No  ticking  death>worm  told  a  fancy'd  doom,        * 
Nor  hidden  cricket  chirrup 'd  in  th€  ro6m  ; 
No  breeze  the  caliemenc  (hookr  or  fann*d,  the 

leaves, 
Nor  drops  of  rain  feU  foft  from  off  tl^  eavet^ 
Nor  noiiy  fplinter  made  the  candle  vreop,   y 
But  the  dim  watchlight  feem'd  itfelf  aflecp. 
When  tir'd  I  clos'd  my  ey^»— *H.ow  long  i  lay 
In  flumber  wrapped,  I  lift  not  now  to  fay : 
\^'hen  hark  !  a  fudden  noife-«-Sce  !  open  flies 
The  yielding  door — I,  ftaTtmg,  rubb'd  my  eyes, 
Faft  clos'd  awhile ;  and  a*  their  lids  I  rear*d. 
Full  at  my  feet  a  tall  thjn  form  appear*d, 
While  through  V^J  parted  curtains  rulbing  httlkti 
A  light  like  day,  ere  yet  the  figure  fpoke. 
Cold  fweal   bcdcwM  my   liii|xb»-;-Nor    dl^    1 

droaih; 
Hear,  mortals^  l^ear, !  f^r  real  truth^t  my  thei^e. 
And    now,   more  bold,  !  rais'd  my  trcmbUi^ 

bones 
^o  look — ^wh^n  lo  !  'twas  honeft  mafter  Jonet*  ; 
Who  wav'd  his  hand,  to  banilh  fear  and  forrow, 
Well  chargM  with  toaft  and  fack,  and  cry'd— 

«  Good  morrow  1" 


WaiTTlN    IN     A    WINDOW   AT     WALLIM^TON- 
HOUSE,   THtM    TBI    SIAT   or 

MRS,  EUZABBTH  BRIDGES. 
n.Dcc.xix. 

ENVY,  if  thy  fearchiag  eye 
Through  this  window  chance' to  pry 
To  thy  (brrow  thou  (halt  find. 
All  that's  generous,  friendly,  kindjt. 

•  The  tutia. 


Goodnef}:,  virtof ,  every  gracfi^ 

D  ^eUfnK  in  thir  happy  place  : 

n  hef,  if  thou  would  ft  ihun  this  (i^^ 

Hence  for  ever  uke  thy  flight. 

THE  SCPPLEMENT : 

THE  cRAaACTea  or 

MBS.  ELJ^jiiMTH  BRIDGES* 

IMPER,FECT. 

PAINTER)  give  oVr ;  here  ends  tltyledk 
art; 
For  how  wilt  thou  dcicnbe  th^  immortil  put? 
Though  KnelleCs  or  thoUgh  Raphad*s  ftill  woe 

thine, 
Or  Titian's  colours  on  the  cloch  did  flitae, 
Ihe  labour*d  piece  muft  yet  half-finifl^'dflari, 
And  mock  the  weaknefs  of  the  maftei^shiadi 

Colours  are  but  the  phaittoms  of  the  dtyi 
With  that  they're  boro,  with  that  tWjr  hk 

avray  :, 
Like  beauty *s  charms,  they  but  amn^ilicfi^t 
Dark  in  themfelves.  till,  by  refle«^on  brirbt, 
With  the  fun's  aid  to  rival  him  they  boafi, 
But  light  withdrawn  in  their  own  ihadeisreltl. 
Then  what  arc  thefe  ^'  exprefi  the  HvintfiR, 
The  lamp  wit)>ii^  tha^  never  can  expire? 
That  work  can  only  by  the  Mufebewwiiglftv 
Souls  muft  paint  fouls,  and  thought  deiisc«%' 
thought. 

Their  Taijiter-Mufe  begin,  and  nnconfo'd 
Draw  boldly  firft  a  large  extent  of  mifld : 
Yet  rtot  a  barren  wafte,  an  empty  fpacf. 
For  crowds  of  virtue*  fill  up  all  the  place. 
See!  o'erthereft  fair  Piety  prefldes. 
As  the  bright  fun  th'  inferio.-  planets  gui^'} 
To  the  foul's  powers  it  viul  heat  fupplies, 
And  hence  a  thoufand  worthy  habits  riie*  . 
So  when  that  genial  father  of  the  fpriik( 
Smiles  on  the  meads,  and  wakte  the  birds  tiA& 
And  froa;  Ihe  hi;avenly  bull  his  influence  fliA 
On  tlie  p  irterres  and  fruitful  garden  beds, 
A  thoufand  beauteous,  births  ttobt  up  ta  liff^ 
A  thoufand  budt  unfolding  meet  the  Ugfttl 
Each  ufefu'  plant  does  the  rid^  earth  addMW 
Alid  all  the  flowery  nnrverfe  |s  born. 

O  !  could  mj  verfc  dcfcribe  this  facredf«ni 
Thisfirft  of  virtues,  awful,  yet  ferene, 
Plain  in  her  native  chamii,  nor  too.fevot, 
Free  from  falfe  zeal,  and  fupcrft^tioiisfcsi'; 
Such  and ib  bright,  as  by  th*  effeAf  wend 
She  dwells  in  this  feledrd  happy  mind,     ^^ 
The  fource  of  every  good  ftiould  ftai>dc«i*i 
And    a}l   who   fee    ippUud  th^  hcavea-krt 
gueft !  ^ 

Proceed^  my  Mufe^  next  in  the  pidunr  ^f^ 
Diffufive  charity  to  human  race. 
Juftice  thou  necd'ft  not  in  the  drsnght  t  _ 
Since  every  greater  ftill  includes  the  Ic^ 
What  were  the  praife  if  Virtue  iidly  fio^ 
Content  alike  to  do  nor  harm  nor  4;Dod  / 
Though  fliunning  lU,  unadiye  and  (iQiB^ 
Like  painted  funs  that    warm  not  white  ^ 
ihine? 
•  Si*  S€d  Da,   t,  1745.  ^  W.    ^P" 
verfii  U  htr  mtmrj  fs  Air/.  Gstfr/ /  /•«»,/  ' J^ 
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The  Dobkr  foul  fuch  narrow  life  dlfdainS) 
Flow*  ont,  and  m^ct$  aoothcrS  joys  and  pains, 
Tdftelcfs  of  bicflings  if  poiTcft  alone, 
And  in  imparted  pleafures  fctiks  its  own. 
Hen.e  grows  the  fknTe  of  Friendfhip't  genoous 

6'es, 
Hence  Lib^ality  the  heart  infptres. 
Hence  Hreams  of  good  in  conftant  actions  flow, 
Aod  nuan  t«  man  becomes  a  god'beloW  1 

AT  foul  thus  form*4»  and  fueh  a  foul  is  here, 
Keedt  not  the  dange.  ous  ted  of  riches  fear, 
But,  unfobdned  to  wealth*,  may  fafely  (land. 
And  count  o'er  heaps  with  an  unfuUy'd  hand. 
Heaven,  that  knew  this,  and  where  t*  mtruft  its 

^•re, 
And,  Ueffiog  one,  oft*  Hcfles  many  more, 
Firil  gaYc  a  will  to  give,  then  fitly  join'd 
A  Ebnal  fortune  to  a  liberal  mind,     * 
Wth  foch  a  graceful  cafe  her  bointy  flows  ;     -x 
She  gives,  and  fcarce  that  (he's  the  giver  knows,  / 
Bat  feems  receiving  moft,  when  flic  the  molk  r 
beflowa.  3 

Rkh  is  her  herfelf ,  well  may  ibe  value  more 
Her  vreakh  within,  the  miiid's  inomorul  llore' ; 
Paflioiu!fuhdned,  aod  knowMgt  free  from  pride, 
Good  hnmour,  ever  to  good  fenfe  allyM, 
VeU-feafoii'd  mirth,  and  wifdom  unficverey 
An  e^ual  temper,  and  a  heart  fincere  ; 
Oifb  that  alone  from  Nature's  bonaty  flow. 
Which  fortune  may  difpUy,  bat  not  beflow ; 
For  wealth  but  iets  the  pi^ure  mort  in  flghty 
Aod  brtngt  the  beaotiet  or  the  feults  to  light. 
How  true  th*  ^eem  that'a  founded  In  delcrt ! 
How  pldifing  is  the  tribute  of  tht  heart  1 
Here  willing  duty  ne'er  was  paid  in  vain. 
And  ey*n  depc9dence  cannot  feel  its  chain. 
Yet  whom  ue  thus  fets  free  Die  clofcr  bindsy 
( AiTeAion  is  the  chain  of  grateful  mind*) 
A«d,  doubly  blefling  her  adopted  care, 
Alaket  them  her  virtues  with  her  fortune  fliare, 
iJ^ads  ly  ezamp!e,  and  by  kindnefs  guards, 
Aod  raifiea  firfl  the  merit  fiie  rewards. 

Oft  too  abroad  flie  calls  a  friendly  eye, 
Ao  ihe  would  help  to  every  need  fnpply. 
The  poor  near  her  almoft  their  cares  forget. 
Their  wuot  trot  lervcs  as  hunger  to  their  meat 
For,  fince  her  foul's  ally'dto  human  kind. 
Not  to  her  bmiie  alone  her  ftore's  confin'd; 
But  palling  on,  its  own  full  banks  overflows, 
J^abrg'd,  and  deaU  forth  plenty  as  it  goes. 
Tliroisgh  CMne  fair  garden  thu^  a  river  leads 
Its  watery  wealth,  and  ISrft  th*  iif clofure  feeds, 
Vifita  eacD  p^ant,  and  every  flower  Supplies  ; 
Or,  tMight  in  fportive  fountains  to  arife, 
Cafts  ijprinkled  fliowers  o*er  every  flgur'-d  green ; 
Or  im  canals  i^lka  round  the  beauteous  fcene. 
Vet  Aoft  not  feberc,  but  iu  free  courfe  maintains* 
And  fpreads  gay  verdure    through  th'  adjacent 

pbina; 
The  Iab<»ariDf  hinds  with  pleifare  fee  it  flow, 
J^md  blcft  th^c  ftreams  by  which  their  paflures 
pvw. 

O  generous  ufc  of  power  !  0  virtuous  pcidtf  ! 
,2fc'cr  may  jh^  ^mi  foe  to  fu^  M$  deoyM^ 


F'Zecutors  of  Heaven's  all-boanteous  will. 
Who  well  the  great  Fiift-gi vet's  endsfultil, 
Who  from  fuperior  heights  ftill  looking  down 
On  glittering    heaps,  which  fcarce  they   think 

their  own, 
pefpifc  the  empty  (how  of  ufclcls  lUte, 
And  only  would  by  doing  good  be  great ) 

Now  paufc  awhile,  my  Mufe,  and  then  renew 
The  plcaiing  tafl:,  and  take  a  fceond  view  ! 


A  train  of  virtues  yet  undrawn  appear ; 
Here  jud  Qeconomy,  ilridl  l^rudeuce  there ; 
Near  Liberality  they  ever  ftand ; 
This  guides  her  judgment,  that  diredls  her  hand. 
By  thefc  fee  wild  Profulion  chas'd  away. 
And  wanton  Luxury>  like  birds  of  prey, 
WhilUmcek  Humility,  with  charms  ferene. 
Forbids*  vain  Pomp  t'  approach   the  hallow 'd 

fcene; 
Yet  through  her  veil  the  more  attra^s  the  fight, 
And  QQ  hK  iiftcr-virtues  caiU  a  light. 

But  wherefore  flarts  the  Painter*  Mufe,  and 
why. 
The  piece  unfinilh'd,  throws  the  pencil  by  ? 
Methinks  (flie  fays)  Humility  I  hear, 
"With  gentle  voice  renroving,  cry— Forbear ! 
Forbeinr,  ndh  Mufe  !  nor  longer  now  commend, 
Iscik  whom  thou  would*fl  dcfcrlbe,  thou  fliould  St 

offend. 
And  in  breaft  a  painful  glowing  raife, 
WJio,  confciottsof  the  merit,  fhuus  thepraifck 
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E      E   C    S   T  A 

A    N        O    D  X  , 

^  Me.^rp  primumJuUts  ante  omnia  Mt^^ 
**  ActiploM^cmUfntvifttX^ffuUramwIirent** 

Viacu 
•ADVERTISEMENT. 
It  may  appear  proper  to  acquaint  the  reader  that 
the  followmg  poem  was  beguu  on  the  model  of 
a  Latin  ode  of  Calimiie,  intitled  erb9u» 
BUMANis  ixctssus,  from  which  it  is  plaia 
that  CowLrr  Itkewife  took  the  firf^  hint  of  hia 
ode  called  the  scstast.  1  he  former  part, 
therefore,  is  chiefly  an  imitation  of  that  ode, 
though  with  confiderable  Tariations,  and  the 
addition  of  the  whole  fecond  ftanza,  except 
the  firft  three  lines :  but  die -plan  itfelf  feem- 
ing  capable  of  a  farther  improvement,  the  lat- 
ter part,  which  attempts  a  fliort  view  of  the 
heavens  accerdine  to  the  modem  philofophy, 
is  entirely  originu,  and  not  founded  on  any 
thing  in  the  Latin  author, 

I. 

I  LEAVE  Mortality's  low  4»befe* 
Ye  winds  and  clouda,  of  the  ikydlfglti 
And  on  your  airy  pinion^  ^ear 
Swift  through  the  xe^ioM  q(  ihtfrj* 
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What  lofty  moTititams  downward  fly  ! 
>  nd  lo,  how  wide  a  fpacc  of  air 
Extend*  n?tw  pfofpcds  to  my  eye ! 
The  gilded fatiea^  reflcAing  light, 
And  royal  pitacis,  as  br.giit, 

(The  ridi  abodes 
Of  heavenly  and  of  earthly  goda) 
Ketirc  ap*cc  ;  whole  cities  too 
tlccrtafe  bencarh  my  rifing  view. 
And  HOW  far  off  the  rolling  glrib^  apptai^ ; 
(ts  fcattcr'd  nitions  I  furvey, 
And  til  the  maft  of  earth  and  ft!a ; 
Oh  obje<^  well  defcrving  tears  ! 
Capricious  (late  of  things  below, 
That,  chang.'ful  from  their  birth,  aofix'd  dura- 
rauooknow  ! 

.      !I. 
Here  new-built  towns,  afplring  high, 
"   A fccnd,  with  lofty  turrets  crown'd; 

There  others  fall,  and  mouldering  lie, 
Obfcurc,  or  only  by  their  tuins  found. 
Palmyra's  far-extended  waftc  I  fpy, 

(Once  Tadmor,  ancient  in  renown) 
Her  marble  heaps,  by  the  wild  Arab  (hown. 

Still  load  with  ufelefs  pomp  the  ground. 
But  where  it  lordly  Babylon  ?  where  now 

Lifts  (he  to  heaven  her  giant  brow  f 
Where  doth  the  wealth  of  Hinevc'i  abound  t 
Or  wh?rc*s  the  pride  of  Afric's  fliorc  ? 
Is  Rome's  great  rivii  then  no  more  ? 
In  Rome  herfclf  behold  th'  exrrcmes  ef  fate. 
Her  ancient  greatnefs  funk,  her  modem  boafted 
ftate  i 
See  her  luxurious  palaces  arife. 

With  broken  arches  mixt  between  1 
And  here  what  fplcndid    ddmes  po^els  the 

Ikies! 
And  there  old  temples,  open  to  the  day. 
Their  walls  overgrown  with  ntofs  difplay  ; 
And  columns,  awful  in  decay. 
Rear  Up  their  rooflefs  heads  to  form  the  yarious 
fccnc; 

iir. 

Around  the  fpate  of  earth  I  tnm  ny  eye  ;      \ 
But  where  a  the  region  free  from  woe  f 

Where  Ihallthc  Mufc  one  little  fpot  dcfcry 
The  feat  of  happinefs  below  ?  ' 

Here  Peace  would  all  its  joys  difpenfe. 

The  vines  and  olives  uomolefted  grow, 
But  lo  1   a  purple  pelUlcnce 
Unpeoples  cities,  Cweeps  the  plaint, 
Whilft  vainly  through  deferted  fields 
Her  unreap'd  harvefts  Cer^s  yields. 
And  at  the  noon  of  day  a  midnight  fileoce  reigns. 

There    milder   heat    the    healthful    climate 
warms, 
But,  flaves  to  arbitxary  power. 
And  pleas'd  each  other  to  devour. 
The  mad  polTelTors  xufli  to  arms. 
1  fee,  I  lee  them  from  afar, 
I  view  diftiod  the  mingled  war  I 
I  fee  the  charging  fquadrons  pred 
Hand  to  hand,  and  breaft  to  briad. 

DeftruAion,  like  a  vulture,  hovers  nigh  ; 
I.ar'd  with  tfnt  hope  of  human  bUod. 
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She  hangs  upon  the  wing,  nnccrtalo  where  t9 

"7* 
But  licks  h;r  drowthy  jaws,  and  waiu  the  pro> 
mis*d  food. 

IV. 

,    Here  cruel  Difcord  takes  a  witler  fccoe, 
To  ekcrcife  more  unrelenting  rage ; 
Appointed  flccta  their  numerous  powers  en* 

With  icarce  a  fpace  of  fea  between. 
Hark  !  what  a  brazen  burft  of  thunder 
Rends  the  elements  afunder  ! 
A^nghted  Ocean  flies  the  roar, 
/  nd  drives  the  billows  to  the  diftant  (bore ; 
I'he  difunt  (bore,  . 
That  fuch  a  ftorm  ne*er  felt  before, 
Tranfn)it<i  it  to  the  rocks  atound) 
The  rocks  and  hollow  creeks  prolong  the  rolli|| 
found. 

V*  * 

Still  greater  horrors  ftrike  my  fye«. 
Behold  convul£ve  earthquakes  there 
And  lhattet*d  land  In  pieces  tear. 
And  ancient  cities  fink,  and  fodden  moontiiBt 
rife! 
Throi^  opening  mines  th'  afhmilhM  wretdie$ 
go. 
HoTcy'd  to  unknown  dep^s  below. 
The  bt^d  ruin  fleeps  ;  and  naught  remaioi 

But  dull  above  and  defart  plains, 
Unle£i  fome  ftone  this  lad  infcription  wear, 

Rais'd  by  fome  future  traveller, 
**  The    prince,  hit  peop  e.  And  his  kiogd4iO| 
here, 
(*  One  conomcn  tomb  contains.'* 

vr. 

Again,  behold  U'here  feas,  dlfdoining  boUHl, 
O'er  the  firm  land  ufurping  ride. 
And  bury  fpacious  towns  beneath  their  fweepiDg 

tide. 
Da{b*d  with  the  fudden  flood  the  vaulted  teiDp2o 
found. 
Waves  roird  on  wavts,  deep    burying  deep, 

lift  high 
A  watery  monument,  in  which  profcmod 
'i  he  courts  and  cottages  tognhcr  lie. 
£v*n  now  the  floating  wreck  I  fpy. 
And  the  wide  furface  far  erouod 
With  fpoiU  of  pi  under 'd  countries  crowa*dt 
Such,  Belgia,  was  the  ravage  and  aflrigbt, 
Wh  n  late  thou  faw'ft  thy  anc  ent  foe 
Swell  o'er  thy  digues,  oppos'd  in  vahi, 
With  deadly  rage,  and  rifing  in  its  might 
Pour  down  fwift  ruin  on  thy  plains  beloir. 
Thus  Fire,  and  Air,  ami  Earth,  and  M»$ 
A  never-ccafing  fight  maintain. 
While  man  on  every  fide  is  fure  to  lofe ; 
And  fate  has  furniih'd  out  thefta^ol  life 
With  war, misfortune, and  with  ftAlc; 
Till  Death  the  cur.aln  drops,  and  fliBti  tkf 
fcene  of  woes. 

Vlf. 

But  whv  c'o  I  delay  my  flight  ?  ' 

Or  on  lUwh  ^loojiy  pbjrdsgazc  f 
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1  go  to  realms  fcreoe  with  ever  IWlng  light. 
Hide,  clouds  lod  whirlwiods,  haftc   a  r«ptur*d 
bard  to  raife  ; 
Mount  me  fublime  alon^  the  ihining  way, 
Whtre  planets,  in  pure  (Ircams  of  aether  driVn, 

SmIiq  through  the  blue  expanfe  of  heaven. 
And  lo !    th'   obfequious    clouds   and    winds 

oK^!      .    -  .       •     '  . 

And  lo  !    again  the  nations  downwards  fly. 
And  wide  (IretchM  kingdoms  perilb  from  my 

.    Heaven  !   w'  at  bright  vifions  now  arife  ! 
Wi-Zt  opening  worlds  my  ravifli  d  fenfe  fur- 

prife  ! 
I  pais  cerulean  gu'phs,  and  now  bcliiftld     ^ 
Kcw  folid  globes  their  weight,  ftlf-balanc'd, 
bt^ar, 
UnpropM  amidft  the  flnid  air, 
And  a!!I,  around  the  cent/al  fun,   in  circling  ed- 
dies roll*d. 
Uneq{ial  in  their  courfc,  fee  they  advance, 

•And  form  tt>c  planetary  dance  ! 
Here  the  pale  moon,  whom  the  fame  laws  or- 
'dahi 
T'obey  the  earth,  and  rule  the  mala*, 
Uere  fpots  no  more  in  fhadovvy  ftreaks  appear  ; 
But  lakes  inftcad,  and  groves  of  trees, 
Tlie  wondering  Miife  tranfp<  rted  fees. 
And  their  tall  heads  difc  ver'dmou  tains  rear. 
And  now  once  more  I  downward  caft  my  fight, 
Wlk^  lo  I  the  earth,  a  larger  moon,  difplays 
Far  off.  am  dft  he  heavens,  her  iilver  face, 
And  to  her  fifter  moon  by  turns  gives  light ! 
Htt  'foa%  itrc  fhadowy  fpoifi,    her  land  a  milky 
\\h.  e. 

.     Vlil. 

''Prhit  power  unknown  my  courfc  Hill  upwards 

guides. 
Where  Mars  is  fcon  his  ruddy  rays  to  throw 
Through  heatlcfs  ikies  that  round  him  feem  to 
glow, 
Andtvnerc  remoter  Jove  o'er  his  four  mooni  nre- 
fides? 
^nd  n6w  I  urge  my  way  more  hoi ', 
Lnpierc'dhy  Saturn's  chilling  i  old, 
And  pais  his  plancury  guard?,  and  i.is  bright 
ring  behold. 
Mere  the  fun*»  beains  fo  h  ntly  play, 
The  mingled  ihadcs  almod  extioj^mih  day. 
Hi*  rays  reverted  hence  the  fire  withdraws, 

For  heic  his  wide  dominions  end  ; 
And  other  funs,  that  rule  by  other  laws, 
Hlt..cr  th  ir  l>ordcring  realms  extend. 

IX. 

Aad  now  far  off  throrgh  the  blue  vacant  born*, 

1  reach  at  Uftthe  milky  read,    - 
Once  thought  to  lead  to  Jove's  fepreirc  abode, 
Whcrcf.fiars,profufein  leaps,  heaven's  glittering 
heights  adorn. 
Loft  in  each  other's  neighbouring  rayi. 
They  iindiftingullb'4  fli^C  in  o»c    fromi\;:  rs 
blaze. 
Vol.  IV^ 


P   O    £    M    8» 


z9g 


So  thick  the  lucid  gems  are  ftrowfi. 
As  if  th'  Almighty  Builder  here 
Laid  up  hit  ilores  for  many  a  fphere 
In  deAio'd  worlds,  as  yet  unknown. 
Hither  th^  nightly-wakeful  fwain, 
1  hat  guards  his«  folds  upon  the  plain. 

Oft  turns  his  gazing  eyes, 
Tet  marks  no  ftars,  but  o'er  hi*  head 
Beholds  the  llreamy  twilight  fpread, 
Like  diflant  morning  in  the  ikies; 
And  wonders  from  what  fource  its  dawning  fplen* 

dors  rife. 

X. 

But  Ic  !— what's  thi»  I  fee  appear  .' 
It  feems  far  off  a  pointed  flame ; 
From  earth-wards  too  the   fliinging  meteor 
came. 
How  fwift  it  climbs  th'  aerial  fpac«  ! 
And  now  it  traverfes  each  fphere. 
And  feems  fome  living  gueft,  familiar  to  the  place . 
'Tis  he — as  1  approach  more  near 
The  great  Columbus  of  the  ikies  I  know  ! 
Tis  Newton  s  foul,  that  daily  travels  here 
In  fearch  of  knowledge  fof  mankind  below. 
O  ilay,  thou  happy  ipirit,  ftay. 
And  lead  me  oq  dirough  all  th'  unbeaten  wikls  £ 
day; 
As  when  the  Sibyl  did  Rome's  father  guide 
Safe  through  the  downward  roads  of  night, 
And  in  Elyfiura  bleft  his  iight 
With  views  till  then  to  mortal  eyes  deny 'd. 
•rfere  let  m  •,  thy  companion,  ih-ay 
From  orb  to  orb,  and  now  behold    > 
Unnumbcr'd  funs,  all  feas  of  molten  g«ld  ; 
And  trace  each  comet's  wandering  way, 
And  now  defcfy  Light's  foumam-hf ad, 
And  meafure  its  defeending  fpee<) ; 
Or  learn  how  fuc-bom  colours  rife 
In  rays  diilind,  ood  in  the  ikies 
Blopded  in  ydJow  radiance  flow. 
Or  aain  the  fleecy  cloud,  or  (Ireak  the  wttery 
bow  ; 
Or  now  diffus'd  thflh-  beauteous  tlnaurcs  ihcd 
On  every  planet's  riling  hUls,  ar^d  «f  cry  verdant 
mead. 

VI. 
Thus,  rai&*d  fublime  on  Contemplation's  wln^Cj 
Freih  wo  dcrs  1  would  Hill  explore, 
Still  the  gi eat  Maker'*  power  adore, 
Loft  in  the  thought — i:or  ever  more 
Return  to  earth,  and  earthly  things  i 
But  here  with  uative  freedom  take  my  flight,* 
An  inmate  of  tlic  hcavci^s,  adopted  into.Ji^ht  ! 
Softira  while  the  royal  cagle'kbrooii 

In  his  low  ueft  fecurcly  Hes, 
Amid  the  darfcncfs  of  the  ihcltering  wood, 
Yet  thcf  e  with  in-born  vigour  hopes  the  (kics  : 
TillfledgM  with  wing*  full-grown,  sa*d  bold  i^ 
'   rife, 
T  he  bird  of  heaven  to  heaven  afpire*, 
Soari  *niidll  the  meteor*  audta:l<ftiai  fares. 
With  g(  neieu*  pr  de  hi»  humbler  birih  dA<i*mt, 
A*.dl>tai»  the  Jiuadcr   ihroug-^  Jti     guii-a-il 
plailiiK 

.   Pi- 
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^HE    TtMPLE   6f  DEATHv 

IN    IMITATION  or  Till  FRENCH. 

IN  thofe  cold  dimateft,  where  the  fim  appesH 
UftwHltDf  ^,  and  hides  his  face  in  tears, 
A  difmal  valf  Heft  ia  a  defert  ifle, 
'Oo  which  ioduJgem  hcaTcn  did  oCTer  fmile. 
There  a  thick  groYC  of  aged  cyprels  trees, 
Which  none  without  ao  kw(u\  horror  fees. 
Into  its  withered  armsy  dcpriv'd  of  leaves, 
WTioIe  flocki  of  ill*pre£igmg  birds  r  ceivet  t 
l^oifons  are  all  the  plants  that  foil  will  bctr, 
And  winter  is  the  onlj  (calbn  ih«re : 
Millions  of  graved  o'crfpread  die  fpacioos  field. 
And  (prings  of  blood  a  thoa(knd  rivers  yield  ( 
\Vhofe   dreams,  opprefr'd    wt^    carcafles  and 

bones, 
Inileiid  of  f;ent1e  mnrmnrt,  poor  forth  groans^ 
Within  this  vale  a  famous  tcmole  (Undb, 
Old  as  the  Wdrld  kfetf,  which  it  conmands ; 
Hound  is  Its  figure,  and  four  iron  gato 
Divide  mankind,  by  order  of  the  Fates  t 
Thithef  in  crowds  come  to  one  common  gra^ 
*Hie  young,  thTold,  the  monarch,  and  the  flave. 
Old  age  tend  )>ains^  thofe  evils  man  deplores,   ' 
Are  rigid  keepers  of  th*  eternal  doors; 
All  clad  in  mouniful  blacks,  winch  ddly  iMd 
The  facred  walis  of  this  obfcnre  .bode ; 
And  tapers,  of  a  pitchy  fubftaace  made, 
With  clouds  of  fmoke  increafe  the  difmal  flud^» 

A  ntoniler  void  of  reafon  and  of  fight 
The  goddcfs  is,  who  fways  this  realm  of  night ; 
lUx  ^ower  extends  o'er  all    things  that  hate 

breath, 
A  cmcl  tyrant,  and  her  name  is  Deaths 
The  faireft  objcA  of  our  wondering  eyes 
Was  newly  ofiecM  up  her  facrlfice  ; 
Th*  adjoining  placet  where  the  altai*  flood* 
Y«t  Uufiiiiig  with  the  ^ir  Almeria*s  blood. 
When  gtiev'd  Orontes,  whofe  unhappy  flame 
Is  known  to  all  who  e'er  converfe  with  Fame, 
Hit  mind  pofTefa'd  by  Fury  and  Delpair, 
Within  the  facred  temple  made  this  prayer  : 

Great  Deity  !  who  in  thy  hands  doft  bear 
That  iron  fceptre  which  poor  moruls  fear  ; 
Who  wanting  eyes  thvfel^  refpedefi  none. 
And  neither  fpar*ft  the  lavrel  nor  the  crown ! 
O  thou, '  whom  all  loankind  in  vain  withfland. 
Each  of  whofe  blood  mait  one  day  Ilain  thy 

hand! 
O  thow,  who  every  eya  that  feet  the  Itght 
Clelaft forever  m  th«  fiudei  of  pighti 


Goddefs.  attendi  and  hearken  to  my  grief, 
To  which  thy  power  alone  can  give  reuc£» 
Alas  !   I  aflc  not  to  defer  my  fate, 
iBut  wifii  my  haplcis  life  a  ihorter  date ; 
And  that  the  earth  would  in  its  boweU  hide 
A  wretch,  whom  Heaven  invades  on  every  1^: 
That  from  the  fight  of  day  1  conld  remove,   , 
And  might  have  nothing  left  me  but  my  knrc 

Thou  only  comforter  of  minds  oppreft^ 
The  port  where  weaned  fpiriu  are  at  rdt 
'Condador  to  Elyfinm,  take  my  life, 
M J  brcaft  I  oflbr  to  thy  lacred  knife ; 
So  juft  a  grace  refufe  not,  nor  defpife 
A  willing,  though  a  worthlefs  facn£ee. 
Othe  s  (their  fiail  and  mortal  date  foigeC} 
Before  Uiy  jdtars  are  not  to  be  brought 
Without  confiraint ;  the  noife  of  dying  rage  1 
Heaps  of  the  flain  of  erery  fez  and  age, 
1  he  blade  all  reeking  in  the  gore  it  flied» 
With  fever'd  heads  and  arms  con^^dly  ^ptead 
The  rapid  flames  of  a  perpetual  fire. 
The  gix>ans  of  wretches  ready  to  expire : 
This  tragic  fcene  in  terror  miakea  them  lite, 
Till  that  is  forc'd  which  they  flioald  freely  gifSI 
Yielding  unwillingly  what  Heaven  will  have, 
Their  fears  eclipfe  the  glory  of  ihcir  grave  s 
Before  thy  face  they  make  indecent  moan. 
And  feel  a  hundred  deaths  in  fearing  one : 
Thy  flame  becomes  unhaUow'd  in  their  bccatf 
And  he  a  murderer  who  was  a  prieft. 
Butagainfi  me  thy  firongeft  forces  caH, 
And  on  my  head  let  all  the  temped  fall ; 
No  mean  retreat  fliall  any  weaknefs  flioWt 
But  caknly  Til  exped  the  fatal  blow  ; 
My  limbs  not  trembling,  in  my  mind  no  feir, 
Plaints  in  my  mouth,  nor  in  my  eyes  a  tear* 
Think  not  that  1  ime,  our  wonted  fore  rttiefy   . 
1  hat  univeifal  cure  for  every  grief, 
Whofe  aid  fo  many  lovers  oft  have  found, 
With  like  fuccefs  can  ever  heal  my  woond : 
Too  weak  the  power  of  nature,  or  of  art. 
Nothing  hut  death  can  eafe  a  broken  heart  1 
And  that  thou  may *fi  behold  my  helplcia  iUie, 
Learn  the  extreme^  rigour  of  my  faM. 

Amidfi  ih*-  innumerable  beauteou»traio, 
Paris  the  queen  of  cities,  does  contain, 
(The  faireft  town,  the  lirgeil,  andthebefi) 
1  he  fair  ^mcria  ihin*d  above  the  reil  :- 
Pr  m  her  bright  eyes  to  feel  a  bopeiefsfiamei 
Was  of  our  )  outh  the  moTt  ambitious  aiff ; 
Her  cbaint  were  marks  of  honour  to  the  tatftj 
$he  made  a  prince  whiDC*er  Sic  oUdc  t  Hxfh 
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ttre,  Qoder  whdfe  tyraimic  power  I  groan, 
Shew'd  me  this  beautj  ere  'twas  fully  blown : 
Her  timoroos  charms,  an4  her  unpra&isM  look, 

Jhdr  firft  aflunince  firom  my  conqutft  took, 
J  woondinif  me,  ihc  leam*d  the  fatAl  art, 
Aad  the  firft  fif  h  (he  had  was  from  my  heart : 
My  eyes,  with  tears  moifteniog  her  fnowy  arms, 
Resdcr'd  the  tribute  owing  to  her  charms- 
Bttt,  isl  fooneft  of  all  mortals  paid 
My  TOWS,  and  to  her  beauty  altars  made ; 
So,  amsog  all  thdfe  Haves  that  figh*d  in  Tain, 
She  thought  me  only  worthy  of  my  chain: 
Loie'i  heavy  burden  my  fiibmif!\ve  heart 
Katford  dot  long,  before  flxe  bore  her  part ; 
My  fiolent  flame  melted  l^er  frozen  breaft, 
Aod  in  foft  fiffkf  her  pity  ihe  expreis'd  ; 
|Ur  m^  Voice  allayed  my  raging  pains. 
And  he|[  £ftir  hands  (nftsjAnVl  me  in  my  chains  j 
Bv'ii  ^ean  of  pity  "s^ted  on  mj  moan, 
And  tender  looks  were  caft  on  me  alone. 
My  hopes  and  dangers  'frere  lefs  mine  tkaq  hers, 
Thofelilld  her  foul  with  joys,  and  thefe  with 
'-'Tears;    ^     "'^         '  "   '     •*  ' 

Onr  hearts,  ifnited,  had  the  fame  deiirrs, 
Aad  both  alike  burnM  with  impatient  fifes. 
Toofsithful  Memory!  I  give- thee  leave 
Thy  wretched  niafter  kindly  to  deceive  j[ 
Oh,  ma^'  me  not  polTcffor  of  her  charms/ 
tet  me  not  0nd  her  langiiiib  in  my  arms ; 
raft  joys  are  now  my  fancy  ^9  mournful  themes; 
Make  all  my  happy  nights  i^<*ar  but  dreams  : 
Letnotfucb  blifs  before  my  eyes  be  brought, 
0  hidethofe  fcenes'fi^m  my  tormenting  thought : 
Andin  theif  place  difdainnil  beauty  fhow^ 
Ifdtov  would'ft  not  be  cruel,  makie  her  fo  t 
And,  fomething  to  abate'  my  deep  defpairt 

0  let  her  ieem  k£s  gentle,  or  Icfs  fair. 
But  I  in  vain  ^ner  my  wounded  min^ ; 
Never  was  nymph  fo  lovely  or  fo  kind  ; 
Ko  cokl  repnlfcs  iny  dc$re  fnppreft, 
IWomiigh'd,  but  on  Almcria'sb^raft  ; 
Pf  all  the  pafljkms  which  mankind  dellruy, 

1  «dy  felt  exceii  of  love  and  joy : 
Vnnumber^d  pleafmts  charin'd  my  fenfe,  and  they 
Were,  as  my  love,  vrithont  the  leaft  allay, 
Aipore,  aUs !  but  not  io  fure  to  lail, 

C^,  like  a  pleafing  dream,  they  are  all  pait 
IrMn  heaven  her^  beauties  like  fierce  lightnings 

came, 
Which   brejdc  through  4^Lrkne(s  with  a  glorion^ 

flime ; 
Awhile  they^ine,  awlaile  our  minds  amaze^ 
Char  wondering  eyes  are  dazzled  with  the  blaze  ; 
But  thonder  follows,  whofc  refiaiefs  rage 
Kooe  can  withftand,  and  nothmg  can  afluage  ; 
And  al)  that  l^t   which  thofe  bright  flaihes 

lerret  only  t,o  condad  ns  to  our  grave. 
When  1  had  juft  begun  love'sjoys  to.  tafte, 
,  (Tbofe  full  rewards  lor  fears  and  dangers  naft) 
A  fever  fcii'd  her,  and  to '  nothu^  brought 
The  lieheft  work  diat  ever  nature" wrought. 
AU  tilings  below,  alas't  uncertain' ftand  ; 
The  finneft  rocks  are  fix'd  upon  the  fand  : 
Under  this  law  both  kings  and  kingdoms  bend, 
Aadso  bc^tming  is  withoot  ^  end* 


A  facHficeto  time,  fate  dooms  us  all, 

A  nd  at  the  tyrant's  feet  we  daily  fall : 

^  ime,  whofc  bold  hand  will  bring  alike  tp  di^ft 

Mankind*  and  temples  too  i^  which  they  tru^^ 

Her  waded  fpiriu  now  begin  to  faint, 
"Vet  patience  jiies  her  tongue  from  all  c^mplaip^^ 
And  tnber  heart  as  in  a  hrt  remains  ; 
But  yields  at  laf  to  her  r^fiftlefs  papii* 
Ihas  while  the  fever,  amorous  of  his  prey, 
Through  all  her  veins  makes  his  delightful  war^ 
Her  fate's  like  Semelc's  ;  the  flames  deHro/ 
That  beauty  they  too  eagerly  enjoy. 
Her  charming  face  is  in  itsfpring  decayed. 
Pale  jnrow  the  rofes  and  the  lilies  fade  ; 
Her  ikin  has  loft  that  lufte  wl^ich  furpafs'4 
Ihe  fun's,  and  well  defer v'd  as  l9ng  t6  laft ; 
Her  eyes,  which  us*d  to  pierce  the  hardeft  heari|^ 
^re  nowdifarmM  of  all  their  flames  and  darts ; 
Thofe  ftars  now  heavily  and  flowly  move ; 
A  nd  ficknefs  triumphs  in  the  tlurone  of  love* 
The  fever  every  moment  more  prevails. 
Its  rage  her  body  feds,  aud  tongue  bewails : 
She«  whofe  difdainfo  many  lovers  prove. 
Sighs  now  for  torment  as  they  figh  for  love, 
Anil  with  loud  cries,  which  rend  the  neighbouring. 

air^"*' 
Wopnds  my  fii^  heart,  and  weakens  my  defpair, 

.  Both  men  and  gods  I  charge  now  with  my  lofs, 

^  And,  wild  wim  grief,  my  thoughts  each  otktf 

crofs, 
My  heart  and  toQgne  labour  in  both  extremes. 
This  fe^  up  humble  prayers,  while   that  bM*-^ 

phemes :.'   "  *       - 

I  alk  their  helpi  whofe  malice  J  defy» 

.And  mingle  facrllege  with  piety, 
hut,  that  ^hich  muft  yet  more  perpleit  n^y,n\i]|d^ 
1  o  love  her  truly,  I  muftfeem  unkind  ; 
So  unconceri/d  a  face  "iny  forrow^  ^^^^^^ 
I  muft  reftrain  unru  y  mx>ds  of  tea.s^ 
My  eyes  and  tongue  put  on  di^empling  fom^^c 
i  ihew  a  calmnefs  in  the  midft  b(,  iftorms  » 
I  feem  to  hope  when  all  mj  hopes  are  gs^e. 
And,  aliiioft  dead  vith  grief ,  difcovec  none. 
But  who  can,  long  deceive  a  loving  eye. 
Or  with  dry 'e>'es  behold  his  miftrefs  die  ? 
When  paihon  had>  with  all  its  te  ror^broi^ht, 
1  h*  approaching  daneer  nearer  to  my  thought|^ 
Off  on  a  fuddpn  fell  thie  fprc  d  difguife; 
And  fliew'd  a'fighing  heart  in  weeping  eyes : 
My  apprchenflons,  nuw  nomore  connn'd, 
fzposdmy  forrows,  andbetray*d  my  mind. 
The  fair  afiit^ed  foon  perceives  n  y  tears, 
£xplaiu8  my  fighy  ^d .  t^cnco   concludes   mj, 
fears  5 

,  With  fad  prefages  of  het  hopelcfi  cafe. 
She  reads  her  fat^  in  my  dejeded  face  ; 
'i  hen  feels  my  torment,  and  negUds  her  ow^ 
While  1  am  fenfibie  of  hers  alone ; 
Each  does  the  other's  burthen  kindly  bear, 
I  fear  her  death,  and  (he  bewails  liiy  fear ; 
1  hough  thus  we  fuffcr  under  Fortune's  d<irtst 
' :  is  only  thofe  of  love  "iwhich  reach  our  hearts^ 
Mean  while  the  fever  mocks  at  all  our  fears, 
Gr^ws  by  our  fiijhs,  and  rages  at  our  tears; 
P  p  * 
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/"  hofe  vain  cffc^<  of  ©or  as  vain  d«rfi»T, 
Like  win  t  and  oil,  incrcafc  the  fatal  fire. 

Almcrift  then,  feeling  the  dcftinics 
Abottt  to  ftut  her  lips,  and  clofe  her  eyes ; 
Weeping,  in  mine,  fix'd  her  fair  trembling  harr', 
And  with   thefe  words  I  fcarce  could  underftand, 
Her  paffion  in  a  dying  voice  exprcfs'd 
Half,  and  her fighs,  alas  !  made  cut  the  reft. 

'lispaft;  this  pang — Nature  jrivci  o'er  the 
ftrife;  \ 

Thou  muft  thjrmiftrefi  lofe,  ardi  my  life. 
)  die ;  but,  dying  thine,  the  fates  may  prote 
\  heir  conqueft  over  mc.  but  not  my  love  : 
Miyniemory  my  glory,  and  n^y  pain, 
In  fpite  of  death  itfclf  ihall  ftill  remain. 
]  )«*arrft  Orontes,  my  hard  fate  denies, 
That  hope  is  the  la!t  thing  which  in  us  dies  : 
.  From  my  griev'd  breaft  til  thofc  foft  thougJits  arc 
litd, 
/  nd  love  furvives  it,  though  my  hope  is  dead  ; 
I  yield  my  lifr,  hut  keep  my  paflion  yet, 
And  can  all  thoughts,  but  of  Orontes,  quit. 

My  flame  increafes  ai  my  ftrength  decays  ; 
Death,  which  puts  out  the  light,  the  heat  will 

rrifc: 
That  ftill  remains,  though  T  from  hence  remove ; 
I  lof  my  lover,  but  I  keep  my  love. 

1  hclighs  which  fent  forth  that  laft  ender  word, 
Uptowrdsthc  heavens    Ike    a  bright    met. or 

foar'd; 
/  nd  the  kind  uympli,  not  yet  bereft  of  charms, 
I'cll  cold  and  breathlefs  in  her  lover*s  a^ms. 

Gbddefs,  who  now  my  fate  ^  aft  underftood, 
Spare  but  my  tc?r>,  and  freely  take  my  blood  : 
Hen  let  me  end  the  ftory  of  my  cares ; 
My  difiral  grief  enough  the  reft  declai  es. 
Judge  thou  by  all  th  s  niifery  difplay'd, 
"Whether  I  ought  not  to  implore  thy  aid  : 
Thus  tofurvivc,  reproaches  on  me  draws; 
Never  fad  wifhcs  had  fo  juft  a  caufc. 
■  Come  Ihen,  my  only  hope  j  in  every  place 
Th.  u  vifitefr,  men  tremble  at  thy  face, 
And  fear  thy  name  :  once  let  thy  fatal  hand 
Fall  on  a  f  warn  that  does  the  blow  demand 
Vouchfafe  thy  dart  ;    i  need  not  one  of  thofe, 
With  which  thou  dofc  unwilling  Jcings  depofe. 
A  welcome  death  the  flighteft  wound  can  bring, 
And  free  a  foul  already  on  her  wing. 
Without  thy  aid,  moft  mifcrabic  I 
Mult  ever  wiOi,  yet  not  obtain  to  die. 


ODE 


I-    O    V    E. 


LET  others  fongs or  fatires  write, 
Vuyvok  d  by  vanity  or  fpit« ; 
My  Mufc  a  nobler  caufe  fha'l  move. 
To  found  alnUd  the  praife  o(  Love  : 
That  gcntjc,  yet  refiaicfs  heat,  . 
Wh'ch  raifcs  men  to  all  things  good  and  great : 
While  other  piflions  of  the  miud  ^ 

To  low  hnif'«!ity  debafe  mankind,  C 

By  lore  wc  arc  above  ourfelvcs  refin'dy  ^ 


Oh  love,  ti)ou  trance  divine !  In  whl<i»the  ff^Ql, 
UndoggM  with'wordly  cares,  may  range  witk^ 

out  control  ; 
And  foaring  to  her  heaven,  frora  thence  infpir*d 

can  tea  h 
High  myftcrics,  above  poor  Reafon's  feeble  rcadj. 

IL 

To  weak  old  age,  Prudence  ibm.e  aid  may  pcovf,^ 
And  curb  tho^  appetites  that  faintly  move ;'     f 
But  wild,  impetuous  youtliis  taoi'dby  nothiogf 
*      Icfs  than  love.  ^ 

Of  men  too  rough  for  peace,  too  rode  for  arts, 
Lovc*8  power  can  penetrate  the  hardeft  hcans; 
And  through  the  cjofeft  pores  a  paifage  find. 
Like  that  of  light,   to  (hine  o*er  all  thtmiciL 
The  want  of  love  d9cs  both  extremes  produce; 
Maids  ;u-e  too  nice,  and  men  as  much  too  \oaki 
While  equal  good  an  amorous  couple  find, 
She  make<!him  conOant,   and  be  makes  her  kind. 
New  charn^s    in   vain   a   lover's   faiih  wog^ 

prove ; 
Hermits  or  bed-rid  men  they'll  fooper  msve: 
The  fair  inveiglcr  will  but  iadly  find 

There's  do  lech  eunuch  as  a  man  in  Jove. 
But  when  byhischafte  nymph  embrac*d^ 
O'or  love  makes  all  embraces  challe) 
Then  the  tranfported  creature  can 
Dq  wonders,  and  is  more  than  man. 
Both  Heaven  and  earth  would  our  defires  con-  \ 
fine;  A 

But  yet  in  vain  both  heaven  and  cartl^  combine,  i 
Unlcfs  where  love  bleffcs  the  great  defign.     X 
Hymen  makes  faft  the  hand,butLovc  the  hean; 
He  thfc  fcol  sgod,  thou  nature's  Hymen  art ; 
Whofe  laws  oace    broke,    we  aire  not  held  bj 

force. 
But  the.  falfc  breach  itfclf  is  a  divorce. 

III. 

For  love  the  mifer  willliisg^Id  defplfe," 
The  falfe  grow  faithful,  and  the  fooliib  wife  t 
Cautious  the  young  and  complaifaot  theoM. 
1  he  cruel  gentle,  and  the  coward  bold. 
Thou  glorious  fun  within  our  fouls, 
A^'hofe  influence  fo  much  controls* 
l'v*n  dull  and  heavy  lumps  of  love,  * 
Quicken  d  by  thee,  more  lively  move ; 
A  nd  if  their  heads  but  any  fubftance  hold, 
Love  ripens  all  that  drofs  into  the  pur  eft  gold. 

In  heaven's  great  work  thy  part  is  fuch, 
That  mafter-likc  thou  giv*ft  the  laft  ipreat  tovcI| 

T  o  heaven's  own  mafter-piece  of  man ; 
And  finiflieft  what  nature   but  began: 
Thy  happy  ftroke  can  into  foftnefs  bring 
Roafon,  that  rough   and  wrangling  thing. 

From  childhood  upwards  we  decay. 
And  grow  but  greater  children  every  day  : 
So,  reafon,  how  can  we  be  faid  to  rife  I 
So  many  cares  attend  the  being  wiic, 
*  lis  rather  fallin^;  down   a  precipice-- 
From  Senfe  to  Reafon  unimprov'd  we  move ; 
We  •nly  then  auvantc,  when   Rcafi>6  tufas  t^ 
Love.  .  •      ' 
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IV. 

TIfiw  reigneft  o'er  our  earth  fy  go^s  ; 
Uflcrown'd  by   thee,    their    other    crowm  vc 

lotds ; 
On«  bcaotyV  fmi'e  their  meaneft  courtier  hringi 
Rather  to  pity  than  to  envy  king« ; 
HU  fell')w  flavfi*  he  takes  them  now  to  be, 
l-aTour'd  by  love  perhaps  tsuch  lefs  chap  he. 

Forldfc,  the  timorous  bafliful  maid 
or  iK)t|uDg  bat  denying  is  afraid ; 

for  love  (he  pvc^comci  her  (hame, 
ForJakoher  foitune,  and  forgets  her  fame  ; 
Vet,  'd  but  witj^  a  conflant  lover  bleft, 
Thuikt  Heaven  for  that,  and  never   minds  tie 
reft. 

V,    . 

Love  is  the  fait  of  life  ;  a  higher  taftc 
It  gives  to  pleafure,  apd  then  maJ^es  it  laft. 
Thofe  flignted  favours  which  cold  nymphs  dif<« 

pcnfe, 
Mere  common  counters  of  the  fenfc, 
Defedireboth  in  nrieta(  and  in  meafuret 
A  lover^  fancy  coin*  into  a  treafurc. 
How  vaft  the  fabjed. !  what  a  boundlcfb  (lore 
Of  bright  ideas  Ihining  all  before  ! 
The  Mofc*s  fighs  forbid  me  to  give  o'er  ! 
Bat  the  kind*  god  incites  us  various  ways, 
■And  now  1  find  him  all  my  ardour  ralfe, 
^ii  precepu  to  perform,  as  well  as  pralfe« 


A  hufband,  worCc  than  Hifueit.  orthsin  trees  ; 
Colder  than  tbofe,  Uk  fcniible  than  thefe. 
Then  from  fo  dull  a  care  your  thoughts  remove. 
And  'wafte  not  fighs  you  only  owe  to  love. 
'  Pis  pity,  fighs  from  fuch  a  breail  (hould  part, 
Unlefs  to  tafi^f  >me  doubtful  lover's  heart  5 
Who  diesbeeiufc  he  muft  too  juftly  prize 
What  yet  the  duU  poffcflbr  does  delpife.  • 
Thus  precious  jewels  among  litdianfi  grow. 
Who  nor  t^eir  uf<;,  nor  wondrous  value  know ; 
But  we  for  thofe  bright  treafurcs    temp^  the 

ipain. 
And  bifkard  llfie  for  wh^t  the  fools  dtfdain. 


ELECT    TO    THE 

DUTCHES5  OF  R 


THOU  lovely  (lave  to  a  rude  hufband*s  will, 
By  Nature  us'd  fo  well,  by  him  fo  ill  ! 
for  all  that  grief  we  fee  your  mind  endur*, 
Yonrglals  prefentsyou  with  a  pleafing  cure. 
Thofe  maids  you  envy  for  their  happier  ftate, 
To  have  yoSr  form,  would  gladly  have   vour 

fate; 
And  of  like  flavcry  each  wife  complains, 
Without  fuch  beaiity'^s  help  to  bear  her  chains. 
Hnibands^l^e  him  we  cyer^  wh?re  may  fee ; 
B.t  where  can  wc  behold  a  wife  like  thee  ? 

While  to  a  tyrant  you  by  fate  are  ty*d, 
Bf  love  you  tyrannize  o'er  all  bcfidc  : 
'ihofc   cyes^    though   weeping,    can    n^   pity 

move  ; 
Worthy  our  grief !  more  worthy  of  our  lovf . 
You,  while  fo  fair  (do  Fortune  what  flw  plcaie) 
tan  be  no  more  ia  pain  than  wc  at  eafe  j 
Unlefi,  unfatisfi^  1  with  all  our  vows, 
Your  vain  ambition  fo  unbounded  grows, 
That  you  recline  a  hiifbiud  fhoulJ  cfcape 
TH'  united  f^rce  of  fuch  a  face  and  (kape. 
Ifffj,  aUs  !  for  Tall  thofe  charming  powers, 
Your  cafe  ts  juft  as  dcfperate  as  ours, 
faped  ihat  birds  Ihould  only  fing  to  you, 
And,  as  you  walk,  that  ev'ry  tree  (houU  bow' ; 
Ixped  Uiofe  flatues,  as  you  p^fs  Hiould  buru  » 
And  that  with  wonder  men  IhouM  ftatueituru  i 
>uch  beauty  is  enough  to  give  things  life, 
IJutBottu  maki  ahuibaudlove  his  wife: 


A  I^ETTER  FROM  SEA. 

FAIREST,  if  time  atid  abf<^rice  can  incline 
Your  hearft  to  wandering  thoughu  no  more 
than  mine  ; 
Then  (hall  my  hand,  ait  changelcfs  as  my  mind. 
From  your  gla^  eyes  a  kindly  welconne  find  ; 
Then,  while  this  bote  my  con{lancy  afiTures, 
You'll^  be  almoft  as  pleas'd,  ste  1  with  yours. 
And^ruft  me,'  when  1  feel  that  kind  relief, 
Abfence  itfelf  awhile  fufpends  its  grief : 
So  may  it  do  with  you,  but  ftrait  return  ; 
For  it  were  crAd  not  fometimcs  to  moqrn 
His  fate,  who  this  longtime  he  keeps  away, 
Mourns  all  the  night,  and  fighs  out  all  the  day; 
Grieving  yetmore,  when  he  rcfle<fts  that  yois 
Muft  not  be  happy,  or  muft  not  be  true. 
But  fince  to  me  it  feems  a  blacker  fate 
To  be  inconiUiit,  than  unfortunate  ; 
Remember  all  thofe  vows  between  us  paft. 
When  I  from  »\t  I  value  parted  laft ; 
May  you  alike  with  kind  impatience  burn. 
And  fomething  mife,  ti  1 1  with  joy  return  ; 
And  foon  may  pitying  Heaven  that  bkfling  give, 
As  in  the  hojpcs  ej[  that  alone  I  live. 


LOVE'S  SLAVERY. 

GRAVE  fops  my  envy  now  beget. 
Who  did  my  pity  move  ; 
They,  bythc  right  of  wanting  wit. 

Arc  free  from  cares  of  love. 
Turks  honour  fools,  i^ecaufethey  are 

By  that  defeat  fccore 
From  flavery  and  toils  of -war, 

Which  all  the  reft  endure. 
So  I,  who  fnffer  cold  neji^IcA 

And  wouids  from  Celia's  eyes, 
Begin  extremely  to  i  efped 

Thefe  fools  that  fcem  fo  wife. 
•Tis  true,  they  fondly  fet  th^ir  hearts 

On  things  of  no  delight; 
To  pafs  all  day  for  men  of  parts, 

They  pafi  alone  the  niglit. 
But  Cc.ia  never  breaks  their  reft; 

Such  fcrvant*  flie  difdiins  ; 
And  fo  the  f'>ps  arc  dully  bUft, 

\>  hilc  1  coiur«  her  chains. 
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THE  DREAM. 

READY  to  throw  me  at  the  feet 
Of  that  fair  nymph  whom  1  a<Sore« 
ImfNitieiit  thofe  delights  to  me^    ' 

Which  I  epjoy'd  t^e  night  before  : 
Sf  her  wonted  fcomful  hrov. 

Soon  the  fond  miftake  1  find ; 
Izion  mourned  )iis  error  fo, 

When  Juno's  form  the  clond  rtfiga'd.      , 
8lMy  to  noake  its  charms  more  pH%*^ 

Than  waling  joys,  which  moft  prevul> 
H^d  CBimin^  itfclf  difguis'd  ' " 

In  a  ihape  that  couM  not  fail. 
There  my  Celii's  fiiowy  arms. 

Breads,  and  other  parts  mure  dear« 
Expofing  new  and  miknown  charms^ 

To  my  ranfported  foul  appear. 
Then  you  (o  much  Ipndnefs  m«w. 

My  defpair  deluded  fllet ;      ' 
And  indulgent  dreamt  bcilow 

What  your  cruelty  denies. " 
Bluih  not  that  your  image  Lot^ 

Naked  to  my*  fancy  brought : 
•*Tis  hard,  mcihinks,  to  clifapproTe, 

The  joys  I  feel  without  your  faul^.. 
Wonder  not  f  £|ncy*d  bUfs 

Q9Jk  fuch  griefs  as  mine  rem«Te  ; 
That  honour  aafantaftic  is. 

Which  makes  you  flight  fuch.conftant  lore. 
The  virtiie  which  you  value  fo, 

la  but  a  fancy  frail  and  vain  ; 
Vothing  is  folid  here  bdow, 

Except  my  levc  aod  your  difdabu 


T«   ONt   WHO   ACCUSED    B^ll    C(f   BB^NO   Tob 
'    SENSUAL   IM    BIS    LjtVB. 

''r*HlNK  not,  my  fair,  'tis  fin  or  ttOm^, 

X      To  blcfs  the  man  who  fo  adores ; 
Kor  give  fo  hard,  nnjttft  amame 

1  o  all  thofe  favours  he  implores. 
Beauty  is  Heaven's  moil  bounteous  gift  efteem'd, 
B^caufe  by  love  men  are  from  v.cc  rtdcem'd* 
Tct  wifli  not  vainly  for  a  love  - 

From  all  the  force  of  nature  clear  : 
1  hat  is  refervM  for  thofe  above. 

And  'tis  a  fault  to  claim  it  here. 
For  fcnfual  joys  ye  fcom  that  we  Ibould  iove  ye. 
But  love  without  them  is  as  much  above  ye. 


THE  WARNING. 


LOVERS,  who    wafrc  your    thoughu 
youth 
la  pailioii's  fond  extremes, 
Who  dream  of  Women's  love  and  trnth^ 

And  doatupon  your  dreams  : 
I  fii  uld  not  here  your  fancy  take 

From  fuch  a  plcafing  ilatc, 
Wfrc  yeu  rof  furc  at  Ull  to  wake: 
And  find  your  fault  too  late. 


and 


Then  leambettfl[ie«,  the  love  Wh»eh 

Ovr  cares  is  all  bu^  yifilti 
Composed  of  f^'fi^it^ftlc  frowoB, 

And  foft  diflefl|ibYng  ^(es* 
W  th  anger,  which  u>9»ctiq^g  tk«y  feifiv 

7  hey  cmel  tyrants  prove  ;*  *   .- 
And  then  tuni  flatterrrs  agaiiu 

yiTith  as  affea  d  IKvc,       ^ 
As  if  fomc  injury  was  meant 

To  thole  they  kindly  us*d. 
1  hofe  lovers  are  the  mod  contcnl. 

That  have  b  en  ftill  refused. 
Since  each  has  in  his  BoTom  nurft 

A  falfe  and  fawn  ng  foe, 
'Tis  juft  and  wife,  by  ftriking  firfl;» 

1  o  Tcape  the  faul  blow.^ 


•][0  AMOKETTA. 

WHEN  I  held  out  againft  your  eyc% 
You  took  O^c  fureft  coorfe 
A  heart  unwary  to  furprife. 

You  neVr  cguld  take  by  force. 
However,  though  I  ftrive  no  more» 
'  The  fort  will  now  be  prix'd,         ** 
Which,  If  furrender'd  up  b^ore. 

Perhaps  bad  i>«en  d^fpis'd. 
But,  gentle  Amcuretu, though 

I  cannot  love  refift,   ^ 
1  hink  not,  whqa  y^  l^vc  caught  ae  fi^ 

To  uTe  me  as  you  lift, 
fnconftancy  or  coldnefs  will 

^'>y  fcolifli  heart  reclaim  : ' 
Then  I  come  off  with  honour  ftiH, 

Butyou,  alaa!  vithfliame. 
A  heart  by  kindnefs  only  gaia'd. 

Will  a  dear  conqueft  prove ; 
And,  to  be  kept,  ihuft  be  maiutain'd 

At  vaft  expeuce  of  love. 


XH^     yEKTlTRi* 

OH,  how  I  languilh !  what  a  flrang< 
Unruly  fierce  dcCre  !  "^ 

My  fpirits  feel  fome  wondrous  changt, 
MyhqutUall  on  fire. 

Now,  all  ye  wifer  thoughts,  away. 

In  vain  your  tale  ye  tell 
Of  patient  hopes,  and  dull  delay, 

iiove's  £Dppifhpart;  farewell. 

Suj>pofe  one  week's  delay  would  give 

All  that  my  wilhcs  move ; 
Oh,  who  fo  long  a  time  can  live,^ 

Stretch*d  on  the  rack  of  love  J  * 

Her  foul  perhaps  it  too  fublimc» 

To  like  fuch  flavifli  fear ; 
Difcretion,  prudence,  all  is  crime,^ 

If  once  condemn 'd  by  heiv 
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'VTWn  honour  does  the  foldicr  caU 

To  ftme  unequal  fight, 
Kefohr'd  to  conquer,  or  Co  fall, 

Bekrt  hit  generart  fi^ht ; 
Mfinc'd  the  happy  hero  lives; 

Orif  ill  £ate  denies 
The  noble  raflinefs  Heayen  forgivefi 

ibd  gloriMily  he  diet. 


INCONSTANCY    EXCUSBD. 


S 


N 


T  MUST  coafels,  I  am  untme 

'■'   To  Gloriana*s  eyes, 

Bst  he  that's  fimrd  upon  hy  you, 

Moft  all  the  world  dcfpift. 
In  wilder,  fires  of  little  worth 

Excite  oor  dull  defire ;    " 
fist  when  the  fnn  breafca  kindly  forth, 

Thofe  £uBter  flatnot  expire. 
Then  blame  ofie  not  for  flighting  now 

What  I  did  once  adore ; 
0,  do  bttt  this  one  change  albw^ 

And  I  can  change  no  more  *. 
Kit  by  your  never-failing  charms, 

TiU  I  With  ^ge  decay, 
Tfll  hngttiihing  within  your  arffl«| 

I  iigh  my  foal  away. 


S        O        M        O. 

ORf  conceal  that  charming  creature 

From  my  wondering,  wifliing  eyes ! 
■^  motion,  every  feature 

I>oes  ibme  raviiliM  heart  furpriie  % 
Btt  oh,  I  fishing,  fijhlng,  fee 
The  happy  fwain  I  ihe  ne'er  fan  he 
Falfc  to  him,  or  kind  to  me. 
Yet,  if  I  could  homhly  Ihow  her, 

Ah!  how  wretcl^d I  remain ; 
T»»  not,  furc,  a  thing  below  her, 

Still  to  pity  (6  much  pain. 
T^^godtforae  pkafure,  pleafure  take* 
"^  as  themfelvcs  to  make 
Thofe  who  fuffer  for  their  fake. 
*•»««  your  hand  alone  was  given 

To  a  wretch  not  worth  your  care  $ 
Ijkelbme  angel  fent  from  heaven, 

Come,  and  raife  me  from  defpair* 
Tour  heart  I  cannot,  cannot  mifs, 
And  I  deiire  no  other  hlils  -, 
^  aU  the  world  beiidet  he  his. 


D      S      8      P      A 

ALL  hopeleft  of  relief 
Incapable  of  reft, 
^  nin  I  ftrive  to  vt  nt  a  grief 
TWiastt^baoprd^ 


R. 


This  rage  within  my  veint 

No  radon  can  remove  i^ 
Of  aU  the  mind  s  moil  cruel  painf , 

The  fliarpeil,  fure,  is  lovt. 

Yet  while  I  Unguilh  to^ 

And  on  thofc  vainly  call ; 
Take  heed,  fair  cauie  of  all  my  woe. 

What  fate  miy  thee  befaOL 

Ungrateful,  cruel  faults 

Suit  not  thy  gentle  fez ; 
Hereafter,  how  will  {|uilty  tkoaghti 

Thy  tender  confcience  vex ! 

When  welcome  Death  fliaU  bring 

Relief  to  wretched  me. 
My  foul  enlarg'd,  and  once  on  wing, 

in  hafte  will  fly  to  thee. 

When  in  thy  lonely  bed 

My  ghoft  its  moan  fliall  make. 

With  faddeft  figns  that  I  am  dead. 
And  dead  for  thy  dear  fake ; 

Struck  with  that  confclous  blow, 

1  hy  very  foul  will  ftart : 
Pale  as  my  fliadow  thou  wilt  grow. 

And  cold  as  is  thy  heart. 

Too  late  remorfe  will  thei| 

Untimely  pity  fliow. 
To  him,  who,  of  all  mortal  men. 

Did  moft  thy  value  know. 

Yet,  with  this  broken  keart, 

I  wifli  thou  neyer  be 
Tormented  wfiUi  the  thou&ndth  pare 

Of  what  I  fbcl  for  thee« 


ON  APPREHENSION  OF  LOSING  WHAT' 
HE  HAD  NEWLY  GAINED, 

'IM  IMITATION  or  OVXO. 

SURE  I  of  all  men  am  the  fi'rft 
That  ever  wu  hv  kindnefb  nurft« 
Who  muft  my  only  hU£s  bemoas. 
And  am  by  happinefs  undoQe, 

Had  I  at  diftance  only  feen 
That  lovely  face,  I  might  have  been 
With  the  delightful  objedl  pleas'd« 
^ut  not  with  all  this  vttffion  feia'd. 

When  afterwards  fo  n^ar  I  came 
As  to  be  fcorch'd  in  beauty's  flame  ; 
To  fo  much  foftnels,  fo  much  tofe, 
Reafon  itfelf  made  no  defence. 

What  plealing  thoughu  pol^*d  my  mind, 
When  littfe  fovours  (hew'd  you  kind ! 
And  though,  when  coldneis  oft  prevail'd. 
My  heart  would  fink,  and  fpirits  faii'd^ 
Yet  willingly  the  y^ke  I  bore. 
And  all  your  chains  as  bracelets  wore : 
At  your  lov'd  feet  aU  d»y  wtnld  lie,, 
Defiriog,  without  knowing  why; 
P6r,  not  yet  bieft  within  your  arms. 
Who  could  baTc  U^m^  of  ^nH  pn^r  charmi  I 
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Charms  of  fuch  a  wooorous  \v  d. 
Words  wc  cannot,  muil  not  find, 
A  body  worthy  of  your  mind. 
Fancy  could  neVr  fo  high  rcfle<S., 
Nor  love  itfclf  luch  joys  ezped; 

After  fuch  embraces  paft, 
Whofc  memory  will  ever  Iaft» 
Love  IS  ftill  rcfleding  back) 
All  my  foul  is  on  a  rack : 
To  be  in  hell's  fufficicnt  curie. 
But  to  fall  from  heaven  is  worie. 
I  liv'd  in  grirf  ere  this  1  knew. 
But  then  1  dwelt  in  darknefs  too. 
Of  gains,  alas !  1  could  net  boaft  % 
But  little  thought  how  much  1  loll. 

Mow  heart-devouring  eagemefs, 
And  (karp  iifipatience  to  poflcfs ; 
Now  reftlcfs  cares,  confuming  fires. 
Anxious  thoughts,  and  fierce  defirea; 
Tear  my  heart  to  that  degree^ 
For  ever  fix*d  onrOnly  thee : 
Then  ail  my  comfort  is,  I  (hall 
live  in  thy  arms,  or  not  all. 


J- 


THE   RECONCILEMENt. 


N 


O. 


COME,  let  us  now  refolve  at  lad 
To  live  in  love  and  ^uict  j 
We'll  tie  the  knot  fo  very  faft. 
That  Time  ihall  ne'er  untie  h. 

,  The  tnieft  joys  they  fcldom  prove, 

Who  free  from  quarrels  live ; 
TTis  the  mod  tender  part  of  love» 
Each  other  to  forgive. 

When  lead  Ifeev'd  coocem'd,  I  took 

No  pleafure,  nor  no  reft.; 
And  when  I  feign*d  an  angry  look, 

Alas!  I  lov'dyott  heft. 

Own  hut  the  fame  to  me,  yott*ll  find 
How  bled  will  be  our  fate ; 

Oh,  to  be  happy,  to  be  kind, 
&}Ut  never  is  too  late. 


8 
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FROM  all  uneify  paffions  free. 
Revenge,  ambition,  jealoufy, 
ContoAed  I  had  been  too  bUft, 
If  love  and  you  had  let  me  red  t 
Ytt  that  d«ll  life  1  now  defpife  i 

Safe  from  your  eyes 
I  fear'd  uo  griefs,  but  then  I  foimd  no  joys* 

Amadd  a  thonftnd  kind  defires. 
Which  beauty  moves,  ana  love  inl^ires ; 
Such  pangs  1  feel  of  tender  fear, 
Nt  hcvt  foifiiftii  OOK  «9n  bcari 


Yet  ril  defy  the  wtfrd  of  harms ; 

Such  are  your  diarms, 
TIs  worth  a  l^e  to  die  within  your  anm. 


TO  A  COQUET  BEAUTY. 

FROM  wart  and  plaguaa  cosB«a  im  Inch  kirms, 
As  from  a  nymph  fo  full  of  charms. 
So  much  fweetnef<  in  her  facei 
In  her  motions  fuch  a  grace, 
In  her  kind  in^ng  eff:s 
Sach  a  foft  encluuitnient  lies; 
Thitt  we  pleafe  oulfelves  coo  (bon. 
And  a  e  with  empty  hopes  undone. 

Afrer  all  her  O^led,  we 
Are  but  flaVes,  while  file  is  frete; 
Fc<ee,  alas  *  from  all  4(;/ire( . 
Eicept  to  fet  the  world  on  fire. 

Thou,  fair  difiemblen  dod  but  thok 
Deceive  thyfelf,  as  well  as  ua. 
Like  a  rcdlrfs  monarch,  thou 
Wouldd  rathelf  force  mapkiiid  to  liow^ 
And  venture  round  the  \Vorld  to  roam^ 
Than  govern  peaceably  at  home.  # 

But  trud  me,  Celia,  truft  me,  when 
Apollo's  fclf  infpirel  my  pen. 
One  hour  of  loVe*s  delight  outweighs 
Whule  yean  of  Ulltferlal  praife ; 
And  one  adorer,  kindly  us*d. 
Gives  truer  joys  than  crowds  refus'd. 
iTor  what  does  y««Ui  maA  kcMty  ferre  f 
Why  more  than  all  your  fet  defenrt  ? 
Why  fuch  foft  aUnring  arts 
To  cbarm  our  eyes,  and  sielt  our  hearta  ? 
By  our  lofs  you  nothing  gain  t 
Uniefs  you  love,  you  pleafe  in  vain. 


I 


THE      RELAPSE. 

LIKE  ehildren  in  a  darry  night. 
When  I  beheld  thofe  eyes  before, 
I  gaz  d  with  wonder  and  dehght, 
Infcnfible  of  all  their  power. 

I  play'd  about  the  flame  fo  long. 
At  lad  1  felt  the  fcorching  fire ; 

^y  hopes  were  weak,  my  paffioa  drong* 
And  1  lay  dying  with  dcfire. 

By  all  the  helps  of  human  art, 
1  jud  recovered  fo  much  fenfe. 

As  to  avoid,  with  heavy  heart. 
The  fair,  but  fatal,  influence* 

But,  fince  you  fliine  away  dcfpair. 
And  now  my  fighs  no  lunger  (bun. 

No  Perfiao  ^  liib  zealous  pi:ayer  .        « 
So  much  adord  the  rifii)g  fun. 

If  once  again  my  vows  dKpleafe, 
There  never  was  fo  lod  a  Ibvcr ; 

In  love,  that  Iangui(hkkg<difeafe, 
A  fdJ  fclapfc  wc  ne'er  rcCbKT- 
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THE     RECOVERY. 

SIGHING  and  lan^uifhing  I  lay, 
A  ftrftogerirrown  to  all  delight, 
Piifljnfr  with  tedious  thoughts  the  day. 
And  with  unquiet  dreams  the  night. 
Fiiryoar  dear  fake,  my  only  care 
Wu  bow  my  fatal  love  to  hide ; 
For  eter  drooping  with  dcfpair. 

Kcgieding  all  thie  world  beCde : 
1'iil,  Hkc  fome  angel  from  above, 

ConKlia  eamc  to  my  relief; 
And  then  I  found  the  joys  of  love 

Can  make  amends  for  all  the  grief. 
Thofe  pleafing  hopes  T  now  purfue 

Mfj>ht  (»h  if  you  could  prove  unjuft; 
fiut  promifos  fron[k  heaven  and  you, 

Who  is  A>  impious  to  miftraft  f 
Here  all  ray  doubts  and  trouble*  end. 
One  tender  word  my  foul  affun-s; 
Nor  am  I  viin    iincc  I  depend 
Not  on  my  own  dcfert,  but  ycurs. 


THE    CONVERT. 

DEJFCTED,   as  true  converts  die. 
But  yet  with  fervent  thoughts  inflamed. 
So,  fairtft  '  at  your  feet  I  lie, 

Of  all  my  ft  x's  faulu  afliam  d. 
Too  long,  alas !  have  I  abus'd 

Love*s  innocent  ;.n.i  iacred  flame. 
And  that  diviucft  power  hate  usM 
1  o  laugh  at»  as  an  idle  name. 

But  (ince  fo  freely  I  confcfs 

A  crime  which  may  your  fccm  produce, 
Allow  me  now  to  make  it  lefs 

By  any  juft  and  fair  cxcufc. 
I  then  did  vulgar  joys  purfut^ 

Variety  wa*  all  my  blifs; 
fiut  ignorant  of  love  and  you. 

How  could  I  choofe  but  do  amiA  ? 
If  ever  now  my  wamlcring  eyes 

Seek  out  aniufcmcnts  as  before ; 
If  cVr  I  look,  but  to  dcfpife 

^uch  charms,  and  value  yours  the  more ; 
May  (ad  remoi(^.  and  guilty  (hame. 

Revenge  your  wrongs  on  faithlcfs  me  ; 
And,  what  I  tremble  even  to  name, 

Mey  I  lofe  all  in  lofing  thee  ! 


THE 


C    T    U    R    E. 


m    1M1TA7I0N    or    ANACREON* 

THOU  flatterer  of  all  the  fair, 
Come  w  th  all  your  ikill  and  care ; 
BtiW  me  fuch  a  (hapc  and  face, 
i  %  your  flattery  would  difgracc. 
Vol.  IV. 


Wilh  not  that  flie  would  appear^ 

*Tis  well  for  you  flie  is  not  here :  • 

Scarce  can  you  with  fafety  fee 

All  her  chaniiS  dcfcribM  by  me : 

I,  alas!  the  danger  know, 

L  alas!  have  felt  the  blow  ; 

Mourn,  as  loft,  my  former  days, 

That  never  fung  of  Cclia's  praifc  ; 

A  nd  thofe  few  that  are  behind 

I  ihall  bleft  or  wrctc  i^dflnd, 

Only  juft  as  (he  is  kin^. 

With  her  tempting  eyes  begin, 
Eyes  that  would  Jraw  angels  in 
To  a  fccond  fwecter  (in. 
Oh,  thofe  wanton  tolling  eyes! 
At  each  glance  a  lovu*  dies : 
Make  them  bright*  yet  make  them  willingt 
Let  them  look  both  kind  and  killing. 

Next,   draw  her  forehead ;  then  her  nofe. 
And  lips  juft  opening,  thit  diiclofe 
I'eeth  fo  bright,  and  breath  fo  fwect, 
So  much  beauty,  fo  much  wit. 
To  our  very  foul  they  ftrike, 
All  our  fcnfes  pUasM  alike. 

But  fo  pure  a  white  tndrcdt 
Never,  never,  can  be  faid ; 
What  are  words  in  fuch  a  cafe  ? 
What  is  paint  to  fuch  a  face  f 
How  (hould  either  art  avail  us  i 
Fancy  here  kfelf  muft  fail  us. 

In  her  looks,  ai^d  in  her  mien, 
Such  a  graceful  a:r  is  feen. 
That  if  you,  with  all  your  art. 
Can  but  reach  the  fmalleft  part ; 
Next  to  htr,  the  matchlefs  (he, 
Wc  fliall  wonder  moft  at  thee. 

Then  her  neck,  and  breafts,  and  haiTf 
And  her— but  my  charming  fair 
Docs  in  a  thoufatul  things  excel. 
Which  1  muft  not,  dare  not  tell. 

How  go  on  then  ? '  Oh !   1  fe« 
A  lovely  Venus  drawn  by  thee  ; 
Oh  how  fair  (he  does  appear  ! 
Touch  it  only  here  and  there. 
Make  her  ye;  Teem  more  divine, 
Yo.ur  Venus  then  may  look  lll^e  mtnCy 
Whofe  bright  form  if  ouce  you  faw» 
You  by  her  would  Venus  draw. 


ON    DON     ALONZO  S    BEING    KILLED    IN    PORTU- 
GAL,  UroN    ACCOUNT    or    TUX   IMfANTA,    IN 

Tax  YXAX  1683.  " 

IN  fuch  a  caufe  no  Mufe  (hould  £ul 
To  bear  a  mournful  part ; 
'Ti*  juft  and  noblir  to  bewail 
I'hc  fate  of  faL'u  dcfert. 

In  vain  ambitious  hopes  dc(ign*d 

To  male  his  foul  afpire. 
If  iove  and  beauty  had  not  jom'd, 

To  raiiie  a  bri^htqr  fire. 
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/.miclf^  (6  many  da;>gerouB  foof^ 
H^'W  weak  the  wifeft  prove  ! 

Rcafon  itfcif  would  ktfci  oppofc, 
And  feeing  agreed  with  love. 

If  from  the  plrrious  heigh^hc  falls, 

He  grtatly  daring  die»; 
Or  mounting  where  bright  hcautycalb, 

An  eihpire  islhe  prize* 


THE     SURPRISE. 

SAFELY  perhaps  dull  crowds  admire 
fii«t  I,  al4s  !  aih  all  on  fire. 
Like  him  who  thought  in  childhood  pad 
That  dire  difcafe  which  killM  at  hft, 
1  durft  have  Iworn  I  lov  d  before. 
And  fimcy'd  aJl  the  danger  o'er  ; 
Had  felt  the  pangs  of  jealous  pain, 
^  nd  borne  the  blalls  of  cold  difdam ; 
Then  reap'd  at  length  the  mighty  gains. 
That  full  reward  of  all  o^r  pains ! 

But  what  was  all  fuch  grief  or  joy, 
That  did  my  heedlcCs  ears  employ  ? 
Merc  dreams  of  fcign'd  fantaiUc  pewcr?^ 
Bub  the  difeafc  of  i$e  hours ; 
Amuferoent,  humour,  afffti^ationt 
Compar'd  with  this  Aiblimer  paflion. 
Whole  raptures,  bright  as  thofe  above^ 
Outihine  the  flames  of  zeal  or  love. 

Yet  think  not,  faircft,  what  1  fing 
Can  from  a  love  platonic  fpring 
That  formal  fof'tnefs  (falfe  and  vain) 
Not  of  the  heart  but  of  the  brain. 
I'hou  art  indeed  above  ill  nature ; 
Put  I,  a  wrefdicd  human  creature, 
Wanting  tliy  genilc  generous  aid. 
Of  huibands.  rivals,  friends,  afraid ! 
Amidft  all  this  feraphic  fire. 
Am  almoft  dying  with  deflre. 
With  eager  wifHes.  ardent  thought*, 
Prone  to  commit  lovers  wilc'cft  faults ! 
Aud  (as  we  are  on  Sundays  told 
'Jhelufty  patriarch  did  of  old) 
Would  force ^^  bkfling  frcm  thofe  charms^ 
And  grafp  an -angel  in  my  arms. 


A        DIALOGUE, 

ilNG   ON    THE    STAGE, 

BETWEEN  AN  ELDERLY  SHEPHERD 
AND  A  VERY  YOUNG  NYMPH. 

SHt^BERD. 

T3  RKf  HT^and  blooming  as  the  fpring, 
•*-'     Univei-fal  love  infpring  j 
A^l  our  fwains  tby  praifes  fing. 
Ever  gazing  and  admiring. 

NTMPH- 

Prrifei  in  fo  high  a  firain, 

And  by  fuch  a  (hepberd  furg, 
Are  enough  to  make  me  vain, 

Yet  fo  harmlcfs  tod  fc  young. 


SHEPBEitIi 

I  (hould  have  defpair'd  among 

Rivals  that  appemr  fo  gaily  : 
But  your  eyes  have  made  me  yoosg^ 

By  their  fioiiUng  on  me  daily. 

'  NVMPtl. 

Idle  boys  admire  us  blindly. 

Arc  inconftant,  wild,  and  bi  U; 
And  your  nfing  mc  fo  kindly 

Is  a  proof  you  are  not  old. 

SUEPHERn. 

With  thy  pleafing  voice  andfafhton. 
With  thy  humour  and  thy  youth. 

Cheer  my  foul>  and  crown  my  paffion : 
Oh  !  reward  my  love  and  truth. 

«  NVUPB. 

JVith  thy  eareful  arts  to  cover 
That  which  fools  will  count  a  fault, 

Trucft  friend  as  wtll  as  lover, 
Oh !  deferve  fo  kind  a  thought. 

EACH    APART,   FIRST,    AND    TBRN   BOTH  TOCt* 
THEE. 

Happy  we  (hall, lie  pofleffing^ 

Folded  in  each  other's  arms, 
I^ve  and  Nature's  chief^ft  bieflin^ 

In  the  dill  increafing  charnu. 
So  the  deareil  joys  of  lovipgj 

Which  fcarcc  heaven  ctn  go  beyon<ty 
We'll  be  every  day  improving, 

SHEPHERD. 

You  more  fair,  and  I  more  fond^ 

NTMPB. 

I  more  fair>  and  you  more  fond. 


ON    ONE    WHO    DIE0     DISCOVERING     Bftt     KIMD* 
NEtS. 

SOME  vet  their  fouls  with  jealous  pirn. 
While  others  figh  for  cold  difdaia  t 
Move's  various  flavc;  wc  daily  fee ' 
Yet  happy  all,  compar'd  with  mc. 
Of  all  mankind,  I  lov'd  the  bed 
A  nymph  fo  £ar  above  the  rci^. 
That  we  outfliih'd  the  bleft  above, 
In  beauty  flic,  and  I  in  love. 
And  theri(fore  they  "Who  could  not  fccif 
To  be  outdone  by  mortals  here. 
Among  themfclves  haVe  plac'd  her  noVr% 
And  left  mc  wretched  here  below. 
All  other  fate  I  could  have  borne. 
And  cv*n  endur'd  her  very  fcotn  j 
But  oh !  thus  all  at  Once  to  find 
That  dread  account !  both  dead  and  kind! 
What  heart  can  >bld.!  if  yet  I  live, 
'TIS  but  to  (hew  how  much  I  grieve 

ON    LUCINDA'3    DEATH; 

COME  all  ye  doleful,  ^ifmal  cares, 
That  ever  haunted  guilty  mind  1 
The  pangs  of  love  when  it  defpairs. 
And  ail  thofe  flings  the  jealous  find : 
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Ahi*.  heart-bnsalitog  though  ye  he, 

Yet  welcome,  \reIcome  all  to  mc ! 

Who  now  hare  loft — tut  oh  !  how  much  ? 

No  laqguage.  nothing  can  cxprcfs, 
Except  my  grief-  for  fhc  was  fuch, 

That  praifct  would  hut  make  her  left. 
Ye^  who  can  cyct  dare  to  raifc 
His  Yoke  on  her,  unlefs  to  praife  ? 
Free  frtiaher  fex*&  fmaUeft  faults, 

Apd  fair  as  won\ankind  cmi  he  : 
Tender  and  warm  as  lover's  thoughts, 

Yet  cold  to  all  the  world  but  me. 
Of  ail  this  notfang  now  remain^, 
fit  only  fighs  and  endlefs  pains ! 


TO    A    LADY 

aSTIRINC   INTO    A    MONASTEIT. 

WHAT  hreaft  hut  yours  can  hold  the  dou- 
^  blc  fire 
Of  fierce  devotion,  and  of  fond  defirc  ? 
Lov^  would  (hine  forth,  were  not  your  zeal  fo 

hright 
Vhofe  glaring  flames  eclipfe  his  g;cntler  light : 
Lefsfcems  the  faith  that  mountains  can  remove. 
Than  this  which  triumphs  over  youth  and  love. 
But  (hall  fome  threatening   prieft  divide   us 

two? 
What  wqrfc  thin  that  could  all  his  curfes  do  J 
Thus  with    a  fright   fome  have  rcfign'd  their 

breath. 
And  poorly  died,  only  for  fear  of  death. 

Heaven  fees  our  paffions  with  indulgence  ilill. 
And  they  who  lov'd  well,  can  do  nothing  ill. 
While  to  us  nothing  hut  ourfelves  is  dear. 
Should  the  world  frown,  yet  what  have  we  to 

fear  ? 
Fame,  weakh,  and  power,  thofc  high-prlz'd  gifts 

of  fate. 
The  low  concerns  of  a  Icfs  happy  ftatc, 
Arc  far  beneath  us  :  fortune^  fcif  may  take 
Her  aim  at  us,  ytt  no  imprcflion  make  ; 
Let  Worldlings  alk  her  help,  or  fear  her  harms ; 
*Wc  can  Utf  fjjc,  lock'd  in  each  other's  arms, 
Like  the  bleft  faints,  eternal  raptures  know. 
And  flight  thofe  ftorms  that  vainly  reft  below. 

Yet  Uys,  all  this  you  are  refolv'd  to  quit^ 
I  fee  my  ruin,  and  1  muft  fubmit : 
But  think,  O  think,  before ^ou  prove  unkind. 
How  loft  a  wretch  you  leave  forlorn  behind. 
Malignant  envy,  iniz'd  w^th  hate  and  fear, 
Revenge  ior  wrongs  too  burdehfoiiie  to  hear, 
^▼n  zeal  itfclf,  from  whence  all  mifchiefji  Ipr ing. 
Have  never  done  fo  barbardu^  a  thing. 

With  fuch  a  fate  the  heavens  decreed  to  ve3^ 
Armida  once,  though  of  the  fairer  fex  ; 
Kuialdo  (he  had  cbjvrm'd  with  fp  much  art, 
Hw»  was  hi»  power,  his  perfon    and  his  heart : 
Honour's  high  thoughu  no  more  hi*  mind  could 

move ; 
^  footh'd  his  rage,  and  turn'd  it  all  to  love: 
jj^cn  ftraight  a  guft  of  fierce  devotion  blows, 
^u  ia  a  momcai  all  her  joys  o'erihr owft ; 


The  poor  Armida  tears  her  golden  hair,  '^ 

Maichlefs  till  now,  for  love  or  for  dcfpair. 
Who  is  not  mov*d  while  the  fad  nyn-ph  coni- 

plains  ? 
Yet  you  now  a  (ft  what  Taffo  only  feigns  : 
And  afrer  all  our  vows,  our  fighs,  our  te  *s, 
My  bani(h/d  forrows^  and  your  conquer *d  fcari; 
So  many  doubts,  fo  many  dangers  f  aft, 
ViCons  of  zeal  muft  vanquift)  me  at  laft. . 

Thus,  in  great  Homer^s  war,  throughout  th^ 
field 
Some  hero  ftill  made  all  things  nxortal  yield ; 
But  when  a  god  once  took  the  vanquifh'd  fide. 
The  wea^  prevailed,  and  the  viAorious  dy  d. 


THE     V  I  S  I  p  N, 

WRITTEN  DURING  A  SEA  VOYAGE,  WHEN  SENJ. 
TO  COMMAND  THE  FORCES  FOR  TUE  RELIEF 
or    TANGIER'. 

WITHIN  the  Clent  (hades  of  fo''t  rcpofe. 
Where  Fancy's  boundlefs  ftream  for  ever 
flows; 
Where  the  infratjchis'.d  foul  at  eafe  can  play, 
Tir'd  wjth  the  toilfome  hufincfs  of  the  day  ^ 
Where  princes  gladly  reft  their  weary  heads. 
And  change  uncafy  thrones  for  downy  beds ; 
Where  feeming  joys  delude  dcfpairing  mmds, 
And  where  ev*n  jealoufy  fome  quiet  finds ; 
There  I  and  forrow  for  a  while  conid  part. 
Sleep  doi'd  my  eyes,  and  eas  d  a  fighing  heart* 

But  here  too  foon  a  wreiched  lover  found 
In  decpeft  griefs  that  fleep  can' ne'er  be  found  ; 
With  ftrange  furprife  my  troubled  fancy  brings 
Odd  antic  £apcs  of  wild  unheard-of  things ; 
Difmal  and  terrible  ihey^all  appear. 
My  foul  was  fiiook  with  an  unufual  fear. 
But  as  when  vifions  glad  the  eyes  of  faints. 
And  kind  relief  attends  devo^it  complaint.t. 
Some  beauteo .  s  angel  in  hright  charms  will  fhine, 
And  fpread  a  glory  iound,  that's  all  divine; 
luft  fuch  a  bright  and  beauteous  form  appears, 
The  monfters  vanifti,  and  with  them  my  fears. 
The  fairell  fhapc  was  then  before  mc  brought. 
That  eyes  e'er  faw,  or  f^ncy  ever  thou^-ht ; 
How  weak  arc  words  to  Ihcw  fuch  excelleiicc. 
Which  ev'n  confounds  the  foul,  as  w^ll  as  f^r«.f 
And,  while  our  eyes  tranfporpng  pleafure  find. 
It  (lops  not  here,  but  ftrikes  the  very  mind. 
Some  angel  fpeaks  l^cr  praife ;  no  human  tongue, 
But  w^th  its  utmqft  art  mulV  do  her  wrong. 
The  y,4l)t  womAA  tliat  has  power  to  kill. 
And  yet  is  good  enough  to  want  the  xvilh; 
Wh.oneedi  no  foft  alluring  words  repeat, 
Npr/ludicd  looks  of  langeilhing  deceit. 

i'antaftic  beauty,  alwa]fs  in  the  wrong. 
Still  thinks  fony  pride  muft  to-its  power  bclc^^^j 
An  air  afle&ed,  an<i  &n  haugkry  mien. 
Something  that  feems  to  fay^^  I  would  be  fecn. 
But  of  all  mankind  tnis  only  (he. 
Full  of  its  charms,  and  from  its  frailty  free, 
Defcrves  fome  nobler  Mufe  her  fame  to  raifc. 
By  making  the  whole  fcx  bcftdc  her  pyramid  of 
praife,  ' 
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ompaifion,  if  not  fomethlog  more ;  \ 
n  a9  wretched  a»  before ;  / 

lodeed  is  fair,  but  ah  !  no  fight  of  r 


She,  (he  appeared  the  fource  of  all  my  joy*, 
The  deareft  care  that  all  my  thoaght  employs: 
Gently  (hetlook'd  a«  when  I  left  herlaft, 
When  firft  fhe  feizM  my  heart,  and  held  »t  faft  : 
"When,  if  my  vowt,  alat !  were  made  ton  Ute, 
I  faw  mv  doom  came  not  frem  her,  but  fate. 
\yith  pity  then  (he  eaR*d  my  raging  pain, 
And  her  kind  eyes  could  fcarce  from  tears  re? 

frain  : 
^Tiy,  gentle  fwain,  faid  flie,  why  60  you  grieve 
In  worJs  I  (bould  not  hear,  much  lefs  believe  ? 
I  gaze  on  that  which  is  a  fault  to  mind. 
And  ought  to  fly  the  danger  which  !  find  : 
Of  falfc  mankind  though  you  may  be  the  bcft» 
Ye  all  have  robb'd  poor  women  of  their  reft. 
I  fee  your  pain,  and  fee  it  too  with  grief. 
Bccaufe  I  would,  yet  muft  not,  give  relief. 
Thus,  for  a  hufband's  fake  as  well  as  yours, 
My  fcrupulous  foul  divided  pain  endures ; 
Guilty,  alas !  to  both  :  for  thus  1  60 
I'oo  much  for  him,  yet  not  enough  for  you. 
Give  over  then,  give  over,  haplefs  fwain, 
A  paffion  moving,  but  a  pa  (lion  vain  : 
Not    cliance    nor  time  (hall    ever   change   my 

thought : 
'Tis  better  much  to  die,  tlian  do  a  fauh. 

C)h»  worfc  than  ever !  Is  it  then  my  doom 
Juft  to  fee  heaven,  where  I  muft  never  come  ? 
Your  foft  compalBon,  if  not  fomething  more ; 
Yet  I  remain  as  w 
H'he  wind  indeed 

(bore, 
farewell,   too    fcrupulous   fair-one;    oh,    £arc- 

wclj; 
What  torments  I  endure,  no  tongue  can  tell ; 
'Ihank    Heaven,   my  fate  transports    me    now 

where  I, 
Your  martyr,  ma):  with  cafe  and  fafety  die. 
With  that  I  kneerd,  and  feiz'd  her  trembling 

hand, 
^^Hiile  (he  impos*d  this  cruel  kind  command : 
Jl^ive.  and  love  on  ;  you  will  be  true,  I  know ; 
iiut  live  then,  and  come  back  to  tt\\  me  fo ; 
For  though  1  blufh  at  this  laft  guilty  breath, 
Icaniendure  that  betfer  than  your  death. 

Tor  .renting  kindnefs !  barbarous  reprieve ! 
Condemned  to  die,  and  yet  compcll'd  to  live  ! 
This  tender  fccnc  my  dream  repeated  o*er, 
Juft  as  it  paf&'d  in  real  truth  before. 
Alethougbt  I  thrti  fell  groveling. to  the  ground. 
Till,  on  a  fudden  rais'd,  I  wondering  found 
A  ftrangc  appearance  all  in  taintlefs  white ; 
His  form  gave  reverence,  and  his  face  delight: 
Goodnefs  and  greatnefs  in  his  eyes  were  feen. 
Gentle  his  took,  and  a(fable  his  mien. 
A  kindly  notice  of  me  thus  he  took  : 
•*  What  mean  thcfc  flowing  eyes,  this  ghaftly 

look ! 
«*  Thefe  trembling  joints,  this  loofc  dllbevcU'd 

hair, 
**  And  this  cold  dew,  the  drop^of  deep  defpair?" 

U  ith  grief  and  wonder  firft  my  fpints  faint, 
]^nt  thus  at  laft  I  vented  my  complaint : 
Behold  a  wretch  whom  cruel  fate  has  found. 
And  in  th^  dep:h  of  all  mi8fortun:drowQ'(i* 


There  (hines  a  nymph,  to  whom  an  cnvy*d  fwiin 

Is  ty'd  in  Hymen's  ceremonious  chain ; 

But,  cloy'd  "with  char  ts  of  (ucb  a  marriage  be<!, 

And  fed  with  manna,  yet  he  longs  for  brea4; 

And  will,  moft  hufband-iike.  not  only  range, 

F<»r  love  perhaps  of  nothing  elfc  but  change, 

Btft  to  inferior  beauty  proftrate  lies, 

And  coutts  her  love  in  fcorn  of  llavia's  eyes. 

All  this  I  knew  (the  form  divine  rcply*d) 
And  did  but  a(k  to  have  thy  temper  trr'd, 
Which   prove   finccre.      Of  both  I    know  tk 

min4 ; 
She  is  too  fcrupulous,  and  thou  too  kind : 
But  fincethy  fatal  love's  f«)r  ever  fix*d, 
Whatever  time  or  abfencc  come  betwixt; 
Since  thy  fond  heart  ev'n  her  difdain  prefers 
Toothers  l.>ve,  I'll  fomething  foften  hers: 
Elfe  in  the  fearch  of  virtue  (he  may  ft  ray ; 
Well-m-  aning  mortals  (hould  not  lofe  the:rway. 
She  no  «  indee !  fins  on  the  faf  r  fide, 
Fbr  hearts  too  loofc  are  ncvcf  to  be  ty*d  ; 
But  no  extremes  arc  either  good  or  wife. 
And  in  the  midft  alone  true  virtue  lies.  , 
When  marriage-vows  unite  an  equal  pair, 
*  fis  a  mere  contrail  made  by  huinan  care, 
By  which  th^  both  arc  for  convenience  tf*«J> 
The    bridegroom    yet    more    ftridly  than  the 

bride ; 
For  circumftanccs  alter  every  ill. 
And  woman  meets  with  mo(k  temptation  ftill; 
She  a  forfaken  bed  muft  often  bear,  ') 

While  he  can  never  fail  to  find  her  there,         > 
And  therefore  Jefs  excusM  to  range  circwherc.) 
Yet  this  file  ought  to  fuficr,  and  fubmit : 
But  when  po  longer  for  each  other  fit, 
If  ufage  bafe  (ball  juft  refentmcnt  move. 
Or,  what  is  worfe,  afironts  of  wandering  loivt\ 
No  obligation  after  that  remains, 
'Tis  mean,  not  juft,  to  wear  a  rival's  chaini. 

Yet  decency  requires  the  wonted  cares 
Of  intercft,  children,  and  remote  affairs; 
But  in  her  love,  that  d-ar  concern  of  life. 
She  all  the  while  may  be  another's  wife : 
Heaven,  that  beholds  her  wrong *d  and  wi<Jow'd 

bed. 
Permits  a  lover  in  her  hu(bind*s  (lead. 

I  flung  me  at  his  feet,  his  robes  would  kifs» 
And  cry'd — Ev*n  our  haCs  world  is  juft  in  this; 
Amidft  our  cenfures,  love  we  gently  blame, 
Afldlovc  fometimcs  prcferves  a  female  fame. 
What  tie  lefs  ftron^  can  woman's  willreftrain  ? 
When  honour  checks,  and  confcience  plead*  lO 

vain; 
When  parent's  threats^  and  friend's  perfuafiooi 

When  intt-rcft  and  ambition  fcarce  prevail. 
To  bound  that  fcx  when  nothing  elfe  can  nwTC, 
Ihcy'll  live   relerv'd,  to  pleafe   the  man  they 
love  I 
The  fpirit  th^n  reply  M  to  all  1  faid. 
She  may  be  k'nd,  but  not  til!  thou  art  dead; 
Bewail  thy  memory,  bemoan  thy  fate : 
'1  hen  Ihe  will  love,  when  'tis,  alas!  too  late  1 
Of  al!  thy  pains  Ihe  will  no  pity  have. 
Till  fad  dcfpajr  has  Tccc  ilicc  to  the  grave. 
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AmazM,  I  walw'd  in  Faftc, 

All  trembling  at  my  doom  { 
Brcains  oft  repeat  adventures  paft, 
'  And  tell  our  ills  co  come. 


HELEN    TO    PARIS. 
FROM  OVID. 

TKJIVSLATED    BT    THt    EARL    OF    MULCRAVEt 
AKO    MR.    PRTOCN. 

WHEN  looHr  epiftles  violate  chafte  eyet, 
She  half  conlcnts,  who  filently  denies; 
How  dares  a  ft  ranger,  with  dcfij^ns  fo  vain. 
Marriage  and  hofpitable  rights  profane  ? 
Was  it  for  this  your  fate  did  (helper  fiad 
From  fwelling  feas  and  every'  faith Icfs  wind  ?    ' 
(For  though  a  diftant  country  brought  you  f<^rth. 
Your  ufagc  here  was  equal  to  your  worth.) 
Does  this  dclcrve  to  be  rewarded  fo ! 
Did  you  come  here  a  ft  ranger,  or  a  f 'C  ? 
Your  partial  judgment  may  perhaps  complain. 
And  think  me  barbarous  for  my  juft  difdain ; 
Ill-bred  then  let  me  be,  but  not  uni  hnfte. 
Nor  my  clear  fame  with  any  fpot  dcfacM. 
•Jliough  in  my  face  there's  ilo  affcdcd  Jrown. 
Nor  in  my  carriage  a  fcign'd  niccnefs  fliown, 
I  keep  my  hon  our  ftill  w  thout  a  Pain, 
Nor  has  my  love  made  any  coxcomb  vain. 
Yoorboldoefs  I  with  admiration  fee: 
"What  hope  had  you  to  gain  a  queen  like  mc  I 
Bccaofe  a  hero  forc'd  me  once  away, 
Am  I  thought  fit  to  be  a  fccond  prey  ? 
Had  I  been  won,  I  had  dcfcrvd  your  bhme, 
But  furc  my  part  was  nothing  but  the  fliame ; 
Yet  the  bafc  theft  to  him  no  fruit  did  bear, 
I  'fcap*d  unhurt  by  any  thing  but  fear : 
Hudc  force  might  fome  unwilling  kiffe}"  gain. 
But  that  was  all  he  ever  could  obtain. 
Yon  00  fuch  frms  would  ne*er  have  let  me  go ; 
Were  he  like  you,  we  had  not  parted  fo. 
Untouch'd  the  youth  reftor  d  me  to  my  friends. 
And  medeit  ufage  made  me  fome  amends. 

lis  virtue  to  repent  a  vicious  deed : 
Did  he  repent,  that  Paris  niight  lucccod  .> 
^«rc  *tis  fome  fate  that  lets  me  above  wronj»i. 
Yet  ftill  expofcs  me  to  bu  fy  tongues. 
I'll  not  complain,  for  whu*sdilpleas'd  with  lovp. 
If  it  fmcere    difcreet,  and  conftant  prove  ? 
Bot  thjt  I  fear — not  th>t  1  think  you  bafe, 
^r  doubt  the  bloomintr  beauties  of  my  face ; 
But  all  your  fex  is  fubjedl  to  deceive. 
And  ours,  ala<i !  too.willing  to  believe. 
Yet  others  yield,  and  love  o*er.  omes  the  ^eft — 
But  why  fliould  I  not  ftiine  above  rhe  reft  I 
P^-tf  Leda's  ftory  fccm*  at  firft  to  be 
A  fit  example  ready  found  for  rac  : 
But  (he  was  couzcn  d  by  a  borrow 'd  Ib^pe, 
And  under  harmlefh  feathers  felt  a  rape  : 
If  •  Ihould  yield,  what  rcalon  could  I  ufc  f 
By  what  miftake  the  loving  crime  excufe  f 

Her  fault  wa*  in  her  powerful  lover  loit ; 
But  of  what  Jupiter  have  I  to  boait  ? 


Though  you  to  herpes  and  fo  ki ng^  firccced. 

Our  frfmou«  face  docs  no  addition  need : 

And  great  alliances  hut  ufclcfs  prove 

To  oiie  that  fprings  hcrfcif  from  mighty  J'^'^. 

Go  then  and  boafi  in  fome  lefs  haughty  place 

Your  Phrygian  blood,  and  Priam's  anrietit  race. 

Which  I  would  fliew  1  valu'd,  if  I  durft; 

You  arc  the  ijfth  from  Jove,  but  I  the  firft. 

The  crown  of  Troy  is  powerful,  I  confcfs. 

But  1  have  reafop  to  think  ours  no  lefs. 

Your  letter,  fiird  with  promifes  of  all 

That  men  can  good,  and  women  ple^fant  call. 

Gives  expedation  fuch  an  ample  field 

As  Would  move  goddeftesthemfclves  to  yield  : 

But,  if  I  c*er  offemi  great  Juno*s  laws, 

Youifelf  Oiall  be  the  dear,  the  only  caufe; 

Either  my  honour  Til  to  death  mfintain, 

Or  follow  you  without  mean  thoughts  of  gain? 

Not  that  fo  fair  a  prcfent  I  dcfpife ; 

We  l.ke  the  gift,  when  wc  the  giver  prize  •. 

But  'tis'  your  love  moves  me,  which  m<»dc  ytm 

take 
Such  pains,   and  run  fuch  hazards  fnr  my  fake 
I  have  perceiv'd  (though  I  diifcmbled  too) 
A  thoufand  things  that  love  has  made  you  do: 
Your  eager  eyes  would  alcnoft  ^azzle  mine. 
In  which  (wild  man!)    your  wanton  thoughts 

would  ftiine 
Sometimes    youM    figh,    fome^mes    dlforder*^ 

ftand. 
And  with  unufual  ardour  prcfn  my  hand  ; 
Contrive  juft  after  me  to  take  the  glafs, 
Nor  would  you  let  the  let  the  lea  ft  occalion  pafs; 
Which  ofr   I  fear'd  l  did  not  mind  alone, 
And  bluihiug  fit  for  things  which  you  have  done; 
Then  mnrmurM  to  myfelf,  Hc*U  for  my  fake 
Do  any  thing,  I  hope  'twas  n  >  miftake. 
Oft  have  I  read  within  this  pleafant  grove. 
Under  my  name,  thefe  charming  words,  J  live^ 
I,  frowniiig,  fcem'd  not  to  bchcve  your  flame. 
But  now,  alas  !  am  come  to  writd  the  lkme« 
if  I  were  capable  to  do  amifs, 
I  could  not  but  be  fenfible  of  this. 
For,  oh  !  your  face  has  futh  pccular  chamw, 
That  wh"  can  hold  from  flying  to  your  arm*  f 
But  what  I  ne'er  cau  have  without  offence. 
May  f -me  bleft  maid  poifefs  with  innocence. 
Pleafufe    may  tempt,    biu   virtue  more  ihonld 

move  ; 
OH '  learn  of  me  to  want  the  thing  you  love. 
What  you  dclire  is  fouj^ht  by  all  m^nicmd ; 
As  you  have  eyes,  fo  others  arc  not  biin^;  - 
I/ikc  you  they  fee,  like  you  my  charms  adore;     '' 
They  wifh  not  Icfs,  but  you  dare  venture  more. 
Oh  !  h.«d  you  then  upon  our  coalks  been  broughr. 
My  virgin  love  when  thoufand  rivals  foii;^!it. 
You  hid  I  fecn,  you  Ihou  d  have  had  uiy  vo<ce. 
Nor  conld  my  hufband  jultly  olamo  my  choice. 
For  both  our  hopes,  alai* !  you  came  too  Ute, 
Another  nt^w  is  niaftcr  of  my  fate : 
More  to  my  wilh  I  could  have  iiv'd  with  you. 
And  yet  my  prefcnt  lot  ca    undergo. 
Ccafe  to  folicit  a  weak  woman's  will, 
.\iid  ur^c  not  her  you  love  tofo  much  iS ; 
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But  let  me  live  contented  as  I  may. 

And  make  not  my  unfpott«d  fame  your  prey  : 

Some  right  you  clahn,  Cncc  nalicd  to  your  eyes 

Thfee  goddifles  difputed  beauty's  prize  : 

One  oflerM  valour,  t'other  crowns ;  but  (he 

Mtain'd  her  caufe    who  fmilinj;  prornis'd  me. 

Buti  firft,  I  am  not  of  belief  fo  light. 

To  think  fuch  nymphs  would  (hew  you  fuch  a 

fiijht : 
,  Yet,  granting  this  the  other  part  i«  feign *d, 
A  bribe  fo  mean  your  fcntcocc  had  not  gain'd. 
With  pa  tial  ey<r»  I  (hould  myfelf  regard, 
To  think  that  Venus  made  me  her  reward  ; 
1  humbly  am  content  with  human  praifj, 
A  jToddefs'sappliufc  would  envy  raifc  : 
But  be  it  af  you  fay :  for  'tis  cnr..'',  f;, 
1  he  men  who  fiaittr  higheft  pleafe  as  bcft  : 
That  I  fiifpeA  it  ought  not  to  difplcafe, 
For  miracles  are  notbeliev'd  with  eafe. 
One  joy  I  have,  that  I  had  Venus'  voice ; 
A  greater  yet,  that  you  confirm *d  her  choice  ; 
That  proffered  Uurcls,  promis'd  fbvereigmy, 
juho  and  Pallas,  you  contemn'd  for  mc. 
V\m  !  Your  empire  then,  aod  your  renown  ? 
Vhat  heart  of  rock  but  muft  by  this  be  won  ? 
/  nd  yet  bear  witnefs,  O  ye  powers  above, 
How  mde  1  am  in  all  the  arts  of  love ! 
My  hand  is  yet  untaught  to  wrire  to  men^ 
Th's  is  th*  eflay  of  my  unpradi>>'d  pen : 
Happy    ihofc    nymphs  whom  ufc  haJi  pcHc^ 

made, 
1  think  all  crime,^  and  tremble  at  a  (hade : 
Xv'n  while  I  write,  my  fearful  conOtions  eyes 
Look  often  back,  tnifdoubting  a  furprife  : 
For  now  the  rumour  fpreada  among  the  crowd, 
At  court  m  whifperft,  but  in  town  aloud. 
Diflcmblc  you,  whate'cr  you  hear  them  fay:    f 
To  leave  off  loving  were  you?  better  way ;         f 
Yet,  if  you  will  diffcmblc  it,  you  may.  j 

Love  fccretly :  the  abfence  of  my  lord 
More  freedom  gives,  but  does  not  all  afford : 
Long  is  his  journey,  long  will  be  his  ftay, 
Call'd  by  affairs  of  confequence  away. 
To,  so  or  not,  when  unrefolv'd  he  ftood, 
I  bid  him  make  what  fwift  return  he  could : 
Then  kiffing  me,  he  faid,  I  recommend 
^11  to  thy  care,  but  mo(i  my  Trojan  friend, 
I  fmird  at  what  he  innocently  faid. 
And  only  anfwer'd,  you  {hall  be  obcy*d. 
Propitio  s  winds  have  tornc  him  far  from  h^Dce, 
But  let  not  this  fecure  your  confidence ; 
Abfent  he  is,  yet  abfent  he  commands : 
You  know  the  proverb,  ««  Princes   have  Iqnv 

hands/' 
My  fame's  my  burden,  for  the  more  Vm  prais*d, 
A  juder  ground  of  jealoufy  is  raisM  : 
Were  I  Icfs  fair,  I  might  have  been  more  bleft. 
Great  beauty  through  gr;.at  dangec  is  poffell. 
To  leave  mc  here,  his  venture  was  not  hard, 
Becaufe  he  thought  my  virtue  was  nfy  guard  : 
He  fcar'd  my  face,  but  trufted  to  my  l»fe. 
The  beauty  doubted^  huf  belie v'd  the  wife. 
"Vou  bid  me  ufe  th*  occafion  while  I  can, 
Put  IB  your  hands  by  the  good  cafy  man. 


I  would,  and  yet  I  dpubt*twixt  love  andfeab; 
One  draws  me  from  yon,   and  one  brings  aft 

near. 
Our  flames  are  mutual,  and  my  hnlband's  gone ; 
The  nights  are  long ;  I  fear  to  lie  alone ; 
One  hou  e  contains  us,  and  weak  walls  ditiiki 
Andyoi^'re  too  prefling  to  be  long  deny'd^ 
Let  mc  not  live,  but  every  thing  con()ures 
To  join  cur  loves,  and  yet  ray  fear  retires. 
You  c  'Urt  with  words,  when  you  (hould  (brc( 

employ; 
A  rape  is  reqiiilite  to  (hamc-fac*d  joy : 
Indulgent  to  the  wrongs  which  we  receive, 
Our  f^  can  fuffer  what  we  dare  not  give, 
what  have  I  faid  !  for  both  of  us  'twere  bcl, 
Our  kindling  fire  if  each  of  us  fuppre(l. 
The  faith  of  flrangcrs  is  toa  prone  to  change, 
And,  like  thcmlclvcs,  their  wandering  p*fi«| 

range. 
Hypfipyla,  and  the  fond  Min-^Ianmaid, 
Were  both  by  trufting  of  their  gueft  b^trayM: 
How  can  i  doubt  that  other  men  deceive. 
When  you  yourfelf  did  fair  Ocnone  leave  f 
But,  left  I  (hould  upbraid  your  treachery, 
Yott  make  a  merit  of  that  crime  to  me. 
You  grant  you  were  to. faithful  love  inclio'd, 
Your  weary  Trojans  wait  but  for  a  wind. 
Should  you  prevail,  while  I  aflign  the  night, 
Your  fails  are  hotfted,  and  you  take  your  flighty 
Some  bawling  mariner  our  love  de(|troys, 
i  And  breaks  afunder  our  unfini(h'd  joys. 
!  Bu^  I  with  you  may  leave  the  Spartan  port, 
I  To  view  the  t  rojan's  wealth  and  Priam's  cotfti 

S!  own  whjle  I  fee,  1  (hall  ezpofe  my  fame, 
I  And  fill  a  foreign  country  with  my  (kame. 
In  Afia  what  reception  (hall  I  find ! 
And  what  diflionour  leave  in  Greece  behind  I 
What  will  your  brothers,  Priam^  Hecuba, 
And  what  will  all  your  modeft;  matrons  fay  I  - 
Ev'n  you*  when  on  this  a<^ion  you  refled. 
My  future  condud  juftly  may  fufpc^i 
And  whatever  ftranger  lands  upon  yourcoafi, 
Conclude  me,  by  your  own  example,  lo(L 
I.  from  your  rage,  a  ftruih)>et's  name  (haU  betz^ 
While  you  forget  what  part  in  it  you  bear: 
You,  n^y  crhne*s^  author,  will   my  crime  vp« 

braid  j 
Deep  under  ground^  oh !  let  me  firft  be  laid ! 
You  boaft  the  pomp  and  plenty  of  your  land, 
And  promife  all  (hall  be  at  my  command^: 
Your  Trojan  wealth,  believe  me,  1  dcfpile ; 
My  own  poor  native  land  ha<i  dearer  ties. 
Should  I  be  injurM  on  your  Phrygian  (bore. 
What  help  ot  kindred  could  1  there  implore  } 
Med^a  was  by  Jafon's  flattery  won  $ 
I  may,  like  her,  believe  and  be  undone. 
Plain  hop«ft  hearts,  like  mine,  fufped  no  <ha\ 
And  love  contributes  to  its  own  deceit. 
The  (hips,  about  wlu>fe  fides  loiid  t^mpefts  rotfi^ 
With  gentle  winds  were  wafted  from  the  (here. 
Your  ^eming  mother  dreamt  a  flaming  brand, 
Sprung  from  her  womb,  confom'd  the  Trojit 

land ; 
To  fecond  this,  old  prophecies  confpire» 
That  Ilium  fhadl.bc  burnt  with  Gxtdaa  fire; 
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^oth  f[We  me  fear,  oor  is  it  much  alUy^df 
That  Venus  is  oblig'd  our  loves  to  aid. 
for  they  who  loft  their  caufe,  levenge  will  take, 
And  for  one  friend  two  enemies  you  make. 
fit  r  can  I  doubt  but,  (hould  I  follow  you,  . 
The  fwofd  would  foon  our  fatal  crime  purfue : 
A  inrrong  fo  great  my  hu/baiid^s  ra^e  would  rouze. 
And  my  relations  woulc)  his  caufe  efpoufe. 
Too  boaft  your  ftrenj^th  and  courage  ;  but,  alas ! 
Yonr  words  receive  fmall  credit  from  your  face. 
IgXt  heroes  in  the  dufty  field  delight, 
Thofc  limbs  were  fafhlon'd  for  another  fight. 
Bid  Hedor  fally  from  the  walls  of  Troy ; 
A  fweeter  quarrel  (hould  your  arms  employ. 
Yet  fears  like  thefe  ihould  not  my  mind  perpldt, 
Were  I  as  wife  as  many  of  my  fcx  : 
But  time  and  you  may  bolder  thoughts  infplre ; 
And  I,    perhaps,  may  yield  to  your  defire. 
Von  laft  demand  a  private  conference  : 
Thcfe   are  your  words;    but  1  can  guefs  your 

fhnCe. 
T«nr  ttsripe  hopes  their  harvcft  muft  attend  : 
Be  rol'd  by  me,  and  lime  may  be  your  friend. 
Thit  is  enoujrh  to  let  you  undcrftand. 
For  DOW  my  pen  has  tir'd  Iny  tender  hand  { 
My  wonamn  knows  the  fecrct  of  my  heart. 
Aid  may  hereafter  better  news  imparts 


l^Akf  tor  T«  STORY  o*  ORPttEU^. 

ftUVO   A    T&ilNtI.ATION    OUT    OF    tBB    fOURTlI 

BOOB  or  viroil's  otoaoic. 

TiS  not  for  nbthiog  when  juft  Heaven  dbes 
frown; 
Tbe   injur 'd    Orpheut   calls   thefe    judginenu 

»   down ; 

^KHiolk  fpoufe,  avoiding  to  become  thv  prey, 
And  all  his  joys  at  once  were  fnatch'd  away  ; 
Tbe  nymph,  forc-doom'd  that  fatal  way  to  pafs, 
5py*d  not  the  fernent  lurking  in  the  grafs: 
A  mournful  cry  the  fpacious  valley  fiTb>< 
VTtth  echoing  groans  from  all  the  neighbouring 

hUU; 
The  Dr>adcs  roar  out  in  deep  dcfj^air. 
And  with  imited  voice  bewail  the  fair. 

For  fuch  a  lofs  he  fought  no  vain  relief. 
Bat  with  his  lute  iodulg'd  t!  e  tender  grief; 
Aloof  the  fliorc  he  oft  would  wildly  ftray, 
'H'ith  doleful  notes  begin  and  end  the  day. 
At  length  to  hell  a  frightful  journey  made, 
2^a/s*d  the  wide-gaping  gulph  and  difmal  (hade^ 
Vi£ft  the  ghofts,  and  to  that  king  repairs 
Hlioie  hearths  inflexible  to  human  prayers, 
-*%U  hell  isravilh'd  with  fo  (Weet  a  fong ; 
V.\^\it  fouls  and  airy  fpirits  glide  along 
^n  tnMpa,  like  millions  of  the  feathcr'd  kind, 
^Oiiiea   home  by  night,   or  fume   tcmpeftuous 

wind : 
^Citron* and  men,  raw  youths  and  unripe  maids; 
'^  flu^hty  hcrvcs*  more  majeftic  ihadct ; 
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And  fons  entomb*d  before  their  parents  face  ; 
Thefe  the  black  waves  of  bounding  Styx  em^ 

brace 
Nine  times  circumfluent ;  dogg'd  with  ooifome 

weeds. 
And  all  that  filth  which  (landing  water  breeds. 
Amazement    reach'd    eVn   the    deep    caves  oC 

.  death ; 
The  fitters  with  blue  fnaky  curls  took  breath  ; 
Ixion's  wheel  awhile  unmov'd  remain 'd. 
And  the  fierce  dog  his  three-mouth'd  voice  re  ' 

flrain'd. 
When    fafe   retum'd,    and  all  thele  dangcri 

pad. 
His  wifp,  reftorM  to  breathe  frclh  air  at  laft. 
Following  tfor  foProfcrpina  vfis  plcasM), 
A  fudden  rage  th*  unwary  loVer  feiz'd; 
He,  as  the  firft  bright  glimpfe  of  diy-light ' 

fliin*d. 
Could  not  refrain  to  caft  one  look  behind ; 
A  fault  of  love!  could  hell  compailion  i 
A  dreadful  found  thrice  fliook  the  Stygian  coafi. 
His  hopes  quite  fled,  and  all  his  labour  loft ! 
Why  haft  thou  thus  tndone  thyfclf  and  me? 
What  rage  is  this  ?  oh,  1  am  fnatch'd  from  thee ! 
(She  faintly  cry*d)  night  and  the  powers  of  hell 
Surround  my  fight ;  oh,  Orpheus!  oh,  farewell t 
My  hands  ft  retch  forth  to  reach  thee  as  before; 
But  all  in  vain,  for  1  am  thine  no  more ; 
No  more  ailow'd  to  view  thy  face,  or  day  !— 
Then  from  his  eyes,  like  fmoke,  flic  flecu  away. 
Much  he  would  fain  have  fpoke:  but  fate,  alas ! 
Would  ne*er  again  confent  to  let  Mm  pafs. 
Thus  Jtwice  undone,   what  courfe  remainM  to 

tak«, 
To  gain  her  back,  already  pafs'd  the  lake  t 
What  tears,  what  patience,  could  procure  kin 

eafc? 
Or,  ah !  what  vows  the  angry  powers  appeafe  ? 
*ris  faid,  he  feven  long  moons  bewail'd  his  lofs 
To  bleak  and  barren  rocks,  on  whofe  cold  mofs. 
While  languifliing  he  Aing  his  fatal  flame. 
He  mov'd  ev*n  trees,  and  made  fierce   tigers 

tame. 
So  the  fad  nightingale,  when  childlefs  made 
By  fome  rough  fwain  who  ftole  her  young  away. 

Bewails  her  lofs  beneath  a  poplar  made. 
Mourns  all  the  night,  in  mormurs  waftes  the 

day; 
Her  melting  fongs  a  doleful  pleafure  yield. 
And  melancholy  mufic  fills  the  field. 

Marriage  nor  love  could  ever  move  his  mind; 
But  all  alone,  beat  by  the  northern  wind. 
Shivering  on  Tanais'  banks  the  bard  remain'd. 
And  of  the  gods*  onfruitful  gift  complain*d. 
Circo^n  dames,  cnrag*d  to  be  dcfpis'd, 
As  they  the  feaft  of  Bacchus  folemnix'd. 
Slew  the   poor  youth,  and  ftrew'd  abou(   his 

limbs ; 
His  head,  torn  off  from  the  fair  body,  fwims' 
Down  that  fwift  curfent  where  the  Heber  flows, 
And  ftill  its  tongue  in  doleful  accents  goes. 
Ah,  poor  Eurydice !  he  dying  cry*d  i 
Eurydicc  refouodiXr^m  cnrj  fldc* 
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OF  ^U  iliofc  am  ID  which  the  wife  excel. 
Nature**  chicif  maftcr-picce  is  wriudg  well : 
No  writingr  lift*  exalted  man  f"  high, 
As  laacd  and  foul-moving  pocfy  : 
No  kind  of  work  requires  lo  nice  a  touch. 
And,  if  well  finifh'd,  nothing  (h  ne« fo  inuch. 
But  Heaven  forbid  we  fliould  he  fo  profane 
To  grjcc  the  rulgar  with  that  noble  name  ! 
'Ti»  not  a  flalh  of  fancy,  which  fomctimes, 
PazzHng  our  minds,  fets  off  the  flighteft  riiymes  t 
Bright  as  a  blaze,  but  in  a  moment  done: 
True  wit  is  evcrlafting,  like  the  fun, 
Which,  though  fometimcs  behind  a  cloud  reib'd, 
Breaks  out  again .  and  is  by  all  admir'd. 
Number  afcd  rhyme,  and  that  harihonious  found, 
Which  not  the  wicctt  ear  with  harfhnefs  wound, 
Arc  nccelfary,  yet  but  vulgar  arts; 
And  all  in  vain  thefe  fuperficial  parts 
Contribute  to  the  ftruAiii-e  of  the  whol«. 
Without  a  genius  too;  for  that's  the  foul  S    . 
A  fpirit  which  infpires  the  v^ork  throughout. 
As  that  of  mature  moves  the  world  about ; 
A  flame  that  glows  amidft  conceptions  fit, 
1^'n  fom'ething  of  divine,  and  m.»re  than  wit } 
Itfelf  Mnfeen,  yet  al'  things  by  it  (hown, 
Defcribing  all  men,  but  defcrib'd  by  none. 
Where  doft  thou  dwell  ?    what  cavcms  of  the 

brain- 
Can  fuch  a  vaft  and  mighty  thing  contain  ? 
Whco  I,  at  ▼acant  houri,  in  ▼ain  thy  abfcncc 

mourn. 
Oh  !  where  doft  thou  retire  ?  and  why  doft  thou 

return, 
Svmctinics  with  powerful  charms  to  hurry  me 

away. 
From  plcafurcs  of  the  night,  and  bufincCi  of  the 

day?" 
Ev'n  now,  too  far  tranfported,  1  am  fam 

To  check  thy  courfe,  r*d  oft  the  needful  rein. 

Ai  all  is  dulncfs,  when  the  fancy's  bad ; 

iJp,  without  judgment,  fancy  is  but  niad : 

And  Judgment  has  a  boundleft  influence 

Not  only  in  the  choice  of  words,  or  fenfe. 

But  on  the  world,  on  manners,  and  on  men ; 

Fancy  is  but  the  feather  of  the  pen ; 

Reafon  is  that  fubftantial  ufcfnl  part. 

Which  gains  the  head,  while  t'other  win*  the 
heart. 
Here  1  ftiall  all  the  Yarious  forts  of  vcrfc, 

And  the  whole  art  of  poetry  rehearfc ; 

But  who  that  talk  would  after  Horace  do  ? 

The  beft  of  matters,  and  ej^amples  too ! 

Echoes  at  beft,  all  we  can  fay  i»  vain ; 

Dull  the  dcfign,  and  fruitlels  were  the  pain. 

Tis  true,  the  ancients  vw:  may  rob  with  eafe ; 

But  who  with  that  mean  ftiift  himfclf  can  plcafe, 

M  ithout  an  aAor's  pride  f     A  player's  art 

la  above  hit,  who  writes  a  bonow  'd  part. 

*  7he  '*  Mfay  m  Satire*'  ttiiVA  tt*/  tpriiten  hy 
this  mMtMMtbor  ami  Mr.  Dr^dem^  «  ^rm.'eJ  amf^ 


Yet  modem  laws  arc  made  for  later  fanlta, 
And  new  abfuidities  infpire  new  thouglits: 
What  need  has  fatire  then  to  live  on  theft. 
When  fo  much  frcfh  occafion  ftill  is  left  ? 
Fertile  our  foil,  and  full  of  lankeft  weeds. 
And  monfters  worfe  than  ever  Nilus  breet^ 
Rut  hold,  the  fools  ihall  have  no  caufe  to  fear  v 
*  Ti*  wit  and  fenfe  that  is  the  fubjcA  here : 
Dcfcifts  of  witty  men  deferve  a  cure, 
Rnd  thofe  who  arc  fo,  will  ev'n  this  endurr. 
Firik  then,    of   Songs ;    which  now  k  nad 
abound. 
Without  his  fong  no  fop  iato  be  found; 
A  moft  offcnftve  weapon,  which  he  draws 
On  all  he  meets,  againft  Apollo's  laws. 
T  hmigh  nothing  fcems  more  cafy,  yet  uo  ^ 
Of  poetry  n  quires  a  nicer  art ; 
For  as  in  rows  of  richcft  pearl  there  liea 
Many  a  blcmiih  that  efcap<.  s  our  eyes. 
The  Jeaft  of  which  dcfcds  is  plainly  (howa 
In  one  fmall  ring,  and  brings  the  yaluedown: 
So  fongs  (hould  be  to  juft  perfedion  wrought} J 
Yet  where  ean  one  be  fccn  without  a  fault/   ^ 
Exad  propriety  of  wofcls  and  thought,  J 

Exprcffion  eaf  •,  and  the  fancy  high , 
Yet  that  not  feem  to  creep,  nor  thi»  to  flyj 
No  words  tranipos*d,  but  in  fuch  order  aH, 
At  wrought  with  care,  yet  fcem  by  chance  » 

fall. 
Here,  as  in  all  thing*  eli'e.  is  moft  unfit. 
Bare  ribaldr>',  that  poor  pretence  to  wit  ( 
Such  naufcous  fongs  by  a  late  author  *  made, 
Call  an  unwilling  cenfure  on  his  fliade. 
Not  that  warm  thoughts  of  the  tranfportiog  jof 
Can  ihoc-k  the  chafteft,  or  the  niceft  cloy; 
Butwordi  obfcene,  too  grofs  to  move  dcfire, 
Like  heap»  of  fuel,  only  choke  the  fire. 
On  other  themes  he  well  deftrves  our  praife; 
But  palls  that  appetite  he  meant  to  raife. 

Next.  Elegy,  of  fvwct.  but  folcmn  voice, 
And  of  a  fubjcA  grave,  exadt  the  choice; 
The  praife  of  beauty,  valour,  wit  contains  J 
And  there  too  oft  dcfpairlng  love  complaiuii 
In  vain,  alas !  for  wl.o  by  wit  is  rnovM? 
That  phanix-fhe  deferves  to  be  bclov'd; 
But  noify  noiifenfe,  and  fuch  fops  as  vex 
Mankind,  take  moft  with  that  fantaftic  fex. 
This  to  the  praife  of  thofe  who  better  knew; 
The  many  raife  the  value  of  the  few. 
But  here  (as  all  our  fex  too  oft*  have  try  d) 
Women  lave  drawn  my  wandcrmg   thoagw 

afide. 
Their  grcateft  fault,  who  in  this  kind  hafc  wn^ 
Is  not  dtfcd  in  words*  or  want  of  v-it ; 
But  fliould  this  Mufe  harmonious  numbers yi«W» 
And  every  couplet  be  with  fancy  fiU'd ; 
If  yet  a  juft  cohcicnce  be  not  made  ^^. 

Between   each  thought;  and  the  whole  mw^ 

laid 
So  right,  that  cvt-ry  line  may  higher  rife, 
}Jkfi  goodly  mountains,  till  thty  itavh  tht  c»<*- 

*   rie  Earl  of  Rtcheler //  may  hr  #^ 

bowf^r,  that  tmany  •/ tbf  tvorf  fimgt  a/.iiUit'"^ 

wi^km^  "w^r:  ft***  ***^*   -^r 
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ShcB  ttiAes  miy  perhaps  of  Uce  have  pail. 
And  may  be  lik'd  a\vhile>  hut  never  laft  ; 
Tis  epigram,  'ti$  point,  *tii  what  you  will, 
But  not  an  elegy,  nor  writ  with  (kill. 
No  *  Panej^ick,  nor  a  f  CooperVHill. 

A  higher  flight,  and  of  a  happier  force. 
Are  Odei :  the  Mufes '  moft  unruly  horfe. 
That  bouDdi  fp  fierce,  the  rider  has  no  reft. 
Here  ^oams  at  mouth,  and  moves  like  one  pof- 

/tfi'd. 
Thr  poet  htTe  muft  he  indeed  inipir*d. 
With  fary  too,  as  well  as  fancy  nr'd 
Cowky  might  boafl  to  have  performed  this  part. 
Had  he  with  nature  joUi'd  the  rules  of  art; 
But  fonietlmes  didion  mean,  or  verfc  ill  wrought, 
Dc^cfls,  or  clouds,  his  noble  frame  of  thought. 
Though  all  appear  ^n  heat  and  fury  done, 
The  language  Uill  mud  foft  and  eai'y  run. 
Thefc  laws  may  found  a  little  too  levtre ; 
But  iudgmeot  yields,  and  fancy  governs  here. 
Which,  though  extravagant,  this  Mufe  allowA, 
And  makes  the  work  much  eaficr  than  it  ihows. 

Of  all  the  ways  that  .w>Ve(l  men  could  fiud 
To  mend  the  age,  and  mortify  mankind. 
Satire  tv'cll- writ  has  moft  fuccefsful  prov'd, 
And  cures,  bectiufe  the  remedy  is  lov  d. 
Tis  hard  to  write  on  fuch  a  fubjed  more, 
Without  repc.-vting  things  faid  oft*  before  i 
Some  vulgar  ctrors  only  We  11  remove. 
That  fiaio  a  beauty  which  we  fo  much  love. 
Of  chofen  words  foine  take  not  care  enough. 
Add  think  they  fhould  be  as  the  fuUjcd  rough; 
This  poem  mu!t  be  more  cxnjftly  made. 
And  (h&rpcft  thoughts  id  fmootheft  words  con* 

vey  d. 
Some  thick,  if  (harp  enough,  they  cannot  fail. 
As  if  their  only  bufincfs  was  to  rail : 
But  human  frailty  nicely  to  unfold, 
Diftinguilhcs  a  fatyr  from  a  fcold. 
Rage  you  moft  hirle,  and  prejudice  lay  dowd; 
A  f^ryr's  fmile  is  (hsrpcr  than  his  frown  ; 
So  while  you  fecm  to  flight  fome  rival  youth. 
Malice  itfelf  may  pafs  fonTciimes  for  truth. 
IhcLaoreat  |  here  may  jnftly  claim  our  praifc, 
Ciown'd  by  Mack   Tlcckno  §   witli    immortal 

bays ; 
Yet  once  his  Pcgafu**  Q  has  borne  dead  weight. 
Hid  by  fome  lumpilh  minift  r  of  (late. 

Here  reft,  my  Mufc,  fufpend  thy  cares  awWlc, 
A  more  important  tafk  attjcnds  thy  toil. 
As  fome  young  eagle,  that  defigns  to  fly 
A  long  unwonted  journey  through  the  Iky, 
Weighs  all  the  dangerous  tntcrpnze  before, 
O'er  what  wide  lands  and  fcas  Ike  is  to  foar, 
Doubts  her  own  flrcngth  fo  far,  and  juilly  fears 
The  lofty  road  of  airy  travellers : 
But  yet  incited  by  foifie  bold  dcfign. 
1  hat  dc'cs  her  hopes  beyond  her  fears  incline, 
Pnines  every  feather,  views  hcrlcif  with  eare, 
Ai  Uft,  refolv'd,  Ihe  chavcs  tho  yielding  air ; 

\  Mr.  DryJ.n, 

?A  fawiyui  fit tlrtcai poem  ef  bh, 
A  PoffH .  tlhJ  T'ht  Hind  and  Panther. 
Vol,  IV. 


Away  (he  flies,  fO  ftrong,  fo  high,  fo  faft. 
She  leffens  to  us,  and' is  loft  at  laft  : 
So  '  though  too  weak  for  fuch  a  weighty  thin^f) 
14)0  Mufe  infpires  a  fiiarper  note  to  fing. 
And  why  ftiould  truth  offend,  when  only  tol.d 
To  guide  the  ignorant,  and  warn  the  bold  ? 
On  then,  my  Mufe,  advecturonlly  engage 
To  give  inftruiSlions  that  concern  the  ftage* 

The  unities  of  a^ion,  time,  and  place. 
Which,  if  obferv'd,  give  plays  fo  great  a  grace. 
Are,  though  but  little  pradlis'd,  too  well  known 
To  be  taught  here,  where  we  pf  ctend  alone 
From  nicer  faults  to  purge  the  prefcnt  age, 
Lefs  obvious  errors  of  the  EngUfh  ftage. 

Firft  then.  Soliloquies  had  need  be  few. 
Extremely  ihort,  and  fpoke  in  paflion  too. 
Our  lovers  talking  to  themfelves,  for  want 
Of  others,  make  the  pit  their  confidant ; 
Nor  is  the  matter  mended  yety  if  thua 
They  truft  a  friend,  only  to  tell  it  us  ; 
Th*  occafiou  ihould  as  naturally  fail. 
As  when  Bellario  *  confeffes  aU. 

Figures  of  fpeech,  which  p  ^ets  thinks  fo  fine, 
( Art*s  needlefs  varniih  to  make  nature  fhine) 
\\\  are  but  paint  upon  a  beauteous  face. 
And  in  defcriptions  only  ckiim  a  place : 
But,  to  make  rage  declaim^  and  grief  difcourfey 
From  lovers  in  defpair  fine  things  to  force, 
Muft  needn  fucceed ;  for  who  can  choofe  but  pity 
A  dying  hero,  miferably  wiuy  ? 
But  oh !  the  Dialogues,  where  jeft  and  mock 
U  held  up  like  a  rcfl  at  ihittle-cock ; 
O.  elfe,  like  bells,  eternally  (hey  chime, 
Tlicy  figh  in  Simile,  and  die  in  Rhyme* 
What  thin^^s    are   thcfs   who  would  be   poets 

thought. 
By  nature  not  infpir  d,  nor  learning  taught  ? 
Some  wit  they  have,  and  therefore  may  deferve 
A  better  couife  than  this,  by  which  they  ftarve: 
But  to  write  plays !  why,  'tis  a  bo;d  pretence 
To  judgment,  breeding,  wit,  and  eloquence : 
Nay  more ;  for  they  muft  look  within,  to  find 
1  kofe  fecret  turns  ot  nature  in  the  mind : 
Without  this  part,  in  v.iin  would  be  the  whole, 
And  but  a  body  all,  without  a  fbuL 
All  this  united  yet  but  makes  a  part, 
Of  Dialogue,  il)at  great  and  powerful  art. 
Now  almoft  loft,  which  the  old  Grecians  l^new, "" 
From  whom  the  Romans  fiinter  (  ' 

Scarce  comprehended 'fince,  but  1 
Plato  and  Lucian  are  the  heft  remains 
Of  all  the  wondets  which  this  art  contains} 
Yet  to  ourftlves  we  juftice  muft  allow, 
ShaUcfpeare  and  Flcichcr  arc  the  wonders  now: 
Coufider  ihcm,  ard  read  thtm  o*er  and  o*cr, 
t;o  fee  them  playd  ;  tlien  read  them  as  before  \ 
tor  though  in  many  things  they  grofsly^aii, 
0\  er  our  pafliuns  ftill  they  fo  prevail. 
That  our  own  grief  by  theiis  is  rock'd  afli'ep  ; 
1  he  dull  are  forc'd  to  feel,  the  wife  to  wtcp. 
Their  beauties  imitate,  avoid  their  faults; 
Firft,  on  a  plot  employ  thy  careful  thoughts; 

♦  Im  Vl'lajler^  apta^of,BiMumon$andFUl(ber» 
K  f 


Grecians  l^new,  > 
'  copies  drew,  > 
;  by  a  few.         j 
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Turn  it,  with  time,  t  thoufand  fcYcral  wap; 
Thisoh\  alone,  bat  given  fucccfs  to  pbyt. 
Rejeil  that  Tuli^ar  error  (which  appear! 
So  fair)  of  makinp  perfeA  chara^ert ; 
There*!  no  fuch  thinjf  in  nature,  and  youil  draw 
A  fauhl'Hi  monOer  which  the  world  ne'er  faw. 
Some  fauhs  mnft  he.  that  his  misfortunes  drew, 
But  fnch  as  may  defenre  compalfion  too. 
Befides  the  main  dcfign  compos'd  with  art, 
Pach  moving  fcene  muft  be  a  plot  apart; 
Contrive  each  little  turn,  mark  every  place, 
As  painters  firft  chalk  out  the  future  face : 
Yet  be  not  fondly  your  own  Have  for  this. 
But  change  hereafter  what  appears  amifs. 

Think  not  (o  much  where  ihining  thoughts  to 
plate, 
As  what  a  mah  ircmld  fay  in  fuch  a  cafe: 
Neither  in  comedy  will  Ais  fuffice, 
'J  he  player  too  muft  be  before  your  eyes^ 
And,  though  *ti$  drudgery  to  (loop  fo  low. 
To  him  you  muft  your  feci'et  meaning  ihoW. 

Expofe  no  fingle  fop,  but  lay  the  load 
More  equally,  and  f)>rca'd  the  folly  broad ; 
Mere  coxcombt  are  too  obvious;  oft*  we  fee 
A  fool  derided  by  as  bad  as  he : 
Hawks  fly  at  nobler  game':  in  this  low  way 
A  very  owl  may  prove  a  bird' of  prey. 
Small  poets  thus  will  one  poor  fop  devour, 
But  to  colled,  like  bees,  from  every  flower, 
Ingredients  to  compofe  that  precious  juice, 
"Which  fcrves the  world  for  pleafure  and  foruTe, 
In  fpite  of  faAioB  thu  would  favour  get ; 
But  Fatftoff  ftands  inimitable  yet. 

Another  fault  which  often  may  befall, 
Is^  when  the  wit  of  fome  great  poet  fliall 
So  overflow,  that  is,  be  none  at  all, 
'i'hat  ev  u  his  fook  tptdk  fenTe,  as  if  poflcft. 
And  each  by  mfphration  breaks  his  jeft. 
If  once  the  juftnefs  of  each  part  be  loft> 
WcU-may  we  laugh,  but  at  the  poet*s  coft. 
*rhat  filly  thing  men  call  flicer-wit  avuid, 
With  which  our  age  fo  naufeoufly  is  cloy'd  ; 
Humour  is  all,  wit  ftiould  be  only  brought 
To  mm  agreeably  fome  proper  thought. 

But  fincc  the  poets  we  of  bte  have  known 
Shine  in  no  drels  fo  mvch  as  in  their  own. 
The  better  by  example  to  convince, 
Caft  but  a  view  on  this  wrong  jide  of  fenfe. 

Firft,  a  foliloquy  is  calmly  made, 
Where  every  reaifon  is  exaAly  weigh 'd ; 
"Which  once  perform'd,  nioft  opportunely  comet 
Some  hero  frighted  at  the  eoife  of  drums ; 
Tor  her  fweet  fake,  whom  at  6rft  fight  he  loves, 
^\nd  all  in  metaphor  his  paflion  proves : 
But  fome  fad  accident,  though  yet  unknown. 
Parting  this  pair,  to  leave  the  fwain  alone ; 
He  ftrait  grows  jealous,  though  we  know  not 

why ; 
Then,  to  ollige  his  rival,  needs  will  die: 
But  flrft  he  makes  a  fpeech,  wherein  he  tells 
I'he  abfent  nymph  how  much  his  flame  cxceb ; 
And  yet  bequeaths  her  generoufly  now 
To  that  lov*d  rival  whom  be  does  not  know  I 


Who  ftrait  approves;  but  who  ciajate  wid» 

ftand? 
Too  late,  alas !  to  hold  I^is  hafty  hand^ 
Thai  juft  has  given  himfelf  the  cruel  ftroke! 
At  which  his  very  rival's  heart  is  broke : 
He,  more  to  his  new  friend  than  miftrefskiod, 
Moft  fadly  mourns  at  being  left  behind. 
Of  fuch  a  death  prefers  the  pleating  channs 
To  love,  and  living  in  t  lady  sarm*. 
WTiat  fliameftil   and  what  monftrooa  thingtv? 

thefc  1 
And  then  they  rail  ai  thofc  they  taUtJOlplcife; 
Conclude  un  only  pattial  to  the  dead. 
And  grudiije  the  fign  of  old  Ben  Jbhnfoil's  hoi 
When  the  intrinfic  value  of  the  ftage 
Can  fcaree  be  judg'd  but  by  a  following  age: 
For  dances,  flui-  s,  Italian  fongs,  and  rhyme, 
May  kc.p  up  finking  nonfcnl^  for  a  tinie; 
But  that  muft  fail  which  now  fo  much  o*er-rriei, 
And  fenfe  no  longer  will  fubmtt  to  fo<^s. 

By  painful  fteps,  at  laft  we  labour  up 
PamaflTus*  hill,  on  whofe  bright  airy  top 
The  epic  poets  fo  divinely  fliow, 
And  with  juft  pride  behold  the  reft  below. 
Heroic  poems  have  a  juft  pretence 
To  be  the  utmofi  ftretch  of  human  fenfe; 
A  work  of  fuch  ineftimable  worth. 
There  are  but  two  the  world  has  yetbrovfbt 

forth ! 
Homer  and  Virgil !  with  what  facred  awe, 
Do  thofe  mere  founds  the  world's  attention  draw! 
Juft  as  a  changeling  fcems  below  the  reft 
Of  men ;  or  rather  is  a  two-legg*d  beaft ; 
No  thefe  gigantic  fouls  amaz*d  wc  find 
As  much  above  the  reft  of  him\an  kind! 
Nature's  whole  ftrength  united !  cndlefs  fau»e, 
And  univerial  fliouts  attend  their  name ! 
Read  Homer  once,  and  you  can  read  no  more. 
For  all  books  clfe  appear  fo  mean,  fo  poor, 
Vcrfe  will  fcem  profe ;  but  ftiil  perfift  to  read, 
And  Homer  will  be  all  the  books  you  reed. 
Had  Boftu  never  writ,  the  world  had  ftlll. 
Like  Indians,  view*d  tiiis  wondrous  piece  of  ikiUi 
As  fomething  of  divine  the  work  admir*c ; 
Not  hopM  to  be  inftru«Sed,  but  infpir*d : 
But  he,  difclofing  laaed  myfteries. 
Has  fliewn  where  all  the  mighty  magic  lies; 
Defcrib'd  the  feeds,  and  in  what  order  fowo, 
That  have  to  Aich  a  vaft  proportion  grown. 
Sure  from  fome  augel  he  thefecret  knew. 
Who  through  this  Ubyrinth  has  lent  the  clue. 

But  what^  alas !  avads  it  poor  raankiiid« 
To  fee  this  piomis'd land,  yet  ftay  behind? 
The  way  is  (htwn,  but  who  has  ftreagth  togo? 
Who  can  alj  fricncts  profoundly  know  ? 
Whvfe  fancy  flie&  beyond  weak  Keaibn's  fight, 
And  yet  ha»  jut'gment  to  dire^  it  right  ? 
Whole  juft  dirccrnmc nt,  Virgil-li^,.is  fuck 
Never  to  tisf  too  little  or  too  much  i 
JLet  fuch  a  mati  begin  without  delay ; 
But  he  mult  do  beyond  what  1  can  /ay; 
Muft  above  Taflo's  lofty  flights  prevail. 
Succeed  where  5»pc*fcr,  and  ev'a  Milcoo  fcB« 
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*nplS  faid,  that  favouritr»  mankind, 

J.      Wat  made  the  lord  of  all  below ; 
But  ^et  the  doubtfpl  arc  concern'd  to  fiod^ 
*Tii  only  one  man  tells  another  fo. 

And,  for  this  grreat  dominion  here, 

V/huh  o-vcr  other  beatU  we  claim, 
RoTpo  our  heft  credential  docs  appear. 

By  which  indeed  wc  domineer, 
fiflt  how  abfurdly.  wc  may  fee  with  fhame. 

Reafon,that  folemn  trifle !  light  as  air, 
Driven  up  and  down  by  cenCure  or'applaufe  ; 

By  partial  Ip.ve  away  'tis  blown, 
Or  the  licaft  prejudice  ^nn  weigh  it  down ; 
1  hut  oyr  high  privilege  becomes  our  fhare. 

hi  any  nice  and  weighty  caufe ; 

Sow  weak,  at  heft,  it  Reafon !  yet  the  grave 
ipoCc  on  that  ixnall  judgment  which  we  have. 

11. 
Ib  all  thofe  wits,  whofe  names  hayc  fpread  fo 
wide. 
And  cv'n  the  force  of  time  defy'd. 
Some  failings  yet  may  be  defcry'd. 
Anu>ng  the  r^,  with  wonder  be  it  told, 
That  Brutus  is  admir  d  for  Cxfar's  death ; 
By  which  he  yet  furvive's  in  Fame's  immprtal 
breath. 
Brutus,  eT*n  he,  of  all  the  reft, 
In  whom  we  (hould  that  deed  the  moll  deteft. 
Is  of  mankind  eftcem'd  the  heft. 
As  fnow,  dcfcending  from  feme  lofty  hiU» 
b  by  its  rolling  courfe  augmenting  (lill, 
So  from  illuftrious  authors  down  n  vc  roli'd 
Thofe  great  encomiums  he  receiv'd  of  old :. 
Republic  orators  will  (hew  cilecm, 
And  gild  their  eloquence  with  piaife  of  him : 
But  Truth,  unveird,  like  a  bright  fun  appears, 
T«  (hine  away  this  heap  of  feveot^en  hundxied 
years.  ' 

III. 

In  viuii  *tit  urgM  by  an  illuftrious  wit, 
(To  whom  in  all  befides  I  willingly  fuRmit) 
That  Cxfar's  life  no  pity  could  defcrvt 
From   one  who   kiird   hirafelf,    tath<r  than 

fervc. 
liad  Brutus  chofe  rather  him(elf  to  flay, 

*rhan  any  mafter  to  obey, 
Happy  for  Rome  had  been  that  noble  pride ; 
The  world  had  then  remain  d  in  pca<;e,  and  onl/ 
Bmtiis  dy'd. 
For  he,  whofe  foul  difdains  to  own  ^ 
Subje^ion  to  a  tyrant's  frown, 
And  his  own  life  would  rather  end, 
V^ould  fure  nioch  rather  kill  himfclf,  tha^  only 
hurt  hit  friend. 
To  his  own  fword  in  the  Phil'ppian  field 

Bmtos  indeed  at  laft  did  yi«ld : 
But  in  thofe  times  felf-killing  was  not  rare, 
And  his  proceeded  only  from  defpair : 
He  might  have  chofen  elfe  to  live. 
In  hopcv  another  C^iar  would  forgive; 


Then,  (or  the  good  of  Rome,   he  could  once 

more 
Confpirc  againft  a  life  which  had  fparM  his  be- 
fore. 

lY. 
Our  country  challenges  our  utmofl  care, 
And  in  our  thoughts  deferves  the  tendered  fliare; 
Her  to  a  thoufand  friends  we  ihould  prefer, 
Yet  not  betray  them,  though  it  be  for  her. 
^  Hard  is  hii  heart,  whom  no  dcfert  (^an  n^ove, 
A  miflrefs  or  a  friend  to  love. 
Above  whate'er  he  does  hcfides  enjoy ; 
But  may  he,  for  their  ikkes,  his  fire  or  font  de« 

ftroy  ! 
For  facred  ju(lice,  or  for  public  good^ 
Scom*d  be    our    >jvealt  ,    our  honour,    and* our 

blood: 
In  fuch  a  caufe,  want  is  a  happy  ftate, 
£v*n  low  difgrace  would  be  a  glorious  fate;   . 
And  death  itl'clf,  when  noble  lame  furvavct. 
More  to  be  valued  than  a  thoufaud  lives. 

But  'tis  not  furely  of  fo  fair  renown 
To  f,  ill  anotlier's  blood,  as  to  exppie  our  own  : 
Of  all  that  s  ours  we  cannot  give  too  much. 
But  what  belongs  to  fr\cndlhip,  oh,   tis  facril.ege 
to  touch* 

V. 

Can  we  ft  and  by  unmov'd,  and  fee 
Our  mother  robb*d  and  ravifli'd  ?     Cah  we  be 

Uxcu8*d*  if  m  her  caufe  we  never  ftir, 
Pleas  d  with  the  flrength  and  beauty  of  the  ra' 
viflier  ? 
'  Thus  ling)  our  bard  wixh  heat  almoft  divine ; 
'Tis  pity  that  his  thought  was  not  as  ftrong  at 
fin?. 
Would  it  more  juftly  did.  the  cafe  exprefs. 
Or  that  its  brauty  and  its  grace  were  left ! 
(Thus  a  nymph  fometimes  we  fee,^ 
Who  fo  charming  fee  r  s  to  be. 
Tliat,  jealous  of  a  foft  furprife, 
We  fcarce  durft  truft  our  eager  cyea) 
Such  a  fallacious  ambplh  to  efcape, 
It  were  but  vain  to  plead  a  willing  rape  ; 
A  valiant  fon  would  be  proVok'd  the  more  , 
Aiorce  we  therefore  miift  confefs,  but  aAcd  long 
"hefore  i 
A  marriage  fincc  did  intervene. 
With  all  the  folemn  and  the  facred  fcene  f 

Loud  was  the  Hymenean  fbng ; 
i  he  violated  dame  •  walkM  fmjiingly  along. 
And  in  the  midft  of  the  nioft  facred  dahcc. 

As  if  enamour'd  of  his  ^ght. 
Often  ftie  caft  a  kind  admiring  glanee 
On  the  bold  ftruggler  for  delight ; 
Who  afterward*  appear  d  fo  moderate  and  cool. 
As  if  for  pubUc  good  alone  he  fo  defir'd  to  rule. 
VI.  . 

But»  oh  '  that  this  were  a!l  which  wc  can  urge 
A^ainft  a  Roman  of /o  great  a  foul  I 
And  that  fair  truth  permitted  us  to  purge 

His  fa<a,  of  what  appears  fo  foul  ! 
Friendfliip,  that  facred  ?ni  fubliaicH  thln^ ! 


*  £omt. 
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The  noKIeft  quality,  and  chicfeft  good, 
V  In  this  dull  age  fcar£C  underftood) 
Iflfpirct  as  with  uoufual  warmth  her  injur*d  rites 
to  fing. 
Aflift,  ye  angeU !  whofe  immortal  hlifs. 
Though  more  refined,  chiefly  confiflo  in  this. 
How  plainly  your  bright  thoughts  tu  one  another 

(hine ! 
Oh !  how  yeall  agree  in  harmony  divine ! 
The  race  of  mutual  love  with  equal  zeul  ye  run, 
A  courfe,  as  far  ft  em  any  end,  as  wheu  at  firft  be- 
gun. 
Ye  faw,  and  fmiPd  upon  this  matchlefs  pair, 
^'ho  ft  ill  bctwtit  them  did  fo  many  virtues  ihare. 
Some  which  belong  to  peace,   and  fomie  to 

ftrifc, 
Thofe  of  a  calm,  and  of  an  a^ive  life,  • 
I'hat  all  the  excelU-nce  of  humnn-kind 
CoiKurr'd  to  make  of  both  but  one  united  mind, 
Which  friendfhip  did  fo  fad  and  clofely  bind. 
Not  the  leaft  cement  could  appear  by*  vihich  their 
fouls  were  join'd. 
T hat  tye  which  holds  our  mortal  frame, 
Which  poor  unknowing  we  a  foul  and  body  name, 

Seems  i  ot  a  compoiitien  more  divine, 
Or  more  abftruTe,  tl^ah  all  that  does  in  friendlbip 
ibine. 

vn. 

From  mighty  CoEfar  and  his  houndlefs  grace, 
Though  Brutus,  once  at  leaft,  his  life  rcceiv*d  ; 
buch  obligationi,  though  fo  high  bcliev'd, 

Are  yet  but  flight  in  fuch  a  cafe. 
Where  friendfliip  fo'poflefles  all  the  place. 
There  is  no  room  for  gratitude ;  fmce  be. 
Who  fo  obliges,  is  more  plcas'd  than  his  faT*d 
friend  can  be 
Juft  in  the  midft  of  all  this  noble  heat. 
While  their  great  hearts  did  botl)  fo  kindly 
beat. 
That  it  amaz-d  the  lookers-on. 
And  forc'd  them  to  fufped  a  father  and  a  Ton  ;f 
(1  hough  here  ev'n  ^)aturc*8  fclf  Aiil  feem'd  to  be 
outdone) 
From  fuch  a  friendfliip  nnprovoVM  to  fall 
rs  horrid,  yet  I  wifll  that  fad  were  a!! 
Which  docs  with  too  n^uch  caufe  Ungrateful  Bru- 
tus call;  ' 

vin. 

Ill  cooleft  blood  he  laid  a  long  defign 
'Againft  his  beft  and  d^areft  friend ; 
Did  cY'n  his  foes  in  zeil  exceed. 
To  fpirit  others  up  to  work  fo  black  a  deed ; 
Hinifelf  the  centre  where  they  all  did  joiti. 
Cxfar,  meantime,  fearlefs,  and  fond  of  him. 

Was  as  induftrious  all  the  while 
To  give  fuch  ample  marks  of  fond  efteero. 
As  made  the  graveft  Roman>  fmiie 
To  fee  with  how  much  eafe  love  can  the  wife  be* 
guile. 
He,  whom  thus  Brutus  doom'd  to  blecdt 
Did,  fetting  his  own  race  aiide, 
Nothing  Icfs  for  him  provide, 


Than  in  the  world*s  great  empire  to  facceed : 
Which  we  are  bound  in  jullice  to  allow. 
Is  all-fufficient  proof  to  (how 
That  Brutus  did  not  flrike  for  his  ovm  fake: 
And  if,  alas !  he  faiPd,    twas  only  by  miftakc. 


MISCELLANIES. 


THE    RAPTURr. 

IYIFJ^D,  I  yield,  an«l  can  ro  longer  flay 
My  eager  thoughts,  that   force    thcmicliti 

away  / 

Stire  none  infpir*d  (whofe  beat  tranfpcru  tbes 

ftill 
Above  their  reafon,  and  beyond  thnr  will) 
Can  firm  againil  the  ftrong  impulfe  remain  ; 
Cenfure  itfclf  were  not  fo  fliarp  a  pain. 
Let  vulgar  mindu  fubmit  to  vulgar  fway; 
Wl)at  Ignorance  (hall  thinki  or  Malice  fay. 
To  me  arc  trifles ;  if  the  knowing  few. 
Who  can  fee  faults,  but  can  fee  beauties  too. 
Applaud  that  genius  which  themfelves  partake, 
And  fpare  the  Poet  for  the  Mufe's  fake. 

The  Muie,  who  raifes  me  from  humble  ground, 
To  view  the  Yaft  and  various  world  around ; 
Hew  faft  I  mount !  in  what  a  wcwdrous  way 
1  grow  tranfporied  to  this  large  furvey  ! 
I  value  earth  no  more,  and  far  below 
Mcthinks  I  fee  th«  bufy  pigmies  go. 
My  foul  entranced  is  in  a  rapture  brought 
Above  the  common  tracks  of  vulgar  thought : 
Witl)  fancy  wing'd,  1  feel  the  purer  air, 
And  ^ith  contempt  look  dpwn  on  human  care. 

Airy  Ambition,  ever  fqaring  high, 
Stands  firft  expo«*d  to  my  cenforious  eye. 
Behold  fomv  toUitig  up  a  flippery  hill. 
Where,    though  arriv'd,   they  mufl.  be   toil^ 

ftill: 
Some,  with  unfteady  feet,  juft  fallen  to  ground, 
Others  at  top,  whofe  h^ads  are  turning  round. 
To  this.high  fphere  it  happens  flill  that  fomci' 
The'moft  unfit,  are  forwardeft  to  tome ; 
Yet  among  thcfe  are  princes  forc'd  to  choofe. 
Or  feek  out  fuch  as  uould  perhaps  refufe. 
I'avour  too  great  is  fafely  plac'd  on  none. 
And  foon  becomes  a  dragon  or  a  dtone ; 
Either  rcmifs  and  negligent  of  all. 
Or  e!fe  imperious  and  tyraiinical. 

I'he  Muie  infpires  me  now  to  look  agatn^ 
And  fee  a  meaner  fort  of  fordid  n*cn 
Doating  on  little  heaps  of  yellow  duft ; 
For  that  defpifing  honour,  eafe,  and  luft. 
Let  other  bards,  exprefling  how  it  fliincs, 
Pcfcribe  with  envy  what  the  mifer  finds ; 
Only  as  heaps  of  dirt  it  (eems  to  me, 
Wl}ere  we  fuch  dcfpicable  vermip  fee. 
Who  creep  through   filth   a  thoufand  crooked 

ways, 
Infenfible  of  infamy  or  praife : 
Loaded  with  guilt,  they  ftill  purfne  their  courfe. 
Not  cv^n  rcitrain'd  by  love  pr  ^ricndibip's  (free. 
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Not  tti  colarg-c  on  fuch  an  ohvJous  thought, 
BehtUthtfir  folly,  which  tranfcends  their,  fault  1 
Ah^'.  ihcir  car<r» and  canticn§  only  tend 
To  fTiln  the  mcan«,  and  then  to  lofc  the  cmU 
Like  hrrocs  in  romances,  ftill  in  ii^^ht 

FormiftrciTcs  that  yield  them  no  dclij^ht. 

This,  of  all  vice,  docs  moft  dchafe  the  mind, 
Gold  is  ii«elf  ih*  allay  to  human  kind. 
Oh,  bappj  times  »  when  no  fuch  thing  as  coin 
E'er  templed  friends' to  part,  or  foes  to  join! 
Cattle  or  com,  among  thofe  harmlefs  men, 
Vasall  tlieir  tvealth,  the  gold  and  filver  then  : 
Corn  Wis  too  bulky  to  corrupt  a  tribe, 
Aad  kJlowiug  herds  wvuld  Uavc   betray*d  the 
bribe. 
ET*n  traffic  now  is  intcrc.ourfe  of  ill. 

And  every  wmd  brings  a  new  mifcbief  ftill  ; 

By  trade  wc  flouriib  in  our  leaves  and  fruit, 

Bnt  ava.ice  and  excefs  devour  the  root. 
Thus  far  the  Mufc  unwil  inj^ly  has  been 

Fii'd  on  the  dull,  left  happy  forts  of  fin ; 

But  now,  more  pleus'd,  Ihc  views  thq  different 
ways 

Of  luxury,  and  all  its  charms  furvcyii. 

IVar  luxufy  f  thou  f.Yt,  but  f^i-e  deceit  I 

Rife  of  the  mean,  and  ruin  of  the  great ! 

Tion  furc  prefage  of  ill-apprcacbing  fate^, 

Thchane  of  empires,  and  the  chanj^e    f  ftates! 

Armies  in  vain  relift  thy  mighty  power; 

Not  the  worft  conduA  would  confound  them 
more.  * 

Thus  Rome  herfdf,  while  o*er  the  world  ihc 

And  d  d  by  virtue  all  that  world  fubHue, 
*^>*  by  her  own  vi<^.orious  arn\s  oup^efs  d^ 
Andcatch'd  infe<^ion  from  the  conquerM  Eaft; 
Vhuice  all  thofe   vices  came,  which  foon  de- 
vour 
The  beft  foundations  of  renown  and  power. 

But  oh }  what  need  have  wc  ahro.\d  to  roam^ 
^*bo  feel  too  much  the  fad  effcds  at  home, 
Of  wild  excels  ?  wl^ich  we  fo  plainly  find 
^cayi  the  bo  Jy,  and  impairs  the  mind. 
^  fct  grave  fops  muft  not  prelume  from  hence 
To  flight  the  facrcd  pl#afurc8  of  the  fenfc : 
Oor  appetites  arc  Nature's  laws,  and  given 
^nder  the  broad  authentic  feal  of  heavcp. 
^  pedants  wrangle,  and  let  bigots  figUt,         "1 
Jo  put  rcftraint  on  innoc  nt  delight,  C 

Jji  Heaven  and  Nature  s  always  in  the  right;  j 
They  would  not  draw  poor  wretched  mortals  yi, 
^rgive  dcfires  that  (hall  be  doom  d  for  fin. 
*«,  that  in  height  of  harmlefs  joys  wc  may 
*-^i  to  old  age,  and  ncvci  lofc  a  day, 
Amidft  our  plea  urcs  we  ourfclvi  s  fliould  fparc, 
^d  manage  all  with  temperance  and  care. 
The  gods  forbid  but  we  fomctinies  may  fteep 
j^r  joys  in  wine,  and  lull  our  caics  aflccp : 
'^r*i.cs  nature    ripens  feeds  of  worth, 
J*moiftcning  pidures  call  the  colours  forth ; 
***  if  the  Yarnifh  we  too  oft*  apply, 
^^'  like  colours,  wc  grow  faint,  an  i  die. 
Jl'^ld,  hold,  impetuous  Mufc:  I  would  rcftrain 
"woTcr.p^cr  beat,  but  all  in  va^ ; 


Abandoned  to  delights,  (he  lcrg«  to  rove; 
I  check *d  her  here,  and  now  the  flics  to  love; 
Sh«  ws  nrc  fome  nira'  nymph,  by  fhepberd  chas*^ 
Soon  overtaken,  and  as  foon  cmbracd  : 
The  grafs  by  her,  as  ftp  by  him,  is  prefs'd ; 
Forfhame,  my  Mufe,  let  fancy  gucfs  th?  xcil3 
At  fuch  a  point  fancy  can  never  iUy, 
But  flics  beyond  whatever  you  tan  fay. 
Behold  thefilent  (hade^t,  the  amorous  grove. 
The  dear  delights,  the  very  a<ft  of  love.     . 
This  i^  his  lowefl  fpht-rc,  hi*^  country  (ccne. 
Where  love  is  humble,  and  his  fare  but  mean; 
Yet  fpringing  up  without  the  help  of  art. 
Leaves  a  fincerer  reiilb  in  the  hea?t. 
More  healthfully,  though  not  fo  finely  fed. 
And  better  thrives  than  where  more  nicely  bred. 
But  tis  ia  courts  where  mod  he  makes  a  (how. 
And,  high  enthroned,  governs  the  world  bclotw: 
I' or  though  in  hi(l>ries  learn 'd  ignorance 
Attributes  all  to  cunning  or  to  chance. 
Love  will  in  thofe  difguifes  often  fm^le. 
And  knows  the  caufc  was  kindncfs  all  the  wliilc. 
What  ftory,  place,  or  perlbn,  cannot  prove 
Vh«  bound >fs  influence  of  mighty  love  ? 
Where'er  tl.e  fun  can  vigorous  heat  infpirc. 
Both  (kxc%  glow,  and  languifh  with  defire. 
The  wcary'dfwain,  faft  in  the  arms  of  llecp. 
Love  can  awake,  and  often  fighing  keep ; 
And  hufy  gown-mcn,  by  fond  love  difguis'd. 
Will  leifurc  find  to  make  thcmfclves  defpis'd. 
The  proudeft  kings  fubmic  to  l>c  uty  s  fway; 
Beauty  itfclf,  a  greater  prince  than  they. 
Lies fqmttityes  languiihing  with  ail  its  pride 
By  a  beluv'd,  though  fickle  lovcr*»  fide. 
I  If  can  to  Aight  the  lofc  enchanting  chanut 
But,  oh  !  ray  head  and  heart  a  c  both  too  y^ 
V I  doat  on  woman-kind  with  all  their  faults. 
Love  turns  my  fatire  into  fofteft  thoughts; 
Of  all  thatpallion  which  our,  peace  dcftroyt 
Infiead  ot^  mifchiefs,  !  dcfcribc  the  joys. 
But  fiiort  will  be  his  reign  (1  fear  too  Oiort); 
A»)d  prefent  cares  fhall  be  my  future  fport. 
Then  Love's  bright  to^-ch  put  out,  h^s  arroim 

broke, 
Loofe  ftom  ktp4  chains,  and  from  th*  engaging 

yoke, 
To  all   fond    thoughts  HI  fing  fuch   couotev- 

c^^arms. 
The  fair  (hall  liften  in  their  lovers  arms. 

Now  the  cnthufiaftic  fit  is  fpent, 
1  feel  my  weaknefft,  and  too  late  repent. 
As  they   who  wiih  in    dream»  oft*    climb  tpo 

hi^ 
Fot  fenfe  to  follow  with  a  waking  eye  ; 
And  in  fuch  wild  attemps  are  Uindly  bold. 
Which  afterwards  they  tremble  to  behold  : 
So  I  review  thefc  fallics  of  my  pen, 
i^nd  moded  reafon  i^  retum'd  again  ; 
My  confidence  I  curfe,  my  fate  acculc. 
Scarce  hold  from  ccnfuring  the  facred  Mufe. 

No  wretched  poet  of  the  railing  pit, 
Ko  iritic  curs's  with  the  wrong  fide  of  wit, 
I3  more  feverc  from  ignorance  and  fpite. 
Than  1  with  judgment  agaiiiil  all  I  wri  c. 


jia 
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NfR.  HOBBES,   AND  Bii  WRI7INOS, 

SUCH  is  the  m'odtf  of  thefe  ccnforious  dayi, 
1  he  art  is  lod  o(  knowing  how  to  pnife  j 
Poets  are  envious  now,  and  fii^Is  alone 
Adniire  at  witibccaufe  themfclvcs  have  none. 
Yet  whatfoc*cr  is  by  vain  cri.tics  thought, 
PraiTing  is  harder  much  than  find  ng  fault ; 
In  homely  pieces  ern  the  Dutch  excel, 
Italians  only  can  drav^  beauty  well. 

As  ftriiigs,  alike  wound  up,  fo  equal  prtrre^ 
That  one  refounding  ma^es  the  other  move  ; 
From  fuih  a  ciufe  our  fatires  pleafe  fo  mucH» 
We  fympatbise  wttl|  each  ill-natur'd  touch  ; 
And  as  the  (harp  infedion  fpreads  about. 
The  reader*s  malice  helps  the  writer  out. 
To  blame,  is  eafj  ;  to  commend,  is  bold ; 
Yet,  if  the  Mufe  infpires  it,  who  can  hold  ? 
To  merit  we  are  bound  to  give  applaufe, 
Coptent  to  fuffer  in  fo  juft  a  caufe. 

While  in  izrk  ignorance  we  lay  afiraij 
Of  fahcies^  ghofis,  and  every  empty  fli^e ; 
Great  Hobbcs  appeai^*4>  and  by  plain  reafoQ.*s 

light 
Put  fuch  fantdftic  forms  to  (hanieful  flight. 
Fond  is  their  fear,  who  think  men  needs  muft  be 
To  vice  enflav'd,  if  from  vain  terrors  free  ; 
The  wife  and  good  morality  will  g^ide. 
And  fupcrftition  all  the  world  befide. 

In  other  authors,  though  the  thought  be  good, 
*Tis  not  fometimes  fo,  eafily  underlUod  ; 
That  jewel  oft*  unpoliiQi'd  has  remained; 
Some  words  Ihould  be  left  out,  and  fome  ez- 

plain*d| 
So  that,  in  fearch  of  fenfe,  we  either  fti;ay, 
OreUe  grow  weary  info  rough  a  way. 
But  here  fweet  eloquence  does  always  fifjiik, 
In  fuch  a  choice,  yet  unaffeded  ftyle, 
As  muft  bot)^  l^now  ledge  and  delight  impart* 
The  force  of  reafon,  with  the  flowers  of  art  5 
Clear  as  a  beautiful  tranfparent  fltin, 
Which  never  hides  the  blood,  yet  holds  itin  ; 
Like  a  delicious  fiream  it  ever  ran, 
^Vs  fmooth  as  woman,  but  as  ftrong  as  nv^cu 

Bacon  himfelf,  whofe  univerial  wit 
Does  admiration  through  the  world  beget. 
Scarce  more  his  age*s  ornament  is  thought. 
Or  greater  credit  to  his  country  brought. 

While  fame  is  young,  too  weak  to  fly  away, 
Malice  purfues  her,  like  fome  bird  of  pr.  y ; 
But  once  on  winr,  then  all  the  quarrels  ceafe  ; 
£nvy  kerfelf  is  glad  to  be  at  peace, 
Gives  over,  weary 'd  with  fo  nigk  a  flight. 
Above  her  reach,  aud  fcarce  within  her  fight- 
H6bbes,  to  this  happy  pitch  arrivM  at  laft. 
Might  have  look'd  down  with  pride  on  dangers 

paft  : 
But  fuch  the  frailty  is  of  human-kind, 
Men  toil  for  fame,  which  no  man  lives  to  find ; 
Long  ripening  under  ground  this  China  lies  ; 
Fame  bears  no  fruit,  till  the  vain  planter  dies. 

Thus  Nature,  tir*d  with  his  unufual  length 
Of  life,  which  put  her  to  her  utmoft  drength^ 
Such  dock  of  wit  unable  to  fupply, 
I9  fpore  herfelf,  was  glad  to  let  bia  die. 


WRITTEN  OVER  A  GATE. 

HERE  lives  a  man,  who,  by  relattoa^ 
Depends  upon  prede'dination  ; 
For  which  the  learned  and  (he  wile 
His  underftanding  much  defpife  i 

But  I  pronounce  with  loyal  tongue 
Him  in  the'right,  them  in  the  wrong; 
For  how  could  fuch  a  wretch  fucceci^ 
But  that,  aias,  it  was,  decreed  ? 


THE      MIRACLE,    I707. 

MERIT  they  hate,  and  wit  they  fligk; 
They  neither  a^,  nor  reafon  right, 

And  nothing  mind  but  pence. 
Unikiiful  they  vidorious  are, 
Condud  a  kinedom  without  care, 

A  council  without  feufe. 
So  Mofes  once,  and  Jofliua, 
And  that  virago  Dcbora, 

Bedrid  poor  Ifraei : 
Like  reverence  pay  to  thefc  !  for  wh^ 
Could  ride  a  nation  as  they  do, 

Without  a  miracle  ? 


O      D 


ON    TBS 


DEATH  OF   HENRY    PURCELL. 

GOOD  angels  fnatch*d  him  eagerly  on  lu^t 
Joyful   they   flew,    linging   and  lb«iB( 
through  the  flty. 
Teaching  his  new  fledg*dtonl  to  fly; 
While  we,  alas !  lamenting  lie. 
He  went  mufing  all  along, 
Compofing  new  their  heavenly  fong* 
A    while    bis   ikilful     notes   loud   balkbjl^ 

drown'd ;  ^ 

But   fpon  they  ceas*d    their  own,  tocitdiA 
pleafing  found. 
David  himfelf  improv'd  the  hanafoji 
David,  in  facred  Uory  to  renowo'd 
No  lefs  for  mufic,  than  for.  poetry  I 
Genius  fublime  in  either  art ! 
Cijpwn'd  with  applaufe  furpafling  all  defcrt ! 
A  man  jud  after  God's  f>wn  heart  I 
If  human  cares  are  lawful  to  th^hleft. 
Already  feuled  in  eternal  reft ; 
Needs  mud  he  wifli  tha  Purcelf  only  m%lit 
Have  Uv'd  tofet  what  he  vouchfiird  to  mm\ 
For,  fure,  the  noble  third  of  fame 
With  the  frail  body  never. dies ; 
But  with  the  foul  afcendstt«  flties 

From  whence  at  fird  it, came. 
Tia  fure  no  little  proof  vfc  have 
That  part  of  us  furvives  the  grave, 
.  And  in  our  fame  below  dill  bears  a  fliare : 
^  Why  is  the  future  eife  lb  ooiickoii/carvi 


buckinghamshiiie's     foems. 
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Et'cd  in  oar  latrfl  moment  of  defpair  ? 
t\Bd  death  defpis'd  for  fame  by  all  the  wife  and 
bratc  ? 

Oh,  all  ye  bled  harmonious  choir  ! 
HTho  power  aioii^ty  only  love,  and  only  that 

admire  1 
Look  down  with  pi|^y  from  yoyr  peaceful  bower, 
On  this  fud  iHc  perplexed, 
Aod  ever,  t  vcr  vcx*d 
Vidi  anxious  care    of  triflei,  wealth  and 

power. 
In  otfr  rougli  mind^  due  reverence  infufe 
Fur  Areet  melodtout  Pounds,  and  each  harmoni- 
ous Mufe, 
Mufic  cxaHs  man*s  nature,  and  in^ires 
High  elevated   thoughts,  or  gentle,  kiad  de^ 
4ireB. 


%MTat  LOSSOr  ANONLTSON.ROttRT  ikAiK^on 
or      NORMAKOr. 

OUR  ■ioming'*8  say  and  (hlm'ng{ 
The  days  our  joys  declare ; 
At  evening  no  repining ; 
And  night's  all  void  of  care. 

A  fond  tranfporttd  mother 

Was  often  heard  to  cry» 
Oh,  where  b  fuch  an  other 

So  bldsM  by  Heaven  as  1  f 

A  ch3d  at  firft  was  Wanting ; 

Now  fuch  a  fon  is  fent, 
Aiptrenumoft  lamenting 

Inhioa  wo«ld  6nd  content* 

A  cb3d  of  whom  kind  Heaven 

Nq|  only  hope  beftoWs, 
B«t  has  already  given 

Him  all  our  Iropcs  propofe* 

The  happy  fire's  pofTeffing 

His  fliare  in  fuch  a  boy, 
Adds  ItiU  a  greater  blcffiog 

To  all  my  other  joy» 

Batih!  thisihiny  weather 

Became  too  hot  at  laft ; 
•Iwk  clouds  began  to  gather. 

And  all  the  Iky  o'ercaft. 

So  fierce  a  fever  rages, 
I     We  all  lie  drown'd  in  tears  ; 
Anddifaatl  fod  prcfages 
Come  thundering  in  our  ears. . 

»^e  doubts  that  made  us  languifh 

l>id  worfe,  far  worfe  than  kill. 
'"»  oh,  with  all  their  anguifli, 

Would  he  had  doubted  lUll! 

Bot  why  fopj^jjjj  aigreffion, 

TbU  fatal  i^f,  JO  iho^  ^ 
A«Jt,  ^here's  no  exprcffion 

van  tcU  a  parentis  woe 


Mk.  P  O  P  £,    AND  HIS   POEMS.. 

WITH  age  decay *d,  with  courts  ti^id  bofi* 
nefstir'd. 
Caring  for  nothing  but  what  eafc  requirM, 
Too  ferioos  now  a  w.  nton  Mufe  to  court. 
And  from  the  critics  fafc  arrived  in  port ; 
I  tittle  thought  of  launching  forth  again, 
Amidft  adventurous  rovers  of  the  pen ; 
And,  after  fume  fmall  uudeferv'd  fuccefs. 
Thus  hazarding  at  laft  to  make  it  lefs. 

Encomiums  fuit  not  this  cenforious  time, 
Itfelf  a  ful)jed  for  fatiric  rhyme  ; 
Ignorance   honour'd,  wit   and   worth  de^m^dy 
Folly  triumphant,  and  ev'n  Homer  b)am*d. 
But  to  this  genius,  joln'd  with  fo  much  art» 
Such  various  learning  mix*d  in  every  part*       , 
Poets  are  bound  a  loud  applaufe  to  pay  ; 
Apollo  bids  ic^  and  they  muft  obey. 

And  yet  To  wondrous,  lb  fdUime   a  things 
As  the  great  liiad,  (carce   could  make  me  fing; 
Except  I  juftly  ccndd  at  once  commend 
A  good  companion,  and  as  firm  a  friend. 
One  moral,  or  a  mere  well-naiur'd  deed, 
Can  all  defeit  in  feicnces  eateed. 

'Tia  >great  dcUght  to  laugh  «t  focie  men's 
ways; 


STANZAS, 

WHENE  £R  my  foolifli  bent  to  ptiblic  good. 
Or  fonder  seal  for  fome  mi%oided  prinoe. 
Shall  make  my  dangerous  humour  under ftoody 

for  changing  minifters  for  men  of  fenfe : 
When,  vainly  proud  to  fbew  ray  ptiblic  care. 

And  evn  ^am*d  to  lee  three  nattoni  fMl'dj 
I  fliaU  no  longer  bear  a  wretched  (hare 

In  ruHxig  ill,  or  being  ovcr-rurd: 
Then,  as  old  lechers  in  a  wtnter*s  night 

To  yawning  hearers  all  their  pranks  difclofe  ; 
iVnd  what  decay  deprives  them  of  delight,' 

Supply  with  vain  endeavours  to  iinpofc  : 

Juft  fo  fliaU  I  as  idly  enteruin 

Some  ftripling  patriots,  fond  of  feeoiing  wife ; 
I'ell,  how  I  ftill  coitld  great  employments  nin. 

Without  concealing  truths,  or  whifpering  lies  I 

Boaft  of  fucccediog  in  my  country's  caufe 
Ev'n  s^inft  fome  almoft  too  high  to  blame; 

Whom,  when  advanc*d  beyond  the  rea^h  of  laws, 
I  oft  bid  ridiculM  to  fenfe  and  Ibime  : 

Say,   I  refifted  the  moft  psteoc  ffsad ; 

But  frieud4efs  merit  openly  approv'd ; 
And  that  I  was  above  the  being  aw*d 

Not  only  by  my  prince,  bnt  thofe  hs  lovM  : 
Who  knows  but  my  example  then  may  p'cafc 

Such  nob'e,  hopeful  fpirits  ss  appear 
Willing  to  flight  their  pleafutes  and  their  eafe. 

For  fame  and  honour  I  till  at  lift  they  hear. 

After  much  trouble  home,  mud  dasger  nm, 

The  crown  aflifted,  and  my  country  ferv'd; 
Without  good  fortune  I  had  been  undone. 
Without  a  good  cftate  I  mifht  have  (Unr'd. 
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.     IL£CTION  or   a  POET  LAUREAT 

IN    M.DCC.XIX. 

A  FAMOUS  afff  mbly  wa$  fummond  of  late : 
lo  crown  a  new  l^aureat,  came  Ihoebus  in 
ftptc, 
With  all  that  Montfaucoii  himfcif  couM  defire, 
Mh  bow,  laurel,  harp,  and  abundance  of  fire; 
At  Bartlemcw-fajr  n'cr  did  hutliet  fo  juftlc. 
No  coiintry-clc^ion  c*er  madefuch  a  budlc  : 
Trom  garret,  mint,  tavern,  they  all  poll  away. 
Some  thirBiing  for  fack,  feme  ambitious  of  bay. 

JUL  cam^  wi^h  full  confidence,  flufh'd  with  vain 

hopc» 
From  Cibber  and  Durfcy,  to  Prior  and  Pope. 
Phoebus  i'tniVd  on  thefc  laft,  but  yet  nc*erthelcft. 
Said,  he  hop 'd  they  had  got  enough  by  thcprels. 
W  ith  a  huge  mountain-load «  f  heroical  lumber, 
"Which  from  Tonfon  to  Curll  every  prcf»  had 

groanM  uwder. 
Came  Blackmore,  and  cryM,  Look,  allthefe  arc 

my  lays. 
But  at  prefcnt  I  beg  you'd  but  read  my  Effuys. 
lampooners  and  critics  rulh'd  in  like  a  tide, 
Stem    Dennis  and  Gildon  came  firfl  fide>by-fide. 
Apollo  confcfsM  that  their  lafiies  had  ftit>gS 
But  beadles  and  hangmen  were  never  choie  kings. 

Steele  long  had  fo  cunningly  manag'd  the  town, 
He  could  not  be  blam'd  for  expeding  the  crown  ; 
Apollo  demurred  as  to  granting  his  wi(h, 
^ut  wiih*d  him  good  luck  in  bis  projed  of  fiih. 
1.8fxie  Congrcvc,  unable  futh  thihgs  td  endure, 
Of  Apollo  bcgg'd  either  a  crown  or  a  cure  ; 
To  rcfufe  foch  a  writct-,  Apollo  wai  loth, 
And  almoft  inclin'd  to  have  granted  hmi  botli. 

When  Buckingham   came,  he  fcarcc  carM  to  be 

feen. 
Till  Phcebus  dcCr'd  his  old  fjricnd  to  tv^.lk  in  ; 
3Bot  a  laurtat  pier  had  never  been  known^ 
The  commoners  claim 'd  that  place  hs  their  own 

Yet  if  the  kind  god  hud  hccn  ncVr  fo  inclin'd 
To  break  an  oU  rule,  yet  he  wril  knew  his  mind. 
Who  of  fuch  preferment  would  only  make  fport, 
And  Itughd  at  all  fuitors  fur  place*  at  court. 

Kotwithftanding  this  law,  yet  LanTUowne  was 

nam'd, 
Bnt  Apollo  with  tlndncfs  hi^  indolence  blam'd 
And  laid  he  would  cUuofc  htm,  but  that  ht;ihould 

fear 
An  cmplovfttcnt  of  trouble  he  never  could  bear. 

A  prelate  *  for  wit  and  for  cloqutn.  e  fam'd, 
Apollo  foon  mifs'i),  and  he  ncecU  not  be  nnm*d  ; 
Since  amidd  a  whole  bench,  of   which  fonic  are 

fo  bright, 
No  one  of  them  fhines  (o  learifd  and  polite. 
To  Shippcn,  Apollo  was  cold  with  refpe<5l, 
Sihce  he  for  the  ilate  could  the  Mufes  ncglci^l : 
But  fuid,  in  a  greater  aflcmbly  he  ihin'd. 
And  ph^et  were  things  he  had  ever  declin'd. 


Trapp,  Youtig,  and  Vanbmgh,  expcAed  reward, 
For  fome  things  writ  well  :  but   Apollo  declar'i 
That  one  was  too  flat  the  other  too  rough. 
And  the  tliird  furc  already  had  places  eaoogb. 
Pert  Budgell   came  next,  and,  demanding  tie 

hays, 
Said,  thole  works  muft  be  good,  which  had  A^ 

difon'ii  praife; 
But  Apollo  reply 'd.  Child  Enftace,  \\%,  knevn. 
Mod  authors  wilt  praife  whatfoevci^  their  ovb. 
When  Phi'ips  came  forth  a^  ftarch  as  a  Quiker, 
Whofe  fimple  j^rofcflion'sa  PaftoraUmaker; 
Apollo  advit'd  him  from  playhoufe  to  keep, 
And   pipe  to    nought  elfe  but   his    dogaadiis 

iheep. 

Hughes,  Fenton,  and  Gay  came  lafl  to  Uutaii, 
Too  niodeil  to  aik  for  the  crown  i hey  would  fw: 
Phcebus  thought  them  too  balhful,  and  faidtky 

would  nt-cd 
More  bolducfs,  if  ever  they  hop*d  to  fuccecd. 

Apollo,  now  driven  to  a  curfed  quandarr. 
Was  wifhing  for  Swift, or  the  fam*d  l.ady  Mary: 
Nay,  had  hobeft  Tom  Sou 'heme  but  been  withtfi 

call- 
But  at  lail  he  grew  wanton,  and  laugh *d  at  thea 

all  : 

And  fo  fpying  one  who  came  only  to  gaxe, 
A  hater  of  vcrfc,  and  di  fpifer  of  plays  ; 
To  him  in  great  form,  without  any  delay, 
(Though  a  zealous  fanatic)  ptefcD ted  the  bay. 
All  the  wits  flood  ailoniihd  at  hearing  the  god 
So  gravely  pronourice  an  elrdion  (b  odd  i 
And  though  Prior  and  Pope  only  lau^h'd    in  ^ 

face, 
Moft  others  were  ready  to  fink  in  the  place. 

Yet  fome  thought  the  vacancy  open  was  kept, 
Conclutl.i'g  lite  bigot  would  never  acceot  : 
But  tie  hypocrite  toUl  them,  he  well  upderfteoJ, 
Though  the  fundion  was   wicked,    the   ftipcuJ 
W'ds  good. 

At  laft  in  ru(h*d  £ufden,and  cry'd,  "  MTio  Hull 

have  k, 
"  But  I,  the  true  Uureac,  to  whom  the  king  gaTC 

it  ?'' 
Appollo  b«»gg'd  pardon,  and  granted  hit  elaina; 
But  vow'ci,  though,  till  then  he  ne'er  he«rd  fl^ 

his  name. 


ON     THE    TIMES 

SINCE  in  vain  our  parfons  teach,' 
Hear,  for  once,  a  poet  preach. 
Vice  has  1'  ft  its  v«"ry  name, 
Ski.l  and  oozenage  thought  the  fame ; 
Only  play'mg  well  the  gumc. 

Foul  contrivances  we  fee 
Call 'ft  bat  ingenuity  ; 
Ample  foriunea  often  made 
Oat  of  f.audi  in  every"  trade, 


BUCKINGHAMSHIRE  S   PO/MS. 


313 


VHUh  an  auUward  child  aSord 
Enough  to  wed  t  c  grcatcft  lord* 
The  mifcr  (larves  toraifc  a  fon, 
Sot,  iT  once  the  fuol  is  gone, 
Ywn  of  thrift  fcaxce  fcrvc  a  day, 
RakehctI  fquandcr#  all  awaf. 
Huibaods  feckin^  for  a  place, 

Or  toilinf;  for  their  pay  ; 
^hile  their  wives  undo  their  race 

By  petticoat*;  and  play : 
Bitediug  boys  to  drink  and  dice. 
Carrying  girls  tt>  comediet, 
Whne  roaina^s  intrigues  are  (hown,    ' 
Wfcich  etc  long  will  be  their  own. 
Hifing  firll  at  fcrmon  flept, 
l'cdioa»day  is  weekly  kept 
By  worfc  hypocrites  than  men, 
'rill  Monday  comes  to  cheat  again, 
£v'o  among  the  noblcft-bom, 
Moral  virtue  is  a  fcom  ; 
Gntitude  but  mre  at  bcfly 
And  fidelity  a  jeft. 
AH  uor  wit  but  party-mocks, 
All  our  wlfdoDi  railing  flocks ; 
Counted  Tdly  to  defend 
Sinking  fide,  or  falling  friend. 
Long  an  officer  may  ferve, 
Prab'd  and  wounded,  he  may  ftarve  : 
No  receipt,  to  make  him  rife, 
Like  inTentiog  loyal  lies. 
W^,  whole  anceftors  have  (hin*d 

In  arts  of  peace,  and  fields  of  fame. 
To  ill  and  adlenefs  inclin'd. 

Now  arc  grown  a  public  fliame. 
Fatal  thatinteHiue  jar, 
Which  produc'd  our  civil  v.  ar  ! 
Ever  Cncc,  how  fad  a  race  I 
^nfclcfs,  violent,  and  bofe  ! 


ON  THE  DUKC  OF   YORK 


BANI8UEO    TO    BRUSSELS. 


I 


Feci  a  ftrange  impulfc.  a  ftrong  defire, 

(For  what  vain  thoughts  will  not  a  Mofe  In 
fplrc  ? 

To  fing  on  lofty  fubjcAs,  and  to  raifc 
My  own  low  fame,  by  writing  James  s  pAife. 

Ofi'  have  wc  ^eard  the  wonders  of  his  youth, 
Ohfcrv'd  thofc  deeds  of  fortitude  and  truth, 
M'hich  fince  have  fprcad  fo  wide,  fo  wouirous 

high, 
The  good  dirtrcfs'd  beneath  that  Iholier  He. 

In  arms  more  adivethan  cv'n  war  reijuir'd. 
And  in  the  midft  of  mighty  chiefs  admu*  d. 
OfallHfjvcn'a  gifts,  no  temper  is  fo  rare, 
As  fo  much  courage  niix'd  with  fo  much  care. 
H'hea  martial  care  ivakes  all  the  fpirits  broil. 
And  forces  youth  to  military  toil  ; 
No  wonder  it  ihouid  fiercely  then  engage  : 
Women  themfelvcs  will  venture  in  a  rage  : 
But  in  iKe  midft  of  all  that  furious  heat, 
While  lo  intent  ou  ai^ioBi  liravt  and  rrcat- 


For  other  lives  to  feel  fuch  tender  fcari,  , 

And,  carelefs  of  his  own,  to  care  for  thcir't ; 
Is  that  compofure  which  a  hero  makes. 
And  which  illuftrious  York  alone  part^ies,    - 
With  that  great  man*,  whole  fame  has  flown  fo 

far. 
Who  taught  him  firft  the  noble  art  of  war. 

Oh.  wondrous  pair !  whom  equal  virtucscrowi^ 
Oh  worthy  of  each  otherV  vaft  renown  ! 
None  but  Twennc  with  York  could  glory  (hare. 
And  none  but  York  defervc  fo  great  a  mafter'a 
care. 

Scarce  was  he  come  to  blefs  his  native  Tfle^ 
And  reap  the  foft  reward  of  glorious  toil. 
But,  like  Alcides,  ftill  new  dangers  call 
His  courage  forth,  and  ftili  he  vanqbilh  d  alL 

At  fea,  that  bloody  fccneof^oundlefsrage. 
Where  floating    aiUes  in  fierce  flames  engage  ' 
(Where  Mars  himfelf  does  frowningly  conmiand. 
And  by  lieiltenants  only  fight  at  land)  ; 
For  his  own  fame  howe'er  he  fought  before. 
For  England's  honour  yet  he  ventur'd  more. 

In  thofe  black    times^  when,  fadion  raging 
iiigh. 
Valour  and  innocence  were  forc*d  to  fly. 
With  York  they  fled  ;  but  not  depreit  his  mind, 
Still,  like  a  diamond  in  the  duft,   it  fliin*d. 
When  from  afar  his  drooping  friends  beheld 
How  in  diflrcfs  he  ev*n  himfelf  exccll'd  ; 
Haw  to  his  envious  fate,  his  country  s  frown^ 
His  brother's  will,  he  facrific  d  his  own ; 
They  rais'd  their  hearts,  and  never  doubted  more 
But  that  juft  Heaven  wouldal!  our  joysreflore. 

So  when  black  clouds  furroitnd  heaven's  glo- 

(rious  face, 
Tempefluou!^  darknefs  covering  all  the  place, 
if  we  difcem  but  the  leall  glinimering  ray 
Of  that  bright  orb  of  fire  which  rules  the  day. 
The  cheerful  fight  our  fainting  courage  warms : 
Fix'd  upon  that  we  fear  no  future  harms. 


ON     THE    DEITY. 

WRETCHED  mankind!  voidofbothflrengtk 
and  fltiU  1 
Dextrous  at  nothing  but  at  doing  ill  ! 
In  merit  humble,  in  pretenfions  high, 
Among  them  none,  alas  !  more  weak  than  I, 
Aii4  none  more  bhnd  ;  though  ftill  1  worthlefir 

thought 
The  beft  I  ever  fpoke,  or  ever  wrote. 

But  zealous  heat  ex^tlts  the  humbled  mind  ; 
Within  my  ibul  fuch  flrong  impulfc  I  find 
I'he  heavenly  tribute  of  due  praife  to  pay  : 
Perhaps  'tis  facied,  and  1  mull  obey. 

Yet  fu^ch  the  fuhjcds,    various^  and  fo  high, 
Stupendous  wonders  of  the  Deity  ! 
Miraculous  efiedis  of  bcundlels  power  ! 
And  that  4s  boundlels  goodnefs  fhiuingmore  ' 
/Uthelefo  numberlefs  my  thoughts  attend. 
Ah  where  fliall  I  begin,  or  ever  ciid  ? 

S  f 
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BmontJ«ttli«me  which  cT*n  tht  wifcibufc.) 
So  facred,  fo  fublime.  and  fo  abftruff.  }. 

While^theri T»inly  llrive  to  know  Thee  more. 
x>etnie  to  filent  rcvercfice  adore ; 
wWiinj  that  human  power  were  higher  r«i»M, 
Only  that  thine  miKbt  be  more  nobly  prait'd  ! 
Thrice  happy  angcU  in  iheir  high  dtgrtt, 
CjAtcd  Worthy  dfektdfling  Thtfe  ! 

—  >  '^  r  ( , 


PROLOGUE 


TO   Tilt 


ALTERATION  or  JULITJS  CjMAR. 

BOPE  to  mend  Shakcfpcare  !  or  to  matcli 
hiafiyle! 

"r:!!  ^'y'J";^-  ^o"W««^^ca  Stoic  fmile. 

1 00  fond  of  fame»  our  poet  foari  too  high. 

Yet  freely  owni  he  wants  the  flinrs  to  ^  5 
So  fcnfible  of  his  prefumptnottt  thought, 
i.?*^  J^^CttDfeflcs  while  he  does  the  fault  : 

imstothe^rwill  no  great  wonder  prov<J, 
Who  oft  m  blolht.  yiefd  to  wh«t  they  love. 
Of  greateft  a<ftioiis,  and  of  noblelk  mcb. 
This  itory  moft  dcf<^v«  a  poet  s  r-en  : 
^T  whpcan  wi(h  a  fccne  more  juftly  fam'd. 
When  Rome  and  mighty  Julius  are  but  namM  ! 
1  hat  ftate  of  heroes  who  the  world  had  brav'd ! 

1  hat  Hondfou,  man  who  fuch  a  ftate  inilaV  d  f 

Yf  t  loth  he  was  to  take  fo  rough  a  way. 

And  after  goYcrn'd  with  fomUd  alway. 

Vf  t    f "  "^"^  of  feventeen  hundred  year^ 

Mctiunks  a  lovely  raviOier  appear. ;     ^ 

Whom,  though  forbid  by  virtue  to  excufe, 

A  nymph  might  pardon,  and  could  fcarcertf ale. 


CHORUSES   iM  JULIUS  CJESAR. 

CHOaOS.      2, 

"Yy  HITHER  is  Roman  honour  gone  f 

Where  is  your  ancient  virtue  now  ? 
That  valour,  which  fo  bright  has  (hone. 
And  with  the  wingo  of  conqucft  flown, 
Muft  to  a  haughty  mafler  bow  : 
Who,  with  our  toil,  our  blood,  and  all  we  have 

beftde, 
Gorges  his  ill-got  power,  his  humour,  and  hit 
pride. 

11. 
Fearlcfsh^  will  his  life  expofe; 

So  does  a  lion  or  a  bear. 
His  very  virtues  threaten  thofe, 
Who  more  his  bold  ahibition  fear. 
How  flupid  wretches  we  appear, 
Who  round  the    world  for  wealth  and  empire 

roam, 
Yet  never,  never  think  what  Haves  wc  are  at 
home! 

11/. 
Did  men  for  this  together  join, 

Quitting  tht  free  >fcild  life  of  Nature  ? 
What  other  beaft  did  e'er  dcfiga 


The  fetting  up  his  fellow  cr^turt, 
And  of  two  mifcMefs  choofe  the  greitiT  f 
Oh  !  rither  than  be  daves  to  bold  imperious  men. 
Give  us  our  wildnt^s,  and  our  woods,  onr  hitd, 
and  caves  ^g^\     / 

There  fecure  freifn  taw!efs  iWay, 
Out  of  Pride  of.  Envy'ii  way. 
Living  up  to  Natures  s  rules, 
1        Not  deprivM  by  knaves  and  fools  ; 
Happily  we  til  (hottld  live,andharmtersasotirthe^» 
And  at  lafl  as  calmfy  die  as  infants  fall  aflecp. 

CHORUS     II. 

LO  !  to  preyint  this  mighty  empire's  doodi. 
From  bright  tmknown  abodes  of  blifs  I  conic^ 
The  awful  genuis  of  'majeftic  Rome. 
Great  is  her  danger  ;  but  I  will  en|rage 
Some  few,  the  mafter-fouls  of  all  this  aje. 
To  do  an  a  A  of  juft  heroic  rage. 
*1  is  hard,  a  man  fo  ^reat  fhould  fall  fo  low  ; 
More  hard  to  let  fo  brave  a  people  bow 
To  one  themfclves  have  rkisd,  who  fcorfis  thdi 
now. 

tet,  oh  ?  I  grieve  thi  Brutus  Ihould  be  ftain^d^ 
Whofe  life,  excepting  this  one  zA,  remain'd 
So  pure,  that  future  times  will  think  it  feigsX 
But  only  he  cbA  mak^  the  reft  combine ; 
The  very  life  and  foul  of  their  defign. 
The  centre.  Where  thofe  mighty  fpirits  joi  • 
UdthitUtiog  men  no  fort  of  fcrtxptes  make  ; 
Others  do  ill,  bnly  for  mifchief  fake ; 
But  ev'n  the  beft  are  guilty  by  miftake. 
Thus  fome  for  envy,  or  revenge,  intend 
To  bring  the  bold  ufurper  to  his  end  : 
But  for  his  country  Brutus  ftabs  his  £rieml« 
CHORUS    III. 

IT    TWO    AIRIAL    SPiaiTt. 
1. 

TELL,  oh !  tell  me,  whence  arife 
i'hefe  diforders  in  our  (kiet  f 
Rome's  great  genius  wildly  gas  d. 
And  the  gods  feem  all  amaz'd. 

U. 
Know,  in  fight  of  this  day*s  fuik. 
Such  a  deed  is  to  be  done. 
BUck  enough  to  fliroud  the  light 
Of  all  thi«  wortd  in  difmal  night. 

L 
What  it  thiix  deed  ? 

To  kill  a  Qoan, 
The  greateft  fince  mankind  began  i 
Learn*d,  eloquent,  and  wife. 
Generous,  merdful,  ^d  brave  1 
I. 
Yet,  not  too  great  a  facrifice. 
The  liberty  of  Rome  to  fave« 

n. 

But  will  not  goodnefs  claim  regard. 
Apd  does  not  worth  defcrve  reward  t 

I. 
Does  not  their  country  lie  at  ftake  i 
Can  they  do  too  much  for  her  fake  i 
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BOTfi   9P1RXTI  TOOCTHEX. 

TloQgh  drea  iful  b<  the  doom  of  fate. 
Jail  it  that  power  which  governs  all  : 
Better  this  wondrous  man  ihould  fall, 

Ihao  a  moSt  gloiious,  virtuous  ftate. 

CHORUS     ly. 

SOW  great  a  curfe  has  Providence 
Thought  fit  to  cad  on  human  kind  I 
niog,  coutage,  eloquence, 
The  gcntlcft  nature^  nohled  nund» 
Were  intcrmijbt  in  one  tlone  ; 
Yet  in. one  moment  overthrown. 

Could  chance,  or  fenfelefs  atoms,  joio 

To  form  «  foul  fo  grctt  as  his  ? 
Or  would  thofe  powers  we  hoki  divine 

DeQrojr  their  own  chief  maftcr-piece  I 
Where  fo  n^nch  difficulty  lies. 
The  donbtfol  are  the  onl;  wife. 

And,  what  muft  more  perplex  our  thought!. 
Great  Jove  the  heft  of  Romans  fendi. 

To  do  the  very  worft  of  faults. 
And  kill  the  kicdefit  of  his  frienda. 

All  this  is  fu-  above  oqt  reach, 

Whatever  prklks  presume  to  preach* 


PROLOGUE  TO  MARCU5  BRUTUS., 

OURfcene  is  Athens.    And,  great  Athene 
nam'd, 
^kit  ibul  fo  dull  as  not  to  he  inflamM  ? 
Mcthioks,  at  mentioning  that  facrcd  place, 
A  reverend  awe  appears  'in  ctery  face, 
For  men  fo  fam'd,  of  fuch  prodigious  parts, 
4|  taught  the  world  all  fci^.)ces  and  arts. 
Amidft  all  thcfe  ye  (hall  behold  a  man 
The  m^ft  appkiided  fince  mankind  began, 
Out*ihining  ev*n  thofe  Greeks  who  moft^excel. 
Whole  life  was  one  fix*d  courfis  of  doing  welh' 
Oh !  who  can  therefore  w^hgut  tears  attend 
Oo  fuch  a  life,  and  fuch  a  fatal  end  f 

fiut  here  our  author,  befides  othtofaultt 
Of  ill  ezpreChons,  and  of  vulgM  thoughts, 
Conuniu  one  crime  that  needs  an  ad  of  grace, 
A^  hrciks  the  law  of  unity  of  place  v 
Yet  to  fuch,nolbe  pathou,  overcto^ 
By  bdious  violence,  and  banilh'd  Rome, 
AihcQs  alone  t  fit  retreat  coyldyitld^ 
A^  where  can  Brutus  fall,  but  m  PhlUpplfiel^  } 

^me  critics  judge  ev'n  love  itfelf  too  mean 
A«»re  to  mix  in  fuck  a  lofty  fcene, 
And  with  thofe  ancient  birds  of  Greece  believe 
l^riendflup  hu   ftronger   chatms  to    pleofc  or 

griote: 
Bntcn  more  amoiaus  poet,  finding  love 
Amidft  alt  other  cares,  ftill  (bines  above, 
Lets  not  the  beft  of  Romans  end  their  Uvea 
Without  Jnft  foftneis  for  the  kindeft  wivcs« 
■ei,  if  ye  think  his  gentle  nature  fuch 
J»tohtve  (bften'd  thb  great  tale  too  much, 
Jjjiwill  your  eyet  grow  dry,  and  paifion  fall 
^•'fcyticlfeft  *tirtttbtet  c^mjugalj 


This  to  the  feur  aod  knowmg  was  add^eft  2, 
And  now  'tis  fit  I   fbould  fulute  the  reft. 

Moft  reverend  dull  judges  of  the  f  it, 
By  nature  curs'd  with  th.-  wrong  fide  qF  wij  ♦ 
You  need  not  care,  whate'er  you  fee  to- night. 
How  iilfome  players adl,  or  pocu  write : 
Should  our  miftakes  be  never  fo  meritorious : 
You*Uhavc  the  joy  of  being  more  ccnlorioui  i 
Shew  your  linalt  tsUent  then,  let  that  fufiice  ye  ; 
But  grow  not  vain  upon  it,  1  advife  ye  : 
Each  petty  critic  can  objcdions  raifc. 
The  greateft  (kill  is  knowiug  when  to  praife. 


CHORUSES  IN  MARCUS  BRUTUS, 
*  CHoaus  111. 
•  I. 

DARK  is  the  maze  poor  mortals  tread  ; 
Wifdom  itfelf  d  guide  will  need; 
We  liulf  thoiwht,  when  Cicfar  bled, 

Tha\  a  worn  Cacfar  would  fuccecd. 
And  are  we  unikr  fuch  a  cu;fe, 
We  cannot  change  but  for  the  worfe  f 

it 
With  fair  pretence  of  foreign  force 
By  which  Rome  muft  herfelf  enthral ; 
^Thefe,  .without  bl^i^es  or  remorfe, 

Proferibe  the  heft,  impoverxlli  all. 
The  Gauls  themfelves,  our  greateft  foes. 
Could  a^  no  mifchicfs  worfe  than  thofe. 

That  Julius,  vith  am^itiou^  thoughts. 

Had  virtues  too,  his  foes  could  find ; 
Thefe  equal  him  in  all  his  faults. 

But  never*  in  his  noble  mind. 
That  free-bom  fpirits  (bould  obey 
Wretches,  who  know  not  how  to  fway ! 

iv.    "  *   ^ 
Lratc  we  repcpt  ojjr  hafty  choice, 

in  vain  bemoan  fu  quick  a  turn. 
Hark  aU  to  Rome's  united  voice ! 

Better  thai  we  a  while  had  home 
Ev'n  all  thofe  ills  which  moft  difplcafe^ 
Than  fou|;ht  ^  cure  far  worfe  than  the  dlfleafe.  , 
CHORUS.  IV, 

OUR  vows  thus  cheerfully  we  fing, 
Whik  m^al  muiic  fir<|  our  blood  I 
Let  all  the  neighbouring  echoes  ring  , 
With  claftiours'  for  oui  country's  good ;   ,. 
And,  for  reward,  of  the  juft  gods  we  cUim 
A  life  with  freedomi  01^  a  death  with  fame. 
May  Rome  he  freed  from  war's  alarms. 

And  taxes  heavy  to  be  born^ ; 
M^y  (he  beware  ^f  foieigu  arms, 
A  n4  lend  them  b^ck  w  ith  noble  fcom  i 
V   And,  for  reward,  &c. 

May  (he  no  more  confide  in  friends, 
V\  hp*  nothing  farther  tmderftood, . 
1  hai),  only,  for  their  private  euUs^.' 

To  wafte  her  wealth,  and  ipill  her  blood  t 
And,  for  rewird,  &c. 

*  S<i  thtjirfi  and/mnd  (totrfetj  in  tii  T»tmt  rf 
Mr.   P<f*^ 
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Our  fcnator«,  great  Jove,  reftrain 

From  private  piqurs,  they  prudence  call  ; 
From  the  low  thought»^f  little  gain, 
y^nd  hazarding  the  lofing  all : 
And.  for  reward,   ^c. 

1  he  ihjning  arnu  with  hade  prepare. 

Then  to  the  glorious  combat  fly  ; 
Our  minds  unclogg'd  with  farthtr  ctre. 


Except  to  overconw  or  Alt  i 
And,  for  reward,  Blo. 

They  fight,  opprcflion  to  increafc, 

ys  e  for  our  liberties  and  laws ; 
It  were  a  fin  to  do.  bt  fucccf*, 

When  freedom  is  the  noHlc  caofc  : 
And,  for  reward,  of  the  juft  gods  wc  claim 
A  life  with  freedom D  or  a  death  with  (tfU^ 
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Oa  Exodus  ill.  14.  <*  I  am  that  I  am.'*  , 
AN        ODE. 

VrSITJRK    1688,     Al    AN    EXERCISE    AT    ST* 

Jt>HN*6   COLLEGE,   CAMBEIOOB. 

I. 

MAN  !  foolifhman! 
Scarce  know*ft  thpw  how  thyfelf  bcfran  ; 
Scarce  haft  thou  thought  enough  (o  prove  thou 

art ; 
Yet,  ftcerd   with  ftudy'd  boldnefi,  thou   dar*il 

try 
To  fend*  thy  ddubting  rcafon's  dazzled  eye 
Through  the  myfterious  gulph  of  vaft  immenfity. 
]Much  thou  canft  there  difcern,  much  thence  im- 
part. 
Vain  wretch'   fupprcfsthy  knowing  pride  ; 
Mortify  thy  Icam'd  luft 
Vain  are   thy  thoughts,  while  thpu  thyfelf  art 
.     duft . 

n. 

Let  wit  her  fails,  her  otrs  let  wifdom  lend ; 
The  helm  let  politic  experience  guide : 
Yet  ceafe  to  hope  thy  (hort-liv'd  bark  (hall  ride 
Down'fpreading  fate's  unnavigablc  tide. 

What  though  ftill  it  farther  tend, 

Still  ti*  farther  from  its  end  ; 
And,  in  the  bofom  of  that  boundlcfs  fca. 
Still  finds  its  error  lengthen  with  iu  way. 

III. 
VTith  daring  pride  and  infolent  delight. 
Your  doubts  rcfolv'd  you  boat^,  your    labours 

crown' d, 
And,  your  God,  forfooth,  is  found 


Incomprehcn(ib1e  and  infinite. 
But  is  he  therefore  found  ?  vain  fearchc^  !   bo; 
Let  your  impcrfe^  definition  ihow 
That  nothing  you,  th«  weak  4cfiner,  know. 
IV. 

Say,  why  (hould  the  coUe&ed  main 

ItfclCwithtn  itfclf  contain  i 
Why  to  its  caverni  (hould  it  fometimes  creefa 

And  with  delighted  fiience  llecp 
Ob  the  lov*d  boibm  of  its  parent  deep  ? 

Why  (hould  its  numerous  waters  Aay 
In  comely  i^cipUnc,  and  fair  array, 
1  ill  winds  and  tides  exert  their  high  commuhl' 

Then,  prompt  and  ready  to  gbcy, 

\\  hy  do  the  rifing  furges  fpread 
Their    opening    ranks    oer  earch'a  fnbmifve 

head. 
Marching  throtigh  dlfTcrent  paths  tc^diffs^t 
lands  ? 

V. 

Why  does  the  cenftant  fu(i 
With  mcafur'd  ftcps  his  radiant  jonmtes  ma  f 
Why  does  he  order  the  diurnal  hours 
To  leave  earth's  otherpart,  and  rife  in, ours f 
Why  does  ic  wake  the  corrcfpondent  rooooy 
And  fill  her  willing  lamp  with  liquid  fight, 
Comnunding  her  with  delegated  powers 
1  o  beautify  the  world,  andbtefs  tho  night  ?* 

Why  doe*  each  animated  ftar 
Love  the  jnll  limits  of  its  proper  fplierc  ? 

Why  does  each  confencing  fign 

With  prudent  harmony  combine 
In  turns  to  move,  aud  fubfequcnt  appear, 
Uo  gird  the  globe,  and  tcjjnial*  tl^e  fcut 
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VT. 


5*10  tofi  xvlth  dangerous  curiofity 
Thcfc  unfatbum'd  wonders  try  : 
With  fancy  *d  rules  and  arbirrary  laws 
'  Matter  and  mof ion  he  rcftrains ; 
And  ftudicd  lines  and  fi  Aionc  circles  draws : 
Then  with  iniagin'd  fovercignty 
Loid  of  his  new  hypothcfis  he  rci^s. 
He  reigns :  how  long  ?  till  foroc  ufurpcr  rife  j 
And  he  too,  mighty  thoujjhtfu  ,  ml,^hty  wife, 
Studie$Dfw  lines,  and  other  circles?  fcijnis. 
from  this  lafk   toil  again    what  knowledge 
flows? 
Joft  as  much,  perhaps,  as  (hows 
That  all  his  predeccflfor's  rules 
Were  empty  cant,  all  jargon  of  the  fchools ; 
That  he  on  t'other's  ruin  rears  his  throne  5 
And  ihows    hi»    friend'*  miftakc,  atid  thence 
confirms  his  own. 

vir. 

On  earth,  in  air,  amidft  the  feas  and  (kics, 
Mountainous  heaps  of  wonders  rife  ; 
Whofc  towering  ilrengih  will  ne*er  fubmit 
To  reafon'a  batteries,  or  the  mines  qf  wit : 
Yet  (bill  inquiring,  ftiU  raifUkcn  man, 
£ach  hour  rcpult'd,  *  each  hour  dares  onward 
prels; 
And,  levelling  at  God  his  wandering  guefs 
<That  feeble  ens^ine  of  his  rcaforting  war. 
Which  guides   his  doubts,  and   combats  bis 

acfpair). 
Laws  to  his  Maker  thcleam'd  wretch  can  give  : 
Can  bound  that  nature,  and  prcfcribc  thatwiU, 
AyhoJc  pre^jnant  word  did  either  ocean  fill : 
Cin  tcH  us  whence  all  beings  arc,  and  how  th.y 
move  and  live. 
Through  either  ocean,  foolifh  man  ! 
.     That  pregnant  wordfcnt  forth  again. 

Might  to  a  world  extend  each  atom  there  ; 
For  every  drop  call  forth  afea,  a  hcavco  for  every 
ftar. 

Vllf. 

Let  ninning  earth  her  fruitful  wonders  hide  j 
And  only  lift  thy  ftaggcrinj;  reafon  up, 
To  Trembling  Calvary*8  aftonifti'd  top  ; 
Then  mock  thy  knowledge,   and  confound  thy 

pride, 
Explaining  how  Perfedion  fuffer'd  pain^ 
Almighty  Janguilhd,  and  Eternal  died  : 
How  by  her  jiatient  vidor  death  was  flain ; 
And  earth  profan*d,  yet  blefs'd,  with  Dcicide. 
Then  down  with  all  thy  boaltcd  volume^,  down  j 
Only  refer ve  the  Sacred  One . 

Low,  reverently  low. 
Make  thy  ftubborn  knowledge  bow  ; 
Weep  out  thy  reafon*6  and  ihy  bod  's  eyes  ; 
Dcjcd  thyfcl  ,  that  thou  may*fl  rife  ; 
To  look  to  Heaven,  be  blind  to  all  below, 

'X. 
Then  Faith,  for  Rcafon's  glimmering  light,  fliaU 
give 
Her  immortal  perfpe(^ive ; 
And  Grace*s  prelcticc  Nature's  lofs  retrieve  : 
'ITien  thy  ci^hven'd  foul  fhall  fee, 
I'hatali  th<;  volumes  of  Philorophy, 


With  all  their  commcntf,  never  could  Invent 

So  politic  an  itiHruinent, 
To  reach  the  heaven  otheavens.  the  h'gh  abode. 
Where  tVIofe^  places  his  niyfterlous  God, 
As  was  the  ladder  "tvhich  old  tacobrcar*d. 
When  light  divine  had  human  darknefs  dcar'd; 
And  his  cnlarg'd  ideas  found  the  road, 
Which  Faith  hud  didatcd,  and  Angels  trod. 


CQN^IDER/VTIONS  on  PART<)FTaj:  S8di 
■        '  '        PSALM. 

A  COLLEGE  EXERCISE,  169O. 
L 

HE^VY•  O  Lord,  on  me  il?y  judgments  lie, 
Accurft  1  am,*  while  God  reje^s  my   cry, 
0*crwhelm*d  in.  darknefs  and  dcfpair  I  groan  { 
And  every  place  is  hell ;  for  God  is  gone. 
O!    I-.ord,  arife,  an  J  let  thy  beams  control 
Thofe  horrid  clouds,  that  prefs  my  friphtecl  ibul  : 
Save  the  poor  wanderer  from  eternal  night, 

iThou  that  art  the  God  of  Light.  / 

IL 

Dowriward  1  haft  en  to  my  deft  in  d  place  \ 
There  none  obtain  thy  aid,  or  fing  thypraile. 
f  oon  1  fhsll  lie  in  death's  deep  ocean  drown 'd  : 
Is  mercy  there,  or  fwcet  for\»jvencfft  found  I 
Reliukc  the  ftomi,  and   waft  my  foul  to  land* 
O  let  her  reft  beneath  thy  wings  ftcurc. 

Thou  that  a^t  the  God  of  Power. 
Ill, 

Behold  the  prodigal !  to  thee  I  come. 
To  hail  my  father,  and  to  feck  my  home. 
Nor  refuge  could  I  find,  nor  friend  abroa<!. 
Staying  in  vice,  and  deftitute  of  God. 
O  let  thy  terrors,  and  my  anguifti  end  ? 
Be  thou  my  rctugc  and  he  thou  my  friend: 

Thgii  tliat  art  the  God  of  Love. 


TO    TUE 

Ryv.  Dr.  F.  TURNER,  BISHOP  op  KLT* 

WHO  U.ID    AOVIIEO    A    TR.\N3LATI0?f    (|r    TRn- 

^  DENTIUS, 

IF  poets,  ere  they  clcth'd  their  infant  thought. 
And  the  rude  work  to  jnft  pcrfciflion  hrowght. 
Did  ftill  fome  god,  or  godlike  man  itivcikii. 
Whole miglity  name  their  Tiered  ii ion ce  broke; 
Your  goodnefi, -Sir,  wtlleafily  excuse 
T*lie  bold  requcfts  of  an  afpiring  Mule  ; 
Who^  with  your  hlcfling,   would   your  iid-  io»- 

plorc, 
/"  nd  in  her  weabnefs  juftify  your  power — 
From  your  l'.nr  pattern  ftjc  would  ilrivc  to  write, 
And  with  uncq  al  llrenttth  puffufe  your  Right  f 
Yet  hopes  (he  ncVr  can  err  that  follows  you, 
Led  b^  your  bicft    commands,  and grcatcxam- 

pic  too.  '  *  * 

Then  fmrlinyr  and  arpiripjcj influence  give. 
And  make  the  Mule  and  her  cnds^vours  live  j 
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Claim  ill  her  future  U^un  u  your  doe, 
4^ct  every  fon|  begin  and  end  with  you. 
So  to  the  b!eft  retreat  (he  11  gladly  fo. 
Where  the  Saint's  p^^na  and  r^ufct* laurel  grow  ; 
Y^bere  kindly  both  in  gUd  embrace  (hall  join, 
Aod  round  your  brow  their  ming^d  honour* 

t»^ine; 
Bothto  the  Tirtne  doe,  tvhich  could  excels 
i^tmach  in  writing,  as  in  livingwell.— 
So  (hall  (he  proudly  preA  the  tuneful  Aring, 
Apd  mighty  things  in  mighty  numbers  (ing; 
Kor  doubt  to  (Irike  yrudeptius'  faring  lyre, 
And  humblj  hring  the  ver(e  which  you  iufpire. 


A    PASTpRAl,. 

TO  TBE  BISHOP    Or    C^Tt    ^^     BIS  OI^PAl^Tt^RB 
f  ROM  CAMBRiPOe^ 

damow. 

TEI.L.dear  >^  lexis,  uU  thy  painon,why 
Dod  thou  in  mournful  (hades  obfcurely  lie  f 
"Why  dofl   thou  ^^h»  why  ilrike  thy  pitting 

breaft  ? 
And  (teal  from  Uf<?  the  needful  hour»  of  reft? 
Are  thy  kids  (larv'd  by  winter's  early  frod  ! 
Are  any  of  thy  bleating  (Iragglers  lo(t  f 
llaV«  (Irangers*  cattle  trod  thy  oew-plottgh*d, 

ground  ? , 
Has   great  Joanna,    or    her  greater  (hq>herd, 
frown'd  I 

AttXtU 

See  my  kids  browze,  my  lambs  fecurely  play  : 
(  Ah  !  were  their  mafter  unconccrn*d  as  they  !) 
No    beafts  (at  noon  i    look'd)    had  uod    xpy 

ground ; 
Nor  has  Joanna,  or  her  (hephc^d,  frown'd. 

DilMOl>(. 

Then  fiop  th^  lavi(h  fountaip  of  your  eyes^ 
Nor  let  tliofc  fighs  from  your  fwoln  bofom  rife ; 
Chafe  fadnefs,  friend,  and  folitude  away; 
<  And  once  again  rejoice,  and  once  again  lool^ 

ALEXIS. 

Say  what  can  more  our  tortur'd  fouls  anqoy. 
Than  to  beh«»Id,  admire,  and  lofe  our  joy  ? 
"Whofe  fate  more  hard  than  thofe  who  iadly  ran, 
For  the  laft  glimpfe  of  the  departing  %p  } 
Or  what  feverer  fentencc  can  be  given, 
Than,  having  feen,  to  be  excluded  heaven  I 

aAMON. 

JJoDc,  (hephcrd,  none — 

.  ALtXIS. 

^         Then  ccaic  to  chide  my  earea ! 
>nd  rather  pity  than  reftrain  my  tears; 
Thofe  tears,  my  Damon,  which  I  jufily  (hed, 
1  o  think  how  great  my  joys ;  how  foon   they 

fled. 
I  told  thee,  friend   (now   Hefs  the  (hephard's 

name. 
If  rom  whofe  dear  care  the  kind  oecafion  came). 
That  1,  even  1,  might  happily  •  receive 
T  hat  facred  wealth,  which  Heaven  and  Daphnis 

That  1  might  fee  t)ie  lovely  awful  fwain, 


Whofe  holy  croficr  guides  one  wSUngpliJo; 
Whofe  pleadng  power  and  ruling  goodneli  keep 
Our  fouls  with  equal  care  as  we  ow  (hccp ; 
Whole  praife   excites  eacn    lyre,  employs  enk 

toQ.^ue : 
Whilft  only  he  who  caus'd,  diflikes  the  (bng . 
To  thia  great,  humble,  part  ng  man  I  gaia'd 
A^efs,  and  happy  for  an  hour  I  r<rign*d| 
Happy  as  new-form 'd  man  in  Paxadiu, 
Ere  fin  debaocVd  his  inofienfive  blifs ; 
H^py  as  heroes  after  battles  won. 
Prophets  entranc'd,  or  mooarchs  on  the  tlmee ; 
But  (oh,  my  friend !)  thofe  joys  with  Psfha^ 

flew: 
To  U^em  thefe  tributary  leart  are  due* 


Was  he  fo  humble  thciJ  ?  thofe  joys  fo  vaflf 
Ceafe  to  admire  that  both  (o  quickly  paft.       \ 
Top  happy  (fiould  we  be,  would  fmiliog  fit^ 
Render  one  bleffing  durable  and  great ; 
But  (oh  the  fad  viciffitude  !)  how  foon  % 

Unwelcome  night  fucceeds  the  cheerful  o<M9;f 
And  rigid  winur  nips  the  flowery  pomp  sff 
'      June!  •  ) 

Then  grieve  not,  friend,  like  you,  fince  illmtf* 

kind 
A  ccff^in  change  of  joy  and  forrpw  And. 
SuTOrefs  your  (igh,  your  down*caft  eyelidilA 
Wnom  prefent  you  revere,  him  abfcnt  ptaiK. 


•^O  TIJE  COUNTESS  OF  «XET£R. 

rLATlNO    ON    THE   LUTE. 

WHAT  charms  yon  bare,  inx^  what  lu|fc 
race  you  fprung. 
Have  been  the  pleafing  fhbjc^  of  my  foog ; 
Unflcilrd  and  young,  yet  fomething  l^ill  I  wric, 
Of  Ca*ndifli'  beauty  join'd  to  CcciPs  wit. 
But  when  you  pleafie  to  flicw  the  labouring  ^o^ 
What  greater  theme  your  ^lulick  can  proiice ; 
My  babbling  praifes  I  repeat  no  more, 
But  hear,  Rejoice,  f^nd  (ilent,  and  ayJore* 

The  Perfians  thut,  Brik  gazing  on  the  foOt 
Admi|-*d  how  high  'twas  plac'd,  how  brigfat^it 

(hone  : 
Bu^  aa  his  power  was  known,  their  thoughts  woe 

And  foon  they  worihip'd,  what  at  firft  Citf 
praifd. 

Eliza's  glory  lives  in  Spenfer*s  fong  ; 
And  Cowley's  verfe  keeps  fiir  Orinda  yooiig- 
That  as  in  birth,  in  beauty  you  excel, 
The  Mufe  might  didate,  and  the  Poet  tella 
Your  art  po  omer  art  can^fpea^t ;  and  you. 
To  (hew  how  well  you  play,  muft  play  anew  t 
Tour  mufick's  powe^  your  n\a(lck  mnft  dildo^  ( 
For  what  light  is,  *tis  only  light  that  (hows. 

Strange  force  of  lyu-mony,  that  thus  contials 
Our  thoughta,  and  turns  and  fanAifies  oor<Mlit 
While  with  its  utmof^  art  your  fcx  could  mtffk 
Our  wonder  only,  or  at  heft  our  love : 
You  far  aVoTC  boih  thefe  your  God  did  fhc^ 


i'RIOIl*S    rOEMS^ 
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^tktjearhfgbl^Wer  might  worldly  thoughts 

dcftroy  ; 
Tku  with  your  nnmbert  you  our  zeal  might 

raife. 
And,  like  Himfelf,  commbnieate  your  joy*. 
When  to  yow  native  heaven  ydn  fliaU  repair, 
And  irith   your  prefence  crown  tlie    blc^ngt 

there, 
Your  Utt  may  wind  its  (Iringa  hut  little  higher. 
To  tone  dieir  note's  to  that  iromortal  quite. 
Your  art  iiperfeifl  here  ;  your  numkeri  do,       ") 
More  dun  our  books,  make  the  rlide  Atheift  J 

know  5 

Thit  tkere*8  a  heaven  by  what  he  hears  below. } 
.Aiin  feme  piece    while  Luks  his  {kill  exprett, 
AcBOoing  angel  came,  and  drew  the  reft  : 
So  when  yon  play,  fume  godtiead  does  impart 
liamioBious  aid    divinity  helps  arc  ; 
Some  cherub  finifhes  what  you  bjgun, 
lad  to  a  miracle  improves  a  tune. 

To  burning  Rome,  when  frantic  Nero  playM, 
iTiewiog  that  face,  no  more  he  had  farvey'd 
^  raging  flames;   but,   ilruck   with  Grange 

furprife, 
^oafiefs'd  them  le&  than  thofe  of  Anna's  eyes : 
^ot,  had  ho  heard  thy  lute,  he  foon  had  found 
Hii  rage  eluded,  and  his  crime  aton*d  : 
thine,  like   Amphion*s'hand,    had  wak'd  the 

ftooe, 
(bdfrom  dcftrudion  calVd  the  rifinj;  town  s 
Iflalice  to  mufick  had  been  forc'd  to  yield  ; 
Kor  could  he   bmrn  lo  fall,   a!i    thou  could*ft 

huUd. 


>NA  IPICTUR^  OF  SENEC\  DYIMO  IN 
A  BATH  ;  BY  JORDAIN : 

Ai  tit  KmrUf  Exeter's^  mt  BurUlgh-botft. 

ITTHILE  cruel  Nero  only  drains 

VV    The  moral  Spaniard's  ebbing  veins, 

lyftidywom,  and  flack  with  age, 

iow  dull,  how  thoughtlefs,  is  his  rage 

i<ijrhten*d  revenge  would  he  have  took, 

^  fltouM  h^ve  burnt  his  tutor'ftbook  ; 

^  long  have  rcign'd  fupreme  in  vice  x 

>oe  nobler  wretch  can  only  rife  ; 

Tn  he  whole  fury  fliall  deface 

ITie  ftoic's  image  in  this  piece ; 

'or  while  unhurt,  divine  Jor Jain, 

^  work  and  Seneca\  remain, 

fc  U\  has  body,  flill  has  foul, 

M  lives  and  fpeakt,  reftor*d  and  whole* 


AN  ODE. 


I. 


llTHILF.  blooming  youth  and  eiy  delight 
Vy     Sit  on  thy  rofy  cheeks  confeft, 
••«  baft,  my  dear,  undoubted  right 
T^o  triumph  o*er  thisdeftinM  breaft. 
^rcafoQ  bends  to  what  thy  eyes  ordain  ; 
*  I  was  borm  to  lotc,  and  thou  to  reign. 


ti. 

But  woufd  you  meanly  thun  re^y 

On  power  you  know  1  muft  obey  f 
Exert  a  legal  tyranny. 

And  do  an  ill,  becaufe  you  may  ? 
Still  muft  I  thee,  as  atheifts  Hearen,  adore  ; 
Not  fee  thy  mercy,  and  yet  dread  thy  p-wcr  ? 

UK 
Take  heed,  my  deaf  :'  yotttii  flies  apace; 

As  well  as  Cupid,  Time  is  blind  : 
Soon  muft  thofe  glories  of  thy  face 

The  fate  of  vulgar  beamy  find : 
The  thoufahd  Loves,  that  «rm  thy  potent  eye, 
Muft  drop  their  quivers,  flag  their  wings,  and 
die. 

IV. 
Then  wilt  thou  figh,  when  in  each  frown 

A  hateful  wHnkle  more  appears ; 
And  putting  pecviih  humours  on, 

Seems  but  the  fad  efled  of  years  : 
Kindnefs  itfelf  coo  weak  a  charm  will  proTt 
To  raifc  the  feeble  fires  of  aged  love. 

V. 
Forc'd  compliments,  and  formal  bows. 

Will  fliew  thee  juft  above  negle^ : 
Thd  heat  with  which  thy  lover  glows, 

Will  fettle  into  cold  refped  : 
A  talkinjr  dull  platonic  1  fliall  turn  : 
Jueani  to  be  civil,  when  I  ceafe  to  bum* 

VI. 
Then  flinn  the  ill,  and  know,  my  dear, 

Kindnefs  and  conftancy  will  prove 
The  only  pillars,  fit  to  bear 

So  vaft  a  weight  as  that  of  lo^* 
If  thou  canft  wiflx  to  make  my  flamev  etiduret 
Thine  muft  be  very  fierce,  and  very  pure. 

vn. 

Haftc,  Celia,  htfte,  while  youth  invites, 
1^  Obey  kind  Cupid's  prefcnt  voice  \ 
Fill  every  fcnfe  with  foft  delights, 

And  give  thy  foul  a  loofe  to  joys : 
Let  millions  of  repeated  bliflcs  prove  x 

That  thou  all  kmdnels  art,'  and  1  aU  love. 

vm. 

Be  mine,  and  only  mine  ;  take  care 

Thy  looks,  thy  thoughts,  tby  dreams,  to  guide 
To  me   alon ;  nor  come  fo  far,  / 

As  liking  any  youth  befide  i 
What  men  e'er  court  thee,  fly  rhcm,  and  be- 
lieve 
They're  ferpents  all,  and  thou  the  tempted  Kve. 

IX. 
So  fliall  I  ctmrt  thy  deareft  truth. 

When  beauty  ceafes  to  engage ; 
So,  thinking  on  thy  charming  youth, 

I'll  love  it  o*er  again  in  age  : 
So  time  itfelf  our  raptures  mall  improve, 
While  flill  wc  wake  to  joy,  and  live  to  lovor 


AN  EPISTLE 


TO  FLF3TW00D  SHEPHARD,   ESQ. 

WHEN    crowding  folks,    with   ftrange   lU 
face*. 
Were  making  legs,  and  begging  peaces, 
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And  fomt  with  pat-'ntt,  toittt  with  mwlt, 

Tir'd  out  my  good  lord  Dorfct's  fpirit  ; 

Snrukinjr  I  Hood  amongft  the  crew, 

Bcliring  much  to  fpcak  with  you. 

t  waited  while  tlic  clotk  ftruck  rhricc, 

-And  footman  brought  out  I  fty  lies; 

Till,  patience  vcxt,  and  Kg«  grown  wcary^ 

I  thought  it  way  in  vain  to  tarry  : 

But  did  ophie  it  might  be  better. 

By  pefjny-poft  to  fend  a  letter  ; 

Now,  if  you  mifsof  this  epilUci 

I'm  baulk*d  again,  and  may  go  whiftle. 

My  bufincfs.  Sir,  you'll  quickly  gucTs^ 

U  to  litrfirc  fomc  little  place  ; 

And  fair  pre  tendons  I  have  for  't. 

Much  need,  and  very  Imall  dcfert. 

"WJicncVr  I  writ  to  you,  1  wanted  ; 

I  always  bcgg'd,  you  always  granted. 

Now,  at  you  took  me  up  when  little. 

Gave  me  my  learning  and  my  viulc  r 

A(k*d  Fur  mc,  from  my  lord,  things  fitting. 

Rind  as  1  *adl)cenyour  own  begetting  ; 

Confirm  what  formrrly  you've  given,  ^ 

Xor  leave  me  now  at  (ix  and  fcven. 

As  Sunderland  hsN  left  Mun  Stephen. 

No  faniilyi  that  takes  a  whelp 
Wlicn  firll  he  laps^  and  fcarce  can  yelp» 
NcgledUor  turns  him  out  of  gate 
"When  he's  grown  up  to  dog*s  eftate : 
Nor  pari(b,  if  they  once  adopt 
'the  fpurious  brats  by  ftrollcrsdropt, 
Leave  them,  wlwn  grovn  up  lufty  fellows. 
To  the  Wide  world,  that  is,  the  gallows  : 
No.  thank  them  for  their  love,  that  s  worfc, 
,Than  if  they  'ad  throttled  them  at  nurfe. 

My  uncle,  reft  his  foul!  when  living. 
Might  have  contriv  d  me  ways  of  thriving  ; 
Taught  uic  with  cyder  to  rcpleniOi 
My  vats,  or  ebbing  tide  of  Uhcniih. 
So  wh;:o  for  hock  X  drew  prickt  white^wine. 
Swear  't  had  the  flavour,  and  was  right  wine. 
Or  fent  me  with  ten  pounds  to  Furm- 
▼al**  inn,  to  fome  good  roguc-aitorney  ; 
Where  now,  by  forging  deeds,  and  cheating, 
1  *ad  found  fome  handl'ume  wa)s  of  'getting. 

AH  iln-  you  made  me  quit,  to  follow 
That  fneaking  whey-fac*d  god  Apoila ; 
Sent  me  anumga  fiddhng  crew 
€>♦  folks,  I  *ad  nevir  feen  nor  knew, 
Cailtope,  ami  God  knows  who. 
To  add  no  more  mvct^vcs  to  It, 
You  fpoil'd  the  youth,  to  make  a  poet. 
In  common  jttflice.  Sir,  there's  no  man 
'I'hat  nukes  the  where,  hut  keeps  the  woman. 
Among  all  honeft  Clu-iftian  pcupic, 
Whoc*er  brsaks  limbs,  mainuins  the  cripple. 

The  fum  of  all  I  have  to  fay. 
Is,  that  you*d  put  mc  in  fomc  way ; 
And  your  petitioner  (Kail  pray — 

There's  one  thing  more  I  had  almoft  flipt, 
Du'  that  may  do  as  well  m  poIUcript : 
My  friend  Charles  Montague's  prcferr'd; 
J^v)r  would  I  have  it  long  obfcrv'd, 
1  aat  one  moufc  tHh  ^^^  ^  oihci*»  ftanr 


] 
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ANOTHER  EPISTLE  TO  THE  SAMt. 
sit,  Burleigh,  May  I4,  i6S9h 

A  S  once  a  twelvemonth  to  the  priefi, 
r\   Holy  at  Rome,  here  antichrift. 
The  Sp«oi(b  king  prefents  a  jennet, 
To  (hew  his  love  ;  that's  all  that's  in  it  *. 
For  if  hiJt  holinefs  would  thump 
His  reverend  bum  'gainft  horfe'snimp. 
He  migh   b'  equipt  from  his  own  ftablc 
M^th  one  more  white,  and  eke  more  able. 

Or  as  with  gondolas  and  men,  his 
Good  excellence  the  Duke  of  Venice 
( 1  wi(h,  fbr  rhyme,  *t  had  been  tSc  kin^) 
Sails  out,  and  give   the  gulph  a  ring  ; 
Which  trick  of  Aate,  «he  wifely  maintains,  • 
Keep»  kindncft  up  *twixt  old  acquaiataoce ; 
For  clfe,  in  honeft  truth,  the  fca 
Has  much  Icfs  need  of  gold  than  he. 

Or,  not  to  rove,  and  pump  one*s£uicy 
For  popllh  limilcs  beyon  J  fca ; 
As  folks  from  mud-wall'd  tenement 
Bring  landlords  pepper-corn  for  rent ; 
PfcDent  a  turkey,  or  a  hen, 
To  thofe  might  better  fpare  them  ten  j 
Ev'nfu,  witti  allfubmiillon,  f 
(For  firft  men  inllance,  then  apply) 
Send  you  each  year  a  homely  letter, 
Who  may  return  mc  much  a  better. 

Then  take  it,  Sir,  as  it  was  writ. 
To  pay  refpcift,  ai  d  not  Ihew  wit  : 
Nor  look  alkcw  at  what  it  faith ; 
There's  no  petition  in  it — 'faith. 

Here  fomc  would  fcratch  their  he.ids,  aodtry 
Wh<t  they  (hould  write,  and  how,  and  why; 
But  I  conceive,  fuch  folks  are  quite  in 
Midakcs    iii  theory  of  wnting. 
If  onci-  for  priociple  'tis  lai  1, 
That  thought  is  trouble  to  the  head  ; 
I  argue  ihus  :  the  worl  1  agrees   , 
That  he  writes  well,  who  writes  witheafc; 
Then  he    by  fcqucl  logi.al. 
Writes  bcft,  jivho  never  thiiks  at  all. 

Vcrfc  coiiies  from  heaven,  like  inward  l*g*t; 
Merc  human  pains  can  ne'er  tomo  by  t ; 
The  god,  not  we,  the  poem  makes; 
We  only  tell  folks  what  he  f^n-aks. 
Hence,  when  aiiatomilts  dilcourlc, 
How  like  brutes  organs  arc  to  oiir>; 
They  grat  t,  if  higher  powers  think  Ct» 
A  bear  m.ght  ft>on  he  made  a  wit  ; 
And  th?.t,  for  iny  thing  in  naiurc, 
Pigs  might  fqueak  lovc-odcs,  dogs  bark  fatirf. 

Memuon,  though  (lone,  was  counted  vocal  J 
But  'two*  the  god,  meanwhile,  that  fpokc  all* 
Rome  oft  h-is  heard  a  crofii  haranguing. 
With  piompting  prieft  behind  the  hangings 
The  wooden  heail  rcfolv'd  the  queftion  ; 
While  you  aud  Pettis  help'd  the  jeft  on 

Your  crabbed  rogues    that  read  LucredtiJ* 
Are  aga. nil  gods,  )-ou  know  ;  and  teach  0*1 
The  gods  make  not  the  poet  ;  bat 
The  thcfis,  vice-verfa  put, 
lii.ould  Hebrew-wife  be  undcxftood  ; 
Aud  mcaus^  the  poet  m^kcs  th:  0^ 
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^prplUn  gardeners  thus  arc  laid  ta 
Haveiet  the  leclt  ^^cy  after  pray'd  to  : 
And  Romifh  bakers  jialle  the  deity 
Thqrchipp'd  while  yet  in^its  pancity. 

That  when  yoo  poets  fwear  and  cry, 
The  god  infpirct ;  I  rave,  1  die  ; 
If  inward  wirid  does  truly  fwell  ye, 
T  muft  be  the  cblick  in  your  belly  i 
That  writiog  is  but  juft  like  dice, 
And  luckjr  mains  make  peopfe  ivifc  : 
That  jumbled  words,  if  fortune  throw  ^cnil> 
Shall,  well  as  Dry  den,  form  a  poem  } 
^rniake  a  /peech.  correA  and  Witty, 
Ai  you  know  who — at  the  committee. 
So  atoms  dancing  rotind  the  pentcr. 
They  urge,  made  all  things  at  i  vcntufe. 
But,  granting  matters  (hould  be  fpoke 
By  method,  rather  than  by  luck  k 
Thi  may  confine  their  younger  ftytev 
Whom  Pryden  pedagogues  at  Will's  ; 
Bat  never  coftld  be  meant  to  tye 
Anthontic  wits,  like  you  and  I ; 
For  at  young  children,  who  arc  tied  to 
Co-carts,  to  keep  ifieir  fteps  fforii  Aiding  ; 

When  members  knit,  dnd  legs  grow  ftrongei'^ 

Makeufe  of  fudi  machuic  no  longer  ; 

But  leap  fro  lihiiu^  and  fcout 

On horfc  call *d  hobby,  or  without; 

So  when  at  fchool  we  firft  declaim, 

Old  Buibf  walks  us  in  a  theme, 

Whofe  pfops  fupport  ouf  infant  vCinV 

And  help  t^c  rickets  in  the  brain  : 

fiat,  when  our  fouls  thtir  force  dilate,- 

And  thoughts  grow  up  to  wit's  eftate  j 

In  Terfc  or  profe,  wc  write  or  ch«t, 

Not  fizpence  mttter  upon  what. 
*  Tit  not  how  wcU  an  author  fays ; 

Bnt  'tit  how  much,  that  gathers  praifc. 

Tonfon,  who  ishinifelf  a  wit. 

Counts  writers*  merits  by  the  fliect; 

Thus  each  (hould  down  with  all  he  thinks, 

Aiboys  eat  bread,  to  fill  up  chinkt. 
Kind  Sir,  I  ihould  be  glad  to  fee  yon  \ 

1  hope  y*  arc  well ;  fo  Ood  he  wi*  you } 

Was  all  1  thought  at  firft  to  write ; 

But  thinffl  fincc  then  are  alter'd  quite  5 

Fancier  flow  in,  and  Mnfe  flies  high  : 

So  God  knows  when  my  clack  will  lie  r 

1  muft.  Sir,  prattle  on,  as  afore. 

And  beg  your  pardon  yet  this  half'-hour. 
So  at  pure  barn  of  loud  Non-con, 

Where  with  my  granam  I  have  gone. 

When  Lobb  had  flfted  afll  his  text. 

And  I  wdl  hop'd  the  pudding  nejft ; 

"  Nfew  tof  :fpply,"  has  plagfi'd  me  ftiorc' 

Than  all  his  viltatiT  cant  before. 
For  your  religion,  firft,  of  her 

Tour  friends  do  favoury  things  aver  : 

Thfey  fay,  Ac's  Kotieft  a^  yoor  chrct. 

Not  four'd  with  cant    wor  (lunim'd  with  m^it  j 

Tour  chamber  it  the  fole  retreat 

Of  chaplains  every  Sunday  night ; 

Of  grace,  no  doubt,  a  certain  (ign, 

K^o  lay-man  herds  with  mao  divioe  ; 
Vol..  IV. 


For  if  their  fame  be  jullly  ftreat. 
Who  would  no  popifli  nuncio  treiC  | 
That  his  it  greater,  we  rauH  grants 
Who  will  treat  nuncios  proteftant. 
One  fiiigle  positive  weigh!  more. 
You  know,  than  negatives  a  fcore. 

Id  politics,  I  hear,  you're  ftanch, 
DireAly  bent  againil  the  French; 
Deny  to  have  yottr  free-bom  toe 
DragoonM  Into  a  wooden  (hoe  : 
Are  in  no  plots ;  but  fairly  drive  at 
The  pfnblic  welfare,  in  your  private  ; 
And  will  for  England's  glofy  try 
Turkt,  Jewi,  and  Jefuits,  to.  dcfj'i 
And  keep  your  places  till  you  die. 

For  me,  whom  wandering  fottune  threw 
From  vi(hat !  lov'd,  the  town  and  you : 
Let  me  juft  tell  you  hoi^  ihy  ime  ia 
Paft  in  a  country  life. — Imprimis,  ^ 
As  foot)  at  PheBbuf"  rays  infped  us, 
Firft,  Sir,  1  read,  and  then  I  breAkfaft  ] 
So  on,  till  forefoid  %od  does!  f^, 
I  fometimes  ftudy,  fometimes  eat. 
Thus,  of  your  heroes  and  brave  boys. 
With  whom  old  Homer  makes  fuch  ooi/e'i 
The  g  eateil  a<ftions  I  can  find, 
Are,  that  they  did  their  work,  and  din'd;  ^ 

The  books,  of  which  Vn\  chiefly  fond. 
Arc  fuch  as  y^  have  whiloni  conh'd  i 
That  treat  of  China's  civil  law. 
And  fubjcds'  right  in  Golconda  ; 
Ofh  ghWay-elcpnaAtsfat  Ceylan, 
That  ( ob  in  clans,  like  men  o'  th'  Hijj^dland  % 
Of  :(pes  ^at  (lorm,  or  keep  a  town^ 
As  well  ahnofl  as  Count  Laozun ; 
Of  unicofns  and  alligatofi, 
£lks,  mermaids,  rhummids,  witchet«  faty^ 
Aud  twenty  Other  ftrangfir  matters  ; 
Which,  though  they're  things  I've  no  conceni 

»n. 
Make  all  our  grooMs  admire  nfiy  Ica/ninj*. 

Critics  I  read  On  other  men, 
And  ^yperi  upoxi  thctn  again  ; , 
From  whofe  remarks  I  give  opinion 
On  twenty  books,  yet  ne'er  look  in  one. 

Then  all  your  wits  that  fleer  and  iham, 
Down  from  i>ori  Cjuixote  to  Tom  Tram  } 
From  whom  I  jcfts  and  puns  purloin. 
And  flily  put  them  off  for  mine  i 
Fond  to  be  thooght  a  country  t^it : 
The  reft-^trhen  fate  and  you  iHstik  flt. 

Sometimes  I  climb  my  mare,  and  kick  her 
To  bottled  ale,  and  Meighbouritig  vicar  ; 
Sometimes  at  Sumford  take  a  quart, 
Squire  Shephard's  h'calth-^With  all  my  heart* 

Thus,  without  much  delight  or  ^ricf, 
I  fool  away  an'  Idle  life  : 
Till  Shadwcll  from  the  town  retires 
( Choak'd  up  with  fame  and  fea-coal  fife<)» 
To  blcfs  the  wood  with  peaceful  lyrick  : 
Then  her  for  praifc  and  pane^ick ; 
Juftice  rotorM,  and  nations  freed. 
And  wreaths  round  William's  glorioos  h«a#. 

ft  • 
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"  TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  DORSET. 

,  WRITTEN    IN    HEU    MILTON. 

BY  MB.  BRADBUftY. 

SEE   here  how  bright  the  firft-born  vfrgin 
ihoncy 
And  how  rhc  firft  fond  lovct  wai  undone. 
Such    1  harming  words,   our  beauteous  mother 

fpoke, 
A$  Milton  wrote,  and  fuch  as  yours  her  look. 
Tours,  the  heft  copy  of  th'  original  face, 
■^hofe  beauty  was  to  furnii^  all  the  race  : 
S»ch  chains  no  author  could  efcapc  but  he  ; 
tare's  DO  wiy  to  Be  fafe,  but  not  to  fee. 


TO  THE  LADY  DURSLEY. 

Oh   the  fame  fuhjeil, 

HERE  reading  how  fon^  Adani  was  betray 'd, 
AnJ  how  by  iin  £ve*^»  blaftod  charms  de- 
cayed ; 
Oiir  common  lofs  unjUftly  yod^  complain  ; 
So  fmaU  that  part  of  it,  which  you  fuftain. 

You  fiill,  fair  mother^  i4  your  offspring  \hx.i 
T  he  ftock  of  beauty  deftinM  for  the  i  ace ; 
ithid  nature,  forming  them,  the  pattern  took 
From  Heaven's  firft  work,    and  £ve*8  original 
look. 
You,  happy  faint,    the  fcrpcnt's  power  con- 
trol: 
Scaree  any  adluaf  guilt  defiles  your  foul :       , 
«\iid  hell  does  d  er  tfkat  mind  vain  triumph  boaft, 
\Vhich  gains  a  Heaven,  for  earthly  Eden  loft. 
With  virtue  ftrbng   as  yours  had  Eve   been 
arm'd. 
In  vauB  the  fruit  had  blii(h*d,  or  ferpent  charmed ; 
Nor  had  our  blifs  by  penitence  been  bought ; 
Mor  bad  iirail  Adam  fallen,  not  Milton  wrof^. 


TO  MY  LORD  BUCKHURSt^ 

Very  j*v«f » t^^*'*i  ^"'^  *  '*'• 

THE  amorOiis  youth,  'vrBofe  tender  breaft 
Was  by  his  darling  cat  poficft. 
Obtain 'd  of  Venus  his  defire, 
HoWe'cr  irregular  hii  fire  : 
Nature  the  power  of  love  obcy'd,- 
The  cat  became  a  blufhing  mytd ; 
A'nd,  oii  the  happy  ch^gc,  the  boy 
Employ  *d  his  wonder  and  his  joy. 
Take  care,  O  beauteous  child,  take  care, 
Left  thou  prefer  fo  raih  a  prayer : 
Nor  vainly  bope,  the  queen  of  love 
Will  e'er  thy  faxourito^s  charms  improve. 
O  qukkly  from  her  flirine  i^eat ; 
Oi  tremble  for  thy  darling's  fate. 

The  queen  of  lovcj-who  fooD  will  fee 
Her  own  Adonis  live  in  thee^ 


Will  lightly  her  firfc  lofs^  deplore  ^ 
Will  eafily  forgive  the  boar : 
Her  eyes  with  tears  oo  more  vriU  flow  ,. 
With  jealous  rage  her  breaft  will  glow : 
'  And,  on  hep  tabby  rival's  face, 
She  oeep  will  mark  her  new  difgract. 


AN  ODE. 
f. 

WHILE  froTn  our  looks^  tdi  nympb,  yM 
guefs 
The  Cecret  paflionR  of  our  mmd ; 
My  heavy  eyes,  you  fay,  confcfs 
A  heart  to  love  and  grief  inclita'd. 
II. 
There  needs,  alas  !  but  little  art, 
To  have  this  fatal  fccrct  found; 
.  With  the  fame  cafe  you  threw  the  dartr, 
'Tis  ccruin  you  may  (hew  the  wouodi 
111. 
How  can  I  fee  you,  and'  not  love. 

While  you  as  opening  eaft  are  f*tr  ? 
While  cold  as  notthern  blaf>s  you  pr^ve, 
flow  can  1  love,  and  not  defpair  ? 
IV. 
fht  wretch  in  doubfc  fetters  bound 
Your  potent  mercy  may  releafe : 
Soon,  if  my  love  but  once  were  crown'd*. 
Fair  prophctcfs,jny  grief  wottld  <«afc* 


IN  vsdn  you  tell  your  partii%  lover. 
You  wifli  fair  winds  may  waft  him  ovtf*' 
Alas !   what  winds  can  happy  prove. 
That  beaf  me  far  from  what  I  love  f 
Alas !  what  dangers  dn  the  ttiaia 
Can^  equal  thofethat  I  fuftain, 
From  flighted  Vows,  and  cold  dtfdain  I 

Be  gentle,  and  in  pity  chocfe 
To  wiSi  the  v#ildeft  tempcfts  loofc ; 
That,  thrown  again  upon  the  coafb 
Where  firft  my  fliipwreck*d  heart  was  loft*, 
I  may  once  more  repeat  my  paib  ; 
Once  more  in  dying  note^-complain 
Of  flighted  vows,   and  cold  difdain. 


THE  DESPAIR  NG   SHEPHERD. 

ALEX'S  fliunnM  his  fellow-fwains. 
Their  rural  fports,  and  jocund  ftraiMi  ; 

(Heaven  guard  us  ail  from  Cupid's  bow  I) 
He  lofc  his  crook,  he  left  his  flocks; 
And,  wandering  through  the  lonely  locks. 

He  nourifliM  endlels  wo.-. 
1  he  nymphs  and  fliepherds  round  him  camd^ 
His  grief  fome  pity,  others  blame  ; 

1  he  faul  caufe  all  kindly  feek  : 
He  mingled  his  concern  with  theirs  ; 
He  gave  them  back  their  frieildly  tears  ^ 

He  figh'ii,  but  would  not  fpcak. 
Clarinda  came  among  the  reft; 
And  (h«  \^  kiad  coacvraeipreftf 
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^nd  aJk'd  the  rctCon  of  his  woe  i 
Sheaik'd,  but  with  an  au  and  mien, 
*l  hat  made  it  eafily  forefeen, 

She  fear'd  too  much  to  know. 
Ihe  (hepfaerd  rais'd  his  monrnft^l  head  ; 
And  will  you  pardon  mc,  he  (aid, 
Vrhile  i  the  cruel  truth  reveal  ? 
Whichoothiog  from  my  brea(^  could  tear  „ 
Vihith  ncTcr  fliouid  offend  your  car. 

But  that  you  bid  me  tell. 
^^i»  thus  f  rove,  'tis  thus  complain, 
Sinccyou  appeared  upoh  the  p  aui ; 

Von  arc  the  eaufe'  of  aU^roy  care ; 
Your  cyet  ten  thoyfand  dangers  dart ; 
Ten  thouiand  torments  vex  my  heart : 

Ilo?c,and  Idefpair. 
Tw>n!vch,  Alexis,  I  h^ve  heard  : 
Tis  what  I  thought ;  'tis  what  I  fcar'4  5 

And  yet  f  pardon  yon,  (ke  cried  : 
But  you  fliali  promiie  nc*er  again 
To  breathe  ypur  vows,  or  fpeak  your  pain  ; 
He  bow '4,  obey  d,  and  died. 


ES^j. 


TO   THE' 

^0K    CHARLES    MONTAGUE, 

AFTERWARDS  EARL    OF    HALIFAX. 
I. 

HOWli'ER,  'tis  well,  that  while  mankind 
Through  fate'sperverfc  meander  errs,    ' 
1^  Can  tmagin'd  pleafures  find. 
To  combat  againft  real  carck. 
II. 
Fancies  and  notions  he  purfues. 

Which  ne'er  had  being  but  in  thought : 
£ach,  like  the  Grecian  ^rtift,  woos 
The  image  be  himfelf  has  wrought. 

in. 

Aj^tinft  experience  lie  believes ; 

He  argues  againft  demonftration  ; 
Plcas'd,  when  hit  retfen  he  deceives  ; 

And  fete  his  judgmen  by  his  paflion, 
IV. 
The  hoary  fool,  who  many  days 

Has  ftruggled  with  cdntinued  forrow. 
Renews  his  hope,  and  blindly  lays 

The  dcfperate  bett  upon  to  motrow* 
V. 
To-morrow  comes ;  'tis  noon,  'ti  s  night ! 

1  his  day  like  all  the  former  flies : 
Yet  on  he  runs,  to  feck  dcrlight 

To-morrow,  till  to-night  he  dies. 
VI. 
Onr  hopes,  like  towering  falcons,  aim 

At  ob)ed»  in  au  airy  height : 
Thf  little  picafure  of  the  gan\e 

Is  from  afar  to  view  tr.e  flight. 
VII. 
Our  anxious  pains  we,  all  the  day, 

Infearch  of  what  we  like,  employ: 
Seeing  at  night  the  worthlefs  prty, 

\Jt  find  the  Ubour  gave  the  joy. 


VUI. 
At  diftancc  thr  jugh  an  artful  glafs 

To  the  mind's  eye  things  will  appear : 
They  lofc  their  forms,  and  inake  a  mafis 

Confus  d  and  hijack,  if  brought  too  near« 
ISL. 
If  we  fee  right,  we  fee  our  woes  : 

Then  w»hat  avails  it  to  have  eyes  I 
From  ignorance  our  comfort  jflows  : 

The  only  wretched  are  the  wife. 
X. 
We  wearied  ihouM  4k  down  in  death  : 

This  cheat  of  life  would  take  no  inorc. 
If  you  tliought  fame  Uxt  empty  breath, 

I,  Ph^'llis,  but  a  perjurM  whore. 

VARIATIONS  IN  A  COPT,  PRINTED   l6^%^ 

OUR  hopes,  like  towering  falcons,  aim 

At  objciSs  in  an  airy  height ; 
But  all  the  pleafure  of  tl>c  game 

Ip  afar  oflf  to  view  the  flight. 
The  worthlefs  prey  but  only  fliewt 

The  joy  confifted  in  the  ftrife  ; 
W  hate'cr  we  take,  asfoon  we  lofe 

In  Homcr^  riddle  and  in  life. 
So,  whilft  in  feverifli  Hceps  we  think 

We  xailc  what  viraking  we  defirc. 
The  dream  is  1>etter  than  the  drink, 

Which  only  feeds  the  CckJy  fire. 
To  the  mii)d*s  eye  things  will  appear. 

At  diftancc  through  an  artful  glafs; 
Bring  but  the  flattering  objcAs  near. 

They're  ^Ua  fcnfelefs  <rloomy  mafs. 
Seeing  arigijt,  we  fet-  our  woes  : 

Then  \A4iat  avails  it  to  have  eyes  ?  . 
From  ignorance  our  comfort  flows. 

The  only  wretched  arc  the  wife. 
We  wearied  (bould  Ijc  down  in  death, 

This  heat  of  life  would  take  no  more ; 
If  yx)u  thoughf    fame  Hut  flinking  breath. 

And  Phyllis  but  apcrjut'd  whore. 


AD  VIRUM  OOCTISSIMUM  DOMlNUM  SAMUKLBI^ 
»UAW,  COM  THESES  DE  ICTERO  PRO  GRADU 
DOCtORIS    DErtNDlRET,   4JUNIT,   ifiy^. 

PHCEBE,  potens  faevismorbisvel  lasdere  gentes 
Laefas  folcrti  vrl  rclcvare  manu, 
Afpice  ju  decus  hoc  noftrum,  pi  icidufque  fatere 

Indomitus  quantum  profit  in  arte  labor  : 
Non  itftcrum  pofthac  peftcmve  minaheris  orbi, 

Fortius  hie  juvenis  dum  medicanicn  habct^ 
Mittc  dchinc  ifas,  ct  nato  carmina  dona  ; 
Negle^um  tclunn  dejicc,  fume  lyram. 

TRANSLATION, 

EY  MR.    COOKE. 

Or   PH(EBUs,  deity,   whofc  powerful  hand 
Can  fprcad  difdafes  through  the  joyful  land,. 
Alike  all-powerful  to  relieve  the  pain. 
And  bid  the  groaning  nations  fmile  again  ; 
When  this  our  pride  youfre,  confcfs  yoft  find 
In  him  what  art  can  do  with  labour  joi^'d^ 
T  <  * 
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No  mprc  the  worU  thy  aiKful  threats  (hall  fear, 
"While  he,  the  youth,  ow*.  remedy,  is  rear  ; 
Spppreft  thy  rage ;  with  Vitrft  thy  fon  infpire, 
Ihc  dart  mgleAed,  to  affumc  the  lyre. 


ON  THE  TAKING  OF  NAMUR. 

THE  town  which  I.ouit  bought,  Naffau  re- 
claims, 
And  bring?  inftead  of  I  ribcs  avcoeing  Ham<s, 
Wow  Louis,  take  thy  titles  from  above, 
toileau  (hall  fine,  and  we'll  beli«nrc  thee  Jove: 
Jove  gain  d  his  mift.cfs  with  alluring  gold, 
But  Jove  like  thee  was  impoteht  and  old  ! 
X^AVf  and  yoMng  did  he  like  William  ftand. 
He 'ad  ftunnM  the    dame,  his  thunder  in  hw 


bajid* 
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WHITTEH  IN  169*. 

I. 

HOWUng.  deluded  Albion,  wilt  thou  lie 
fn  the  lethargic  fleep,  the  fad  repofe, 
By  which  thy  clofc,  thy  conftftnt  enemy. 

Has.  foftly  luH^B  thee  to  thy  woes  ? 
Or  wake,  degenerate  iUc,  or  ccafe  to  own 
What  thy  old  kings  in  GalUc  camps  have  don^; 
The  fpoils  they  biought  thee  bvk,  the  aowns 

they  won :  ,        .    .         tj 

Vraiiam  (fo  fa^c  requires)  again  isarm  d ; 

Thy  father  to  the  field  ih  gone : 
Again  Maria  weeps  her  abffut  lord, 
lor  thy  repofe  content  to  rule  alone. 
Are  thy  enervate  fons  no-  yet  alarni  d  ? 
When  William  fightb,  dare  they  look  tamely 

on,  .  A     'J 

So  flow  to  get  their  annent  fame  reft'*'  d. 
As  not  t»  melt  at  Beauty's  tears,  nor  follow  Va- 
lour's fword? 

u. 

Sec  the  repenting  iflc  awakes, 
Her  vicious  chains  the  generous  goddefs  breaks: 
The  fogs  ar.upd  her  tcrtples  aredifpcll  d;  .1 
/.broad  {he  looks,  and  ftes  arm'd  ?clgia  ttand 
PreparM  to  meet  their  common  Lord  s  com- 
mand ;  ,  ■ 
Her  lions  roaring  by  her  fide,  her  arrows  m  her 

'  And,  blufliing  to  have  been  io  long  w5th-h^ld. 
Weeps  off  her  crime,  and  haftens  to  the  field. 
Henccfonh  her  voiith  Ihall  be  inur'd  to  bear 

Hiiardous  toil  and  aAive  war  ; 
Te  march  beneath  the  dog-ftar's  raging  heat. 
Patient  of   fummprs  drought,    and  mar^al 

fweat ;  ^  .    ii  j 

And  only  grieve  in  winter's  camps  to  find 
lu  days  too  (hort  for  labours  thty  dc^fign'd : 
All  ni  ht  beneath  hard  heavy  arms  to  watch  ; 
411  daj   to  mo^Q^  ^  trench^  to  ilorm  the 
'  breach^  ...  j, 


And  all  the  rugged  paths  to  trrad. 
Where' William  and  his  vinue  lead. 

Ill 
Silence  is  the  foul  of  war; 

Deliberate  counlcl  rouft  prepare 
The  mig'-ty  woric,  which  va  our  moft  coropktc} 
Thus  William  refeucd.  thus  prclervestlw  ftjie: 

1  hui  teaches  us  to   Wink  and  dare. 
Aswhilft  his  cannon  juik  prepared  lahreatbe 

Avenging  anger  and  fwift  death. 
In  the  tried  metal  the  cloie  dangcxs  glow, 

And  now,  too  late,  the  dying  fee 
Perceives  the  flame,  yet  cannot  ward  the  blow  j 
So  whilft  in  William's  bread  ripe  CtfunicisUCi 

Secret  and  fure  as  brooding  Fatef 

No  more  of  his  defign  appears,   . 

Than  v  hat  awakens  Gallia  s  fears  ; 
And  (though  Guilt  8  ey*  can  (harply  pcnctntt) 

Diftra^bol  Lewis  can  dcfcry 
pnly  a  long  ufimeafur'd  ruin,  nigb* 

iv; 

On  I^onntn  cotfts  and  bank*  of  frighted  Seiie 

Lo  i  the  impending  (lorms  begin : 
Britannia fafely  through  herniafker't  fea 

Ploughs  up  her  vidorious  way. 
The  French  Salmoneu»throw8  his  bolts  in  wi8i 
Whilft  the  true  Thunderer  aderts  the  mam  :  . 
Tis  done  !  to  Ihelves  and  rocks  his  flecU  retire, 

Swif '  vi Aory*  in  vengeful  flumes 
Burns  down  the  pride  of  their  prcfuroptuouiin»t: 

They  ^  run  to  (hipwrcck  to  avoid  our  fire,. 
A  nd  xk^  torn  veflielsthat  regain  their  coaft  . 
Arc  the  fad  marks  to  fhcw  the  reft  are  k>ft : 
AH  this  the  mild,  the  beauteous.  Queen  has doae, 
And  William's  foftcr-balflhakea  Lewis*  throoe* 

Maria  doc!^  the*  fea  command 
Whilft  G  allia  flics  her  hufbend's  arms  by  land. 
So,  the  Sun  abfcnt, with  full  fway  the  Noon 
Governs  the  illcs,  and  nile^thc  waves  aloK-v 
So  Juuo  thunders  when  her  Jotc  is  gone, 
lo  Britannia  \  toofe  thy  ocean '*  chains, 
Whilft  Kuflel  ftrikes  the  blow  thy  queen  ordainsj 
Thus  refeucd,   thus  rcver'd*  for  ever  ftand, 
Andblefs^he  co\infel,  and  rei^arcl  the  hand, 
lo  Briunnia!  thy  Macia  reigns. 
,'    '     V*-     • 
From  Mary*s  conquefts,'«nd  the  tefcuei  ina»fl» 
Let  France  look  forth  to  Sambrc's  armed  ftttc, 
And  boaft  her  joy  for  WHliam'a.dea^J  ao  more. 
He  lives ;  let  France  confefs,  the  vidor  lives; 
Her  triumphs  for  his  death  \f  ere  vaio. 
And  fpokc  her  terror  of  his  life  too  plain. 
The  mighty  years  begin,  .the  day  dr«ws  nighf 
In  which  tbafnt  of  i^wis*  many  wives, 
Who^  by  the  baleful  force  of  guilty  charms 
Has  long  f ntbrall'd  .bii\i  in.he*  wkher'danMi 
Shall  o'er  the  plains, from  diftant  towers  on  highi 
Gift  around  htr  mournful  eye,    . ,  ..  ^ . 
And  with  prophetic  forrow.  cry; 
*«  Why  docs  my  ruin'd  lord  rcurd  his  flight  \ 
Why  docs  defpair  provoke  his  age  to  fight  ? 
As  well  tho  wolf  may  venture  to  tngai^  • 
The  angry  lion's  generous  rage.;        ■  .  . 
1  he  ravenous  yultyre.  and  the  birdof  nignti^ 
As  fcfcly  tempt  the  ftoopiiig  ca^lc « flijw; 
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Ail-fwiito  nnequal  arms  defy 
Yon*  hero    crown'd  with  hloominjr  TJ<ftory, 
faft  triumphing  o*cr  rebel-rage  reftruin'd, 
•  And  yet  unbrcath'd  from  >  attles  gain'd. 
See  '  all  yon'  dufty  field's  quite  cover'd  o'er 
With  hoftile  troope,  and  Orange  at  their  head  ; 
Orange,  deftinM  to  complete 
The  great  defigns  of  labouring  Fate ; 
•  Oran/e^  the  name  that  tyrants  dread  t 
He  comes;  our  ruin'd  empire  is  no  more  ; 
Down,  like  the  Ptrlian,  goes  the  Gallic  ^rone  ; 
Daritt)  lies,  youhg  Ammon  urge*  on." 

VI. 
itow  f  om  the  dubious  battles  mingled  heat. 
Let  Fear  h>ok  backv  and  ft  retch  her  hafty  wing,  , 
Impatietat  to  fecure  a  bafc  retreat  : 
l*et  the  pale  coward  leave  his  Wounded  king, 

For  the  viJc  privilege  to  breathe. 
To  live  with  (hamc  m  dnrad  of  glorious  death ! 
In  vai'i :  £or  Fate  has  fwifter  wiugaf  th«»n  Fear, 
She  follows  hard,  and  ftrikcs  him  ih  the  rear  j 
Djriag  and  mad  ihe  traitor  bites  the  ground^ 
Hii  back  transfix 'd  with  a  diftioncft  wound; 
Vhilft  thi  ough  the  ficrcefl  troops,  and  thickcft 
prcfs, 
Virtue  carries  on  fuccefs ; 
WhlUl   equai  Heaven   guacdrtbe  diftingttilh  d 

brave. 
And  armies  can&ot  hurt  whom  angels  favc. 

*  Vll. 

Virtue  to  Tcrfe   immortal-  luftre  gives. 

Each  by  the  other'rmutnal  fricndlhip  lives  ; 

JKneasfuffcrM,  and  ,vcl»il»cs  fouo:ht'. 

The  Herj  8  ^a»  enlarged  the  Poet's  thoughts 

Or  Vif  giJ  s  majefty ,  and  Hbmer's  rage, 

Had  ne'ci  like   lafting  nature  vanquifti  dage. 

Whilfl  Lewis  then  hit  rifing  ttrror  drowns 

With  drums*  alarms,   and  tn'fmpets' fouhds, 
Whilft,     hid    in    arm*d  rcueats   and  guarded 

•  towns,  .... 
From  danger  as  from  honour  far. 

He  bribes  cloie  murder  againft  open  war  : 

In  vaio  you   Oailrc  Mufes  ftriye 
With  laboured  verfc  to  keep  his  fame  alive  : 
Tour  mouldering  monuments  in  vaii  ye  raifc 
On  the  weak  bafis  of  the  tyrant  «*  pralft  : 
Your  fongs  arc  fold,  your  number*  are  profane, 
-Tis  incenfc  to  an  idol  given,  ' 

Meat  offer'd  to  Promctheu.*  man 

That  had  no  foul  from  Heaven. 
Againft  his  -wiH.  you  chain  your  frighted  king 

On  rapid  Rhine's  divided  bed  ; 

And  mock  your  hero,  whilft  ye  fing 

The  wounds  for  which  he  never  bled  ; 
Falfehood  docs  poifun  on'  your  V^^^^^  d ifFu fe. 
And  Lewia*  fear  gives  death  to  lioileaa's  Mufc 

Vm. 

On  its  own  wortti  true  nujefty  is  rcar'd. 

And  Virtue  is  her  own  reward  ; 
With-folid  beams  and  native  glory  bright, 
She  neither  darknefs  dreads,  nor  covets  light ; 
True  to  hcrfelf,  and  fix'd  to  inborn  laws, 
Nor  funk  by  fpiie,  nor  lifted  by  applaufa, 
^t  from  her  fcttlf 4  Q^b  looks  cilnily  dpwnj 
On  Ulc  ox  death,  a  prifon'ox  t  aown. 


When  bound  in  double  chains  poor  Belgia  lay. 
To  foreign  arms  and  inward  fttif«  a  prey, 
Whilft  piie  good  man  buoy'd  up  her  iiaking  .ftat^. 
And  Virtue  labour 'd againft  Fate; 
When  Fortune  bafrty  with  Ambition  join*d. 
And  all  was  conquer'd  l^ut  the  Patriot's  mia^  i 
'  "When  llorm."»  let  loofe  and  raging  feat. 
Tuft  ready  the  torn  vdVel  to  o'erwhclm, 
Forc'd  not  the  faithful  pilot  from  his  helm, 
Nor  all  the  Siren  fongs  of  future  pea^e. 
And  dazzling  profpc6ls  of  a  proq^is'd  crown, 

Cou!d  lure  his  ftubborn  virtue  down  ; 
But  agaiuil    charms,  and  thrcau,  <ux<i  neU.  be 
Hood 

To  that  which  was  fcv-rely  good ; 
Then,  had  no  trophies  juftificd  his  fame. 
No  Poet  bleft  his  long  with  Naflau's  name. 
Virtue  alone  did^  all  th  t  honour  bring,     ' 
And  Heaven  a-i  plainly  pointed  out  T^a^  Kins^ 

As  when  he  at  the  j^ltar  ftoml 

In  alhljri^  types  and  robes  of  power, 
Whilft  at  his  feet  religious  Britain  bow'd. 
And  own'd  him  next  to  what  we  there  adore. 

1^. 
Say,  joyful  Maefe,  and  Boyne'svidtorious  flood- 
(For  each    ba^mi^t  his  waves  with  royal  h»ood} 
When  Wiirum's  wmie*  ^aft,  did  he  retire, 
Or  view  from  far  the  battle*^  diftaot  fire  ? 
Coull  he  believe  his  perfon  was  too  dear  ? 
Or  ufe  his  greatncls  to  conceal  his  fear  ? 
Could  prayers  or  fighs  the  d  luntlefs  hero  move  f 
Arm'd   with  Heaven's  juftiqe,  and  his  people^* 

love  f 
Through  the  firfk  waves  he  wing'd  his  venturous 
way,' 
And  on  the  adverfe  ftiorc  arofc, 
(Ten  thoufand  flying  d»:aths  in  vain  oppofc^ 

Like  tlie  great  lulei-  of  the  day. 
With  flrtngth  and  fwiftncf*  maunting  from  the 

^•-»--  '  .         .      .  u 

Like  him  all  day  he  toil'd  ;  but  lonj,'  m  ni^ht 
'1  he  god  has  ek>'d  his  wec».r  cd  light. 
Ert  vengeance  left  t'>c  ftuhbarn  fo^. 
Or  William's  1  ibours  found  repofc  ! ' 
When  his  ti bpps  f-ulter  d,  ftept  not  he  between  l 
Reftor'd  the  dubious  fight  again, 
Mark'd  out  the  coward  that  durft  fly. 
And  led  the  fainting  hravc  to  ViAory  ? 
Silill  as  fhc  flefi  him,  didh:-  not  o'trtakc 
Her  doubtful  courfc,  ftill  brought  her  bleeding 

back? 
By  his  keen  fword  did  cot  thcboMeft  fall  I 
.'  as  he  not  king,  cbmmKnder,  loldier.all  i 
His  dangers  futn  as  with  becoming   dread, 
HisfubjcAs  yet  unborn  fliall  weep  to  read: 
And  were  not  thofe  the  only  d<«y»  that  <*e? 

The  pious  prince  refus'd  to  be^r 
His  friends'  advic  s,  of  his  fubje As*  prayer  . 

X 
Where'er  old  Rhine  his  fruitful  water  turns, 
OrfiUshisv^flfels' -tributary  urns; 
To  Bclgia's  fa v'd dominions    and  the  fea, 
Whofe  righted  waves  rejoice  in^  William's  fwaj;; 
Is  there  a  town  where  children  arc  not  taught, 
'Here  HoUand  pit>fp«r'd,for  here  Oirtiigc  fuftgki  i 
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Through   rapii  water*,   and  thrpu^jh  flying  fire. 
Here  ruih*d  the  prince,  here  made  whole  France 

retire  ? 
By  dilTcrent  nations  he  his  Talour  bleft, 
III  different  languages  confcft; 
And  then  iet  Shannon  fpeak  the  reft  : 
Lei  Shannon    fpeak,   how  on  her  wondering 

(hore. 
When  Conqucft  hovering  on  his  arms  did  wait. 
And  only  alk*d  feme  lives  to  bribe  hero*cr ; 
The  god*like-  man,  the  more  than  conqueror, 
With  high  contempt  fent  back  the  fpet  ious  bait ; 
And.  fcorning  glory  at  a  price  fo  ereat, 
VTith  fo  much  power,  fucn  piety  did  join. 
As  made  a  perfeA  virtue  foar 
A  pitch  unknown  to  man  before  ; 
And  lifted  Shannon's  waves  o*er  thofe  of  Boyne. 
'XI. 
Nor  do  hisfubjeds  only  Ihare 
The  profperous  fruits  of  his  indulgent  reign  ; 
|iis  enemies  approve  the  pious  war. 
Which,  with    their  weapon,  takes,  away   thw 

chain. 
More  than  his  fword  his  goodnefs  ftrikes  his  foes; 
They  blefshi$  arms,  and  Ugh  they  muft  oppofc. 
Juftice  and  freedom  on  his  conqucfts  wait ; 
And  'lis  for  man's  delight  that  he  is  great : 
{Succeeding  times  fhall  with  long  joy  contend,     ^ 
If  he  were  more  a  vidor,  or  a  friend  : 
So  much  bis  courage  and  his  mercy  drive, 
He  wounds,  to  cure  ;  and  conquers,  to  forgive. 

XII. 
"Yc  heroes,  that  have  fought  your  country's  caufe, 
Redrefb'd  her  injuries.  orformM  her  laws, 
To  my  adventurous  fong  juft  witn<'f»  bear, 
Affid  the  pious  Mufc,  and  hear  her  fwrar  ; 
That  'tis  no  Poet's  thought,  no  flight  of  youth. 

But  folid  ftory,  and  fcvereft  tiuth. 
That  William  treafures  up  a  greater  tiame, 
Than  any  country,  any  agCj  can  boaft  ; 
And  all  that  ancient  ilock  of  fame 
He  di«l  from  his  fore-fathers  take. 
He  has  improv'd,  and  gives  with  intcrcfi  back  •, 
And  in  nia  condcilatlon  does  unite 
Their  fcatter'd  rays  of  fiiinter  light  : 
Above  or  Envy's  Ufli,  or  Fortune's  wVeel 
That  fettled  glory  (hall  for  ever  dwell  : 
Above  the  rolling  orbs,  and  co  i  men  fky. 
Where  no'hing  comes  that  e'er  (hall  die. 

xm. 

Where  rove*  the  Mtifc  ?  Where,  thoughtlcfs  to 
return,  , 

Isherlhort-liv'd  veffel  home. 
By  potent  winds  too  lubje<ft  to  be  toft. 
Ana  in  the  fea  of  William's  praifes  loft  ? 
Nor  let  her  tempt  that  deep,  nor  make  the  ihore, 

Where  our  abandoned  youth  flie  fees, 
Shipwrecked  in  luxury,  and  loft  in  cafe  ; 
Wh<mi  nor  Briumiia's  danger  can  alarm. 

Nor  Wilham's  exemplary  virtue  warm : 
Tell  them,  howc'er,  the  king  can  yet  forgive 
1  heir  guilty  floth,  their  homage  yet  receive. 

And  let  their  wounded  honour  live  : 
But  fure  and  fudden  be  their  juft  remorfe  ; 

Sv/ili  be  ihcir  vlituc  s  rifc^  and  ftror^  its  courfe , 


For  though  for  certain  years  and  deftin'^i  time% 

Merit  has  lain  confus  d  with  crimes  ; 
Though  Jove  fccm'd  negligent  of  human  caret, 
Nor    fcourg'd    our    follies    ^^    ranrn'd  oar 

prayers, 
His  juftice  now  demands  the  equal  fcales. 
Sedition  is  fupprefs  vi.  and  truth  prevails: 
Fate  its  great  ends  by  flow  degrees  attains. 
And  Jburopeit  redeem  d,  and  William  reigns. 
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FIGHT  of  the  world,  and  ruler  of  the  yea, 
^    With  happy  fpced  begin  t}iy  great  carca; 
And,  as  thou  doft  thy  radicuit  joumiea  rufit 
Through  every  diftant  climate  own 
That  in  fair  Albion  thou  haft  feen 
The  greateft  prince,  the  brighteft  queen, 
That  ever  (av'd  a  land,    or  blcft  a  throne. 
Since  firft  thy   beams    were  fpread,  or  geniii 
power  was  known.  • 

u  ' 

So  may  tby  godhead  be  confeft^ 
So  the  returning  year  be  bleft. 
As  his  infant  months  bcftow 
Springing  wreaths  for  William's  brow  j 
As  his  fummer's  youth  fliall  flicd 
Eternal  fwects  arourd  Maria  s  head. 
From  the  blefliugs  they  beftow. 

Our  times  are  dated,  and  our  asras  move  : 
They  govern  and  enlighten  all  below. 
As  thou  doft  all  above. 

III. 
I^et  our  hero  in  the  war 
'  Adive  and  fierce,  like  thee,  appear  : 
Like  thee,  great  fon  of  Jove,  like  thee, 
^'hen,  clad  in  rifing  majcfty. 
Thou  marchcft  dowli  o'er  Dcio?'  hHl  coiifcft. 
With  all  thy  arrows  arm'd.  in  all  thy  glory  drett. 
Like  thee,  the  h'pro  does  his  arms  employ. 

The  raging  Python  to  deftroy. 
And  give  the  injur *d  nations  peace,  and  joy. 

■  IV. 

From  faireft  years,  and  time's  more  happy  fiotti^ 

Gather  all  the  fmiUng  hours ; 
Such  as  with  friendly  care  have  guarded 

Patriots  and  kings  in  rightful  wars  ; 
Such  as  with  conqueft  have  rewarded 

Triumphant  vidors'  happy  cares ; 
Such  as  ftory  has  recorded 
Sacred  as  Naflau's  long  renown. 
For  countries  fav'd,  and  battles  won. 
V. 
March  then  agaiv  in  fair  array. 
And  bid  them  form  tho  happy  day. 
The  happy  day  defign'd  to  wait 
On  William's  fame,  and  Europe's  fate« 

Let  the  happy  day  be  crown'd 
With  great  event,  and  fair  fuccefs; 
Uq  brighter  in  the  year  be  found. 
But  tha(  wludi  brings  the  li^oihom^  in  f«^^i 
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Vf. 
Again  thf  gv-)dhcad  wc  implore, 
Great  in  wiidom  as  in  power  ; 
AgiiOt  for  good  Maria*s  fake   and  oursi 
Choofc  out  other  fmiling  hours  ; 
Such  ai  with  joyous  wings  luive  fled. 

When  happy  counfels  were  advifing  ; 
SuA\  aihave  lucky  omens  (bed 

O'er  forming  laws,  and  empires  rifhig  ; 
Such  as  many  courfes  ran. 
Hand  in  htmd  a  goodly  tram, 
To  biefs  the  great  £liza*8  reign ; 
And  in  the  typic  glory  fhow 
t1  hat /ulierbliCs  Maria  (halibcftow. 
VII. 
Asthefolemn  hours  advance. 
Mingled  fend  into  the  dance 
Many  fraught  wkh  all  the  treaftirof, 

Which  thy  eaflern  travel  views ; 
Many  wing  d  with  all  the  pleafureSy 
Man  can  aik,  or  heaven  diffufe  : 
That  great  Maria  all  thofe  joys  may  know. 
Which,  from  her  car<:s,  upon  her  fubjeds  flow. 

Vlll. 
For  thy  own  glory  fing  our  fovereign's  praafe» 
God  of  ver  ft»  and  of   days : 
Let  all  thy  tuneful  foils  adorn 

Their  lafting  work  with  William's  nam«  ; 
Im  chofcn  Mufes  yet  unborn 
Take  great  Maria  lor  their  future  theme  ; 
Eternal  ftrudure»  let  them  raiCe 
On  William  8  and  Marias  praife  ; 
Kor  want  new  fubje<ft  for  the  fong» 

Nor  fear  they  can  exhaud  the  flore* 
Till  nature's  mufic  lies  unftrung  i 
nil  thou,  great  god,  flialt  lofe  thy  double  power 
tod  touch  thy   lyre,  and  flioot  thy  beauM  n» 
more. 


Once  more  at  lead  looc  hack,  faid  T^ 
Thyfelf  in  that  Urge  glafs  defcry  : 
When  thou  ait  in  good  humour  drcft  ; 
When  gentle  reafon  rules  thy  bread  : 
The  fun  upon  the  calmefb  fea 
Appears  not  half  fo  bright  as  thee : 
'  ris  then  that  with  delight  i  rove 
Upon  the   boundlefs  depth  of  love  : 
I   blefs  my  chain ;  1  liand  my  oar  ; 
Nor  think  on  all  1  left  on  ihor. . 

But  when  vam  doUbt  xtid  groundleft  feat 
Do  that  dear  fooFifli  bofom  tear ; 
When  the  big  lip  atkl  watery  eye 
Tell  me,  the  riflng  dorm  is  nigh  x 
*Tis  then,  thou  art  yon*  angry  main!, 
Deform 'd  by  winds,  and  dafliM  by  raiB  $ 
And  the  poor  failor^  that  mufl  try 
Its  fury,  labours  tefs  than  I. 

Shipwreck'd,  in  vain  to  land  I  make. 
While  Love  and  Fate  flill  diive  mc  back  i 
FoFc'd  to  doat  on  thee  thy  own  way, 
I  chide  thee  firfl,  and  tben  obey. 
Wretched  when  from  thee,  vex'd  when  nigf^ 
I  with  thee,  or  without  thee,  die» 


THE 

lADY'S  LOOKING-GLASS 

IN  IMITATION  or  A  G&EIK  IDYLLIUM. 

^ELIA  and  I  the  other  day 

ij  Walked  o'er  the fand-hills  to  the fca  : 

^  letting  fan  adorn 'd  the  coafl^ 

lit  beams  iotire,  bis  fiercenefs  loft  : 

^nd,  on  the  furfa^e  of  the  deep^, 

^e  winds  Uy  only  not  afleep : 

"he  nymph  did  like  the  fcene  appear', 

creoely  pleafant,  calmly  fair ;  | 

oft  fcU  her  words,  as  flew  the  air. 

^ith  fecret  joy  I  heard  her  fay, 

^t  (he  would  never  mifs  one  day  ^  | 

i  walk  fo  fine,  a  fight  fo  gay. 

But,  oh  the  change  !  the  winds  grow  hi^h  ; 
mpending  tempefts  charge  the  Iky  ; 
rhe  lightning  flies,  the  thunder  roars ; 
^nd  big  waves  lafli  the  frighten'd  (bores. 
•truck  wit  h  the  horror  of  the  fight, 
>hc  tarns  her  head,   and  wings  her  flight  : 
^nd,  trembling,  vows  (he'll  ne'er  again 
approach  the  Ihore,  or  view  the  main. 


LOVE  ANB  FRIENDSHIP : 
A     PASTORALw 

BT     MRS.      ELIZABKTB     SINGER,     AFTBRWAEDV 
ROWE. 

AMARYLLIS. 

WHILE  from  the  fltie^the  ruddy  fun  dc» 
feends. 
And  rifing  night  the  evening  (hade  extends  : 
While  pearly  dews  o*erfprcad  the  peaceful  fieklft 
And  clofing  flowers' reviving  odours  yield  : 
Let  us,^  beneath  thcfc  fpreading  trees,  recite 
What  from  our  hearts  our  Mufes  may  indf  te. 
Nor  aetd  we,  in  this  dofe  retirement,  fear» 
Left  any  fwain  our  amorous  fecrets  hear. 

SYLVIA. 

To  erery  ihepherd  1  wouM  mint*  pioclaim  ; 
Since  fair  Aminta  is  my  fofteil  theme  : 
A  ftranger  to  the  loofe  delights  of  love, 

;  My  thoughts  the  nobler  warnuh  of  friendlhip 

'  prove  : 

And,  while  its  pune  and  facred  fire  I  finj^^^ 
Chafte  goddefs  of  the  groves,  thy  fuccour  bring. 

AMARTLLII. 

Propitious  god  of  love,  my  breaft  infpire 
With  all  thy  charms,  with  ajl  thy  plealing  fire  i 
Propitious  god  of  love,,  thy  fuccour  bring, 
Whilft  I  thy  darling,  thy  Alexis  fing; 
Lovely  as  light,  and  foft  as  yielding  air. 
]<V  him  each  virgin  fighs  ;  and  on  the  plains 
The  happy  youth  above  each  rival  reigns. 
Nor  to  the    echoing   groves,  and    whifperine 

ipring, 
In  fweeter  (trains  does  artful  Conon  fing  ; 
When  loud  applaufcs  fill  the  crowded  groves. 
And  Phcebusthe  fuperior  fong  approves. 

STLVIA. 

Beauteous  Aminta  is  as  early  light, 
reoking  the  melancholy  (hades  of  night« 


J 
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i^Tien  ih»j*  near,  ap  anxious  tro^Mc  flict, 
.^  nd  our  ra^iVtn^  hearts  cOnfefs  her  cyct.     " 
Yoimglovc,  and.bloomtfig  joy,  and  gay  ileiircs. 
In  every   bread  the   beauteous  nymph  inipires  ; 
Aniipn  the  flain  when  (he  no  more  appears, 
The  plain  a  dark  and  glooroy  profped^weart. 
tn  vain  the  ftwatnsrollon  :  -the  caftefh  breeze 
X)anccft  in  vaiii  amon^r  the  trelnhfirg  trees  i 
Id  vain  the  bird*  begin  their  evening  fong. 
And  to  the  filcnt  night  their  notes  prolong; 
Nor  groves,  aor   cryftal   ftreams,   nor  verdant 

Reld, 
Does  wonted  pleafure  in  her  abfence  yield. 
AMAavLLtr 
yvnd,  in  his  ahfcnce,  all  the  penfeve  day 
In  feme  ohfcu^e  retreat  V  lonely  ft  ray , 
All  day  W  fhc  repeating  caves  complain. 
In  mournful  accents,  aftd  a  dying  ftrain  ; 
Dear  lovely  youth ,  I  try  to  ali  around  ; 
l)ear  lovely  youth,  the  flattei-ln^  vales  refourid. 

SVLVIA.    . 

On    flowefy    banks,   by    livery   ftmmiuring 
ftreani, 
Anrffiti  i»  toy  Mufe'#  foftefl  (henie  : 
•Tis  ftie  that  d««»  my  art^jl  notes  refine : 
IVith  fiiir  Aminta's  nanic  my  noblcft  verfc  fliall 
fliine. 

AWA«rLLf9. 

til  twine  ft-eCh  garlands  for  Alexis'  lirows* 
ilnd  confecrate  to  hirt  eternal  "^ows  :    '  ' 

1e)»c  charming  youth  (hall  my  Apollo  prove; 
He  (hall  adorn  my  fongs,  and  tunc  my  voice  tb 
love. 


TO    THI 

AUTHOR  OF  THE  FOREGOING  PASTO- 
RAL. 

BY  Sylvia  if  thy  charming  ft'f  be  meant ; 
ff  Friendfliip  be  thy  virgin  vows  extent: 
Oh  >  let  me  in  Atnintt*s  praiics  join  : 
Her's  my  eftecmftall  be,  mypafllon  thin^. 
When  for  thy.  head  the  garland  1  prepare, 
A  fccond  wreath  iliall  bind  Afhhita's  ^afr; 
And,  when  my  choiccft  fongs  thy  ^Hrorth  pr<3^ 

claim. 
Alternate  verfe  ihall  blefs  Amlnta*8  name ; 
My  he»rt  iball  own  the  juftice  of  her  caufe. 
And  Love  himfelf  fubmit  to  Friendlhip's  laws. 

But  if,  beneath  thy  numbers'  foft  difguifc. 
Some  favour *d  fwain,  fome  true  Alexis  lies  ; 
U  Amaryllia  breathes  thy  fccret  pains. 
And  thy  fond  heart  beats  mcafurc  to  thy  ftrains  ; 
K^ay'ft  thou,  howc'er  I  grieve,  for  ever  find 
The  flame  propitious,  and  the  lover  kind  ! 
May  Venus  long  exert  her  happy  power. 
And  make  thy  beauty*  l^ke  thy  vcre,  endure  ! 
May  every  god  his  friendly  aid  afford. 
Pan  guard  thy  flock,  and  Ceres  blcf«  thy  hoard  \ 

But,  if  by  chance  the  fcries  of  tl>y  joys. 
Permit  one  thought  lefs  cheerful  to  arifc, 
Pitiovs  transfer  it  to  the  mournful  fwaih, 
Who,  loving  much,  who,  not  belov'd  agaihi 
Peels  an  ifl-fated  paflion's  laft  excefs, 
Aad  dies  itt  w«e>  thM  tbo«i  may 'ft,  live  to  peace. 


TO     A    JL  A  D  Y  : 


MIW    XEFUS1N(VtO  CONTlNUe  A    BlSP»JTX1^ltl 
ME,  AND  LEAVING  MX  IN  THE  AKCdMCllf. 

AN    ODE. 

r. 

SPARE,  generous  viftor, fparc  the  lai^ 
Who  did  unequal  war  pvrlue; 
That  more  tkan  triumph  he  might  have, 
In  being  overcome  by  yuo^ 
11. 
In  the  difpute  whate'er  I  fald. 

My  heart  was  by  my  tongue  belied ; 
And  in  my  lo/iks  you  might  have  lead 
How  much  1  argued  on  your  fide. 
111. 
Yon,  far  from  danger  as  from  fear, 

Mif  ht  h«ve  fuftain'd  an  open  fight : 
For  feldom  your  opinions  err ; 
Your  eyes  arc  always  in  the  right 
IV.  . 
Why,  ftir  one,  would  you  not  rely 

On  Reafon's  force  with  Beauty**  join *^  ? 
Couid  I  their  prevalence  Oeny. 
1  muft  at  once  be  deaf  and  blind. 
V. 
Alaft '  not  hoping  to  fubdne, 
1  only  to  the  fight  afpir'd  : 
To  keep  the  beauteous  foe  in  vievi^ 
Was  jrH  the  glory  I  defii^d. 
'       VI. 
But  flie,  howe'er  of  ^idory-furc. 

Contemns  the  wreath  to6  long  delayM : 
And,  ari*\*d  with  more  immediate  powet^ 
Calls  rxuel  filenee  to  hef  aid. 
VH. 
Deeper  to  wo6nd;  fte  (huns  the  fight ; 

She  drops  her  arms,  to  gain  tr-e  field  % 
Secures  her  conqueft  by  her  flight ; 
And  triumphs,  when  (he  feems  to  yield. 
VIII. 
So,  when  the  Parthian  turn'd  his  fteed. 

And  fr#m  the  hoftile  tamp  whhdre-Ar/  ' 
With  cruel  (kill  the  backward    reed 
He  fcnt  ;  and,  as  be  fl-^d,  he  fiev^  • 


SEEING  THE  DUKE  OF  ORMOND'SPIO 
TURK  AT  SIR  GODFREY  KNELLER'S. 

OUT   from     the    injured    caavas,   Knelltf^ 
ftrike 
Thefc  lines  too  faint  :  the  pi  dure  h  no<  like. 
Exalt  thy  tiiougbt,  and  try  thy  toil  again :  ^ 
Dieadful  in  arms,  on  Lan«ien*s  glorious  plaji 
Place  Ormond's  duke  ;  impendent  ift  the  air 
I<et  his  keen  fabre,  comet-like,  appear, 
Where'er  it  points,  ddliounctng  death  r  bclo# 
Draw  f  outed  fquzdrons,  and  the  numerous  foCt 
Falling  beneath,  or  flying  from  his  bloW : 
Till,  weak  with  wounds,  and  cover'd  o  tf  witfc 

blood, 
Wfilch/iom  the  Patriot's  brcaft in  torrentiiiow  d. 
He  faints  ;  his  fteed  no  longer  fecli  the  rein ; 
^ut  ftumbki  a'tf  tha  heap,  his  hand  had  flcim 
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AikJ  ntw  cxhanftcd,  bleeding,  pale  he  lies ; 
Lovely,  fad  objcA  !  in  his  half-clos'd  ejrc» 
Stem  vcngeinco  yet,  and  hoftile  terror   ftand  : 
His  front  yet  threatens,  and  his  frowns  command. 
The  Gallic  chiefs  their  troops  nround  him  call  ; 
Fear  to  approach  him,  though  they  fee  him  fall. 
0  Kneller,  could  thy  ihades  and  light  exprcfi 
TbeperfcA  hero  in  that  glorious  drefs  ; 
Ages  to  come  might  Ormond's  pi^ure  know, 
Ani  palms  for  thee  beneath  his  laurels  grow  : 
Infpiuaftime,  thy  work  might  ever  fliinc; 
Nor  Homer's  colours  lad  fu  long  as  thine. 


CELIA    TO    DAMON. 

^*  A/fwt  im  amere  maU   b*ec  protrio^  fummeque  fc" 
"  cundo  Iaveniii$ttyr  ,''-' 
J  LucRiT.  Ub.  IV. 

what   ar^puncnts  can 


WHAT  can  I    fiy, 
prove, 
My  truth,  what  colours  can  defcribe  my  love. 
If  its  cxccfs  and  fury  be  not  known. 
Id  what  thy  Celia  has  already  done  ? 

Thy  infant  flames,  whi]ft  yet  they  were  con- 
ceal'd 
In  timorous  dnubts,  with  pity  I  beheld  ; 
With  eafy  finilc?  difpell'd  the  filcnt  fear, 
That  durft  not  tell  me*  what  I  dy'd  to  hear, 
In  vain  I  ftrove  to  chfck  my  growing  flame. 
Or  Ihclter  pafllon  under  fricndfliip's  name,  ' 
Yoa  faw  my  heart,  how  it  my  tongue  bclyd ; 
And  when  you  pref«  d,  how  faintly  I  deny*d, — 

Arc  guordiax}  thought  could  bring  its  fcatterM 
aid, 
ire  rcafon  could  fupport  the  doubting  maid, 
My  foul,  furpris'd,  and  from  herfelf  disjoinM, 
Left  all  referve,  and  tU  the  fex,  behind  : 
From  your  command  her  motions  fhe  receiv'd  ; 
And  not  for  me,  but  you,  flic  breath'd  and  liv'd, 

But  ever  bleftbe  Cytherea's  fhrine, 
^d  fires  eternal  on  her  altars  (bine,  ! 
Since  thy  dear  brcaft  ha^  felt  an  equal  wound ; 
^•nce  in  thy  kiudnefs  my  dcfircs  are  crown'd. 
%  thy  each  look,  and  thought,  and  care,  'tis 

ihown, 
1*hyio7»  ate  centerM  all  in  rac  alone; 
^Wfurc  I  am,  thouwouldft  not  changethishour 
^«f  all  the  white  ones  Fate  has  in  its  power.— 

Vet  thus  beloirM,  thus  loving  to  excefs, 
»ft  thus  receiving  and  returning  blifs, 
In  thus  receiving  and  returning  blifs. 


bthis 


great  moment,  in  this  golden  jiow. 


^hen  every  trace  of  what*  or  when,    or  how, 
•I'ould  from  my  foul  by  raging  love  be  torn, 
And  far  on  fwclling  feas  of  rapture  borne  ; 
A  melancholy  tear  afflids  my  eye. 
And  my  heart  labours  with  a  fuddcn  figh ; 
icvadjng  fears  repel  my  coward  joy, 
Ai^  ill,  forcfcen  the  prcfent  blifs  deftroy. 
*****"  a»  it  is,  this  beauty  wa*  the  caufe, 
Tj^t  with  firit  ftj^hs  your  panung  bcfom  rofe : 


But  with  no  owner  Beauty  long  Will  ftay. 
Upon  the  wines  of  Tim<v borne  fwift  away  • 
Pafsbutfome  fleeting  years,  and  thcfc  pv^or  eyca 
(Where  now  without  a  boaft  fome  luftrc  lies) 
No  longer  fhall  their  little  h  inours  keep  ; 
Shall  only  be  of  ufe  to  rea^  or  n  ccp  : 
And  on  this  forehead,  where  your  verfc  has  faid, 
The  Loves  delighted,  and  the  Graces  play  d, 
fnfulting  age  will  trace  his  cruel  way, 
And  leaves  fad  marks  of,  his  deftru»5live  fway. 
Mov*d  by  my  charms,  with  them  your  love 
may  ceafe» 
And  as  the  fuel  finks,  the  flame  decreafc: 
Or  angry  Heaven  may  quicker  darts  prepare, 
And  ficknefs ftrikc  what  timeawhilc wouldfpareS 
Then  will  my  fwain  his  -  lowing  vows  renew  ^ 
Therl  will  his  throbbing  heart  to  mine  beat  true^ 
When  my  own'facc  deters  mcfrom  my  glafs. 
And  Kneller  only  Ihtws  what  Celia  was  ? 
.  Fantaftic  Fame  may^  found  her  wide  alarms  • 
Your  cnuntry,  as  you  think,  may  want  your  arms; 
You  may  neglccSl  or  quench, 'or  hate  the  flame, 
Whofe  frooke  tpo  long  obfcur'd  your  riling  name  ; 
And  quickly  cold  indiff*erence  will  enfue. 
When  you  Love'4  joys  through  Honour*s  optic 
view. 
Then  Celia's  loudeft  prayer  will  prove  too  weak. 
To  this  abandon'd  breaft  to  bring  you  back; 
When  my  loft  lover  the  tall. fhipafcends. 
With  mnfic  gay,  and  wet  with  jovial  friends^ 
The  tender  accent  of  a  woman  s  cry 
\^  ill  pafs  unheard,  will  unregarded  die  ; 
V  hcD  the  rough  Teamen's  louder  (bouts  prevail, "J 
^  h^n  fair  occafion  fbews  the  fpnngmg  gale,     f 
And   Intereft  guides  the  helm,  and  HonoUr  l* 
fwell   the  fail.  } 

Some  wretched    lines,  from  this  negleded  x 
hand,  / 

May  find  my  hero  on  the  foreign  ftrand,  L 

Vt  arm  with'  new  fires,  and  pleas  d  with  new  I 
command:  J 

While  flie  who  wrote  them,  of  all  joy  bereft. 
To  the  rude  cenfure  of  the  world  is  l^ft ; 
Her  mangled  fame  in  barbarous  paftime  loft. 
The  coxcomb's  novel,  and  the  drunkard's  toaft. 

But  nearer  care  ( O  pardon  it  I ,  fupplics 
Sighs  to  my  breaft,  and  forriw  to  my  eyes. 
Love,  l.ove  himfcif  (the  only  fri.nci  I  have) 
May  fcorn  his  triumph,  having  bound  his  flavc# 
That  tyrant-god,  that  reftlct  conqueror, 
May  quit  his  plcafure,  to  aflcrt  his  power  ; 
Forlake  the  provinces  that  blcfg  his  fway, 
To  vanquilh  thofe  which  will  not  yet  obey. 

Another  Nymph  with  fatal  power  may  rife, 
To  damp  the  finking  beam"  of  Celia's  eyes  ; 
Uith  haughty  pride  may  hear  her  charms  con- 
felt, 
And  fcorn  the  ardent  vows  that  I  have  bleft. 
You  every  night  muy  figh  for  her  in  vain. 
And  rift  each  morning  to  imue.  irelh  difdain  • 
While  Celia's  fofrcftlook  may  ceafe  to   charm. 
And  her  embraces  want  the  power  to  warm  : 
Vv  hile  thefe  fond  arms,  thus  circling  you,  may 

prove 
More  heavy  chains  than  thofe  of  hopeleft  love. 
U  u 
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Juft  Gods  '  aJT  other  tilings  their  like  produce ; 
TUc  vine  arifci  from  her  mother's  jui.  c  : 
When  Tccblc  plants  or  tender  fiowers  decay. 
They  to  their  feed  their  iniagcs  convey  : 
W  hcfc  the  old  myrtle  her  jjood  influence  (heds, 
Sprigs  of  like  leaf  ercd  their  filial  heails: 
And  when  the  parent  rofc  decays  uod  dies. 
With  a  refcmbling  face  the  d«»uj;hter-buds  arife. 
That  produ<^  only  which  our  palfionshear 
Eludes  the  planter's ^mifcraMc  care. 
While  blooming  Love  affures  us  golden  fruity *% 
Sunu-  inborn  pt  ifon  taints  the  fccrct  root  :  f 

Soon  fall  the  flowers  of  Joy,  foon  feeds  of  Ha-  f 
trcd  ihoot.  3 

Say,    ihcphcrd,  iky,   arc    thefe    reflcdions  . 
true  ?  ( 

Or  was  it  but  the  woman's  fear  that  dtcw        f 
'T\.i%  criwl  fcene,wnjuft  to  love  and  ywu  ?         J 
Will  you  be  only  and  forever  mine  ? 
Sliall  neither  time  nor  age  our  fouls  disjoin  I 
From  this   dear  bofom  ihali  I  ne'er  be  torn  ? 
Or  you  grow  cold,  rcfpedful,  and  forfworn  ? 
And  can  you  nat  for  her  you  love  do  moc« 
Thai)  liny  youth  for  any  nymph  befofe  I 


That  critic  by  ten  tkotifand  marlt  ^oM  knoWf 
1  hat  greatpd  f«uls  to  goodnefs  cmly  bow ; 
And  that  your  little  hero  d«*es  inherit 
Not  Cleoncncfr*   more  than  Dorfet*sfpirit. 


PROLOGUE. 


•POKIM    BT    LORD    BUCKRIJRST^ 
STER-SCHOOL^ 


IN    WMTXIN- 


A.T  A  RSrRISEMTAT>o1«  OT  MR.    BRTDRN's  CLK- 
OMKMCS,  Al    CURlSTMAf,   l^^i- 

MSH, 


PlSHy  lord,  I  wifli  this  prologue  wu  but 
Greek, 
Then  young  Cleoridas  wovld  boldly  fpeak : 
But  can  lord  Buckhurft  in  poor  Enjhlh  fay, 
Gertie  fpcdators,  pray  excufe  the  play  ? 
N«^  witnefs  all  yc  gods  ancient  of  Greece^  . 
Rather  than  condefcend  i«  terms  like  thefe, 
rd  go  to  to  fchool  fia  hours  on  Chriftnias-day, 
Or  conflrue  Perfiu^  while  my  comrades  play. 
Such  work  by  hireling  r^dors  (hould  be  done. 
Who  tremble  when  they  fee  a  critic  frown  ; 
Poor   rogues,  that  fmart  like  fcncefr  for  their 

bread, 
And,  if  they  are  not  mounded,  are  not  fed. 
But,  Sirs,  our  labour  has  more  noble  ends. 
We  aA  our  tragedy  to  fee  our  friends  : 
Our  generous  fcenes  arc  for  pure  love  repeated, 
And  if  you  arc  not  pleasM,  at  leafl  youVc  treated. 
The  candles  and  the  clothes  ourfclves  we  bought. 
Our  tops  ncglcded,  and  out  balls  forgot. 
To  learn  our  parts,  we  left  our  midnight  bed, 
Moft  of  you  fnot'd  whild  Cleomcnrs  read  : 
Not  that  from  this  conieilion  we  would  Aie 
Praifc  undcfcrv'd  ;  \u^know  ourfelves  and  yon  ; 
ReiolvM  to  fland  or  penfh  by  our  caufe. 
We  neither  cenfurc  fear,  no  beg  applaufe, 
For  thefe  are  Weflmintler  and  Sparta's  laws. 
^  Yet,  if  we  fee  fomc  judgment  well  indin'd, 
Toy«ung  dcieit,  and  growing  virtue  kiAd, 


AN  ODE,  PRESENTED  TO  THE  KINO, 

ON   BIS    M-AJRSTT'I    arrival    IN  BOLLAKD   AF* 
TBR    tub  <(0EEN  t  nEATB,    1695. 

**  ^h  dfftderiojtt  fvi^r  aut  m^us  * 
**  'Tarn  iatt  capitis  ? 'ftr^cift  ittjrubrU 
♦*   CoJitus,  AfeifemgM.*' 


AT  Mary's  tomB  (&d  facred  place !) 
The  Vittucs  (hall  (heir  vigils  keept 
And  every  Mufc,  and  every  Grace, 
In  folemn  (late  (hall  ever  weep. 
II. 
The  future  pions.  mAnmfnl  fair. 
Oft  as  the  rolling  years  return, 
\^  itb  fragrant  wreaths  and  flowing  hSuf^ 
Shall  vlfit  her  difling«ifli*d  urn. 

m. 

For  her  the  wiiW  and  great  fliaU^onni, 
'  When  late  rccesds  her  deeds  repeat  : 
Hges  to  come*  and  mf n  unborn,  * 

Shall  blcfs  her  name,  and  figh  hes  iat^ 
IV. 
Fair  Albion  (hall,  with  faithful  tnift» 
Her  holy  queen's  fad  reliquex  guard. 
Till  HeBVen  a^kes  the. precious  duf^ 
And  gives  the  faint  her  full  reward. 
V. 
But  let  the  king  dtfmifs  hiswoct, 
Refledingon  his  fair  renown  ;. 
And  take  the  cyprefs  from  kit  browt, 
1  •  put  his  wonted  laurels  on. 
VI. 


If  prefV  by  grief  our  monarch  ftoopc» 

In  vain  the  Briifb  lions  roar  : 
If  he.  vi4iofehandfuftain*d  ^em,  droopfy* 

The  Belgic  darts  will  wound  no  more. 
VIL 
Embattled  prince*  wait  the  chief, 

Whofe  voice  ihould  rale,  whofe  Rrm  -fiioiH 
lead; 
And,  in  kind  murmurs,  chide  that  gtie^ 

Which  hinders  Europe  being  freed. 

vm. 

The  great  example  they  demand 
Who  ftill  to  conqiieft  led  the  way  } 

Wifhing  him  prefent  to  command* 
Ai  they  lUnd  ready  to  obey. 

IX. 

They  feck  that  joy,  which  ns*d  to  gk>w. 

Expanded  on  the  Hero's  fa«e  ; 
When  the  thick  fquadrens  preft  the  fee. 

And  Willium  led  the  glorioui  cbacc* 
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Tfi  pfc  the  Rjouming  nations  joy, 
Rcflorcthcm  thy  aufpicious  light. 

Great  fun  :  vrith  nutiant  beams  deilroy 
Thofe  clouds,  whkh  keep  thee  from  our  light* 

XI. 

Let  thy  fublime  meridian  courfe 

For  Uary's  fetting  rays  a^une. 
Ourloftrc,  with  redoubled  force, 

Afoft  Qow  proceed  troni  thee  alone. 

■  '  XII, 

See,  ptont,]uBg,  with  different  ftrlfe 
*rhj  ibnggilng  Albion'fi  bofom  torn : 

Si^much  ihe  fears  for  William's  life. 
That  Mary's  latere  dares  not  mourn. 

xin. 

Her  beauty,  in  thy  foftcr  half  / 

fiury'd  and  loft,  (he  ought  to  grieve : 

^ut  let  her  ftrength  in  thee  be  fafe  ; 
Aftd  let  h^r  weep ;  but  let  hci^  live. 

xiv.. 

Thou,  goardian  tngel,  fave  the  land 
From  thy  own  grief,  her  fierceft  foe  ;        ^     . 

J.eft  Britain,  rcfcucd  by  thy  hand, 
Should  beud  and  link  beneath  thy  woe. 

XV, 

Her  former  triumphs  all  sire  vain, 
Unlets  new  triumphs  ftaU  be  fought. 

And  hoary  majcfty  fuftain  ^ 
The  battles  which  thy  youth  hat  fought, 

XVI, 

Where  now  is  all  that  fearful  love. 
Which  made  her  hate  the  war's  alarms  } 

That  fofi  eKcefi.  with  which  ihe  fttovc 
To  keep  her  hero  in  her  arms  I 
XVII. 

VhilcftiU  Ihe  chid  the  coming  fprin^. 
Which  caird  him  o'er  his  fubjed  feat ; 

While,  for  the  fidfety  of  thcliing, 
She  wilh'd  the  viftor*s  ^lory  Ufa, 

XVIII. 
*Tis  ching'd  ;  'tis  gone  :  fad  Britain  now 

Haftcns  her  lord  to  foreign  wars  :     ^ 
Happy,  if  toils  may  break  his  woe, 
•  Or  danger  may  divert  his  cares. 

XIX. 

In  martial  din  flie  drowns  her  fij^h^. 
Left  he  the  rifing  grief  fliould  hear : 

She  pulls  her  helmet  o'er  her  eye^,  * 

Uft  he  fliould  fee  the  falling  tear. 

XX. 

Go,  mighty  prince  ;  -let  France  be  taught. 
How  conftant  minds  by  grief  arc  try  d  t 
•  How  great  the  land,  that  wept  and  tou;;ht, 
Whtt  WUlup  lcd|  »nd  Mary  dy'd. 


XXI. 

F'ercc  in  the  brittle  make  it  known, 

M  hcrctcath  with  alljiis  darts  is  fcen,  ^ 

That  he  can  touch  thy  heart  with  none. 
But  that  which  ftruck  the  beauteous  queen* 
XXII. 

Belgia  indulg'd  her  open  grief, 

Whitft  yet  her  mailer  was  not  near  t        ^ 
With  fulien  pride  rcfus'd  relief, 

And  fat  obdurate  in  dcfpair. 

XXIII. 

As  waters  from  heriluiccs,  flowed 

Unbounded  fonow  from  her  eyes  : 
To  earth  her  bepdcd  front  ftie  bow'd. 

And  ftut  her  wailings  to  the  ftcies. 

X?CIV. 

But  when  her  anxious  lord  returned,  t 

Rai»  d  is  her  head,  her  eyes  are  dry'd  • 

She  Imiles,  as  V  illiam  ne'er  had  mourn'd, 
She  looks*  as  Mary  ne*er  had  dy*d.  . 

XXV. 

That  freedom  which  all  forrows  claim^ 

She  docs  for  thy  pontent  refign  : 
Her  piety  itfclf  would  blame. 

If  her  regrets  fltould  weaken  thine. 

XXVL 

To  curtf  thy  woe,  flie  (hews  thy  fame  . 

Loft  thy  i^reat  mourner  Ihould  forj^ct 
That  all  the  race, whence  Orange  came, 

Made  Virtue  triumph  ovecFate. 

XXVII. 

William  his  country'f  caufe  would  fight,  ^ 

And  with  hib  blood  her  freedom  feal  ; 

Maurice  and  Hen^jr  guard  that  right. 
For  which  their  pious  parents  fell. 

xxyiii. 

How  heroes  rife,  how  patriots  fet. 

Thy  lather's  bloom  and  deatji  may  tfU  : 
Excelling  others,  thcfe  were  great : 
^   Thou,  greater  full,muft  thcfe  excel. 

xxix. 

The  bft  fair  inftarce^  thou  muft  give. 
Whence  Ndffau'a  virtue  can  be  iry'd  5 

And  fliew  the  woild  that  thou  canTt  Uvf^ 
Intrepid^  as  thy  confort  dydi 

XXX. 

'  Thy  virtue,  whofe  rtGfilefs. force 
No  dire  event  could  ever  ftay, 
Muft  carry  on  its  dcftin  d  courlc. 

Though  death  and  envy  ftop  tiic  way» 

XXXI. 

Fct  Britain's  fake,  for  Bella's  live  : 
ricrc'd  by  their  ijricf.  forget  thy  o\VU  { 

New  toll',  endure,  new  coii«iucft  give. 
And  bring  ihem  cafv,  ihoujh  ihou  halt  ttoau 

U  U  %  ^  ' 


] 
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XXXII. 


VanquUh  again ;  though  (he  be  gone, 

Whofc  garland  crown'd  the  vijftor's  hair  i 

And  reign,  though  Ihe  has  left  the  throne, 
Vk  ho  made  thy  glory  worth  thy  caic. 

XXXIII. 

Tair  Britain  nearer  yet  before 

BreathM  to  her  king  an  ufclefs  prayer  i 
3:ond  Belgia  never  did  implore, 

WhiJ^  VVilliam  turn'd  averfe  hit  ear. 

XXXIV. 

But,  fliould  the  weeping  hero  now 
Relentlefs  to  their  wifhcs  prove; 

Should  he  recall,  with  plcafmg  wt)e, 
T)ie  objed  of  hit  grief  and  lovt ; 

XXXV. 

Her  face  with  thoufand  beauties  blcft. 
Her  mind  with  thoufand  virtues  ftor'd^ 

Her  power  Mfith  boundlefs  joy  confeft, 
Her  perfon  only  not  ador'd  : 

XXXVL 

Yet  ought  his  forrqw  to  be  chcckt ; 

Yet  rught  his  paiTion  to  abate  ; 
If  the  great  mourner  would  rcflcd, 

Her  glory  in  her  death  complete. 

XXXVII. 

She  was  iuftru^cd  to  command, 
Great  king,  by  long  obeying  thee  : 

rt«r  fceptre,  guided  by  thy  hand, 
Prcfcrv*d  the  iiles,  and  rul'd  the  Tea* 

XXXVIIl. 

But  oh  !  'twas  little  that  her  life 

O'ereaith  and  waters  bears  thy  fame  i 

In  death,  'twas  worthy  William's  wife, 
Amidll  the  iUrs  to  Ex  his  uamQ. 


XXXDC. 

Beyond  where  matter  moves,  or  place 
KeceivcK  its  forms,  thy  virtues  roll ; 

From  Mary's  glory,  angels  trace 
The  beauty  of  her  partner's  font 

XL. 

Wife  Tate,  which  docs  its  heaven  decree 
To  heroes,  when  they  yield  their  breath, 

Haftens  thy  triumph.  Half  of  thee 
Is  deify'd  before  thy  death. 

XLI. 

Alone  to  thy  renown  *tfc  given. 

Unbounded  through  all  worfds  to  go : 

While  Ihe,  great  Saint,  rejoices  Hcivcn; 
And  thou  fuilaio'il  the  orb  below. 


IN  IMlTATlpN  OF  ANACfLEOH. 

LET  them  cenfure :  what  care  1 1 
The  herd  of  critica  1  defy. 
J-et  tJie  wretches  know,  I  writot 
Rcgardleft  of-their  grace,  or  ipitOi 

No,  No:  the  fair,' the  gay,  theyoupg^ 
(jov^rn  ^e  numbers  ot  my  fong  ; 
All  that  they  approve  is  fweet  5 
^nd  all  it  fenfe  that  they  repeat. 

Bid  the  warbling  Nine  retire  i 
Venus,  firing  thy  fervam's  lyre  : 
Love  dial!  be  my  endlefs  theme  ; 
Plekfure  (hall  triumph  over  l-ame  ; 
And,  when  thefe  maxims  I  decline, 
Apollo,  may  thy  fate  be  mine  I 
May  I  grafp  at  empty  praife  ; 
And  lofc  the  uynjph,  to  gain  the  bayt  { 


ODE 

SVm    LA    PRISE  DE  NAMVR,    PAR  LES    ARMZt  DU 
ROI,    l'aNNEE  INNE  169a. 

PAR  MONSU^UR  BOILEAU  DE^PREAUX- 

I.  - 

y^  UELLE  do<fte  &  faint  yvreffc 
\oL  Aujourd*hui  me  fait  la  loi  J ' 
Chaftes  Nymphes  du  PcrmeiTe, 
N'eft-ce  pas  vous  que  je  voi  ? 
Accourez,  troupe  fcavante  : 
Des  fons  que  ma  lyre  enfante  j 
Ces  arbres  font  rejouis : 
Marquez  en  bitn  la  cadence  : 
£t  vous,  vents,  faites  (ilcnce  : 
Jevais  parler  de  Louis. 
II. 
Daut  fes  chanfons  immortelles, 
Ct'ipme  un  aigle  audacieux, 
Pindare  etcndant  fes  aifles, 
Fuit  loin  <)es  vulgair^s  yemx* 
Mais,  dma  fidcle  lyre, 
Sii  dans  ardeur  qui  m'in^ir^ 


A.>l  ENGLISH  BALLAD 

ON   IHS  TAKING    OP    NAMOR    BT   TBR  «HQ  •» 
ORtAT    BRITAIN,   X695. 

«  Dulce  eft  defipere  in  loco." 
•I.  andU. 

SOME  folks  arc  drunk,  yet  do  not  knowik; 
So  might  not  Bacchus  give  you  law  i 
Was  it  a  Niufe,  O  lofty  Poet, 

Or  Virgin  of  St.  Cyr,  you  faftw  ? 
Why  all   this  fury.  ?  what's  the  matter, 

That  paks  mu ft  come  from  Thrace  to  dance  f 
Muft  ftupiil  ftoeks  be  taught  to  flatter  f 

And  is  there  no  fuch  wood  in  France  ? 
•Why  muft  the  winds  all  hold  their  tongue  ? 

If  they  a  little  breath  ihould  raife* 
Would  that  have  fpoil'd  the  Poet's  fong» 
Or  puff'd  away  the  Monarch's  praife  I , 
Pindar,  that  eagle,  mounts  the  iktet. 
While  Virtue  leads  the  noolc  way  ; 
Too  like  a  vulture  Boileau  flies. 
Where  fordid  Intcreft  flicws  the  prey. 
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To  pent  foivTC  IOCS  tranfports  ; 
Leschfees  des  monts  dc  Thrace 
N'ont  ricji  eui,  que  nc'cffacc 
la  douceur  dc  tcs  accords. 

III. 
£ft-ce  ApoUoo  ^ ^  Neptune, 
Qai  far  eei  rocs  ruiircilleux 
ODt,compagnonsde  Fortune, 
Bsfti  CCS  fflurs  orgueillcux  i 
De  leor  enceiote,  fameuPe 
La  Sambre  unie  a  la  Mcufe, 
DefoyfJe  fatal  abord  ; 
JEtpar  ccDsbouches  horrrbks 
L'airaiflfur  ces  monts  terribkiP 
Vofflkle  fer^  &  la  mort. 


IV. 

D.'xmllle  vaillans  Alcides 
Lcs  bordant  de  toutcs  pirts^ 
D'  eclairs  au  loia  homicides' . 
Font  petiUer  leun  rempafts  : 
Et  daoslbo  fcl|i  infidele     , 
Par  toute  la  ter^c  y  r^cle 
Un  feu  pr^t  a  s'elancdr, 
Qjii  fbndain  percan^  fon  goufre, 
OuWe  un  fepulchife  ae  foufre^ 
A  qatccmque  ofe  avancer. 

V. 

Namor,  dcva^t  tes  murailles. 
Jadis  la  Grece  et\t  vingt  ans 
ioni  fruit  veu  les  funeraillcs 
Be  fes  plus  ^m  combat  tans. 
Quelle  e&oyable  puiiTance    ' 
Aujourd  Dui  pourtant  s'avance, 
Pr*te  a  foudroycr  tea  monts  f 
Quel  bruit,  quel  feu  Tenvironne  ? 
C'eft  Jupiter  en  perlpniic  ; 
Ou  c  efc  le  vain^ueur  dc  Mods* 


N'en  dotite  point  :  e'eft  lui-memef 
Toat  bailie  en  lui ;  tou^  eft  roi. 
BaosBnu^cUes  NafTaubl^me 
Commence  a  trembler  pour  tol. 
£n  ^airi  il  Yoit  Ic  Bata  ve, 
Oefonnais  docile  efclave, 
^geiiMis  fesetendarts  : 
£n  vain  an  Hon  Bclgique 
U  'oil  r  aigle  Gcrmaniquc 
Uni  foai  Id  i^par  Js. 

Pl«in  de  la  frayei^  nouvelle, 
I^  fiesfens  Um%  agitcs, 
A  ion  lecourt  H  appcUe 
^  pettj  les  ks  plus  vantes. 
Ceox-Uvknnen^  du  rivagc, 
Ou  t*eaorguciIlit  Ic  Tagc 
Dc  Tor,  qui  rottleen  fes  eauz  ; 
Ccu«-ddei  cbampii  \i9  la  aci^o 


When  once  the  Paefs  honour,  ccafe^ 
From  reafon  far  his  tranfports  rove  : 

And  Boileau,  for  eight  hundred  pieces. 
Makes  Louis  uke  the  wall  of  Tovc. 

in.         •* 

Neptune  and  Sol  came  from  above, 

Sirap  d  like  Mcgrigny  and  Vauban  : 
They  arm'd  thefc  rpcks ;  then  ihew'U  old  Jove 

Of  Marii  wood  the  wojidrou$  plan. 
Such  walls,  thefe  three  >vl(e  gods  agreed. 

By  human  force  could  ne'ei  be  Siakco  : 
But  you  and  I  in  Homer  read 

Oftgods,  as  well  as  men,  min^keo. 
Sambre  and  Maefe  their  waves  may  join ; 

But  ne'er  cs^n  William's  force  reft  rain  : 
He'll  p.if8  them  both,  who  pafs'd  the  Boync : 

Remember  this,  and  arm  the  Seine. 
IV. 
Full  fifteen  thoufaiid  lufty  fellow^ 

With  Hrc^and  fword  the  fort  i^alntain  ; 
Each  was  a  Hercules,  you  tell  us ; 

Yet  out  they  march'd,  like  common  men. 
Cannons  above,  and  mines  below. 

Did  death  and  tombs  for  foes  contrive  : 
Yet  matters  have  been  order'd  fo, 

That  moil  of  us  ate  ttiiX  alive. 


If  Namur  be  comptr'd  to  Troy; 

Then  Britain 'i.  boys  excell'd  the  Greeki^ 
Their  fiegc  did  ten  long  years  employ  ; 

We've  done  ourbufinefs  in  ten  weeks. 
What  godhead  docs  fo  vaft 'advance. 

With  dreadfal  power,  thftfe  hill:»  to  gain  ? 
•Tis  little  Will,  the  fcourge  of  France; 

Np  godhead,  but  thcfcft  of  men.  > 

His  n^ortal  arm  exerts  the  power 

To  keep  e'en  Mons'sviAor  under : 
And  that  lame  lupiternomore 

&hall  fright  the  world  with  impious  thunder^ 

VI.  ' 

Our  King  thus  trembles  at  Namur ; 

Whilft  Villeroy,  who  nc*er  afraid  is. 
To  Bruxelles  marches  on  fecure, 

To  bomb  the  monks,  and  fcare  the  ladies 
After  thisglori^uft  expedition, 

One  battle  makes  the  A4arihal  great : 
He  muft  perform  the  King's  commifDoa ; 

Who  knows  out  Orange  may  retifcat  ? 
Kings  are  allow'd  to  feign  the  Kout, 

Or  be  prevailed  with  not  to  fight  : 
And  mighty  Louis  hop'd,  no  douht, 

'1  hat  W  iiliam  would  preierve  that  right 
VU. 
From  Seine  and  Loire,  to  R^one  and  Po, 

Sec  every  mother  s  fon  appear : 
In  fuch  a  cafe  ne'er  blame  i»  foe. 

If  he  betrays  lomc  little  fear,*  * 
He  comes,  the  mighty  Villeroy  comes  ; 

Finds  a  imall  river  in  his  way ; 
So  waves  his  colours,  beats  his  drums. 

And  thinly  it  prudent  there  to  Hay. 
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Di»  mar^tis  dc  la  Norv^jjc 
Ncuf  mois  couvre  les  lofcauz. 


Vlll. 
Mais  qui  fait  enfler  la  Sambre  f 
Sous  Ics  Jitmcaux  cffray^s, 
Dcsfroidstorrcns  de  Decembre 
J.c»  champs  par  tout  font  no;  cs. 
Ceres  s'e^ifuit,  tploree 
Dc  voir  en  proyc  a  a  Bor^e 
^Scs  gucrcts  d  epics  charges, 
Et  fous  les  urns  fangeufes 
Dc*  Hyadcs  orageufes 
Tous  fes  tr^fors  fubmtrg^Sf 


IX. 

D^ploycz  tontcs  vos  rages, 
Princes,  vtnis,  peuples,  frlnia^  j^ 
KamalTcz  tous  vos  images ; 
Malgrd  vous  N^mur  en  poudre 
S*n  va  tombcr  fous  la  foudre 
Qui  domta  l-illc,  Courtray, 
Gand  la  fupcrbe  Efpagnole, 
Saint  Omcr,  Bczancon,   Dole, 
Yprcs,  Maftridit,  &  Cambray. 


Mes  pr^fagcs  s'accompliflent  s 
U  commeoce  a  cbauceler  : 
Sous  les  coups  qui  rctentifient 
Scs  murs  s'cn  vont  i*dcrouler« 
Mars  en  feu  qui  les  domiue, 
SoujBle  a  grand  bruit  leur  ru(nc9 
£t  les  bombrs  dsms  les  airt 
AUant  cherdier  Ic  tonnerc, 
Semblent  tombant  fur  la  tcrrc^ 
Vouloir  s'ouvrir  ler  cnfcrs^ 


xr. 

.Acccurcz,  Naffau,  Bavicro, 
'Dc  CCS  murs  I'uni^ue  cfpoir  j 
A  couvert  d'unc  nvicrc 
Vencz  :  vous  pduvcz  tout  voir. 
Coniidencz  ces  approchct :      >  . 
Voyez  gi  imper  ftir  res  roche* 
Ces  athletes  belliqucux  ; 
£c  dans  les  eauz,  dans  la  flamCi 
I^ouis  a  tout  deiin'ant  Tame, 
Marcher,  courir  aYCC  eux. 


X!I. 

Contcmplcz  dans  la  tcmpJte, 
Qui  fort  dc  ces  boulevards, 
La  plume  qui  fur  fa  t£ie 
Auire  tous  les  regards. 
A  cet  adre  redoubtable 
Toiijjour  un  fort  favorable 
S*attachc  dans  les  combats  : 
Et  toujors  vcc  la  gloirc 
Mars  amcnant  la  vidoire 
Vole,  &  !c  fuit  a  grinds  pat 


FKloa'ii  roEM«. 


The  Gallic  tro«p«  breathe  blood  and  wir| 

The  Marflial  cares  not  to  march  fatter. 
JPooi  Villeroy  moves  fo  llowly  here, 

We  fancied  all,  it  v/a^  his  Mailer. 
VIII. 
Will  no  kind  fiood,  no  friendly  rain, 

Difguife  the  Maribal*s  plain  difgrace  } 
ho  torrents  fvrcll  the  low  Mchayne  ? 

The  world  will  fay,  he  durll  nocpa{s« 
Why  will  no  Hyades  appear,  » 

Dear  Pottt  on  the  banks  of  Samhre ; 
J yft  a*  tbey  did  that  mighty  year, 

When  you  turn*  d  June  into  December  J 
The  water*nymphs  are  too  un£ind 
To  Villeroy  ;  ^  arc  the  land-nymphs  fo  I 
And  fly  they 'iill,  at  once  combin'd 

To  fliftOie  a  General,  and  a  Beau  t 
XI. 
Truth,  julkice,  iirnfc.  religion,  fame, 

May  johi  to  finilh  WilUam'sftory: 
Nations  fet  free  may  Uefs  his  name  ; 

And  France  in  fecret  own  his  glory. 
But  Yprcr,  N>  aftricht,  and  Cambray, 

Bcfahcon^  Ghen',  St.  Omers,  Lifle, 
Court  ray,  and  Dole— Y«  critics,  fay, 

How  poor  to  this  was  lPindar*s  ftyle  ? 
With  ckc^s  andaUb*s  uckthy  ftrain, 

G/eatbard  !  andCr.g  th4  dcathlefi  Brifltt, 
Wiio  loft  Namur  the  fame  campaign 

^le  bought  Dixmuyd,  and  plunderM  Dtyi^ 

*      *     -  *^  ■    ■    '      X.         ■    ^.    • 

ril  hold  ten  ten  pound  my  dream  hoot; 

rdttll  it  y^Ujbutfor  the  rattle 
Of  thofe  confounded  drums  ;   no  doubt 

Von*  bloody  rogues  intend  a  battle. 
Dear  me !  a  hundred  thoufand  French 

With  terror  fill  th^  neighbojuring  field  \ 
While  William  carries  on  the  trcijc^ 
Till  both  the  town  and  caftic  yield; 
,  .  Villeroy  to  Boufflers  ihould  advance.       ^ 

Says  Vars,  th  ough  cannon's  mouths  infi»i 
IJ  e/If  one  Marefchal  of  France 
Tells  t'other,  he  can  come  no  Higher. 
XI  ' 

Regain  the  lines  the  (hortcft  way, 

Villeroy ;   or  to  Verfaillcs  take  poll ; 
For«  having  (ecn  it,  thou  canft  iay 

The  licps,  by  whikh  Kamur  was  loft. 
The  fmoke  and  flame  may  vex  thy  ^Z^^*  ^ 

Look  not  once  back  :  but,  as  thou  gocft^ 
Quicken  the  fquadron$  m  their  flight, 
,  And  bid  the  devil  take  the  flowed. 
Think  not  what  r«afonto  produce, 

Fropi  Louis  to  conceal  thy  fear  : 
He'll  own  the  ftrengih  of  thy  excufe ; 

Tell  him  that  \ViUiAm  was  but  there. 

XII. 

Now  let  us  look  for  Loai%'  feather, 

ThaeWd  to  fliinp  fo  like  a  |^  : 
The  Generals  could  not  get  togpther,        » 

Wanting  that  influence,  great  in  war. 
O  Poet  !  thou  hadft  been  dUcreeter, 

Hanging  the  monarch's  hat  fo  high. 
If  thou  badft'dubb*d  thy  Oar,  a  meteor, 

Thit  did  but  biaze,  luad  roK»  Mkd4ie« 
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xin. 

Craikfe  defcnfeuri  dc  I'Efpagnc, 
AfoB{rci-vuas :  U  en  eft  temi  : 
Courajre  ;  veri  la  Mahagne 
Voila  vu»  drapcaux  flottans. 
Jamais  fc»  ondc»  cramtiv«s 
Wont  ?A  fur  knriToibles  riTc*  ^ 
Tant  dc  jacrriers  t*amafler. 
Courex  done  :  Qui  vous  rctardc  ? 
Tout  l'uni»cr»  tous  rcgardc. 
N'ofci  Toui  la  traTcrfcr  ? 

I  XIV. 

iom  de  fcrmer  le  paffage 
A  Tos  nombrcux  bat^illons, 
Luiemboarg  a  du  riva|^e 
Rccule&s  paTillons. 
Qaoi?  kurfculafpcA  vous  glace  ? 
Oiifont  cc»^cfsplein8  d'audacc, 
Jadis  fi  prompts  a  marcher, 
QH'  dcvoiew  dc  la  Tamifc, 
£idcUDr4vcfoamifc, 
Mtt*  a  Paris  nons  chcr cher  I 


CfpcBdant  Teffroi  redouble 

Sur  les  rcmparta  de  Namur. 

Son  gouTcrncur  qui  fe  trouble 

S'cnfuit  foufl  foo  dernier  luur. 

Dcja  jufquet  a  fe^  ports 

Jevoimonter  nos  cohortes,  ^ 

U  flame  &  le  fcr  en  main  :  > 

El  fur  let  monceaux  de  piques 

^  corps  morts,  dc  tot^  dc  biiqoct, 

S  ouvrir  ttn  large  chemiiu 

XVI. 
C'en  eft  fait.    Jc  Tiena  d^otentlre 
Sor  ces  rochers  ^rdus     ^ 
Jattreun  fignal  pour  fc  fcndrc  ; 
U  feo  ceffc.     1  Is  font  rendus. 
D^pottillcz  vAtrc  arrogance, 
Ficrs  enncmis  <fc  la  J'rance, 
ttdeformais  gracieux, 
AUeiaUege,  a  Bnixellcs, 
Polter  Ics  humbles  nouvcllc* 
JJc  Nimur  pris  a  vos  ycux. 


XITT. 

To  animate  the  ^louhtful  fight, 

Namur  in  vain  expeAs  that  ray : 
In  vain  France  hopes,  the  fickly  light 

Should  fttinc  near  William's  fuller  day  i 
It  knows  Verfailtes^its  proper  ftation  ; 

Nor  cares  for  any  foreign  fphere  : 
where  you  fee  Boileau's  conftelUtiony 

Be  fure  no  danger  can  be  near. 


XIV. 

The  French  had  gathered  all  their  force 

And  William  met  them  in  their  way  : 
Yet  off  they  brulh'd,  both  foot  andhorfe. 

What  has  friend  Boileau  left  ^lo  fay  ?  .        * , 
When  his  high  Mufc  is  bent  upon't. 

To  fing  her  king — that  great  commander^ 
Or  on  the  fhores  of  Hellefpont, 

Or  in  the  valleys  near  Scamander  ; 
Would  it  not  fpoil  his  noble  taflt. 

If  anyfoolifti  Phrygian  there  is. 
Impertinent  enough  to  aflt,' 

How  far  Namur  may  be  from  Paris  f 

XV. 

Two  ftanzas  more  before  we  end. 

Of  death,  pikes,  rocks,  arms,  bricks,  and  fire  ; 
Leave  them  behind  you,  honeft  friend  ; 

And  with  your  countrymen  retire. 
Yourode  isfppilt  :  Na:nur  is  freed  ; 

For  Dixmuyd  fomething  yet  is  due  : 
So  good  count  Guifcord  may  proceed ;  , 

But  Boufflcrs,  Sir,  one  word  vfith  you.— - 


XVI. 

•Tis  done.    In  fight  of  thtfe  commanders,     * 

Who  neither  fight,  nor  raife  the  ficgc. 
The  foes  of  France  march  fafc  through  Flan- 
ders ;  .    •  ' 

Divide  to  Bruxelles,  or  to  Li^gc. 
Send,  Fame,  this  news  to  Trianon, 

That  Boufflers  may  new  honours  gaiiir 
He  the  fame  play  by  land  has  (hewn. 

As  Tourvillc  did  upon  the  main. 
Yet  is  the  Marihal  made  a,pccr  ; 

O  William  !  may  thy  arras  advance  ! 
That  he  may  lofc  Dinant  n6xt  year. 

And  fo  be  conftablc  of  France. 


AN     ODE. 
I. 

THE  merchant,  to  iccure  hil  trcafurc, 
Conveys  it  in  a  borrowed  name  : 
*wphelja  fcr? es  to  grace  my  meafure  ; 
But  doe  is  my  realfiamc. 
II. 
Wy  Toftcft  verfe,  my  darling  lyre, 

Upon  ^uphelia's  toilet  lay ; 
When  Cloc  not«d-hcr  delire. 
That!  fljottldftng,  that  I  (hottldJ»laj, 


III. 

My  lyre  I  tunc,  my  voice  I  raife. 
But  with  ray  numbers  mix  my  fighi ; 

And,  whilft  I  fing  Euphclia's  praife, 
I  fix  my  foul  on  Cloe's  eyes. 

iV. 

Fair  Cloc  blulb*d  :  Euphelia  frown'd  : 

I  fung,  and  gaz'd:  I  play'd,  and  trembled  j 

And  Venus  to  the  Loves  around 
Rcmark'dy  how  ill  we  aiidilTcmbled. 


3«S 
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PRESENTED  TO  THE  KING, 

AT     HIS    AKKIVAL    IK      HOLLAND,      AFTER    THE 
BlSCOVCKf    or    TBB    COKSPIRAGT,    l6<^6. 

**  ScTVii  ih  coelunt  rcdeas,  di(tque 
•*  Lxttis  intcrfis  populo  i^irini  i 
**  N^TctO  noihis  vitiit  iniqum 
••  Otjror  aur*  - 

"  Tollat  — '*  HoR.  ad  Anguftum. 

'VT'E  careful  angels,  whom  eternal  Fat? 

X     Ordains  on  earth  and  human  a<5ls  to  wait ; 
And  bid  predcrftinM  empires  rife  and  fall  : 
Your  facred  aid  religious  monarcht  own, 
When  firft  they,  nicrit,  then  afccnd  the  throne  ; 
But  tyrants  dread  you,  left  your  juft  decree 
Transfffr  the  power,  and  fet  the  people  free* 
See  refcued  Kritain  at  your  altars  bow;* 
-And  hrarher  hymns  your  h^ppy  care  atow  : 
That  dill  her  axes  and  her  rods  fupport 
The  judge's  frown,  ami  grace  the  awful  court ; 
That  law  with  all  her  p  mpous  terror  Aands, 
T»  wrcft  the  dagger  from  the  traitor  *8  hands ; 
And  rigid  Juftiqe  reads  the  fatal  word, 
Poifcs  the  balance  6rft,  then  draws  the  fword. 

Britain  her  fafrty  to  your  guidance  owns, 
That  (he  can  feparate  parricides  from  funs  ; 
That,  impious  rage  difann'd,  fhe  lives  and  reigns. 
Her  freedom  kept  by  him,  who  broke  her  chains. 

And  thou,  great  minifter,  above  the  reft 
Of  guardian  fpirits,be  thou  for  ever  bicft.; 
Thou  who  of  old  waft  fent  to  IfraeKs  court. 
With  fccrct  aid  great  David's  ftrong  fupport. 
To  mocfc  the  frantic  rage  of  cruel  Saul, 
And  ftrike  the  ufelcfs  javelin  to'  the  wall. 
Thy  later  care  o*er  William's  temples  held, 
On    Boyne*8    propitious  banks,   the    heavenly 

fliield  ; 
When  power  divine  did  fovtreign  right  declare  ; 
And  cannons  mark'd  whom  they  were  bid  to 
.  fparc. 
Still,  blcffed  angel,  be  thy  care  the  fame  ! 
Be  vv  illiam  s  life  untouched  an  is  his  fame  i 
i^ethimown  thine,  as  Briuin  owns  his  hand  t 
Save  thou  the  King,  as  he  has  fav'dthe  land  ! 
We  angels*  forms  in  pious  monarchs  view; 
"We  reverence  vvi'.liam ;  for  he  ads  like  you  ; 
Like  you.  commiffion  d  to  chaftiie  and  blefs. 
He  muft  avenge  the  world,  and  give  it  peactf. 
Indulgent  Fate  our  potent  prayer  receives ; 
And  ftill  Britannia  fmiles,  and  ^'>  illiam  lives. 
The  hero  dear  to  eat th,  by  heaven  bciovM, 
Hy  troubles  muft  be  vex'd,  by  dangers  prov'd  : 
His  foes  muft  aid,  to  make  his  fan^e  complete, 
And  fix  his  throne  fccure  on  their  defeat.     - 
Soy  though  with   fuddcn  rage  the    tempcft 
comes  ; 
Though  the  win4>  roar  ;  and  though  the  wdter 

foams ; 
Imperial  Btitain  on  the  Tea  looks  dpwn, 
Andfmiling  fees  her  rebcl-fubjcds  frown. 
Striking  her  cliff,  tftorm  confirms  her  powef 
T|)c  waves  but  whiten  her  triumphant  ihorc  ; ' 


In  vain  they  would  sdvancti,  m  Tain  retreats 
BrokVn  theydafli,  and  perilh  at  her  feet. 

For  ^v  illiam  ftill  new  wonderi  (hail  be  (bowB; 
The  powers,    that  refeticd,    fluU  pfeficrve  tke 

throne. 
.*^afe  on  his  darling  Britain 't  joyfal  fca. 
Behold,  the  monarch  ploughs  hit  liquid  wRy; 
Kis  fleets  in  ihonder  thxi^h  ^tbc  world  d^ 

clare, 
V  hofe  empire  they  obey,  whofe  trmt  they  Bar. 
Blefs 'd  by  afpiring  winds,  he  finds  the  ftniod  ^ 
Blacken 'd  with  crowds;  he  fees  the  satioof 

fbnd,  ( 

Blefling  his  fafety,  proud  of  his  comnund.      ) 
lu  various  tongues  he  he4r5  the  captains  dwe& 
On  their  great  le|ider's  praife  ;    by   turoi  tKT 

tell, 
And  liften,  each  with  emulous  glory  fir'd, 
How  U  illiam  conquer 'd,  and  how  France  »• 

tirMi 
How  Bclgia,  freed,  the  hero's  aiW  confcfsU 
But  trembled  for  the  courage  vtrhich  flie  bWt 

O  Louis,  from  this  great  ezampJe  know. 
To  be  at  once  a  here  and  a  foe  ;  ^ 
By  founding'trumpcts,  hear,  and  rattling  drutu<i 
\^  hen  \A  illiam  to  the  Ojcn  vengeance  comei; 
And  fee  the  foldier  plead  the  monarch's  right. 
Heading  his  troops,  and  foremoftia  thefi^t. 

Hence  then,  clofe  ambufli  and  per6dioiu  wir» 
Down  to  your  native  feats  of  night  repair. 
And  thou,  Bellona,  weep  thy  cruel  pride 
Reftrain'd,  behiqd  the  vigor's  chariot  tied 
fn  brazen  knots  ^and  everlafting  chains 
(So  Europe*s  peace,  fo  v.  illiam*s  fate  ordains). 
\\  hile  on  the  ivory  chair,  in  happy  ftate, 
He  fit",  fecurc  in  innocence,  and  great 
In  regal  clerhency  ;.  and  views  beneath 
Avericd   darts  of  rage,    and  pointlefs  vm  of 
death* 


THE  SECRETARY. 

Written     at     the    Hagitt^      1 696. 
TTTHILE  with  labour  afliduous due plcaffl« 

Afld  in  one  day  atone  for  the  bufinefs  of  fix, 
In  a  little  Dutch  chaife  on  a  Saturday  night. 
On  my  left  hand  my  Horace,  a   Nymph  on  n^T 

right  : 
No  memoirs  to  compofe,  and  no  poft-bof  to 

move. 
That  on   Sunday  may  hinder   the   foftnfl* « 

love  ; 
lor  her,  neither  vifits,  nor  parties  at  tea. 
Nor  the  long-winded  cant  of  a  dull  rcftjg^f* 
This  night  and  the  next  fliall  be  hers,  ih*"  ^ 

mine. 
To  good  or  ill-fortune  the  third  we  refign : 
Thus  fcorning  the  world  and  Aipcrior  to  late. 
I  drive  on  my  car  in  proceflioital  ftate. 
So  with  Phya  through  Athens  Pififtratns  W*  * 
Men  thought  her  Minerva,    and  him  »  ^ 
god. 


1PRIOR5       POEMS. 


337 


But  why  fliouW  I  ftoriet  o£  Athens  rehcarfe, 
Where  people  knew  love,  and  were  partiil  to 

vcrfe  ;  ,    . 

Since  none  can  with  juaicc  my  pkafurci  op- 

In  Holtof'half  drowned  Jnintcreft  and  profe? 
Bt  Greece  and  paft  agei  what  need  I  be  tried. 
When   the  Hague  and  the  prcient  »i«  both  on 

my  ikie  ?  *   v    j 

And  ii  it  enough  for  the  joyt  of  Ae  day, 
TTthink  what  Anacreon  or  Sappho  wouM  fay  ? 
When   food    Vandcrgoes,  and    hit   provident 

Vrow« 
>l.tl«TW«eon  my  triumph,  do  freely  aUow, 
^^  fcMch  .11, the  provinee.  you'U  find  bo 

man  dar  is,  , . 

So  blcft  a»  the  IJngUfeen  Hecr  Sccretar  la. 


TO  CLOE  WEEPING. 

SEE,  whilft  thou  wccp'ft,  fair  Cloe,  fee. 
The  world  in  fympathy  with  thee. 
The  cheerful  birds  no  longer  finfr ; 
Each  drops  his  head,  and  hangs  his  wing. 
The  elonds  have  bent  their  bofom  lower. 
And  (bed  their  fdfrrows  in  a  Ihowcr. 
The  biooka  beyond thci  limits  flow ; 
And  louder  murmurs  fpcak  their  woe. 
The  nymphs  and  fwainj  adopt  thy  cares ; 
They  heave  thy  fighs.  and  weep  thy  tears. 
Fantaftic  nymph  !  that  grief  Ibould  move 
Thy  heart  obdurate  againa  love. 
Strange  tears  ^  whofc  power  can  foften  aU, 
B«t  that  dear  breaft  dn  which  they  ulU 


Great  was  the  Rival,  and  the  God  fevere : 
Nor  could  he  hide  his  fiame,  nor  durft  reveaL 

V. 

The  prince,  renowned  in  bounty  as  in  anna. 
With  pi^  faw  the  ilUconccal'd  diftrels ; 

Quitted  his  ti^le  to  Campafpe*t  charms,    - 
And  gave  the  (air-one  to  the  friend's  eflil>race« 

VI. 

Thus  tlie  more  beauteous  Cloe  fat  to  thee, 
<.#ood  Howard,  emulous  of  the  Grecian  art ; 

But  happy  thou,  from  CupTd^s  ariow  free, 
iVnd  flames    that  pierc'd    thy  predeceflbr't 
heart! 

VII; 

Had  thy  poor  breaft  receiv'd  an  equal  pain  ; 

Had  I  been  vefted  \%ith  the  monarch  s  power; 
Thou  muft  have  figh'd,  unlucky  youth,  in  vain  ; 

Nor  from  my  bounty  hadft  thou  found  a  cure. 

VIII. 

Though,  to  convince  thee  that  th^  firiend  did 
I  feel 

A  kind  concern  for  thy  ill-fated  care, 
1  would  have  footh'd  the  flama  I  could  not  heal  ( 
Given  thee  the  world ;  though  I  with-hcld  the 
fair. 


TO  MR.  HOWARD. 

AN    ODE. 
I. 

DEAR  Howard,   from  the  foft   aflaulta  of 
love. 
Poets  and  Painters  never  are  fccure  ; 
Can  I  untouchM  the  fair-one's  palfions  move, 
Or  thou  draw  beauty,  and  not  feel  its  power  ? 
II. 
To  great  Apelles  when  yonnij  Ammon  brought 

The  darling  idol  of  his  captive  heart ; 
Andthe  pleas'd  nymph  with  kind  attention  fat. 
To  have  her  charms  recorded  by  his  art : 
III. 
The  amorous  matter  own'd  her  potent  eyes ; 
SighVi  when  he  look'd,  and  trembled  as  he 

drew  ;  t>  n.^       t 

Each  flowing  line  confirniM  his  firft  furpnle. 
And.  as  the  piece  advanc'd,  the  paflion  grew. 
IV. 
While  Philip's  fon,  while  Venus' fon,  was  near, 
What  difierent  tortures  docs  his  bofom  Ucl  1 
Vyt.  IV.  . 


LOVE  DISARMED. 

BENEATH  a  myrtle's  verdant  ihadc 
As  Cloe  half  aflcep  was  laid, 
Cupid  pcrch'd  lightly  on  her  breaft. 
And  in  that  heaven  deljr*d  to  reft : 
Over  her  paps  his  wings  he  fpread  ; 
Between  he  found  a  downy  bed, 
And  neftlcd  in  his  little  head. 

Sti:i  lay  the  God  :  the  nymph,  furpris'4. 
Yet  rriftrcfs  of  hcrfclf,  devised 
How  flie  the  vagrant  might  inthral, 
And  captive  him,  who  captives  all. 

Her  bodice  half-way  Ihc  unlac'd; 
About  his  amis  (he  flily  caft 
The  filken  bond,  and  held  him  faft.  ^   • 
The  god  awaWd  ;  and  thrice  in  vaia 
He  ftrove  to  break  the  cruel  chain ; 
And  thrice  in  vain  he  ftiook  his  wbg, 
Incumber'd  in  the  filkcn  fting. 

Fluttering  the  God,  and  weeping,  faid. 
Pity  poor  Cupid,  generous  maid, 
Who  happcn'd,  being  blind,  to  ftray, 
And  on  thy  bofom  loft  his  way; 
Who  ftray 'd,  alasl  but  knew  too  wel^ 
He  never  there  muft  hope  to  dwell  5 
Set  an  unhappy  prifoncr  free, 
Who  ne'er  intended  harm  to  thee* 
To  me  pertains  not  I  flic  repliff. 
To 'know  or  care  where  Cupid  fliea  r 
What  ate  his  haunts,  or  which  his  way; 
Where  he  would  dweH,  of  whkhctftr»f  s 
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y^  Vill  1  never  fct  tbec  free ; 
For  harm  was  meantf  and  harm  to  me. 
Vain  feart  that  vex  thy  virgin  heart ! 
ril  give  thee  tro  tbj  bow  and  dart ; 
Untangle  bftt  tvis  cruelj  chaio. 
And  freely  Jet  me  fly  ag9iD. 

Agreed  t  fecure  i^y  vii  jln  heM^  t 
infUnt  give  ttp  thy  bow  aitd  dart  : 
The  ebaun  I'll  itt  return  untie ; 
And  freely  thou  again  (halt  fly. 
Thuf  ihc  the  captive  did  deliver ; 
The  captive  ftios  gave  up  his  ^uive^. 
'the  God  dUkrm'd,  e*er  firice  that  daf , 
PafTet  hisjtfe  in  haxinUfs  play; 

FHct  roun<Y,  cfr  fits  upon  h«f  breaft^ 

A  little,  flottertitg,  id^e  gueft. 

E'er  Cldcc  that  day,  the  beauteous  maki 

^rovems  the  world  in  Cupid'*  ftead  ; 

DireAs  his  afforw  as  (he  vrilU  ; 

Gives  grief,  or  pleafmre  ;  ipafei',  or  kills* 

.  — •      V'l  li  rr  •  • 


CLOE  HUNTING. 

SEHIKD  her  n^k  her  comely  trefleft  tied, 
Her  ivory  quiver  graceful  by  her  fide, 
unting  Cloe  went :  ftie  loft  her  wtiy, 
And  through  the  woods  nticertain  chanc'd  t* 

fttay. 
Apollo,  pafling  bjr>  Ixheld  the  maid; 
And,  filler  dear,  bright  Cynthn,  turn,  he  Aid: 
The  bunted  kind  lies  dofe  in  yonder  brake. 
Loud  Cupid  laugh 'd,  to  fee  the  God's  miftake ; 
And,    laughing,    cried,  Learn  better,  great  titt 

vine, 
Iho  know  thy  kindred,  and  to  honour  mitie« 
nightly  advisM  far'henc^  thy  filler  feek, 
Ot  OB  Metoder's  bank,  or  Latmus'  peak. 
But  in  this  nymphf  my  friend*  my  fitter  know ; 
She  draws  my  arrows,  and  (he  bends  my  bow  ; 
tzix  Tfaame»  flie  haunts,  and  every  neighbouring 

grove, 
Sacred  to  foft  recefs,  and  gentle  lOve. 
^,  with  thy  Cynthia,  hurl  the  pointed  fpcar 
At  the  rough  boar,  or  chafe  the  flying  deer ; 
I  and  my  Qloe  take  a  nobler  aim  ; 
At  human  hearts  we  fling,  nor  ever  mifs  the 
game. 


tUPltXxND  GANYMEDE. 

IN  Heaven,  one  holy-dajr,  you  read 
In  vrife  Anacreon,  Ganymede 
Drew  he(idlefs  Cupid  in,  to  throw 
A  mam,  to  pafs  an  hour,  or  fo. 
The  little  Trojan,  by  the  way, 
By  Hermes  taught*  play'd  all  the  play. 

The  god  iiobippily  engag'd. 
By  nature  rafli,  by  p»y  cnrag'd,^ 
Complained,  and  figfa^d,  and  cned  aqd  firetted ; 
L0&  ^cry  earthly  thing  he  beUed  / 


In  rc^y  mofief,  all  the  ft^re 
Pick*d  ;]p  long  fioceTrom  IhmSe's  flioiirer  ; 
A  ()iuff*boi,  fet  with  bleeding  hearts, 
Rubies,  all  picrc*d  with  diamond  darts  i 
His  nine-pins  made  of  noyrtle  wood 
(The  tree  in  Ida's  foreft  ftood)  ; 
Hisbo#l  pure  gold,  the  very  dune 
Which  Paris  gave  the  Cyprian  dame  ; 
Two  table-books  in  fliagreen  covers, 
Fill'd  with  good  verfe  from  real  lovers  } 
Mercfiandifc  rare  1  a  billet-doux. 
Its  matter  paffionate,  yet  true  $ 
Heaps  of  hairnings,  iad  cypher*d  fisals  % 
Rieh  ttiflcs  ;  ferioos  bagatelles. 

What  fad  diforders  play  begets  ! 
Defperate  and  mad,  at  length  he  fcts 
Thofe  darts,  wiibfe  pcnnts  make  g«»ds  adore 
His  might,  and  deprecate  hsa  power  ; 
Thofe  daru,  whence  all  our  joy  and  pain 
Arife  :   thofe  darts— Come,  ijeven's  the  maiii 
Cries  Ganymede  ;  the  ufual  trick; 
Seven,  flur  a  fix  ;  eleven  ;  a  nick. 

ni  news  goes  fall ;  'twas  quickly  ktiowtt 
That  fimple  Ctipid  was  undone. 
Swifter  than  Ughtning  Venus  flew ; 
Too  late  Ihe  found  the  thing  too  true. 
Guefs  how  the  goddefs  greets  her  fob  ; 
Come  hither^  urrah ;  no,  begone  ; 
And,  hark  ye,  is  it  fo  indeed  i 
A  comrade  you  for  Ganymede  ? 
An  impels  wicked^  for  his  age. 
As  any  earthly  lady's  page  ; 
A  fcahdaland  afcourge to  Troy  ;    . 
A  prince's  fon  \  A  black-guird  boy4 
A  fliarper,  that  with  box  and  dice 
Draws  in  young  deities  to  vice. 
All  Heaven  U  by  the  ears  together. 
Since  firft  that  little  rogue*  came  lUthef  t 
Juno  herfclf  has  had  no  peace  ; 
And  truly  I've  beca  favour*d  lefs ; 
For  Jove,  as  Fame  reports  (but  Famd 
,  Says  things  not  fit  for  me  to  name). 
Has  afted  ill  for  fuch  a  god. 
And  taken  ways  extremely  odd. 

And  thoO,  unhappy  child,  flie  (aidf 
(Her  anger  by  her  grief  allay'd) 
Unhappy  child,  who  thus  haft  loft 
All  the  eftate  we  e*er  could  boaft ; 
Whither,  O  whither  wilt  thou  rtin. 
Thy  namedefpis*d,  thy  weakneiii  loiowli  ? 
Nor  (hall  thy  (brine  on  earth  be  orown'd ; 
Nor  (hall  thy  power  in^  heaven  be  own'd  \ 
When  thou  nor  man  kior  god  canft  virousd« 

Obedient  Cupid  kneeling  cried, 
Ceafe,  dcareft  ihother.  oeafe  to  chide  : 
Oany*s  a' cheat,  and  I'm  a  bubble-: 
Vet  why  this  great  exce(8  of  trouble  ? 
1  he  dice  were  falie  ;  the  darts  are  gone  i 
Yet  how  arc  you,  or  I,  undone  I 
1  he  lofs  of  thefe  I  can  fupply 
With  keener  (hafts  from  Cloe's  eye  i 
Fear  not  we  e*er  can  be  difgrac'd 
While  that  bright  magazine  fliall  laft  t 
Your  crowded  altars  ftill  (hall  fmoke; 
And  man  your  firiisdlj  aid  invoke  i 
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fm  (bill  agai*  revere  yotf  powcr^ 
And  rife  a  fwao,  or.  ladl  a  (kower. 


CUPID  MISTAKEN. 


As  after  noon,  one  fummer'i  (Uy* 
V«Bus  ftood  bathing  in  a  river  i 
Copid  a-(hoodng  wen^  that  way. 
New  fimng  lut  bow,  new  fiU'd  lus  quiver% 

II.       • 

With  (kill  he  chofe  his  lEarpeCb  dart, 
Vr  itb  all  hit  might  hit  bow  he  drew  ^  , 

Swift  to  hit  beauteous  parent's  hear^ 
The  too-well  guided  ar^ow  flew.  ' 

III. 

1  laiot !   I  die  !  the  goddefs  cried  i 
0  cruel,  cottld'ft  thou  find  none  otheri^ 

To  wreck  thy  fpleen  on  I  parricide  ) 
Like  Neroy  ,t2ion  haft  ilaia  thy  motl^er^     . 

IV. 

poor  Cupid  fobbipg  fcarce  could  fpeak; 

Indeed,  Mamnu,  I  did  not  know  ye  ;, 
iyiat !  how  eafy  nay  miftake  ! 

\  took  you  for  jour  likenelt  Cloe. 


w 


VENUS  MISTAKEN. 

HEM  .doe's  pidure  was  to  Venus  il»own, 
Sorpris*d,  the  goddcfs  tool^jt  lor  her 

own. 
iUd  what,  faid  (he,  does  this  bold  pointer  v^%n  t 
when  was  lathing  thus,  and  nake4  feen  f 
P)eas*d  Cupid  heard,  and  check'd  his  mover's 

And  who's  blind  now.  Mamma  ?  the  urchin 

cried. 
Tis  Cloe's  eye,  and  cheek,  and  lip,  and  brcaft 
friend  Howard's  genius  ^cied  all  the  reft« 


A    SONG. 

T^  wine  and  jnufic  have  tHe  power 
^  To  eafe  the  fickneis  of  the  foul ; 
l^t  PHaebut  every  ftring  explore. 

And  Bacchut  fit]  the  fprigbtly  bowU  , 
Let  them  their  frjendly  aid  employ, 

To  make  my  Cloe't  abfcncc  light  ;    ■ 
And  feek  for  pleafure,  to  deftroy 

The  forrowt  of  this  live- long  nigl^, 

Bot  flie  to>Biorrow.  will  return  : 
'  Venus,  be  thou  to-morrow  great ; 
Thy  myrtles  ftrow,  thy  odours  bum ; 

And'meet  thy  liiTOurite  nymph  in  iUte« 
Kind  goddefs  to  no  other  powers 

Let  us  to-morrow's  bleffings  own  ; 
TliT  darling  loves  (hall  guide  the  hours  ; 

^AAdall  the  day  be  thioe  alone. 


THE  DOVE. 
**  -»  TantiMie  aniinis  cceleiUbus  irs  I       Vita* 

I- 

1^  Virgil's  facred  vcrfe  we  find. 
That  pa^on  can  deprefs  or  raife 
The  heavenly,  as  the  human  mind  : 
Who  dare  deny  what  Virgil  lays  i 

II. 

But,  if  they  fliould,  what  our  great  ma0e^ 
Has  thus  laid  down  my  talc  (hall  prove: 

Fair  Venus  wept  the  fad  differ 
Of  having  lofk  her  favourite  Dove* 

III. 

In  complaifance  poor  Cupid  moum'd ; 

Hit  gfief  reliev'<l  hit  mother*t  pain  ; 
He  vow*d  he'd  (cave  no  (lone  unturn*d» 

But  (he  ihouU  have  her  Dove  ag^. 

IV. 

.Though  none,  faid  he,  (hall  yet  bf  nam^d« 
I  know  the  felon  well  enough  ; 
But  be  file  not.  Mamma,  condcmn'd 
Without  a  (air  and  legal  proofs 
V, 

^ith  that  his  longeft  dart  he  took. 

At  conibble  w^uld  take  his  ilaff  :^ 
That  gods  defire  like  men  to  look; 

Would  make  ev'n  Hcraclitus  laugl|* 
VI. 

Love's  fubaltents,  a  duteous  band. 

Like  watchmen^  round  tlietr  chief  appetf  i 

Each  had  hit  lantern  in  hit  hand  ; 
\ABd  'Veou^mtlk'd  bronght  up  tU  rear. 
VU. 

Acf^nfred  thuf ,  their  eager  fiep 

To  Cloe't  lodging  thty  diredcd  t 
(At  once  I  write,  alat !  and  weep, 
^  That  Cloc  it  of  theft  fujpcdcd). 
VIII. 

Late  they  fet  out,  had  far  to  go : 

St.  Duoftan't  as  they  paTs'd  ilruck  oacc 

Cloe,  for  reafoof  good,  you  know. 
Lives  at  the  fober  end  o*  t^'  town. 
IX. 

With  one  great  peal  they  rap  the  door, 

"  Like  footmen  on  a  vifiting-day. 

Folks  at  her  houfe  at  fuch  ^  ^our  ! 
Lonir  what  will  ^1  the  neighbours  fay? 
X.- 

The  door  it  open ;  up  they  rno  : 

Nor  praycrt.  no|r  threatt,  divert  thew  fpecd  : 
Thieves !  thicvet !  cries  Sufan ;  we'ere  undone ; 

T)icy'U  kill  my  miftreft  in  her  bod. 

XL 
In  bed  indeed  the  nymph  liad  been 

Three  hoort;  for.  all  hiftoriaotfay. 
She  commonly  went  up  at  ten, 

Vnlcft  piquet  wMin.thc  wav« 
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XfT. 
She  waVd,  be  fure,  i»ith  (Irange  furprifc : 

O  Cupid,  is  this  right  or  law. 
Thus  to  difturb  the  brightcO  eyes, 
That  ever  ilcpt,  or  ever  faw  ? 
XIIL 
Have  yon  obfcrvM  a  fitting  hare, 

Liftcning-,  and  fearful  of  t^c  ftorm 
Of  horn»  and  hounds,  cUp  back  her  car, 
Afraid  to  keep,  or  leave  her  fonn  ? 
XIV. 
Or  have  you  mark'd  a  partridge  quake 
Viewing^  the  towering  falcon  nigh  ? 
She  tuddUs  low  behind  the  brake : 

Nor  would  flic  ftay  ;   nor  dares  (he  fly.- 
XV. 
Then  have  you  feen  the  beauteous  maid ; 

When  gazing  on  her  mid> light  foes. 
She  turn'd  each  way  her  frij^htcd  head, 
Then  funk  it  deep  beneath  the  clothes. 
XVI. 
Venus  this  while  was  in  the  chamber 

Incognito :  for  Sufanfkid, 
It  ftnelt  fo  ftrong  of  myrrh  and  aoiber— 
And  Solan  is  no  lying  maid. 
XVII. 
But,  fiiice  we  have  no  prefent  need 

Of  Venus  for  an  epifode  : 
With  Cupid  let  us  e'en  proceed ;  i 

And  thus  to  Cloe  fpokc  the  god : 
XVIII. 
Hold  up  your  head ;  hold  np  your  hand : 

Would  it  were  not  my  lot  to  (hew  ye 
This  cruel  writ,  wherein  you  ftand 
Indided  by  the  name  of  Cloe  ! 
XIX. 
Tor  that,  by  fecret  malice  ftirr'd, 

Or  by  an  emulous  pride  invited, " 
You  have  purloin'd  |th    favourite  bird. 
In  which  my  mother  moH  delighted. 
XX. 
Her  blufliim;  face  the  lovely  maid 

Raised  juft  above  the  milk-white  iheet ; 
A  rofe^tree  in  a  lily  bed 

Nor  glows  fo  red,  nor  breathes  fo  fweet. 
XXI. 
Are  you  not  he  whtm  virgins  fear. 

And  widows  court  ?  is  not  your  namo 
Cupid?  If  fo,  pray  come, not  near — 
Pair  maiden,  Tm  the  very  fame. 

XXII. 
Then  what  have  I,  good  fir,  to  fay. 

Or  do  with  her  yon  call  your  mother  ? 
If  I  ihould  meet  her  in  my  way. 

We  hardly  courtTy  to  each  other. 
XXIII. 
Plana  chafte,  and  Hebe  fwcet, 

Witnefs  that  what  I  fpeak  is  true  : 

would  net  give  my  Paroquet 

for  all  tho  Doves  that  ever  flew. 


XXIV. 

Yet,  to  compofe  this  midnight  noife. 
Go  freely  ftterch  where-e"«r  you  pleafe 
(The  rage,  that  rais*d,  adorn'd  her  voice)-^ 
Upon  yon'  toilet  lie  my  keys. 
XXV. 
Her  keys  hc takes  ;  her  doors  unlocks; 
Through  wardrobe  and  through  clofct 
Peeps  into  et ery  chefl  and  box ; 
Tuns  all  her  furbeloes  and  flounces. 
XXVI. 
But  Dove,  depend  on't,  finds  he  oone;  ' 

So  to  i^e  bed  returns  again : 
And  now  the  maiden,  bolder  grown. 
Begins  to  treat  him  with  dSdaia* 
XXVII. 
I  marvel  much,  (he  fmiling  faid. 

Your  poultry  cannot  yet  he  found ; 
Lies  he  in  yonder  flipper  dead  f  ' 
Or,  may  be,  in  the  tea-pot  drovm*d  f 
XXVIII. 
No,  traitor,  angry  Love  replies, 

He*s  hid  fomewhere  about  your  bread; 
A  place  nor  god  nor  man  denies. 
For  Venus'  Dove  the  proper  nelL 
XXIX. 
Search,  then,  (he  (aid,  put  in  your  hand. 

And  Cynthia,  dear  protedrefs,  guard  me  : 
As  guilty  I,  or  firee.  may  (bnd. 
Do  thou  or  puniih  or  reward  me. 
XXX. 
But  ah  !  what  maid  to  Love  can  truft  ! 

He  fcoms,  and  breaks,  all  ic)rU  power : 
Into  her  bread  his  hand  he  thrujft  ; 
And  in  a  nfoment  forc'd  it  lo.wer. 

XXXI. 

O,  whither  do  thofc  fingers  rove. 

Cries  Cloe,  treacherous  urchin,  whither  ? 

O  Venus  !  I  fliall  find  thy  Dove, 
Says  he ;  for  fure  I  touch  his  feather. 


A    LOVER'S    ANGER. 

AS  Cloe  came  into  the  room  t'  other  day, 
I  pecvifli  begaq  ;  where  fo  long-could  J9i 
flay? 
In  your  life-time  you  never  regarded  yfor  boot; 
You  promised  at  two;  and  (pray  look,  child) 'dt 

four. 
A  lady's  watch  ncfcds  neither  figures  nor  whech; 
•Tis  enoughithat  'tis  loaded  with  baubles  and /cai«» 
A  temper  fo  heedlefs  no  mortal  (an  b^**^^ 
Thus  far  I  went  on  with  a  refolute  air, 

Lord  blefs  roe !  faid  flie ;  let  a  body  but  (fok  i 
Here's  an  ugly  hard  rofe-bud  fallen  intoroy  n««»* 
It  has  hurt  me,  and  vcxt  me  to  fuch  a  dcgre**" 
See  here !  for  you  never  believe  me  ;  praf  f«i 
On  the  left  (ide  my  breaft,  what  a  mark  it  has  ^ 

made  ! 
So  faying,  her  bofom  (he  carelefs  difpla 
That  feat  of  delight  I  with  wonder  f 
And  forgot  every  word  I  difign*d  to  bate  (JM*- 


;  prajrf«<, 
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M  E  R  C  U  R  T    ANB    p  U  P  1 D. 

TN  (iiUen  hamour  one  day  Jove 

•■■  Sent  Hermes  down  to  Ida's  grove. 

Commanding  Cupid  to  deliver 

His  ftore  of  darts,  his  total  quiver  ; 

That  Hermes  (hould  the  weapons  break. 

Or  throw  them  into  Lethe's  lake. 
Hermes,  you  know,  rauft  do  his  errand  : 

He  found  hia  man,  produc'd  his  warrant ; 

Cupid  !  yonr  darts— this  very  hour— - 

There's  no  contending  againfl  power  I 
H^irfullen  JupittT,  juft  now, 

Ithinklfaid;  and  you  11  allow 

That  Cupid  was  as  bad  as  he  ; 
Hear  but  the  youngfter's  r^artee. 

Come,  ktofman  (faid  the  little  god). 
Put  off  your  wings,  lay  by  your  rod  ; 
Retire  withi  me  to  yonder  bower. 
And  Reft  yourf^lf  for  h^f  m  ho^ir  : 
*Tis  far  indeed  from  hence  to  heaven ; 
But  yon  fly  faft :  and  *ti8  hut  fcvco.  • 
Well  take  one  cooling  cup  of  ne  Aar ; 
And  drink  to  this  celcftial  Heaor. 

He  break  my  darts  !   or  hurt  my  power  I 
He,  L^da's  ftvan,  and  Dane's  Ihower ! 
Go,  bid  him  his  wife  tongue  reftrain. 
And  mind  hia  thunder,  and  his  rain.— 
Mf  darts  !  O  certainly  TU  give  'cm  : 
From  Cloc's  eyes  he  (hall  receive  'em. 
There's  one,  the  b^  in  ail  my  quiver. 
Twang  >  through  his  very  lieart  and  li  vcr  • 
He  then  (kail  pine,   and  figh,  and  rave : 
Good  Lord !  what  buftle  (hall  we  have ! 
Neptune,  mull  (Vraight  be  fcnt  to  fca, 
And  Flora  fummon'd  twice  a  day  : 
One  muft  find  (hells,  and  t'  other  flowcM, 
For  cooling  grots,  and  flagrant  bowers. 
That  Cloe  may  be  fcrVd  in  (Utc, 
The*l)oars  moil  at  her  toilet  wait ; 
Whilft  all  the  reafoning  fools  below 
Wonder  their  watches  go  tdo  flow. 
Lybs  mud  fly  fouth,  and  Eorus  eaft. 
For  jewels  for  her  hair  and  breaft. 
Ko  Matter,  though  their  c^uel  hafte 
Sink  dtics,  and  lay  forefts  wafte. 
No  matter,  though  this  fleet  be  loft ; 
Or  that  lie  wind-bound  on  the  coaft. 
What  whifpering  in  my  mother's  ear ! 
What  care,  that  Juno  (hould  not  hear  I 
What  work  among  you  fcholar  goda  ! 
Phcebusnui^  write  him  amorous  odes. 
And  thoo,  poor  coufln,  muft  compofe 
His  letters  in  iubmiflive  profe  : 
Whilft  l^aughty  Cloe,  so  fuftain 
The  honour  of  my  myfcic  reign, 
Sballall  his  gifu  and  vows  difdain^ 
And  laugh  at  your  old  bully's  pain.' 
Dear  couz,  faid  Hermes  in  a  fright, 

'or  Heaven's  (ake  !  keep  your  darts :  good  flight. 


R 


ON      BEAUTY. 

A  RIODLE. 

ESOLVE  me,  Cloe,  what  is  this  ; 
Or  forfeit  me  one  precious  kila. 


Tis  the  firit  offsprJng  of  the  Graces  ; 
Bears  different  forms  in  different  places  ; 
Acknowledg'd  fine,  where'er  beheld ; 
Yet  fancy'd  finer,  when  conccal'd. 
' Twas  Flora*s  wealthy  and  Circe's  charm  j 
Pandora's  box  of  good  and  hartn  : 
'Twas  Mars'fl  wifli,  Endymion^s  dream  ; 
Apclles*  draught,  and  Ovid's  theme. 
.  This  guided  Thefcus  through  the  maze; 
And  fent  him  home  with  life  and  praife  s 
But  this  undid  the  Phrygian  boy  ; 
And  blew  the  flames  that  ruin 'd  Ttoy, 
This  fliew  d  great  kinduefs  to  old  Ci'eect, 
And  help  d  rich  Jafon  to  the  fleece. 
This  through  the  Eaft  juft  vengeance  hurl'd. 
And  loft  poor  Anthony  the  worlds 
In jur'd, though  Lucrece  found  her  doom. 
This  banifliM  tyranny  from  Rome, 
Appeas'd,  though  Lais  gain'd  her  hire  ; 
This  fet  Perfepolis  on  fire. 
For  this  A  Icides  leamM  to  fpin :' 
Hisclub  laid  down,  and  lion's  flcin. 
For  this  Apollo  deign 'd  to  keep, 
^  ith  fenciie  care,  a  mortal  s  (heep. 
For  this  the  father  of  the  Gods, 

ontent  to  leave  his  high  abodes. 
In  borrow  d  figures  loofely  ran, 
Europa's  bull  and  Leda's  fw'an  : 
For  this  he  rcaflWnes  the  nod 
While  Semele  commands  the  God  ; 
Launches  the  bolt,  and  fliakes  the  poles  $ 
Though  Momus  laughs,  and  Juno  (colds.     , 

Here  liftening  Cloe  fmiPd,  and  faid  ; 
Your  riddle  is  not  hard  to  read  . 
I  ^efs  it~Fair-one,  if  you  do, 
Need  I,  alas !  the  theme  purfue  ? 
For  this,  thou  fceft,  for  this  I  leave 
Whatc'er  this  world  thinks  wife  or  grave« 
Ambition, 'bufinefs,  frirtiJ(hip,  news,  ^ 
Myufcful  books  and  ferious  Mufe. 
For  this,  t*  willingly  decline 
The  mirth  of  feafts,  and  joys  of  wine; 
And  choofe  to  fit  and  talk  with  thee 
(As  thy  great  orders  may  decree) 
Of  cocks  and  bulls,  and  flutes  and  fiddles, 
Of  idle  tales  and  foolifli  riddles. 


THE    QJJESTION. 

TO  4.I8ETTA. 

WHAT  Nymph  fliould  I  admire,  or tmft. 
But  Cloe  beauteous,  Cloe  juft  ? 
What  Nymph  fliould  I  defire  to  fee. 
But  her  who  leaver  the  plain  for  me  I 
To  whom  (hould  I  compofe  the  lay. 
But  her  who  liftens  when  I  pUy  ? 
To  whom  in  fong  repeat  my  cares, 
Bttt  her  who  in  my  forrow  (hares  ? 
For  whom  (hould  I  the  garland  make, 
But  her  who  joys  the  gift  to  take. 
And  boafts  flit  wears  it  for  my  fake  ? 
In  lov&  am  I  not  fully  blcft  ? 
Lifctta,  pr*y thee  tell  the  reft. 
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LISKTTA'I    RIFLY. 

SURE  Cloe  jufc^Dd  Cloe  fftir, 
Deferves  to  be  your  only  circ : 
But,  when  you  and  (he  to-daf 
Far  intO'the  wood  did  f^ray. 
And  I  happen 'd  to  paft  by  ) 
Vhich  way  did  you  caft  yonir  eye  I 
But,  when  your  caret  to  h^r  yoti  (ins;t 
Yet  dare'Qot  tell  her  whence  they  fprin  jr ; 
Does  it  n«t  more  aflld  your  heart. 
That  IB  thotb  caret  flie  heart  a  part  f 
When  you  the  flowert  for  Cloe  twine, 
Vf  hy  do  you  to  her  garland  join 
The  meaneft  bud  that  fallt  from  mine  f 
Simpleft  of  fwatni !  the  world  naay  fee. 
Whom  Cloe  lovctj  and  who  lovei  me*  ^ 


At  djwn  poor  Stella  danced  and fiin| ; 

The  imorout  youth  around  her  bow*^^ 
At  night  her  faul  luiell  wat  rung ; 
I      I  law.  and  kifi  d  her  in  her  flirood. 

1  X. 

Soch  at  (he  is  who  died  to^y ; 

SuchI,aUt!   may  be  to-morrow; 
Go,  Damon,  bid  tby  Mufe  difj^lay 
•  Thcjufticcofthy  Cloc't  forrow. 


THE     OARLANN9^ 

I.'    ^ 

•npHE  pride  of  ctery  grove  ILchofc^ 

I      1  he  violet  fweet  and  lily  fair, 
Inedapple^d  pink, , and  bltifliing  rofe» 
To  deck  my  duurmihg  Cioe't  hair.   * 
71./ 
At  mom  the  nymph  voucbfaTd  to  place 
Upon  her  brow*  ^eVariont  wreath ;' 
TN  flowert  left  bloomii^  than  her  face. 
The  fccDC  left  ftrngrant  than  her  breathe 
III. 
Tbe  ilowen  (he  wore  ajong  the  day  i 
And  every  nymph  and  Ihopherd  faid. 
That  in  her  hair  they  look*d  more  gay 
Than  glowing  in  their  native  bed. 
IV. 
Undreftat  evenhig,  when  ihe  found 

Their  odourt  loft,  their  colourt  pftft ; 
She  changed  her  look,  and  on  the  ground , 
Her'garland  and  her  eye  (he  caft.         ' 

V. 

That  eye  dropt  fenfe  diftin\ft  and  clear. 
At  any  Mufe't  tongnecouldipe^, 

"When  from  itt  lid  a  pearly  tear 
Ran  trickling  down  her  beaoteout  check* 

VI. 

Diffemblinjt  ^hat  I  knew  too  vrdl, 
^My  love,  my  life,  (aid  I,  ext>lain 
Thit  change  of  humour  :  pr'ythec  tell : 
That  falling  tear-^.-'what  does  it  mean  i  ^ 

vli. 

She  figh'd ;  (hefmil'd :  and  to  the  flowen 
Pointing,  the  lovely  Moralift  faid ;  ' 

See,  friend,  in  fome  few  fleeting  houca. 
See  yonder,  what  a  change  it  made. 

vni. 

Ah  mc !  the  blooming  pride  of  May, 
And  that  of  Beauty,  are  but  oae : 

At  morn  both  flouri(h  bright  and  gay ; 
Both  £adc  ft  evening,  palc/«sd  gon^. 


IHE  LADY  WHO  OFFERS  HER  WOl- 
INCGLASS  TO  VENUS. 

TAKBM  raoK  AinnoKAM  or  ruH* 

.         ■         »      •■         '•  *-    ' 

VENUS,  take  my  votive  glaft ; 
Since  I  am  not  what  I  wat ;, 
I  What  from  thit  day  I  fliall  be,      ' 
Venut,  let  me  never  fee. 


CLOE      JEALQU^ 

L 

FORBEAR  to  ailf;  mc,  why  I  weep ; 
,  Vext  Cloe  to  her  (hephcrd  did ; 
'Tit  for  mytwopoor  ftrajggliitt  fl^eep» 
Perhapft,orfor  my  fqulrrel  dc4d. 

For  mind  I  what  you  late  have  writ! 

Your  fubtle  qucHiont  and  replict } 
Emblcmt,  to  teach  a  female  wit 

The  wayt,  where  changing  Cupid  flj«f . 

Your  riddle  pQrpot*d  to  rehearfe 

The  general  power  that  beauty  h» : 
But  why  did  no  peculiar  verfc 

Defcribe  one  dwrm  of  Cloe't  dee  f 
IV. 
The  glaft,  which  vrat  at  Venua*  flirmet 

With  fuch  myftef lom  forrow  laid : 
The  garland  (and  yon  call  it  mirfe) 

WhldiflicwM  how  youth  andbewtfy  »«» 

^  '  "*     -.    V.     • 

Ten  thoufand  trifles  light  at  thefe 

Nor  c4h  niy  rage,  ndr  anger,  n«>/^ /  ,  . 
She  ihould  be  humble,  who  would  ple«^» 

And  (he  miJft  fuffcr,  who  can  lotc. 
VI.- 
When  in  my  glaft  I  chanc*d  to  look ; 

Of  Venu%  what  did  1  implore  f 
That  every  gracd,  which  thfencc  I  took, 

Should  know  to  charm  my  Damon  mtfU 
•  VII. 

Reading  thy  verfe  ;  who  he^«  /wd^li, 

If  here  or  there  hit  glances  flew  f 
O,  free  for  ever  be  hit  eye, 
.    Whole  heart  to  me  it  alwayitntl 


vfti. 


>iR10X*4  Pot  MS. 


Uf  hlomi  faxdced,  my  litUc  flower 
or  beatlty  quickly  loa  iu  pride  : 

For.  fever'd  from  its  n^ve  bower. 
It  on  thy  flowing  bofom  dy'd. 

^^cnd  I  not  what  might  prcfajr^i 
1  ^^  'T'^ring  wreath,  ^r  fleetiog  youth  | 
Love  I  eftetm'd  more  ikrong  than  Age, 
•AAd  Time  leis  jkrmaaeilt  thin  Truth. 

Why  then  I  weep,  forbear  to  know  > 
Fall  oncftntroird,  my  tears,  tnd  free  i 

O  Damon!  tiathe  only  woe, 
icrcr  yet  conceal'd  frimt  thcc# 

^  Vff"  ^ttnd  with  which  I  bleed 
Shall  lie  wrapt  up,  ev*n  in  my  hearft ; 

But  on  my  tomb^ftone  thou  ihait  read 
My  anfwcr  to  thy  dubious  veric. 


ANSWER  TO  CLOB  JBALOttS 


tW    TH«  SAMS  STYLE  J 


TBBAOTHOa   flCK. 


^^S,  fMreft  fiftiof  of  beauty's  power, 

1     Dear  idol  of  my  panting  heart* 
Natnre  poiitts   this  my  fatal  honr  i. 
And  I  have  lhr*d ;  atid  we  muft  ^irt*  ^ 

X"^ite  now  I  uke  my  Uft  adieu. 

Heave  thou  no  figh,  nor  died  a  tear  5 
l^ft  yet  my  half-clos'd  eye  may  view 
V  On  earth  an  objed  worth  iu  care. 

HI. 

I^om  Jealooiy's  torment  iog  ftrifc 

For  ever  be  thy  bofom  freed ; 
That  nothing  may  difturb  thy  life. 

Content  I  haftcn  to  the  dead. 

Yet  when  fomc  better-fated  yootb, 
B  5*^  ^*^  ^  amorous  parley  move  thee  i 
iUfleA  ane  moment  on  hit  truth 
Wfc^  dying  thus,  perfUb  to  love  thee. 


A  NS  W  E  R. 


P 


3^  ETT  E  R 
I. 
^^^   ft!^'*  ^^"^  ^^»W)e''<*  ^  that  pretty 
^  dietk  aUon  6re,  and  thy  hair  all  ttncurl'd: 
^jxbec  4ntt  this  caprice;  (and  at  oldFaUUff 
(ays) 
Let  us  ev'n  talk  a  little  like  fblki  af  thia  world. 

W<*w  C4^ft  thouprdume,  thou  hift  leave  to  de* 
ttroy 

3T*c  beauties  which  Vcnw  but  lent  to  thv 


Thofelook*  w«;re  deCgn'dio  ,Vpire  liive  and 
joy  !  '^  *"* 

"'""w^SS^  -y-  »«r  fern  people  te 

"I- 
To  be  wit  at  «  trifle  i»  two  that  I  writ. 

''"'"iLlwi^'^^^-Mcrcete 

OdVUe!  iMft  <»efweart.di.tnitl,of.fone. 
IV.  ' 

The  difference  gurei.  betwixt  D«w.Md«, 

I  court  .dier.  m  ,erfe  5  b«t  I  J„„  the,  mT«rfi  • 

hmt.     '*'  ^W«fi".  buttlto.  hSft  my 

V 

^  ^"i^,  ""  ^***«»  (ro«  know,  chiM)  tke 

If  .t  moniiDK  o'er  e«th  'ti.  hu  faocr  to  ran  t 
At  mjht  It  recline. on  hUThetn^^^,* 
VI 

To  the«  m^y  delight  in  the  evenin.  llome  t 
No  nutter  what  beautie.  I  f.w  in  m*  w^. 
They  wer.  hut  mywjh..bntthou<utmyhom« 

Then  finlfli.  dejraoe,  thii'  paftonj  war; 

And  let  IU  Uke  Horace  anjlydia  aeree  • 
For  thou  art  .girl  m  much  brighter  th«  h«. 

A»hewa«apoetfubliniertlunme. 


PALLAS 


*"»   V  E  M  U  g. 


AodBanty'^  power  .htain'd  theroldenfmif. 
When  Vrto^  We  h,  aliher  n^hed  cb^    " 

•  lie  wwton  goddeft  yjew'd  the-warJiki.  m^J^ 

Yield  fitter  f  riT.1.  yield  rSked.T».u  fee 
I  «»,jUlh :  guef.  how  ^..nt  iZSdC      * 
^W^efield  I  c.n,e  in'imonrdreftt     * 
D«««H^He  then,  my  ihieW^and  ^cribk  my 

Thy  folly,  tbild.  u  equal  to  thr  pride  i 

Thi   f""JLi^  'ti«|«»ffihle)  bewifc 
Thon,  to  be  ftrong,  matt  pot  .ff  ewr,  j-t . 
1  hy  .nly  armow  it  thy  niedneli ,  ' 

And  more  than  Mce  (or  thon  art  m«.4.  t..i.u\ 
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TO 


A  YOtjKG  GENTI>eMaN  IN   LOVE. 


A     tALE. 


FROM  public  Doifc  and  fadious  ftrifci 
From  all  the  bufy  illstJf  life. 
Take  me,  my  Gdia,  to  thy  brcaft ; 
And  lull  my  weafiiwi  foul  to  tcft. 
Pvr  ever,  in  thit  humble  ceil, 
I^et  thcc  and  l,my  faih  one,  dwell ; 
None  cnttr  elfe,  but  Love — and  he 
-     iihall  bar  the  doolr,  «nd  keep  the  key. 
To  painted  roof»  and  (hining  fpirca 
(Unetfy  feats  of  high  dcfircs) 
Let  the  unthinking  many  crowd, 
'  That  dare  be  covetous  and  proud  : 
In  golden  bondage  let  them  wait, 
And  barter  happineft  for  ftate. 
But  olv!  my  Celia,  when  thy  fwdn 
Desires  to  Ice  a  court  again, 
2/  ay  Heaven  around  thi«  deftin'd  head 
•jTie  choiceft  of  its  curfcs  fticd  ! 
To  fum  up  all  the  rage  of  fate 
,  In  the  two  things  1  dread  and  hate, 
May  ft  thou  be  lalfe,  and  I  be  great  J 
Ibus,  on  hi»Celia*8  panting  breaft. 
Fond  Celadon  his  foul  eipreft  ; 
While  with  delight  the  lovely  maid 
RcceivM  the  ^ows  (he  thus  repaid  : 

Hope  of  my  age.  joy  of  my  youth, 
Bleft  miracle  of  love  and  truth  ; 
All  that  could  e'er  be  counted  mine, 
2^y  love  and  life,  long  fince  arc  thine  j 
A  real  j<?y  i  never  knew. 
Till  1  believed  thy  paffion  true: 
A  real  grief  1  ne'er  can  find, 
Till  thou  prov*ft  pcrjurM,  or  unkmd. 
Contempt   and  poverty,  and  care. 
All  we  abhor,  and  all  we  fear. 
Blcft  with  thy  prcfcncc,  1  can  U^- 
Through  waters  and  through  flames  i  ii  go. 
Sufferer  and  folacc  of  thy  woe  t 
Trace  me  fome  yet  unheard-of  way. 
That  I  thy  ardour  may  repay  ; 
Ji^i  make  my  conftant  paffion  known 

j5y  more  tbi!^  woman  yet  has  done. 
"^Wlawittithutcl-tiotbear 

The  ftamp  and  image  of  ^^J'\';^^ 
Yi  pierce  my  heart  through  every  w«» 
A»d  die,  to  In  it  out  again. 
>jo  :  Venna  (hall  my  witncfs  be 
(\l  Venus  ever  Wd  like  me),     ^ 
nhat  for  one  hour  1  would  not  ^mt 
My  ftjcpherd'.  arm.,  and  this  retrc?t. 
To  be  the  Pcrfian  Manarch's  bride, 
Vartnir  of  all  his  power  and  pride  5 
Or  rule  in  regal  ftate  above, 
ilDtber  of  Sods,  and  wife  of  Jove 
*«  O  happy  thefe  of  human  race  r 

^utfoon,  »Uat  our  pUafures  pais. 

Be  thank'dher  on  hi»  bended  knee  ; 

Then  drank  a  quaft  of  milk  and  tea  ; 

And,  Icavjngher  ador'd  embrace, 

Haften'd  to  court,  to  beg  a  place. 

•While  (be,  his  abfcncc  t#  bemoan^ 

The  vcr  J  moment  he  wa»  gone, 


CalldThyrfitfrom  bcnearfi  the  bed  I 
Where  ail  that  tima  be  had  beecn  hid. 


MORAL. 

WHILE  men  bite  thefc  ambitioas  fcneks 
And  wanton  wenc&ea  read  romances ; 
Our  fex  will— What  ?  Ont  jwithit.    Lye; 
And  theirs  in  equal  ftraina  reply. 
1  he  mural  of  the  ule  I  ling 
(A  pofy  for  a  wedding  ring) 
In  this  (hort  verlic  will  be  confin'dt 
Love  is  a  jeft,  and  vowa  arc  wind. 


I 


] 


AN  ENGLISH  PADLOCK. 

MISS  Danac,  when  fair  and  yonng, 
(Ai  Horace  has  divindy  fnng) 
Could  not  be  kept  from  Jove's  embrace 
By  doof^of  fteel,  and  waUs  of  braft. 
The  rcafon  of  the  thing  is  clear, 
Womld  Jove  the  naked  truth  aver. 
Cupid  was  with  him  of  the  party ; 
And  (hew'd  himfelf  (incerc  and  hearty ; 
For,  give  that  whipfter  but  his  errand. 
He  takes  my  lord  chief  jufticc*  warrant : 
Dauntlefs  as  death  away  he  walks  ; 
Breaks  the d»ort open,  fnajs  the  locks; 
Searches  the  parloui,  chamber,  ftudy; 
Nor  ftops  till  he  has  culprit's  body. 

Since  this  has  been  authentic  truth. 
By  age  delivcr'd  down  to  youth  ; 
Tell  us.  miftaken  hufband,  tell  na, 
Why  fo  myftcrious,  why  fo  jealous  f 
Does  the  rcftraint,  the  bolt,  the  bar, 
Make  us  lefs  curious,  her  left  fair  i 
The  fpy,  which  docs  this  treafure  keep, 
Does  (he  ne'er  tay  her  prayers,  nor  ilc«P ' 
Does  (he  to  no  exccfs  incline  f  ^ 

Docs  (he  fly  roufic,  mirih,  and  wmc . 
Or  have  not  gold  and  flattery  power 
To  purchafe  one  unguarded  hour  f 

Your  care  does  further  yet  extend : 
That  fpy  i*  guarded  by  your  friend. 
But  has  this  friend  nor  eye  nor  heart  r 
May  he  not  feel  the  cruel  dan 
Which,  foon  or  Utc.  all  mortaU  Feel  f 
May  he  not    with  too  tender  «cal. 
Give  the  fair  prifoner  caufe  to  fee. 
How  much  he  wifties  ftie  were  free  I 
May  he  not  craftily  infer 
The  rules  of  friendthiptoo  fevere, 
Whith  chain  him  to  a  bated  truft  >    . 
Which  make  him  wretched,  to  be  jutt  • 
And  may  not  ftie,  thU  darUng  ^f>^. 
Youthful  and  healthy,  fle(h  and  Woof 
^y  with  him,  ill  us'dby  thee. 
Allow  this  logic  to  be  good  f 
bir,  will  yoor  queftions  never  es4 1 
I  wuft  to  neiUier  fpy  nor  fricnO.  • 


PRIORS   POEMS. 


345 


In  Aort  T  keep  her  from  the  fight 
Of  everj  human  face. — Shcil  wri^. 
Froa  pen  and  paper  ihc's  debarr*d.  ' 
Hu  Ihe  a  bodkin  aiid  a  card  ? 
She'll  prick  her  mind.'— She  will,  you  fay  : 
But  ho^  (hall  (he  that  mind  convey  i 
I  keep  her  in  one  room  :  I  lock  it: 
T^ekey  (look  here)  it  in  thii  pocket. 
The  kqr-hole,  is  that  left  ?  Moft  ceruin. 
She'll  thruil  her  letter  through — Sir  Martin. 

Dear  angry  friend,  what  miift  be  done  ? 
Is  there  le  way  ? — ^I'here  is  but  one. 
Send  her  abroad  ;  and  let  her  fee. 
That  all  thii  mingled  maf»,  which  (he, 
fieing  forbidden,  longs  to  know, 
Iia  dull  farce,  an  empty  (how. 

Powder,  and  pocket-glaCi,  and  beau  ; 

A  (laple  of  romance  and  lies, 

Falfe  tears  and  real  perjuries  : 

Where  fight  and  looks  are  bought  and  fold. 

And  love  is  made  but  to  be  told : 

Where  the  fat  bawd  and  lavi(h  heir 

The  fpoiU  of  ruin'd  beauty  (hare ; 

And  youth,  feduc'd  from  friends  and  fame, 

Mufi  give  up  age  to  want  aid  (hame. 

Let  her  behold  the  fra'^  tic  fcene. 

The  women  wretched,  falfe  the  men  ; 

And  when,  thcfe  cerUin  ills  to  (hun, 

She  would  to  thy  embraces  run  ; 

Receive  her  with  extended  arms, 

Seem  more  delighted  with  her  charms ;  - 

Wait  on  her  to  the  park  and  play, 

Put  00  good-humour ;  make  her  gay  ; 

Be  to  her  virtues  very  kind ; 

Be  to  her  faults  a  little  hlicd  ; 

Let  all  her  ways  be  uncoiifin'd  ; 

Ajidclap  your  padlock — on  her  mind. 


} 


HANS  CARVEL. 


HANS  CARVEL,  impotent  and  old. 
Married  a  tafs  of  London  mould  ; 
Handfome  ?  enough*;  extremely  gay  ; 
1-ov'd  mufic.  company,  and  play  : 
High  flighu  (he  had,  and  wit  at  will ; 
And  fo  het  tongue  lay  felJom  ftill  : 
For  in  ail  vifits  who  but  (he, 
To  argie,  or  to  repartee  ? 

She  made  it  plain,  that  human  paflion 
Was  order'd  by  predcfiination  ; 
[J1jat,il  weak  women  went  a(^ray. 
Their  fiars  were  more  in  fault  than  they  : 
Whole  tragedies  flie  had  by  heart ; 
Entered  irtto  Roxana's  part  : 
^o  triumph  in  her  rival's  blood, 
|he adion  certainly  was  good. 
JJow  like  a  vine  young  Aromon  curl'd  I 
^  that  dear  conqueror  of  the  world ! 
^  pitied  Betterton  in  age, 
That  ridicml'd  the  god-like  rage. 

She,  firft  of  til  the  town,  was  told, 
^^wenewcft  India  things  were  fold  i 
Vol.   lY.  •  a 
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So  in  a  morning,  without  bodice, 
Slipt  fometimes  out  to  Mrs.  Thody 't ; 
To  cheapen  tea,  td  buy  a  fcreen : 
What  elic  could  fo  much  vinue  mean  ? 
For,  to  prevent  the  leaft  reproach, 
Betty  went  with  her  in  ihe  coach. 

But,  when  no  very  great  affair 
Excited  her  peculiar  care. 
She  without  fail  was  wak*d  at  ten  ; 
Drank  chocolate,  then  flept  again  : 
At  twelve  (he  rofc  ;  with  much  ado 
Her  clothes  were  huddled  on  by  two  ;     i 
Then,  does  my  lady  dine  at  home  ? 
Yet,  fure  ! — But  it  the  Colonel  come  f 
Next,  how  ta-fpend  the  afternoon. 
And  not  come  home  again  too  foon  ; 
The  Change,  the  City,  or  the  i*lay. 
As  each  was  proper  for  the  day  : 
.A  turn  in  fuimner  to  Hyde-Park, 
When  it  grew  tolerably  dark.  '^ 

Wife's  pleafure  caufes  hulband's  pain  : 
Strange  fancies  come  in  Hans's  brain  : 
He  thought  of  what  he  did  not  name  ; 
And  would  reform,  but  durft  not  blame. 
At  firfi  he  therefore  preach*  d  his  v.  ifc 
The  comforts  of  a  pious  life ; 
Told  her,  how  tranfient  beauty  was ; 
That  all  mufi  die,  and  flefli  was  grafs  : 
He  bought  her  fermons,  pfalms,  and  graces  i 
And  doubled  down  the  ufeful  places. 
But  ftill  the  weight  of  worldly  care 
Allow'd  her  little  time  for  prayer  : 
And  Cleopatra  was  read  o*cr  ; 
While  Scot,  and  Wake,  and  twenty  more, 
That  teach  one  to  dedy  one's-felf, 
Stood  unmolefted  on  the  (helf. 
An  untouch 'd  Bible  grac*d  her  toilet : 
No  fear  that  thumb  of  her's  Ihould  i'poil  it. 
In  fliort,  the  trade  was  ftill  th^  fame  ; 
1  he  Dame  went  out ;  the  Colonel  came. 

What's  to  be  done  ?  poor  Carvel  cry'd  ; 
Another  battery  muft  be  try'd ; 
What  if  to  fpells  I  had  recourfe  ? 
•Tis  but  to  hinder  fon.cthing  worfe. 
The  end  muft  jvftify  the  means  ; 
He  only  fins  who  ill  intends : 
Since  therefore-  'tis  to  combat  evil ; 
•Tis  lawful  to  employ  the  DeviL 

Fdrthwitk  the  Devil  did  appear, 
(For  name  him,  and  he's  always  near)  ; 
Not  in  the  (hape  m  which  he  plies 
At  Mifs*s  elbow  when  (he  lies  ; 
Or  ftan.  s  before  the  nurfery-doors. 
To  take  the  naughty  boy  that  roars  : 
But,  without  fawcer-eyc  or  claw. 
Like  a  grave  Barrifter  at  Law. 

Haiis  Carvel,  lay  afido  \  our  grief. 
The  Devil  fays  ;  I  bring  relief. 
Relief  !  fay»  Hans  .  pray,  let  me  cravt 
Your  name,  Sir — Satan — Sir,  your  flave  ; 
I  dia  not  looa  upon  your  feet  : 
You'll  pardon  me :  Ay,  now  1  fee't : 
And  pray.  Sir,  when  came  you  from  bell  f 
Our  friends  there^  did  you  leave  them  wcll^ 
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All  well ;  but  pr'ythecr  lioneft  Hani, 

(hays  Satan)  Ie:»ve  your  coniplaif^ce  : 

The  truth  U  this  :   1  cannot  ftay 

Flaring  ill  fun  Ihinc  all  the  day  : 

For.  entr*  ttousy  we  hcliifh  fphtcs 

Love  more  the  fr«Jco  of  the  nights; 

And  oftcncr  our  receipts  convey 

In  dreams,  than  any  other  way. 

I  tcH  you  tlicrcforc  a*  a  friend, 

Frc  morning, dawns,  your  fears  fhall  end  : 

l\othen  this  evening,  mafic  r  Carvel, 

Lay  down  your  fowls,  and  broach  your  barrel; 

Let  fricndf  and  wine  difiolve  your  care  ; 

Vhflft  I  the  great  receipt  prepare  : 

To-night  I'll  bring  it,  by  my  faith  ! 

Believe  for  once  what  Satan  faith. 

Away  went  Hans  :  glad  ?  not  a  little  ; 
Obcy'd  the  Devil  to  a  tittle  ; 
Invited  friends  fomehalf  a  dozen, 
The  Colonel  and  my  Lady's  coufin.  ; 

The  meat  was  fervM  ;  Che  bowls  were  crown'd  ; 
Catches  were  lung  ;  and  healths  went  round ; 
Barbadoes  waters  for  the  dofc  ; 
Till  Hans  had  fairly  got  his  dofc  : 
The  Colortl  toafted  »*  to  the  beft  :" 
The  Dame  mov'doff,  to  be  undrcft  ; 
The  chimes  went  twelve ;    the   guefls   irith- 

drew  ; 
Bc(  when,  or  how,  Hans  hardly  knew* 
Some  modem  anecdotes  aver. 
He  nodded  in  his  elbow-chair  ; 
From  thence  was  carried  oft  to^ed  : 
John  held  hid  heels,  and  Nan  his  head. 
My  Lady  was  diQurb'd  ;  new  forruw  ! 
AVhich  Hans  mud  anfwer  for  to-morrow. 

In  bed  then  view  this  happy  pair ; 
And  thiuk'  how  Hymen  triumphed  there. 
Hans  fad  aileep  asfoon  as  laid  ; 
The  duty  of  the  night  unpaid  : 
Thewakini^  Damr,  with  thoughts  oppreft. 
That  made  her  hate  both  htm  and  reft: 
By  fuch  a  huib^^nd,  fuch  a  wife  ' 
'f  was  Acme*s  and  Septimius'  life  ; 
The  Lady  Cgh  d  :  the  Lover  fnor'4: 
The  pundual  Devil  kept  his  word  : 
Appear'd  to  honeft  Hans  again  ; 
But  no^at  all  by  Madam  (een  ; 
And  giving  him  a  magic  riug, 
Fit  for  the  finger  of  a  king ; 
Dear  Hanu,  faid  he,  this  jewel  take, 
And  wear  it  long  for  Saun's  fake  ; 
'Twill  do  your  bufinefs  to  a  hair  ; 
For,  long  as  you  this  ring  (hali  'wear. 
As  fur<  as  1  look  over  Lincoln, 
That  ne'er  (hall  happen  which  you  think  on. 

Hans  took  the  ring  with  joy  extreme 
(All  this  was  only  io  a  dream)  ; 
And,  thruilingit  beyond  his  joint, 
*Tis  done,  he  cry*d  \  Tvc  gain'd  my  point. 
\Srhat  p«int,  faid  ihe,  you  ugly  beafl  ) 
You  neither  give  me  joy  nor  reft  : 
•Tis  done. — Wh-t's  done,  you  drunken  bear  I 
Y«u'y€  thmH  your  fioger  God  knowt  where. 


,   A  DL-TCH  l>ROYi:RB. 

FIRE,  watery  woman,  arc  man*s  ruin  ; 
Says  wife  Profefior  Vaodcr  Braia. 
By  flaMes  a  houfe  I  hir'd  was  loft 
Laft  year ;  and  1  muH  pay  the  coft 

his  fpring  the  rains  o*erflowM  my  ground ; 
And  my  beft  Flanders  marc  wasdrowo'd. 
A  flave  I  am  to  Clara '{»e3(es  ; 
1  he  i?ipfy  knows  her  power,  and  flies. 
Fire,  water,  woman,  are  my  loin  ; 
Ai  d  great  thy  wlldom,  Vanclcr  Bruin. 


PAULO  PURGANTI  AND  HIS 
WIFE  ; 

Atr    HONtST,    BUT    A    iltfPLE    PAIJU 

"  Fft  eninr  quiddam,  idque  intelligitur  in  omu 
**  virtute,    quod    deccat  :    quod    cogkstiooe 
*•  magis   i  virtnie  poteft  quaoi  re  fcpand* 
Cic.  dc  Off  L  i 

BEYOND  the  flx'd  and  fettled  nJet 
Of  vice  and  virtue  in  the  fchools^ 
Beyond  the  letter  of  the  law. 
Which  keeps  our  men  and  iiicids  in  awe^ 
The  better  fort  ftioUld  fct  before  *cm 
A  grace,  a  manner,  a  decorum  ; 
Something,  that  gives  their  ads  a  light ; 
V?akes  them  not  only  juft,  but  bfight ; 
And  fets  them  in  that  open  fame. 
Which  witty  malice  cannot  blame. 

For  'tis  in  life,  as  'tis  in  painting ; 
Much  may  be  right,  yet  much  be  wanting  % 
From  lines  drawn  trtie,  our  eye  may  trace 
A  foot,  a  knee,  a  hand,  a  face  ; 
May  juftly  own  the  pidure  wrought 
Exatft  to  rule,  exempt  frond  fault ; 
Yet,  if  the  colouring  be  not  there. 
The  I'itian  ftroke,  the  Gu'do  air  ; 
To  niceft  iudgment  ftiow  the  piece. 
At  beft  'twill  only  not  difpleafe  ; 
It  would  not  gain  on  Jcrfey's  eye  ; 
Bradford  would  frown,  and  fct  it  by. 

Thus  m  the  pidurc  of  our  mind 
The  adion  «iay  be  well  dcfign'd  ; 
Guided  bylaw,  and  bound  by  duty  ; 
Yet  want  this jV  nefcmi  qwi  of  beauty: 
And  though  its  error  may  be  fuch. 

A  s  Knags  and  Btirgefs  cannot  hit ; 
It  yet  may  feel  the  nicer  touch 

Of  Wicherlcf*t  or  Congreve's  wit. 

What  is  this  talk  ?  replies  a  friend. 
And  where  will  this  dry  moral  end  ? 
The  truth  of  what  you  here  lay  down 
By  fome  example  ftould  be  ihown  — 
With  all  my  heart— ^for  once ;  read  on. 
An  honeft,  but  a  ftmple  pair 
(And  twenty  other  J  forbear) 
May  fer Ye  to  make  this  tbcfii  clear. 
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A  doAor  of  grdtt  fl^iJI  and  fame, 

Paulo  l*urganti  was  his  name. 

Bid  a  good,  comely,  virtuouf  wife  ; 

Kg  woman  led  a  better  life  : 

She  to  intrigue*  was  ev  n  hard-hearted  : 

She  chuckled  when  a  bawd  was  carted  ; 

And  thought  the  nation  ne'er  would  thrive, 

Till  all  the  whores  wore  burnt  alive. 
0 .  married  men,  that  dar'd  be  bad, 

She  t  pu^ht  no  mercy  fliould  be  had  ; 

They  ihouM  l>e  hang'd.  or  ftarv'd,  or  flead, 

OrTtfT'd  like  Rpmiih  priciU  in  Swede. 

bi/hofi;  all  lewdnefs  ihe  defied  j 

And  ftiffw*  her  parochial  pride. 
Yet,  in  an  honcft  way,  the  dame 

Wa*  a  great  lover  of  that  fame  ; 

And  rould  from  Scripture  take  her  cue, 

Thit  hufbands  (hould  give  wives  their  due. 

Her  prudence  did  fo  jullly  ftccr 
Between  the  gay  and  the  fcvere, 
1  hat  if  in  fomc  regards  (he  chofc 
To  curb  poor  Paulo  in  too  clofc  ; 
In  others  flie  relax  *d  again, 
And  govern'd  with  a  loofcr  rein. 

Thui  though  Ihe  ftriaiy  did  confine 
The  Dodor  from  excefs  of  wine  :       '     '     • 
With  oyfters,  eggs,  and  vermicelli, 
She  let  hun  almoll  burft  his  belly  ; 
Thui  drying  coffee  was  denied  ; 
But  chocolate  that  lofs  fupplied  : 
And  for  tobacco  ;who  could  bear  it  ?) 
Filthy  concomitant  of  claret : 
(Blcli  revolution  ! )  one  might  fee 
Eriugo  roots,  and  Bohea  tea. 

She  oft  en  (et  the  Dodor's  band. 
And  ftrokd  his  beard,  and  fqccz  d  his  hand  : 
Kindly  complain 'd,  that  after  noon       ' 
He  went  to  pore  on  books  too  foon  : 
She  held  it  wholefomcr  by  much. 
To  refl  a  little  on  the  couph : 
About  hiswai^  in  bed  a-nights 
Sic  clung  fo  dorc — for  fear  of  fprifes. 

The  Dodl w  underftood  the  c  alJ  ; 
But  bad  not  always  wherewithal. 

1  he  lion's,  {kin  too  ihort,  ydu  kupw» 
(As  Plutarch's  Morals  finely  ibow) 
Wai  lengthened  by  the  fox's  tai  1 : 
Andartfupplics,  where  ftrcngth  may  fait 

Unwilling  then  in  arms  to  meet 
Ihe  enemy  he  could  not  beat ; 
He  llrovc  to  leiij(then  the  campaign, 
Aodlmvc  his  forces  by  chicane. 
pAbiifs,  the  Roman  chitf,  who  thus 
Byf^ir  retreat  grew  Maximus, 
5hcws  us,  that  all  that  warrior  can  do, 
U  ith  force  inferior,  is  eunHanJo. 

One  day  then,  as  the  foe  drew  near, 
^^  ith  love,  and  joy,  and  life,  and  dear  ; 
Oar  Con,  who  knew  this  tittle-tattle 
pld,  fure  as  trumpet,  call  to  battle,         y 
'ITlought  it  extremely  a  ptbfos^ 
To  ward  again  ft  the  coming  blow : ' 
To  ward  :    but  how  ?    Ay,   there's  the  quei- 

tion  ; 
Fierce  the  affaidt,  uawm'd  the  baftion. 


,   The  Do«ftor  feign'd  a  ftrancrc  furprife : 
He  felt  her  pulfe  ;   he  vicw'd  her  eyes  ;         » 
That  beat  tooCift.  ihefe  ro  Td  too  quick; 
She  vjas,  he  laid,  or  would  be  fick  : 
He  judg'd  jt  ab/olutciy  ^ood 
That  (he  fhould  purge,  asd  cleanfc  hcfWood, 
Spa  waters  fpr  that  end  were  got ; 
If  they  pai^  cafi|y  or  not. 
What  matters  it?  the  lady's  fever 
Continued  violent  as  ever. 

For  a  diftempcr  of  this  kind 
(Blackmorc  aj)d  Hans  are  of  my  mind), 
if  once  it  youthful  blood  infeds, 
And  chitflyof  the  female  fex, 
fi  icarce  rcmov  d  by  pill  or  potion  ; 
Whatever  mijfht  be  our  Dodor's  notion. 

One  lucklcfs  uight  then,  as  in  bed 
The  Dodor  and  the  Dame  were  laid ; 
Again  this  cruel  fever  came, 
High  pulfe,  ihort  breath,  and  blood  in  flame. 
What  nieafurcs  (hall  poor  Pau|o  keep 

With  Madam  in  this  piteous  taking  ? 
She,  likcyacbcth,  has  murder  d  flccp, 

And  won't  allow  him  reft,  thoiigb  waking. 
Sad  ftate  of  matters  1  when  we  dare 
Nor  aik  for  peace,  nor  olfcr  war ; 
Nor  C<ivy  nuj  Comincs  have  (hown    - 
What  in  this  jun(5iure  may  bo  doi^e. 
Grotiu«  might  own.  that  Paulo's  cafe  if 
Harder  than  any  which  he  places 
Amongft  his  iL//«andhJs  Facu, 

ye  drove,  alas !  but  drove  in  vain, 
By  dint  of  logic  to  maintain 
1  hat  al«  the  fei  wai  born  to  grieve, 
Down  to  her  l,ady(hip  from  live. 
He  rang'd  his  tropes,  and  pn'acVd  up  patience, 
back 'd  his  opinioji  with  quotations, 
DivineA  and  Xioralifts  ,  and  run  ye  on 
Quite  through  from  Seneca  to  Bunyan. 
As  much  in  vain  he  hid  htr  try 
1  o  fold  her  arms,  to  clofe  htr  eye  ; 
Telling  her,  reft  would  do  her  good. 
If  any  thing  in  naturc'could  : 
So  held  the  (Greeks  quite  Hownfrom  Galen, 
Mailers  and  princes  of  the  calliHg  ; 
So  all  our  modern  friends  maintain 
(  J  hough  no  great  Greeks   in  Warwick- lane. 

Reduce,  my  Mufe,  the  wandering  fong  : 
A  tule  fhould  never  be  too  long. 

Thcntorche  talk'd,  the  more  ihe  bum *d. 
And  figh  d,"  and  toil,  andgroanM,  and  turned  i 
At  lafl,  I  wifh,  fai  *  ihe,  my  dear — 
(And  whifpcr  d  fomething  in  his  car) 
You  wifli '  'wifh  on,  the  Doilor  cries: 
Lord !  when  will  womankind  be  wifrf  ? 
What,  in  your  waters  ?  are  you  mad  I 
Why  poifon  is  not  half  fo  bad. 
I'll  do  it — but  Igivc  you  warning  : 
"You'll  die  befopc  to-mnrrow  moininf^. 
*Ti3  kind,  my  dear,  what  you  advife  ; 
The  lady  with  a  figh  replies  ! 
But  life,  you  know,  at  beft  Is  pain  ; 
And  death  is  what  wc  (hould  ^dain* 
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So  do  it  therefore,  and  adien  $ 

For  t  will  die  for  love  of  you. 

Let  wanton  wives  by  death  be  fcar'd  J 

But,  to  my  comfort,  I  m  prepar  d. 


THE  LADLE. 


THE  fceptics  think,  *twat  long  a£0. 
Since  godf  came  down  incognito. 
To  fee  who  were  their  friends  or  foct, 
And  how  our  anions  fell  or  rofe : 
That  lince  they  gave  things  their  beginuing, 
And  fet  this  whirligig  a-fpinning. 
Supine  they  in  their  heaven  remain, 
Bxempt  from  paifion  and  from  pain  : 
And  frankly  leave  us  human  ehr.s. 
To  cut  and  (huffle  for  ourfel vies ; 
To  ftand  or  walk,  to  rife  or  tumble. 
As  matter  and  as  motion  jumble. 

The  Poets  now  and  Painters  hold 
This  thelift  both  abfurd  and  bold  : 
And  yourgood<natur  d  gods,  they  fay, 
Defcend  fome  twice  or  thrice  a-day  : 
£lfe  all  thefe  things  we  toil  fo  hard  in 
Would  not  avail  one  iing'e  farthing  : 
Por,  wh^  the  hero  we  rehcarfe. 
To  grace  his  actions  and  oir-verfe  ; 
'Tis  not  by  dint  of  hmrian  thought,    * 
1*hat  to  his  Latium  he  is  brought ; 
'   Iris  defcends  by  Fate's  commands. 
To  guide  his  fteps  through  foreign  lands  : 
And  Amphitrite  clears  i^e  way 
Prom  rocks  and  quickfands  in  the  Tea. 

And  if  you  fee  him  in  a  iketch 
(Though  drawn  by  Paulo  or  Carache\ 
He  (hews  not  half  his  force  and  flrength, 
Strutting  in  armour,  and  kt  length  : 
That  he  may  make  his  propel*  figure. 
The  piece  muft  yet  be  four  yards  bigger  : 
The  nymphs  condud  him  to  the  fi  Id ; 
One  holds  his  fword,  and  one  his  fliield  ; 

Alars,  (landing  by,  afTerts  his  quarrel ; 
And  Fame  flies  after  with  a  laurel. 
Thefe  points,  I  fay,  of  {peculation 

(As 'twere  to  fave  or  fink  the  nation) 
'    Men  idly-learned  will  difpute, 

Affcrt,  obje<ft,  confirm,  refute  : 
^  Each  mighty  angry,  mighty  right. 

With  equal  arms  fu(Uin8  the  fight ; 

Till  now  no  umpire  can  agree  'em : 

So  both  draw  off,  and  fing  Tc  Deum. 
Is  it  in  equilibrio. 

If  deities  defcend  or  no  ? 

Then  let' th'  a£Brmative  prevail. 

As  requifite  to  form  my  tale ;   ' 

For  by  a]  I  parties  tis  confell. 

That  thofe  opinions  arc  the  beft, 

Which  in  their  nature  moft  conduce 

To  prefent  ends,  and  private  ufe. 
^Two  gods  came  therefore  front  above. 

One  Mercury,  the  other  Jove  : 

The  humour  was  (it  feems)  to  know 

If  all  the  favours  theybcilow 


Could  from  our  own  pcrvcrfcncfs  cafe  us ; 
And  if  our  wi(h  enjoy'd  would  pleafe  us- 
Difcourfing  largely  on  this  theme, 
0*cr  hillK  and  dales  their  god(hips  came  ; 
1  ill,  well  nigh  tif*d'at  almoft  night. 
They  thought  it  proper  to  alight. 

Note  here,  that  it  as  true  as  odd  is. 
That  in  dif|i^ife  a  god  or  goddefs 
Exerts  no  fupematural  powers  ; 
But  a^s  OR  maiims  much  like  ours. 
They  fpied  at  laft  a  country  farm. 
Where  all  was  fnug,  and  clean,  and  warm ; 
For  woods  before,  and  hills  behind, 
Secur'd  it  both  from  rain  and  wind  : 
Large  oxen  in  the  field  were  lowing; 
Gooid  grain  was  foWd  :   good  fruit  was  {Hib 

ing: 
Of  laft-year*s  com  in  bams  great  ftore  : 
Fat  turkeys  gobbling  at  the  door : 
And  wealth  (in  (hort)  with  peace  confcnted 
That  people  here  (hould  live  contented  : 
But  did  they  in  effed  do  fo  ? 
Have  patience,  friend,  and  thou  (halt  know. 

The  honeft  farmer  and  his  wife. 
To  years  docltn'd  irom  prime  of  life. 
Had  firuggled  with  the  marriage  noofe ; 
As  almoft  every  couple  does  : 
Sometimes,    my  plagud!    fometimes,   my  da^ 

ling! 
Kiffing  to^ay,  to  morrow  fnarling; 
Jointly  fubmitting  to  endure 
That  evil,  which  admits  no  cure. 
Our  gods  the  outward  gate  unbarr*d  : 
Our  farmer  met  them  in  the  yard  ; 
Thought  they  were  folks  that  loft  their  way; 
And  afked  them  civilly  to  ftay ; 
Told  them,  for  fuppei,  or  for  bed. 
They  might  go  on,  and  be  worfe  fped. 
So  faid,  fo  done ;  the  gods  confent  : 
All  three  into  the  parlour  went : 
Thay  compliment ;  they  fit ;  they  chat ; 
Fight  o'er  the  wars ;  reform  the  (Ute  : 
A  thoufand  knotty  points  they  clear; 
Till  (upper  and  my  wife  appear. 

Jove  naade  his  Ic  g,  and  kifs*d  the  dame: 
Obfequious  Hermes  did  the  fame. 
Jove  kifs'd  the  farmer's  wife,  you  fay  ! 
He  did— but  in  an  honeft  way  : 
Oh  !  not  with  half  that  warmth  and  life, 
Witk  which  he  kifsd  Amphitryon's  wife.— 
Well  then,  tilings  handfomely  were  fcrv'd ; 
My  miib-efs  for  thie  ftrangers  carv'd. 
How  ftrong  the  beer,  how  good  the  meat, 
How  loud  they  laugh 'd,  how  much  they  tt^ 
In  epic  fumptuous  would  appear  : 
Yet  (hall  be  pafs'd  in  filence  here  :     ^ 
For  1  fliould  grieve  to  have  it  faid. 
That,  by  a  fine  defcription  led, 
I  made  my  epifode  too  long. 
Or  tir'd  my  friend,  to  grace  my  fong. 

The  grace-cup  fcrv'd,  the  cloth  away, 
Jove  thought  it  time  to  (hew  his  play  : 
L.andlord'and  landlady,  he  cried, 
Folly  and  jelling  laid  afide> 
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Thit  ye  tbus  bofpitably  live,         | 

And  ftrangers  with  good  cheer  rccciv?, 

Is  mighty  grAtcful  to  your  bctccrs. 

And  makes  e*eo  jjrods  themfelves  your  debtors. 

To  give  thin  theiu  pUiner  proof, 

YoQ  have  to-night  beneath  your  roof 

A  pair  of  f^ods  (nay  never  w<^nder)  : 

TKii  youth  can  fly,  and  I  cai)  thunder. 

I'm  Jupiter,  and  he  Mercuriiif, 

My  pj^.  my  fon  indeed^  but  fpurious. 

Form  then  three  wifhes,  you  and  Aladam  ; 

Aodfureas  you  already  had  'cm, 

The  things  de(ir*d,  in  half  an  hour, 

SbaJI  ail  be  here,  and  in  your  power. 

Thaok  you,  great  gods,  the  woman  fi^ys : 
Oh!  may  your  altars  ever  blaze  ! 
A  Ladle  forour  filver-dilh 
Is  what  I  want,  is  what  1  wi(h. — 
A  Ladle  !  cries  th^  man,  a  Ladle  ! 
Odzzooks,  Corifca,  you  have  pray'd  ill ; 
What  ihoald  be  great,  you  turn  to  farce  ; 
I  wiih  the  Ladle  in  your  a — . 

With  equal  grief  and  (hame,  my  Mufe 
The  fequel  of  the  tale  purfues  ; 
Tlie  Ladle  fsll  into  the  room, 
And  ftuck  in  old  CorifcaS  bum. 
Our  couple  weep  two  wi{hes  paft. 
And  kindly  join  to  form  the  lad  ; 
To  eafe  the  woman's  aukward  pain. 
And  get  the  Ladle  out  again. 

MORAL. 

THIS  commoner  has  worth  and  parts, 
Is  prais'd  for  arms,  or  lov*d  for  arts  : 
His  head  aches  for  a  coronet : 
And  who  it  blefs'd  that  is  not  great  ? 

Some  fenfe,  and  more  eftate,  kind  Heaveo 
To  thit  well-lotted  peer  has  given  : 
What  then  ?  He  muft  have  rule  and  fway  : 
And  all  is  wrong,  till  he  s  in  play. 

The  Mifer  muft  make  up  his  plumb. 
And  dares  not  tovrh  the  hoarded  fum ; 
The  fickly  dotard  wauU  a  wife. 
To  draw  off  his  laft  dregs  of  life. 

Againft  our  peace  we  arm  our  will ; 
Amidft.  our  plenty,  fomething  ftill 
For  faorfcs,  houfes,  pidures,  planting. 
To  thee,  to  me,  to  him,  is  wanting. 
The  cruel  fomething  unpoffcfs'd 
Corrodes,  and  4cavcns  all  the  reft. 
That  fomething,  if  we  could  obtain, 
Would  foon  create  a  future  pain  : 
And  to  the  coffin,  from  the  cradle, 
*TisaU  a  Wilh,  and  all  a  Ladle. 


WtlTTlH  AT  PAHS,   I7OO,     IH  TH»  BtQINNINQ 
or    ROBE^S    QEOGRAPHY. 

OF  an  that  William  rules,  or  Robe 
Defcribcs,  great  I^ica,  of  thy  globe  ; 
When  or  on  poft-horfe,  or  in  chaifc, 
With  much  exponce,  and  little  e^fe, 


My  deftin*d  miles  I  (hall  have  gone. 
By  Thames  or  Maefe,  by  Po  or  Rhone, 
And  found  no  foot  of  earth  my  own  ; 
Great  Mother,  let  me  once  be  able 
To  have  a  garden,  houfe,  and  ftable  ; 
That  I  may  read,  and  ride,   and  plant, 
Superior  to  deiire  or  want  ; 
And  as  health  fails,  and  years  ind'eafe. 
Sit  down,  and  think,  and  die,  in  peace. 
Oblige  thy  favourite  undertakers 
To  throw  me  in  but  twenty  acres  : 
This  number  fure  they  may  allow  ; 
For  pafture  ten,  and  ten  for  plo  gh  : 
'Tis  all  that  I  could  wifti  or  hope. 
For  me  and  John,  and  Nell  and  Crop. 

Then,  as  thou  wilt,difpofe  the  reft 
(And  let  not  fortune  fpoil  the  jeft) 
To  thofe  who,  at  the  market-rate. 
Can  barter  honour  for  eftate. 

Now,  if  thou  grant'ft  it.c  my  requeft. 
To  make  thy  votary  truly  bleft. 
Left  curft  revenge  and  fancy  pride 
To  fome  bleak  rock  far  off  be  tied ; 
Nor  e*er  approach  my  rural  feat. 
To  tempt  me  to  be  bafe  and  great. 

And,  Goddefs,  this  kind  office  done. 
Charge  Venus  to  command  her  fon 
(Where-evcr  elfe  ftie  lets  him  rove) 
To  ftiun  my  honfe,  and  field,  and  grove  : 
Peace  cannot  dwell  with  Hate  or  Love. 

Hear,  gracious  Rh^a,  what  I  {ay  : 
And  thy  petitioner  fliall  pray. 


} 


I 


WRlTTIlf      IN    THE    BEGINNING    or    |IKZCkAT*f 
yr  -v.     HISTORY     or    rRANCI. 

I. 

WHATE'ER  thy  countrymen  have  doqc, 
By  law,  and  fword  and  guu, 
.  In  thee  is  faithfully  recited : 
And  all  the  living  world,  that  view 
Thy  work,  give  thee  the  praifes  due. 
At  once  inftruded  and  delighted. 
II. 
Vet  for  the  fame  of  all  thefe  deedt 
What  beggar  in  the  Invalids, 

With  lamenefs  broke,  andblindneis  fmitten, 
Wilh*dever  decently  to  die. 
To  have  been  either  Mezeray, 
Or  any  monarch  he  has  written  f 

III. 

It's  ftrange,dear  author,  yet  it  true  ii. 
That  dotvn  from  Pharamond  to  Louis, 

All  covet  life,  yet  call  ir  pain  ; 
All  feel  the  ill,  yet  ftiun  the  cure  : 
Can  fcnfe  this  paradt>x  endure  ? 

Rcfoive  me,  Cambray,  and  Fontaine. 
IV. 
The  man,  in  graver  tragick  known 
(Though  his  heft  part  long  ftuce  wis  don^i 

Still  on  the  ftage  dcfires  to  tarry  : 
And  he,  ^ho  playM  the  Harlequin, 
After  the  jeft  ftiJl  loads  the  fccne. 

Unwilling  to  retire,  tbvugh  wearf* 
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WriTTEN     IN     inE    NOUVEAUX    INTCRETS    DE5 
PRINCES    DC     l'eUROPC. 

13  LEST  }  c  the  princes  who  have  fuught 
JD  For  pompous  namc^,  or  wide  dominion  ; 
That  by  their  error  we  are  taught 
Thdi  happiueft  is  but  opinion  ! 


•  AD^  lANl   MORIENTIS    AD  ANIMAM 
ScAM. 

ANIMULA  yagula,  bUndula, 
Hofpc»,  comeique  corporis, 
Qu«  nunc  abidii  in  loca, 
PalliduU,  rigida,nuduU  ? 
Ncc,  ut  foleS)  dabii  joca. 


And  in  their  place  re}n»ces  to  indit* 
Wild  fchcmcs  of  mirth,  and  pluit  of   loo£c  d»« 
li^ht. 


DR.      SHEKLOCK' 


BY    MONSIEtjR  FONTENELLE. 

Ikta  petite  ime,  ma  migiipnne, 
1  u  t'en  vai  done,  ma  fide,  3c  Dieu  (ache  oil  tu 
vas ;  '         ' 

Tu  pars  fculctte.  &  uue  trcmhlo'antc,  hclas  ! 
Qu«  dcvicndont  tant  dc  jolis  cbats  ? 

IMITATED. 

POOR,  Jittlc,  pretty,  fluttering:  thing, 

Muft  we  no  longer  live  together  ? 
Apd  doft  thou  pinne  thy  trembling  wing. 

To  take  thy  flight  th»u  know  ft  not  whither  ? 
Thy  humorous  vein,  thy  pleafing  folly, 

Lies  all  neglcdcd,  all  forgot  : 
And,  penfivc,  wavering,  meladrholy. 

Thou  dreadft  and  hop'ft    thou  know 'ft  not 
what. 


A  PASSAGE  IN  THE  voRIJEFNCOMiyM 
OK  ERAS.v.US  IMITATED, 

IN  awful  pomp,  and  melancholy  ftatc. 
See  fettled  Rcafon  on  the  judgment  feat : 
Around    her  crowd    Diftrull,  and    Doubt,  and 

Fear, 
And  thoughtful  Forcfight,  and  tormenting  Care: 
Far  from  the    throne,  the  trembling  Pieafures 

ftand, 
Chain'd  up,  or  exii*4  by  her  fte  n  command. 
Wretched  herfubjcds,  gloomy  fits  the  queen  ;^ 
Till  happy  Chance  revctts  the  crutl  fccne  ; 
And  apifh  Folly,  with  he  wild  rcfort 
Of  wit  and  jeft,  difturbs  the  folemn  court. 

Sec  the  fantaftic  minftrelfy  advance, 
To  breathe  the  fong,  and  animate  the  dance.- 
Blcfl  the  ufurper  !  happy  the  furpiife! 
Her  nilmic  pol^uret*  catch  our  eager  eyes ; 
Her  jinf ling  belU  aficft  our  captive  ear ; 
.And  in  the  fights  we  fee,  and  founds  we  hear, 
Againft  cur  judgment,  fhe  our  fenfe  employs  ; 
Tiic  law*  of  troubled  Roafon  flic  dcfhroys, 


ON  HIS 

PRACTICAL  DISCOURSE 
DEATH. 


CONCERNING 


FORGIVE    the   Mufc,    who,    in  unhifcf'4 
flrains. 
The  Saint  one  moment  fcom  his  Cod  dcuim; 
For  furc,  what'cr  you  do,  wherc-c*^r  you  an, 
'Tis  all  but  one  good  work,  one  conAdUtprajer: 
Forgive  her  ;  and  intreat  thct  God,  to  Whom 
Thy  favoured  vows  with  kind  acceptance  cooe, 
To  raifc  her  notes  to  that  fublime  degree, 
Which  fuit*  a  fong  of  piety  and  thee. 

Wondrous  goad  man  !  whofe  labotirs  may  re- 

pel 

The  force  of  fin,  may  flop  the  rage  of  hell ; 
Thou,  like  the  Baptift    from  thy  God  waft  fcDt 
The  crying  voice,  to  bid  the   world  repent. 

The  Youth  fhall  ftudy,  and  no  more  engage 
Their  flattering  wilhes  for  uncertain  age  ; 
No  more,  with  fruitlefscare  and  cheated  firife, 
Chafe     fleeting  plcafuie   thiuugh   this  maze  of 

Ufe; 
Finding  the  wretched  all  they  here  can  hate. 
But  prcfent  food,  and  but  a  future  ffrave  : 
Each,  great  as  Philip  s  vidor  fon   uall  view 
This  abjcd  world,  and,  weeping,  alk  a  new. 
Decrepit  Age  fliall  lead  thee,  and  confefs 
Thy  labours  can  a0'uiige,  where  mcdicmes  cfifir; 
Shall,  blefs  thy  word.,    their  wounded  foul's  re- 
lief. 
The  drops  that  fwceten  their  laft  dregs  of  Iif«; 
Shall  look  to  Heaven   and  laugh  at  all  beneath;^ 
Own  riches  gather  d,  trouble ;  fame,  a  brtaih  ;  > 
And  L»fc  an  ill,  whofe  only  cure  is  Death.      J 
Thy  even   thoughts   with   fo  much  plaiiin«£» 
flow,    "       * 
Theif  fenfe  untutor'd  Infancy  may  Icnow  : 
Yet  to  fuch  height  Is  all  that  plainntfs  wrought, 
Wit  may  admire,  and  letter*d  pride  be  taught. 
Eafy  in  words  thy  ftyle,  in  fenfe  fublime, 

On  its  bleft  fteps  each  age  and  fex  may  life  I 
•Tis  like  the  laddor  in  the  Patriarch's  dream,   • 
Its  foot  on  ear  h,  its  height  above  the&ietl 
Diffused  its  virtue,  boundlefsin  its  powers 
'Tis  public  health,  and  univei-fal  cur«  :   "    • 
Of  heavenly  manna  tis  a  fecond  fcaft  ; 
A  nation's  food,  and  all  to  every  tafte. 

lo   its   laft  height  mad   Britain's   guiJt  "^^ 
rearM ; 
And  various  death  for  various  crimes  flic  fear'A 
With  your   kind  work  her  drooping  hopes  l^ 

vive  ; 
You  bid  hei  rcad>  repent^  adore,  aad  live} 
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tonwrcfttKe   holt  from    Hcavcn't  avcnrinz 
^        hand;  *    *^ 

Stop  ready  death,  and  fave  a  finking  land. 

0!  favc  us  ftill  :  ftill  blcfi  us  with  thy  ftiy  t 
O!  want  thy  heaven,  till  we    have  learnt  the 

way : 
Rcfufe  to  leave  thy  dcftinM  charge  too  foon  ; 
And,  for  the  church's  good,  defer  thy  own 
O    live  ;  and  Itt  thy  works  urge  our  belief ; 
Live  to  explain  thy  dodrine  by  thy  life ; 
TiJi  future  Infancy,  baptlz'd  by  thee. 
Grow  ripe  iu  years,  and  old  in  piety  • 
Tiil  Chriftiani,  yet  unborn,  be  taught  to  die 

Then,  in  full  age  and  hoary  holinefs. 
Retire,  great  teacher  i  to  thy  promis'd  blii^: 
UntQBch'd  thy  tomb,  uninjurd  be  thy  duft, 
A«  thy  own  fame  among  the  future  jull ; 
Till-in  lad  founds  the  dreadful  trumpet  fpeaki ; 
Till  judgment    calls;    and    quicken'd    Nature 

wakes; 
1  ill,  through  the  utmoft  earth,  and  deepeft  fea, 
Ourfcattcr'd  atoms  find  their  ticftin'd  way,  . 
In  hade  to  clothe  their  kindied  fouls  again, 
Pcrfea  our  ftatc,  and  build  immortarman: 
Thcnfearlefs  thou,  who  well  fuftain'dft  the  fight, 
To  paths  of  jojr,  or  trads  of  endlcfs  light, 
i-cad  up  all  thofc  who  heard  thee,  and  be- 

liev'd ; 
•Midil  thy  own  flock,  great  fliephcrd!  be  re- 
ceived ; 
And  glad  all  heaven  with  millions  thou  haft 
iav'd. 
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CARMEN    SECULAR  E, 

FOE    THE    TIAE    I70O. 

TO     THE    KINO. 

*  A/pic4,  vefOuro  laUniur  ut  tmnim  f^Mttlo  : 
**  0  miLitam  longm  maneat  pars  ultima  ^iUe, 
'*  Spirituij  Uf  qmamium/at  erit  UadUenfaQa  /*' 
Vjeo.  Eclog.  iv 

_^  I. 

'pHY  elder  look,  great  Janu?,  caft 

I     Into  the  long  record  of  ages  paft : 
Review  the  years  in  faircft  aAioo  dreft 
With  noted  white,  fupcrior  to  the  reft  ; 
^iidfriv'd,  and  chronicles  begun, 
from  empire,  founded,  and  from  battles  won  ; 
yew  all  the  fpoils  by  valiant  kings  atchicv*d, 
And  groanmg  nations  by  their  arm's  reliev'd ; 
'he  wound,  of  patriots  in  their  country^ caufe, 
And  happy  power  fuftam'd  by  wholefome  laws  • 
»n  comely  rank  call  every  merit  forth, 
Imprint  on  every  ad  its  ftimdard-worth ; 
'  «»c  glomus  parallels  then  downward  brinjr 
10  modern  ^^  onders,  and  to  Britain's  kinff  ; 
With  equal  juftice,  and  hiftoric  care, 
-^ir  Uws,  their  toils,  their  anns,  with  hii  com 


Confcfs  the  variotis  attributes  of  fame 
Colieded  and  complete  in  William*  name  ; 
'10  all  the  liftening  world  relate 

(As  thou  doft  his  flory  read) 
That  nothing  went  before  io  great. 
And  Qothing  greater  can  fuccccd. 

II. 

Thy  native  Latium  wai  thy  darling  care, 
Prudent  in  peace,  and  terrible  in  war  : 
The  holdcft  virtues  that  have  governed  earth 
From  Latiura's  fruitful  womb  derive    heir  birth 

Then  turn  to  her  fair- written  page  ; 
From  dawnii'g  childhood  to  cftabliihM  age 

The  gloricR  of  her  empire  trace  ;  ^ 

Confront  the  heroes  of  thy  Roman  race-  / 

And  let  the  juftcft  palm  the  vidor's  temples  T 

grace.  ^      \ 

ni. 

Thefonof  Marsreduc'd  the  trembling  fwalns,  ^ 
And  fpread  his  empire  o»cr  the  diftantpUin.: 
But  yet  the  Sabins  violated  charms 
Obfcur'd  the  glory  of  his  rifing  arms. 
Numa  the  rights  of  ftria  religion  knew  • 
On  every  altar  laid  the  incenfe  due  ;       ' 
^     UnflciU'd  to-iart  the  pointed  fpear. 
Or  lead  the  forward  youth  to  noble  war. 
Stern  Brutus  was  with  too  much  horror  good, 
Holdmg  his  fafces  ftain*d  Vith  filial  blood 
Fabius  was  wife,  but  with  cxcefs  of  care* 
li^f^'U         "r'y^^  ^"^  prolong^  the  war. 
^:?y.^'T'   a^i"''  ^"^""'  greatly  fought, 
Andbyiheirftoa  examples  taught 
How  wild  defiresfliould  he  controlled. 
And  howmnclibrighter.virtuewas  thaneold- 
rhey  fcarce  their  fwclling  thirft  of  fame  could 
"  hide;  " 

Andboaftcd  poverty  with  too  much  pride. 
Exccfs  m  youth  made  Scipio  lef»  revcr'd  • 
And  Cato,  dying,  feem'd  to  own  he  fearU 
Julius  with  honour  tamM  Rome»s  foreign  foes  a 
But  patnou  fell,  ere  the  didatsr  rofc  • 
And,  while  with  clemency  Auguftus  rcism'd 
Ihc  monarch  was  adorM;  the  city  ch^nU 

IV. 
Whh  juftcft  honour  he  their  merits  dreft: 
But  be  their  failings  tooconfeft  : 
Their  virtue  like  their  Tybcr's  flood 
RoU.ng,its  courfc  defign'd  their  country's  good. 
But  oft  the  torrent's  too  impetuous  fpced 
From  the  low  earth  torcfome  polluting  weed  ; 
And  with  the  blood  of  Jove  there  alw'ys  ran 
i>ome  viler  part,  fonie  unAurc  oi  the  man. 

V. 
Few  virtues  after  thefe  fo  far  prevail. 
But  that  their  vices  more  than  turn  the  fcale  : 
Valour   grown  wild  by  pride,  and  po^ver  by  rage. 

Did  the  true  charms  of  majefty  impair  • 
Rome   by  dcgrce^  advancin,  more  in  age. 
Shew  d  fad    remains  of  what  had  once  bccM 
•  fair  ;  • 

Till  heaven  abetter  racc^of  men  fuppliet  : 
^   And  glory  fhoots  new  beams  iiom  vreftwa  iki«f. 
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VT. 

Tiirti  t)ien  to  Pharamood  and  Charlemain, 
And  the  long  heroes  of  the  Gallic  (brain ; 
£xperienc'd  chiefs,  for  hardj  prowefs  known » 
And  bloody  wreaths  in  venturous  battles  won. 
From  the  firft  William,  our  great  Norman  king, 
The  bold  Plantagrncts  and  Tudors  bring  ; 
Jlluftrious  viitues)  who  by  turns  have  rofe 
In  foreign  '  fields  to  check  Britannia's  foet  i 
AVith  happy  laws  her  empire  to  fuftain. 
And  with  full  power  afiert  her  ambient  main. 
But  fometimes,  too  induftrious  to  be  great, 
Kor  patient  to  expcA  the  turns  of  fate» 
They  open'd  camps,  deform'd  by  civil  fight. 
And  made  ptoud  conquell  trample  over  right : 
Bifparted  Briuin  mournM  their  doubtful  fway. 
And  dreaded  both,  when  neither  would  obey. 

VII. 

From  Didier  and  imperial  Adolph  trace 
The  glorious  offspring  of  the  NaflaU'  race. 
Devoted  lives  to  public  liberty  ; 
The  chief  ftill  dying,  or  the  country  free. 
Then  fee  the  kindred  blood  of  Orange  flow. 
From  warlike  Comet,  through  the  lines  or  Beau ; 
Through    Chalon  next,  and  there  with  Naffau 

join. 
From  Khoae's  fair  banks  tranfplanted  to   the 

Rhine. 
Bring  next  the  royal  lift  of  Stuarts  forth. 
Undaunted  minds  that  rul'd  the  rugged  north 
Till  Heaven's  decrees  by  ripening  times  are 

ihown ;  .^ 

Till  Scotland's  kings  afcend  the  Englsfli  throne 
And  the  fair  rivals  live  for  ever  oae. 

VIIL 

Janus,  mighty  deity, 

Be  kind  ;  and,  as  thy  fearching  eye 

X>ues  our  modem  ftory  trace, 

Finding  fomeof  Stuart's  race 

Unhappy,  pafs -their  annals  by  : 
Vo  harlh  refledion  let  remembrance  raife : 
Forbear  to  mention  what  thou  canft  not  praife  : 
But,  as  thou  dwell'ft  upon  that  heavenly  name*« 
To  grief  for  ever  facrewl,  as  to  fame, 
|)h  !  read  it  to  thyfelf  ;  in  filence  weep  ; 
And  thy  convulfive  forrows  inward  keep  : 
l^eft  Britain's  grief  fhould  waken  at  the  found. 
And  blood  giifli  frefli  from  her  eternal  wound. 

IX. 

Vrhither  would*ft  thou  further  look  ? 
Read  William't  ads,  and  dofe  the  ample  book  : 
Perufe  the  wonders  of  his  dawning  life : 

How,  like  Alcides,he  began; 
With  infant  patience  calmM  feditious  ftrife, 

And  quell'd  the  iiukes  which  round  his  cradle 
fan. 

X. 
Pefcribe  hit  youth,  attentive  to  alarou, 
Py  dangcTf  fonc'd,  mod  perfedcd  in  <Mm : 


} 


Whtn  conquering,  mild  ;  whea  cofHjaer'd,  lUC 

difgrac'd  ; 
By  wrongs  not  leflTen'd,  nor  by  criimiphs  rus*d: 

Superior  to  the  blind  evenu 

Of  little  human  accidenu ; 

And  conftant  to  his  firft  decree,  *) 

To  cut's  the  proud,  to  fet  the  injur'd  free  ;      L 
To  bow  the  Iiaughty  neck,  and  raiie  the  fi^C 
plttnt  knee.  ^ 

XI. 
His  opening  years  to  riper  nunhood  bring ; 
And  fee  the  hero  perfed  in  the  king  : 
Imperious  arms  by  manly  reafon  fway*d. 
And  power  fupreme  by  free  confent  obcyM ; 
With  how  much  hafte  his  mercy  meets  hkita, 
And  how  unbounded  his  forgivenefs  flows; 
With  what  defire  be  makes  hb  fubjeelsbkEi'i, 
H  s  favours  granted  ere  his  throne  addreis'd  -• 
What  trophies  o'er  our  captiv'd  hearts  he  rem, 
By  arts  of  peace  more  potent  than  by  wars : 
How  o'er  himfelf  as  o'er  the  world  he  reigas, 
His  morals  ftrengthening  what  his  law  ordaiofc 

XIL 
Through  all  his  thread  of  life  already  fpon. 
Becoming  grace  and  proper  adion  rm  : 
The  piece  by  Virtue's  equal  hand  is  wrought, 
Mixt  with  no  crime,  and  fliaded  with  oo  fault ; 

No  footfieps  of  the  vidor's  rage 
Left  in  the  camp  where  William  did  engige : 

Mo  tindurc  of  the  monarch's  pride 

Upon  the  royal  purple  fpy'd  : 

Hli  fa^e,  like  gold,  the  more  'tis  try'< 
The  more  fliali  its  intnnfic  worth  proclaim  : 
Shall  pafs  the  combat  of  the  fearching  flam^ 

And  triumph  o'er  the  vanquilh'd  heat. 

For  ever  coming  out  the  fame. 
And  lofing  nor  iu  iuftrc  nor  iu  weight. 

xm. 

JiiiuB,  be  to  William  juft ; 
To  faithful  Hiftory  his  adions  tnift  t 

Command  her,  virith  peculiar  care 
To  trace  each  toil, and  comment  every  war: 
His  faving  wonders  bid*er  write 

In  chara^ersdiftin&ly  bright ; 

That  eacJi  revolving  age  may  read 
The  Patriot's  piety,  the  Hero's  deed  : 
And  ftill  the  fire  inculcate  to  his  fon 
Tranfmiflive  lelTuns  of  the  king's  renown ; 

That  William's  glory  ftill  may  live  ; 

V  hen  all  that  prefent  arc  can  give. 
The  pillar'd  marble,  and  the  tablet  brafs, 

Mouldering,  drop  the  viAorS  praife  : 

When  the  great  monuments  of  his  ptiwcr 

Shall  now  be  vifible  no  more  : 
When    Sambrc  fliall  have  chang'd  her  winding 
flood  ; 

And  children  aflc,  where  Namur  flood. 

XIV. 
Namur,  proud  city,  how  her  towers  wcrctnn'd. 

How  file  contemnd  th*  approaching  foe' 
1  illftie  by  William's  trumpets  was  aJarm'd, 
Andfliook,  and  funk,  and  fcU  beneath  bi»bi•^• 
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Jort  and  Pillas,  mighty,  poweri, 
Coided  ihc  hero  to  the  hoftilc  lower*. 

fcricus  fecm'd  Ufs  fwift  ia  war. 

When,  wingM  with  fpccd.  he  flrw  through  air. 

Embattled  nfttioB*  ftrivc  in  vain 

The  hcro>  glory  to  reOrajn  : 
Sucamt  arai*d  with  lockb,  and  monntaios  red  with 
fire, 

lo  vaio  againfl  hit  force  confpirc. 
Behold  him  from  the  dreadful  height  appear  I 
Aad  lol  Brit^oia's  liona  T^aviag  there. 

XV. 

EoTopc  freed,  nod  France  reptlPd, 

The  Hero  from  the  height  beheld  : 
He  fpake  the  wt>rd,  that  nar  and  rage  fhould  ccafc  ; 
He  bid  the  Macfe  and  Rhine  in  Ikfcly  flow  ; 

And  diaatejd  a  lafting  peace 

To  the  rcj#cing  world  below. 
To  refcocd  rtatct,  and  vindicated  crown?, 
Hi<  eqoal  hand  prefcrib'd  thrir  ancient  bounds  ; 
Ordaio'd,  whom  every  province  (hould  obey  ; 
How  far  each  monarch  (honW  extend  his  fway ; 
Taught  them  how  cfcmency  made  power  rever*d» 
Aotl  that  the  prince  belov'd  was  truly  fearM. 
Firm  by  his  fide  unfpotted  honour  flood, 
PUa3*d  to  confef*  him  not  fo  great  a«  good  : 
His  head  with  bttghier  beams  fair  Virtue  dgck'd, 
Tbaa  ihofc  which  ail  his  numerous  crowns/reflcft ; 
Enablilli'd  Freedom  cbpp'd  her  joyful  wings  ; 
Froclum*d  the  fira  of  men,  and  beft  of  kings. 

XVI.      , 

Whither  would  the  Mufc  afpirc 

With  Pindar*i  rage,  without  his  fire  } 

Pardon  mc,  Janus,  *twas  a  fault. 

Created  by  too  great  a  thought : 

Miadlcfs  of  the  God  and  day, 

1  from  thy  aliarK,  Junus,  ft  ray. 
From  thee,  aad  from  mylclf,  borne  far  away, 

The  fiery  Pcgnfus  difdains 
To  mind  the  ridcr^  voice,  or  hear  the  reins : 
When  glorious  fields  and  opening  camps  he  views. 

He  runs  with  an  unbounded  loofe  : 
Hardly  the  Mufc  can  fit  the  headftrong  horfe; 
Vor  would  (he,  it  ihc  could,  check  bis  impetaovs 

force  ; 
With  the  jlad  noiiis  the  cliffs  and  vallics  ring. 
While  Ihe  through  earth  and  air  purUies  the  king. 

XVIf. 

She  now  beholds  him  on  the  Beleic  (hore, 
Whilll  Britain's  team  bi«  ready  help  implore  ; 
Di^cmbling  tor  her  lake  his  rifing  cares^ 
And  with  Wile  Oknce  pondering  vengel'ul  wart. 

She  through  the  raging  ocean  now 
Vie^s  bim  advancing  Wv.  auipicioas  prow  ; 
Combating  adverfc  \\iods  and  winter  fca», 
Sighing  the  momenta  that  defer  our  cafe  : 
Daring  to  wield  the  fceptrt**  dnngeions  wei[;hr. 
And  t:iking  the  cominandt  to  fave  the  (late  ; 
Though,  ere  the  douL;ful  gift  can  be  lecur'd, 
N«w  wars  muft  be  futtain'd,  new  wounds  endured. 

XVIII. 
Thrnigh  rough  lerne's  camps  (he  founds  afarms, 
A'li.  kinftl^nu  '.ct  lo  bs  rc<!ccm'»i  Uy  mtufy 

>ot.  IV.      ' 


iway.     ^ 


In  the  dank  o&arfliet  finds  her  gloribtit  theme, 
And  plunges  after  him  through   Boyne*s    fiero« 

ftream 
She  bids  the  Nereids  run  with  trembling  hade. 
To  tell  old  Ocean  how  the  Hero  paft. 
The  God  rebukes  their  fear,  and  owns  the  praifc 
Worthy  that  arm,  whofe  empire  he  obeys. 

XIX. 
Back  to  his  Albion  (he  delights  to  bring 
Tbe  humbled  vi£tor,  and  the  kinded  king* 
Albion  with  open  triumph  would  receive 

Her  hero,'  nor  obtains  his  leave  : 
FiriQ  he  rcjcAs  the  altars  (he  would  raife  ; 
And  thank"  the  zeal,  while  he  declines  the  praiie. 
Again  (he  follows  him  through  Bclgia*s  land. 
And  countries  often  fav'd  by  William's  hand  | 
Hears  joyful  nations  bkfs  tbofe  happy  toils. 
Which  freed  the  people,  but  retumM  the  fpoib*  ' 
In  various  views  (he  tries  her  condant  theme  ; 
Finds  him  in  councils,  and  in  arms  the  lame  i 
When  certain  to  overcome,  InclinM  to  (ave. 
Tardy  to  vengeance,  and  with  mercy  brave. 

XX. 

Sadden  another  fccne  employs  her  fight ; 
She  fcts  her  hero  in  another  light ; 
Paints  his  great  mind  fupeiior  to  fuccefr. 
Declining  conqueft.  to  edabtilKipeace  : 
She  brings  Adrea  down  to  cartJi  a^ain ; 
And  Quiet,  brooding  oVr  his  future  reign.' 
XXI. 

Then  wijh  unweary  wing  the  Coddefs'foart  ' 

Ead,  over  I>aniit>e  and  Propontis*  Ihores  ;  ,   ' 

Where  jarring  empires,  ready  to  engage. 
Retard  their  armies,  and  fufpend  their  rage ; 
Till  William's  word,  like  that  of  Fate^  declares. 
If  they  ftiall  dudv  peace,  or  lengthen  wart. 
How  facred  his  renown  for  equal  hws. 
To  whom  the.  world  defers  its  common  caufel 
How  fair  his  fricnd(hips,  and  hi*  leagues  how  jud. 
Whom  every  nation  courts,   whom  all  rcligioaa 
^nidt 

xxn. 

From  the  M«otis  to  the  Northern  fea. 
The  God  dels  wings  her  dcfperate  way  ; 
Sees  the  young  Mufcovite,  the  mighty  head. 
Whole  fovereign  terror  forty  nation*  dread, 
InameuiM  with  a  grea»er*s  monarch's  praifc. 
And  pafling  half  the  earth  to  hit  embrace  : 
She  in  hi^  rule  beholds  his  Volga's. force, 
<)*er  precipices  with  impetuous  Iway 
Bie;.king,  and  a«  he  rolU  his  rapid  cotirfe. 
Drowning,  or  bearing  down,  whatever  meets  h\B 

way. 
But  her  own  king  Ae  likens  to  his  Thames, 
With  gentle  courfe  devolviog  fruitful  dreams ; 
Serenf  yet  drcng,  nuijedic  yet  icdate. 
Swift  without  violence,  witheot  terror  great. 
Each  ardent  nymph  the  ri(ing  current  craves ; 
Each  d\epherd*s  ptayer  retards  the  parting;  waves; 
The  v,a!cs  along  the  b«ok  their  Tweets  dilcUfe  ; 
PreOi  dowers  for  ever  rile;  and  fruitful  harveit 
grows.  ^  . 

XXIII. 
Yet  whither  woitld  th*  adventurous  OoddeTg  go  > 
Sees  die  not  clouds,  and  earth*  and  main,  bciow  } 
2  t 
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Minds  (he  the  dan^ert  of  tht  Lyciin  cotft, 
Aiid  ficM^f  vherc  mad  Bclerophao  v>u  loft  f 

Or  19  her  lowering  flight  rcclaim'd 
By  Teas  from  Icurua^  downfall  nam^d  ? 
Vain  is  the  call,  and  ufekU  the  advice  c 
To  wife  pciluauoa  deaf,  and  huhuui  cries. 

Yet  upward  O^e  inccltiat  fliei  ; 
Rel'olv^d  to  reach  the  iiigb  empyrean  fphere, 
And  tell  ^reat  Jove,  (he  ^a^s  hit  image  hert  \ 
To  adc  for  William  an  Olympic  crown, 
To  Chromias*  ftrength,  and  Theron^t  fpeed  «s- 

4inowii. 
Till,  loft  in  tracklcfs  Belds  •(  (hinlo^  day^ 

Unable  to  diicern  the  way, 
^Vhich  Nadau's  virtue  only  could  explor^i. 
Untouched,  unknown,  to  any  Mule  before  \ 
She,  fr«m  the  noble  precipices  thrown. 
Comes  ruihing  with  uncnramoQ  ruin  down. 

Glbfioits  attempt i  unhappy  fate  ! 
The  fbag  too  daring,  and  the  theme  too  great  I 

Yet  rather  thus  (he  willi  to  die, 
T^an  ill  continued  annals  live,  to  (ing 
A  fecvnd  hero,  or  a  vulgar  king  j 

And  with  rgnoble  fafety  Ay 
la  fight  of  earth,  along  a  middle  fky^ 

XXIV. 
'to  Janus*  altars,  and  the  nurtierotis  tlironf 

I'hat  round  his  myftic  temple  preli, 

For  Wiiriam*8  life  and  Albioo*s  peace, 
Ambitious  Mufe,  reduce  the  roving  fong. 

Januf,  call  thy  forward  eye 
Future,  into  great  Rhe^s  pregnant  wonb| 
Where  young  ideas  brooding  lie, 
Aad  tender  images  of  things  to  come  : 

Till,  by  thy  high  commands  releai*d. 
Till,  by  thy  hand  in  proper  atomt  dreft'd, 
la  decent  order jthey  advance  to  light ; 
Yet  then  too  fwiftly  fleet  by  human  iight ; 
Aad  mcdiutc  too  I'ooa  their  evcriafting  flights 

XXV. 

Nor  beaks  of  (hips  ia  naval  triumph  borne* 
Nor  ftandards  from  the  hoftUe  ramparts  toro^ 

Nor  trophies  brought  from  battles  woa. 
Nor  oaken  wreath,  nor  mural  crown, 

Can  any  future  honours  give 

To  the  viAoriovs  monarches  name : 

The  plenitude  of  William*s  fame 
Can  no  accumulated  (lores  receive, 
Shut  then,  aufpicious  God,  thy  facred  gatty 
And  make  us  bappy»  as  our  king  is  great* 

Be  kind,  and  with  a  milder  band 
Qofiog  the  volume  of  the  fin4(h*d  age 

(Though  noble,  *twas  an  icon  page)* 

A  more  deligfathil  leaf  expand. 
Free  from  alarms,  »ud  fierce  Bellona*a  fige  t 
Bid  the  great  months  begin  ^heir  joyful  round* 
By  Flora  fomc.  and  Xome  by  Ceres  crowned  : 
Teach  the  glad  hours  to  fcatter,  as  they  fly* 
Soft  quiet,  gentle  (f  ve,  and  ecdlefs  joy ; 
Lead  forth  the  yean  for  peace  and  plenty  fam*d* 
From  Saturn**  rule  aod  better  metal  aaa*d. 

XXVI. 

Secure  by  Wllliim*s  care  let  Britaio  ftaod  j 
l^or  dxcad  ihe  bald  iov«da>  haad ; 


From  adrerfe  (hores  ia  (iifety  let  her  hear 

Foreign  cahmity,  an<i  diftaat  war  ; 

Of  which   let  her,  great  Heaves,    no  portioa 

bear  I 
Betwixt  the  nations  let  her  hold  her  fcale. 
And,  as  (he  wills,  let  either  part  prcfail : 
Let  her  glad  vallies  fmile  with  waving  cora  ; 
Let  fleecy  flocks  her  rifing  hills  adorn  ( 
Around  her  coaft  let  ftrung  defence  be  Ifiread  ; 
Let  fair  abundance  on  her  l>rca(l  be  Ihed  ^ 
Aad  heavenly  fwcets  bloom  roand   tiie  Gedde(s' 
head  I 

XXVU. 
Where  the  white  towers  and  ancient  roofs  «&d  Sa^ 
Remains  of  Wolfey^sor  great  Henry  *s  hand* 
To  age  now  yielding,  or  devoured  by  flame, 
(^t  a  youag  Phoeaix  raile  her  towering  bead  ; 
Her  wings  with  lengthened  honour  l^hcr  (jpreal) 
And  by  her  greatnefs  (hew  her  buildsih  fame : 
Augufl  and  open  as  the  hcro*s  mind* 

Be  her  capacious  courts  d«£gnM  : 

Let  every  (acred  pillar  bear 
Trophies  m(  arms,  and  mooumeata  of  war. 
The  king  (hall  there  in  Parian  marble  breathe^ 
His  flioulder  bleeding  frclh  :  aad  at  bis  feet 

DifarmM  (hall  lie  the  threatening  deatb 
(For  To  was  (iiving  Jove^s  decree  complete). 
Behind,  that  angel  (hall  be  pUc*d,  whoie  Ouelid 

Sav*d  Europe,  in  ihe  blow  repellM  : 
On  the  firm  ba(is,  from  his  ooay  bed* 

Boyne  (hall  raife  his  laurefd  head  ^ 

And  his  imm6rtal  dream  be  kntwn. 
Artfully  waving  through  the  woandad  ftone; 
XXVIII. 

Aad  thon,  imperial  Windfor,  Hutd  enlarg*d* 

With  all  the  monarches  trophies  tJiarg*d  : 
Thon,  the  ^r  heaven,  that  doft  the  ftars  incloie* 
VVAich  William*!  bofam  wears,  or  band  bellaws 
On  the  great  champions  who  fuppoxt  hla  thraae* 
And  virtues  neareft  to  his  own. 

xxnc 

Round  Ormondes  knee*   thon    ty*ft    the   raj^ti 

^riag. 
That  makes  the  knight  companion  to  the  ktag. 
From  glorious  camps  returned,  and  foreign  fiefcis* 
Bowing  before  thy  fainted  warrior*s  (hrine, 
Faft  by  his  great  forefathers  coats,  and  flitekfs 
Blazoned  from  BohuD*s  or  from  Botler*s  tintt 
He  hangs  his  arms;  nor  fcaia  thoic  arms  fltoal^ 

thine 
With  an  unequal  ray  ;  or  that  his  deed 

With  paler  glory  (honld  recede, 
EdipsM  by  theirs,  or  leflcnM  by  the  fame 
£v*n  of  his  own  maternal  Nafliiu*s  name. 

XXX. 
Thon  (miliag  feed  great  Dorfet^s  worth  ooofeftf 
The  ray  diaingui(hing  the  patriot*!  breaft; 
Born  to  prote^l  and  love,  to  help  and  pieale  i 
Sovereign  of  wit,  and  ornaipeot  of  peace. 
O  '  long  as  breath  iaformt  this  fleeting  frame* 
Nc*cr  let  me  pafs  in  filence  Dor(et*s  name  ; 
NcVr  cMde  to  mention  the  continued  debt* 
Which  the  great  patron  onfy  would  forget* 
And  dutj,  long  ai  hfc^  mud  diid/  to  ac^oit, 
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XXXI: 

RoewaM  lo  thy  records  (hall  Ci*udifli  ftaad, 
/KTertbg  kgal  power  and  juft  command  : 
To  die  (feat  hoole  thy  favour  (hall  be  (howo, 
rhe{ather*t  ftar  tranfmiflive  to  the  Ton. 
Prte  thee  the  Talbet^s  and  the  Seymour**  ra^e 
bforai*d,  their  fi/e^s  immortal  (lept  (hall  trace* 

Hapff,  may  their  fent  receive 
the  bn{ht  reward »,  which  thou  alooe  caoft  (ive  ! 

XXXIL 

Aad  if  I  God  thefe  tacky  numbers  guide  ^. 
V  fiire  Apollo  o'er  the  verfc  pf  efide  ^ 
)er/<7,  b<iov*d  by  s^U  (for  A^l  mud  feel 

Tht  iaflueoce  of  a  form  and  mind, 
^cre  comely  i^race  and  conftant  virtue  dwell« 
•ike  mingled  ftreamv,  mor<  forcible  yik^^t^  joia*d) 

Jerley  (hall  at  tby  altars  ftand ; 

Shall  there  receive  t^  azure  band, 
rbat  (inreft  mark  of  favour  and  of  £tnic^ 

Familiar  to  the  Villiers*  name. 

ifxxmi 

cieace  to  raife,  aad  knowledge  to  enlarje. 
Be  our  great  mailer*s  future  charge ; 
is  write  his  own  memoirs,  and  le|ve  his  hrirt 
li(fa  fchemes  of  government^  aad  plant  of  wart ; 
ly  (air  rewards  our  noble  youtH  to  raife 
'o  emalons  merit,  and  to  thtrft  of  praife  ; 
To  lead  them  <)pt  from  ea(e  ere  opeoing  dawn 
rhroogh  the  thick  fored  aad  (he  diftant  lawn, 
Vhere  the  fleet-Aag  employs  their  ardent  care,' 
i^  chaces  give  them  images  of  war  ; 
To  teach  them  vigilance  by  falfe  alarms, 
lure  them  in  feigned  camps  to  real  arms ; 
^raftife  them  now  to  curb  the  turning  fteed, 
(ockiag  the  foe  ;  now  to  hit  rapid  fpeed 
]ugive  the  rein,  aad  in  the  full.career 
0  draw  the  certain  fword,  or  feud  the  pointed 
^ear. 

XXXIV. 

Itthim  untifi  ht«(ubje£h  hearts, 
laatiof  focieties  for  peaceful  arts  % 
<>nie  that  in  nature  (hall  true  knowledge  fouud^ 
•^  ky  experiment  make  precept  found  ; 
*iDe  that  to  moraH  (hall  recal  the  age, 
kI  purge  from  vicious  drofs  the  (inking  (Uge  ; 
toe  that  with  care  true  eloquence  (hall  teach, 
^  to  Juft  idioms  fli  a  doubtful  fpeech  ; 
Mt  from  out  writeH  diftant  realnis  may  knew. 
the  thaolu  we  to  dur  monarch  owe ; 
i  (diools  profeTt  our  tongue   through  OYcrv 

had, 
p  has  layokM  his  aid,  or  bleR  his  hand. 

XXXV. 

ihit  high  power  the  drooping  Mufes  rear  i, 

tHafcs  only  caa  reward  his  care  : 
.they  that  guard  the  great  Atrides*  fpoils ; 
ithey  that  (i\\\  renew  Uly(res*  toils ; 
pem  by  fmiling  Jove  *twas  given  to  fave 
figui(h'd  patriots  from  the  comrnoo  grave ; 
tktm^  great  William*s  glory  to  recal, 
to  ftatues  moulder,  and  when  arches  fall. 
.  Wt  the  Mufes,  with  ungrateful  pride, 
It  fources  of  their  treafure  hide  ; 
heroS  virtue  does  the  fuing  in^ire, 
*  with  big  joy  ihoy  ftrike  the  hviug  lyre. 


On  William's  fatne  their  fere  depends; 
With  him  the  fong  begins ;  with  him  it  eod|« 

Prom  the  bright  effluence  of  his  deed 

They  borrow  that  rifltrtcd  light. 

With  which  the  laftiifg  lamp  they  feed, 
Whofc  beams  difpcl  the  damps  of  eavioua  night, 

XXXVJL 

'Through,  various  clime«»  and  to  each  diftant  pole* 
In  happy  tides  let  active  commerce  roll : 
Let  Britain**  (hips  export  an  annual  Eeece, 
Richer  than  Argos  brought  to  ancient  Greece  : 
RctiM-ning  loaded  with  the  (hining  Ttorcs, 
Which  lie  profufe  on  either  Ipdia*s  (hores. 
As  our  high  vcflgcli  pafs  their  watery  way. 
Let  all  the  naval  world  due  homage  pay  ; 
With  hafiy  x#verence*their  top-honours  low  er,_ 

Confcflingnhe  alTerted  power. 
To  whom  by  Fate  'twas  given,  with  happy  fway. 
To  calm  the  earth,  and  vindicate  the  lea. 

X3prviK 

Our  prayers  ar^  heard  ;  ^nr  maftcr's  fleets  (hall  go 

As  far  as  winds  can  bear,  or  waters  flow. 

New  lands  to  make,  new  lnd)a*s  to  explore, 

la  worlds  unkno\^o  to  plant  Britannia^  power  i 

Nations  yet  wild  by  precept  to  reclaim, 

And  teach  them  arms  and  aitaia  WiUum*s  name,^ 

XXXVUL 

With  humble  joy,  and  with  refpeft^l  fear. 

The  lil'tcning  people  (hall  his  ftoryhc;ir, 

The  wounds  he  borct  the  dangers  he  fuftainM, 

How  fiir  he  conquer^,  and  how  well  he  rcign'd  ; 

iShall  own  hif  miprcy  equal  to  his  fame. 

And  fornn  their  children's  accents  to  his  name. 

Inquiring  howi^   and  when,    from   Heavejn  hej 

cam^. 
Their  regal  tyrants  (hall  with  blu(hes  hide  ' 
Their  little  lufts  of  arbitrary  prfde. 

Nor  bear  to  fee  their  vaflTjIs  ty'd  ;  ^ 

When  Wtlliaiii's  virtues  raife  their  oneping  thought. 
His  forty  years  for  public  freedom  fought*   * 

Europe  by  his  hand  fuft.un*d,  J 

His  conqueft  by  his  piety  reftrain'd,  > 

And  o*er  himfclf  the  lalt  great  triumph  gaia'd.   3 

XXXIX. 

No  longer  (hall  their  wretched  zeal  adore  > 

Ideas  «>f  def^ruAive- power,  > 

Spirits  that  hurt,  and  godheads  that  devour  :       3 
New  inceafc  they  (hall  biing,  new  altar*  r4t(c,    . 
And  fill  their  tempjes  with  a  (hanger*^  pMJ'c  ; 
With  the  great  father's  chara^er  they  find 
Vifibly  (lampt  upon  the  hero's  mind  ; 
And  own  a  prefent  Deity  ConfciY, 
In  valour  that  prdcrv'd,  and  power  that  lk(L 

XL. 

Through  the  large  convex  of  the^turc  fky 
(For  thither  Nature  cads  our  common  C)c) 
Pierce  meteors  (hoot  their  arbitrary  light ; 
And  comets  march  with  bw  left  horror  bright  ; 
Thcfc  hear  no  rule,  no  rightmus  order  own  ; 
Thcrir  influence  dreaded  as  their  ways  nnknoN^n  ; 
Through   thrcaten'd   lands  they  wild    dtftruciioB 

throw. 
Till  ardent  prayer  averti  th^  public  ^oc. 
.  '^  *  % 
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But  the  bright  orb  ihatblcflTcs  all  above, 

The  facred  6re,  the  real  Ion  of  Jove, 

Kale«  not  hira£tion«  by  capricious  will; 

Nor  by  ungovcrnM  power  declines  to  ill : 

Fix'd  by  juft  lawt,  he  goes  for  ever  rijjht : 

Mao  knows  bis  courfe,  and  thence  adores  his  light. 

XLI. 

O  ^ui !  would  intreatcd  Fate  confpire 
To  grant  what  Britain*s  wiflies  could  require  ; 
Above,  that  Sun  (h«»uld  ceale  his  1^ay  to  go, 
£re  William  ceafc  to  rule,  and  blefs  below  : 

But  a  relentlefs  Deftiny 

Urges  all  that  e*er  was  born  : 
SnatchM    from  her    arms,  Britaoma    once    mud 

mourn 
The  Demi-God  ;  the  earthly  half  mufl.  die. 
Yet  if  our  incenfe  can  your  wrath  remove  ; 
If  human  prayerR  avail  on  minds  above; 
Exert,  great  God !  thy  intercft  in  the  flcy, 
Cain  each  kind  Power,  each  guaufian  Deity  ^ 

That,  conquer*d  by  the  public  vow. 
They  bear  the  difmal  mifchicf  far  away  f 
O  i  long  as  utmoft  nature  may  allow. 

Let  them  retard  the  threatened  day  I 
Still  be  our  mafler's  life  thy  happy  care  : 
Still  let  his  blcffiugs  with  his  years  iucrrafe  : 
To  his  laborious  youtb,  confum'd  in  war. 
Add  laOingrage,  adorned  and  crown*d  with  peace  : 
Let  twiOed  oKves  bind  thofe  hnrels  fad, 

Whole  vcrdnrotmufl  for  ever  laft ! 

XLII. 

I<ong  let  thtt  growing  era  blefs  his  fway  ; 

And  let  our  font  his  prefent  rule  obey  : 

On  his  fure  virtue  long  let  earth  rely,  1 

And  late  let  the  imperial  eagle  fly,  S- 

To  bear  the  Hero  through  his  father^s  fty,  J 

To  Leda*c  twins,  or  he  rrhofe  glorious  fpced 

On  foot  prevaiPd,  or  he  who  tam*d  the  deed  ; 

To  Hercules,  at  length  abfolv'd  by  fate 

From  earthly  toil,  and  above  envy  great ; 

To  VirgiPs  theme,  bright  Cylherea's  Ion, 

•Sire  of  the  Latian  and  the  BritiOi  throne  : 

To  all  the  ladiant  names  above, 

^ever'd  by  men,  and  dear  to  Jove  j 

Late,  Janus,  let  the  Ktflau-ftar 
New-born,  in  rifing  Majedy  appear. 
To  triumph  over  vanqui(h*d  night, 

A«d  guide  the  proiperons  manner 
With  cvcrladiog  beams  of  friendly  light: 


REMEDY  WORSE  THAN  THE  DISEASE. 

I  SENT  for  Ratcli^ ;  was  f«  ill. 
That  other  DoAors  gave  me  orer  : 
He  felt  ray  pulle,  prefcrib*d  his  piil^ 
And  1  w«s  likely  to  recover. 

But,  when  the  wit  began  to  whecxe. 
And  wine  had  warmM  the  Polittdatty 

t'ur'd  yedcrday  of  my  difcafe, 
i  dy*d  lad  night  of  my  Phylicias. 
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AN      ODE, 

IVSCRIBtD   TO    THE    MCMOKT    OF 

THE  HON.   COLONEL   GEORGE   VILUERS, 

DROWMID    IV   THE    KIVER    PIAVA,    I703. 

IW    Il^lTATlDir    or    HOEACE,       I     OD.    XXTllL 

» 

^'  Te  maris  &  teriae  numeroqne  carcntU  &iea« 
*<  Mcnfoiem  cohibent,  Archyta,   &c.^ 

SAY,  deared  Villiers,  poor  departed  fn'cn^ 
(Since  fleeting  life  thus  foddmly  muil  ted); 
Say,  what  did  all  thy  bufy  hopes  avail. 
That  anxious  thou  from  pole  to  pole  didft  ^1, 
Ere  on  thy  chin  the  fpnnging  bcarc  brgan 
To  fpread  ^  doubtful  down,  and  promilc  maa> 
What  profited  thy  thoughts,  and  toils,  and  caret, 
In  vigour  more  ccnflrm'd,  and  riper  ycirs. 
To  wake,  ere  morning  dawn,  to  loud  aUniK, 
And  march  till  cloli;  of  night  in  heavy  arms; 
To  fcorn  the  fummei*sfun$  and  winter's  fnowf, ' 
And  fearch  through  every  clUne  tby  counuy's 

foes  ; 
That  thou  mightn't  Fortune  to  tby  iide  < 
That  gentle  Peace  might  quell  Bellona*i 
And  Anna*s  bounty  crown  her  foldier'e 
age  ? 

In  vain  we  think  that  free-wiird/man  has  power 
To  haden  or  protraA  th'  appointed  hour. 
Our  term  of  life  depends  not  on  our  deed  : 
Before  our  birth  our  funeral  was  decreed. 
Nor  aw*d  by  forefight,  nor  mifled  by  chance. 
Imperious  Death  dircAs  his  ebon  lance ; 
Peoples  great  Henr}*s  tombs,  and  leads  i 
IjTto'fi  dance. 

Alike  mud  every  date  and  every  age 
Sudain  the  univerfal  tyrant's  rage  : 
For  neither  William's  power,  nor  Mary's  charms. 
Could  or  repel  or  pacify  his  arms. 
Vonng  Churchill  tell,  aa  life  began  to  bloom ; 
And  Bradford^  trembjing  age  expels  the  tomh : 
Wiudom  and  eloquencb  in  vain  would  plead 
One  moment^£  refpite  for  the  learned  head  : 
Judges  of  writings  and  of  men  have  dy'd  ; 
Maecenas,  Sackville,  Socrates,  and  Hyde  : 
And  in  their  various  turns  the  fons  mud  tread 
Thofe  gloomy  Joornies  which  their  fires  bare  Wl 

-  The  alfcient  aage,  who  did  lb  long  maintain 
That  bodies  die,  ^ut  fouls  return  again. 
With  all  the  births  and  deaths  he  had  in  ftore. 
Went  out  Pythagoraii,  and  came  no  more. 
And  modern  Afgyll,  whole  capcicious  tkouglit 
Is  yet  with  dores  of  wilder  notions  fraught. 
Too  foon  convbc'd  fliall  yield  thai  fleeting  breath. 
Which  play'd  fo  idly  with  the  darts  of  death. 

Some  from  the  dranded  vedel  force  their  wa« ; 
Fearful  of  fate,  they  meet  it  in  the  Ca  : 
Some,  who  efcape  the  fury  of  the  wave. 
Sicken  on  earth,  and  fink  into  a  grave  : 
In  joornies  or  at  home,  in  war  or  peace, 
By  hirddiips  many,  many  tall  by  eafe. 
Each  changing  Icaion  does  its  poifon  bring; 
Rheums  chill  the  winter,  agues  blad  the  fpring : 
Wet,  dry,  cold,  hot,  at  the  a(:pointed  hoar. 
All  act  fubfcrvicBt  te  the  tyrant's  power : 


l««ngageQ 
a'srage;  f 
er's   hoaijT 

tn  has  power 
ur. 
eed: 
ced. 
chance,      "J 

ids  np  Hoi-  r 


PRIOR.  S    PO^MS. 


357 


cil  heads  ; 

iquid  main,  ') 

Biftivc  pain  :  > 

nrl-'fi  reign.  J 


An<*  ^ficT»  obetflrnt  Natare  knows  hi<  will, 
A  fly,  a  grapc-ftofie,  or  a  hair,  can  kill. 
For  icftici*  Prolcrp-nc for  ever  treads 
lo  paibc  unfcrxi,  oVr  our  devotcil  heads  ; 
And  on  the  ^uciout  land,  and  liquid 
Spreads  (low  d  ifra'e,  or  ciarts 
Vanciy  of  deaths  confitmher  enrl-'fi  reign 
On  corrt  Piava's  banks  the  Godilefs  ftood, 
Shc^M  her  dire  warrant  to  the  riling  flo*>d  ; 
"When   \»bat    I    long  mull  lovc,  and   long  muft 

mourn, 
Vfith  fttA  /peed  was  urging  his  reluro; 
In  hi^  dear  country,  to  difperlc  hi«  care. 
And  arm  himt'ch'  by  red  lor  future  war  ; 
To  chide  bis  unxiouft  friends  olBcious  fcar^, 
AiK^  proniilc  to  their  j(iy«  his  elder  years  : 

Oh  1  <1eflin*d  bead  I  and  oh !  tt^vere  decree! 
Nor  native  country  thou,  nor  friend,  (halt fee; 
Not  wit  baft  thou  tt>  wage ;  nor  year  lo  come  : 
Impending  deatb  is  thine,  and  inflantdoom. 
Hark  !   ibe  iniparions  Goddefs  is  obey*d  : 
VTinds    murmur ;     fnows    dcfcend ;    and    waters 

(prtad. 
Oh  !  kiafman,  fricad — Oh  !  vain  are  all  the  cries 
O'  hun^n  voice,  flrong  DeOiny  replies  : 
Weep,  you  on  earth  ;  for  he  Ihall  flccp  below  : 
Thence  none  returo,  and  thither  all  mud  go. 
"Whoe'er  ibou  art.    whom    choice   or    budoers 
leads 
To  tbU  (A<i  river,  or  the  neighbouring  meads  ; 
If  ihon  may*ft  happen  on  the  dreary  ftiores 
To  find  the  objc£l  which  this  verfc  deplore*, 
Cleanfc  the  pale  corpfe  with  a  religious  hand 
Prom  the  pol lacing  weed  and  common  land  ; 
Lay  the  dead  Hero  graceful  in  a  grave 
(The  only  honour  be  can  now  receive). 
And  fragrant  mould  upon  bis  body  throw. 
And  plant  the  warrior-laurel  o*er  hi«  brow 
Ughi  lie  the  earth,  and  flourish  green  the  bough 

So  may  juft  Heaven  fecure  thy  future  life 
Proio  foreign  dangers  and  domeflic  Hrife  1 
And,  when  th^  inlerOal  }odge*s  difmal  power 
Prom  the  dark  urn  (hall  throw  thy  dedinVl  hour ; 
Wben,  yielding  to  the  fcntencc,  breath Icfs  thou 
And  pale  (halt  lie,  as  what  thou  buriefl  now  ; 
May  (bmc  kind  frigid  the  ^teous  ob)c£t  fee. 
And  equal  rites  perform  to  that  which  oacc  was 
tbccl 
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PROLOGUE, 

SrOKfN    AT    COCRT    ftEFOItB    TUB    QJtTEIV^ 

ON  HER  MAJESTY'S  BIRTH*DAY,  1704. 

SHINE   forth,    ye  planet.*,    with    diftingui(h\ 
light. 
As  when  ye  hallow'd  Brft  this  happy  night : 
Again  iranfmit  your  friendly  beams  to  earth, 
A«  when  Britannia  joy'd  for  Anna's  birth. 
And  thou,  propitious  ftar,  whofe  (acred  power 
PrcijJed  o'er  the  monarch's  natal  hour, 
Thy  radiant  voyages  for  ever  run, 
Vicldiflg  to  000c  but  Cynthia  and  the  Sun ; 


With  thy  fair  afpea  ftill  illoftraJc  heaven ; 
Kindly  prefcrve, what  thou  hilt  greatly  given? 
1  by  influence  for  thy  Anna  we  implore  : 
Prolong  one  Hfe ;  and  Britain  aiks  no  more. 
For  virtue  can  so  ampler  power  cxprefs. 
Than  to  be  great  in  war,  and  good  in  peace  : 
For  thought  no  higher  wi(h  cf  blifs  can  frame* 
Than  to  enjoy  that  virtue  ftill  the  fame. 
Entire  and  fure  the  mcoarch's  rule  muft  prove. 
Who  founds  her  grcatncl's  on  her  fubjc^s  love  ; 
Who  docs  our  homage  for  our  good  require ; 
And  orders  that  which  we  (hould  61ft  dcfire  : 
Our  vanquiOk'd  wills  that  ptealing  force  ot>cy, 
Her  goodnefs  takes  our  liberty  away. 
And  haughty  Britain  viclds  to  arbitrary  fway. 

Let  the  young  Auftrian  then  her  terrors  bc4r, 
Crea<  as  he  is,  her  delegate  in  war  : 
Let  him  in  Thunder  (peak  to  loth  his  Spains, 
That  in  thele  dreadful  ifles  a  A'MmAu  reigns  : 
While  the  bright  queen  does  on  her  fubjc£ts  (bower 
The  gentle  blefllngs  of,  her  foUer  power  ; 
Gives  (acred  monJs  to  a  vicious  age. 
To  temples  zeal,  and  manners  to  the  ftage  ; 
Bids  the  chaiic  Mufc  without  a  blufti  appear  ; 
And  Wit  be  that  which  Heaven  and  (he  may  bear. 

Minerva  thus  to  Ferfeus  Icni  her  (hield  ; 
Secure  of  cohqueft,  fcnt  him  to  the  field  j 
The  hero-  aAcd  what  the  quern  ordain'd  ;      , 
So  was  his  fame  complete^  and   Andromeda  uu- 
chain'd. 
Mean  time,  amid(\  her  native  templet  fate 
The  Gotldels,  fiudious  of  her  Grecian's  fate. 
Taught  them  in  laws  and  letters  to  excel, 
7n  aAiog  juftly,  and  in  writing  well 
Thus  whiift  (he  did  her  various  power  difpole. 
The  world  was  freed  from  tyrants. 


cr  difpole,     N 
,  wars,  and  / 

.thcns*  glory  \ 


Virtue  was  taught  in  verfe,  and  Athens' 
rofc. 


A        LETTER 

T    O 

MONSIEUR  BQILEAU  DESPREAUX ; 

OCCASIONID     8T    THE   VICTORY    AT    BLINHSIM, 

**  —fcCupidum,  Pater  optime,  virca 
*'  Deficiunt:  ncque  rnim  quivis  horrentia  piKs 
*'  Agmina,  nee  fradapcrcuntcscufpidt  Gallos"— 

Hoa.    Sat.   1. 

SINCE,  hir'd  for   liic,  tby  Hfrvilc  Mufc  muft 
fing 
Succeflive  conqnelu,  and  a  glorious  king ; 
Muft  of  a  man  immoital  vainly  boaft. 
And  bring  him  laurels,  whatfot'cr  they  c^ft  r 
What  turn  wilt  thou  empUy,  what  colours  I^iy 
On  the  event  of  that  fupcrior  day. 
In  which  one  Englifh  fubjtdl'f  proiperous  hand 
(So  Jove  di'd  ^^ill ;  lb  Anxia  did  command) 
Prokc  the  proud  column  of  thy  ma(ter'»  praife. 
Which  fixty  wiotert  bad  coaf^ir'd  to  raifc  } 


3S» 


PRIOR  S    P0B^!9« 


From  tlie  loft  field  a  hundred  ftandtrds  brought 
}Aa(t  be  the  work  ot    Chaace^   tod  Portaat*« 

fault :  ^ 

Bavaria's  ftart  moft  be  accusM,  which  fhonei 
That  faut  day  the  mighty  work  was  dooe 
With  ray«  obUquc  npon  the  Gallic  fon  : 
Some   D«moo,    envying   Ptaoce,    miJOed   tb« 

fight; 
And  Mars  miftook,  thoigh  Louis  orderM  right. 


When  thy  •  young  Mvfc  inToHM  Uie  tuneful 

Nine, 
To  lay  how  Louis  did  not  p«fs  the  Rhine  ; 
What  work  had  we  with  Wagcnheim,  Arnh^» 
Placet  that  could  not  be  reduc'd  to  rhyme  I 
And«  thf  ugh  the  Poet  made  his  laft  efforts^ 
Wurts — who  coulc!  mention  in  heroics — Wucti  j 
But,  tell  rae,  badft  thou  rcafon  to  compjain 
or  the  rough  triumphs  ot  the  lalt  campaign  I 
The  Danube  rcfcued,  and  the  Empire  lavSd^ 
Say,  is  the  majcfry  of  verfc  rctricv'd  ^ 
And  would  it  prejudice  thy  f6fier  vein. 
To  fing  the  orinccs,  Louis  and  Eugene  ^ 
1^  it  too  hard  in  happy  vcrfe  to  place 
The  Vans  and  Vanders  of  the  Rhine  and  Maefe  } 
Her    warriors    Anna   fends   from    Tweed,  and 

Thames, 
That  Prance    may    fall   by  more  harmonioi^i 

names? 
Canft  thou  not  Hamilton  or  Lumley  bear  > 
Would  Ingold%  or  Palmes  oflTcnd  thy  ear  I 
'  And  is  there  not  a  found  in  Marlbotough*s  name, 
Which  thou  and  all  thy  brethren  ought  to  claim, 
Sacred  to  verfe^  and  fure  of  ^ndlcft  fame  } 


Cutts  is  in  mrtre  fomething  harfh  to  re^d  v 
Place  me  the  valiant  Gonran  in  his  ftcad  : 
Let  the  intention  make  the  number  good  : 
Let  generous  Sylvius  fpeak  for  honcl't  Wood. 
Add  though  Tough  Churchill  fcarcc  iu  veife  will 

ftand,  ^ 

So  as  to  have  one  rhyme  at  his  command ; 
With  cafe  the  bard,  reciting  Blenheim's  plain. 
May  clofe  the  verie,  remembcting  but  the  Dane. 

I  grant,  old  friend,'  old  foe  (for  fuch  we  are 
Alternate  as  the  chance  of  peace  and  war). 
That  we  poetic  folks,  who  mult  rrftrain 
Our  meafurM  fayings  in  an  equal  chain. 
Have  troubles  utterly  unknown  to  thofe. 
Who  let  their  fancy  loofc  in  rambling  profe; 


For  inftance  now,  hnw  hard  is  it  for  me 
To  make  my  muter  and  mv  vttfc  agree ! 
*<'In  one  gieat  day  on  Hochftet's  fatal  plain, 
«'  French  and  Bavarians  twenty  thooland  flain  : 
*'  Puih'd   through  the  Danube  to  the  (horcs  of 

Slyx 
**  Squadrons  eighteen,  battaliont  twenty-(ix  : 
**  Ofltcers  captive  made,  and  private  men, 
^  ^*  Of  thefe  twelve  hundred,   of  thofe  thou&nds 

ten, 
,  '^  Tents,  ammunition,  colours,  carriages, 
f  *  Cannon,  and  kettle  drums  •**— fweet  numbers 
thefe  I 

*""  Eavain,  patir  tclouw.  Ice."  Ep»4. 


But  is  it  thus  you  Englifh  bards  compofe  F 

With  Runic  lays  thus  tag  in(rptd  pro{^  } 

And,  when  you   (hould  your  -Hero's  deeds   re* 

hcarfe. 
Give  us.a  commifliu^'a  lid  in  verfe  ? 

Why,  foithi  Defpreanx,  there's  feafe  ia   what 
you  lay  : 
'  I  told  you  where  my  difficulty  lay : 
So  vaft,    fo  numerous,  were  freat    BknbeiinH 

fpoils 
They  fcorn  the  bounds  of  verfe,  and  mock  cW 

Mufe's  toib. 
To  moke  the  rough  recital  aptly  chime, 
'  Or  bring  the  fum  of  Galiia^s  lots  to  rhyme, 
*Tis  mighty  hard  :  what  Poet  would  effay 
To  coutt  the  fireamcrs  of  my  lord  mayor's  day^ 
To  number  all  the  fcveral  difhrs-dreft 
By  honeft  Lamb,  hfl  coronation  feaft  > 
Or  make  Arithmetic  and  Epic  meet. 
And  Newton'<  thoughts  in  DrydanS  ftylc  i^epeit  ^- 

O  Poet,  had  it  been  Apollo's  witl^ 
That  I  had  (har'd  a  portion  of  thy  flcill-; 
Had  this  poor  breaft  receiv'd  the  heavenly  besm; 
Or  could  1  hope  my  verfe  might  reach  my  theme  ^ 
Yet,  Botleau,  yet    the    bbouring   Mufc  fheula 

firivc 
Beneath  the  (hades  of  Marlborough's  wTcatht  to 

live  5 
Should  call  afpjring  Gods  to  bicfs  her  choice. 
And  to  their  favourite  firains  ^It  their  voice. 
Arms  and  a  Qn.ccn  to  fing  \  who,  {treat  and  goody 
From  peaceful  Thames  to  Danube's   wonder  inf. 

ftood 
Sent  forth  the  terror  of  her  high  commands. 
To  fave  the  nations  from  invading  hands. 
To  prop  fair  Liberty's  declining  caulc. 
And  fix  the  jarring  vyorld  with  equal  laws. 

The  queen  (hould  (it  in  Windfoi*s  facred  grove. 
Attended  bv  the  Gods  of  War  and  Love  : 
Both  (hould  with  equal  zeal  her  fmilet  implore. 
To  fix,  her  joys,  or,  to  extend  her  power. 

Sudden,  the  Nymphs  and  Tritons  (hould  ap- 
pear ; 
And,  Z9  great  Anna's  fmiles  difpel  their  fear. 
With  adivc  dance  (hould  her  obfervai^ce  claim ; 
With  vocal  (^11  ihould  found  her  happy  name ; 
Their  mafter  Thames  (hould  leave  the  neighbofiP»^ 

ing  (hpre, 
By  hii5  ftrong  anchor  known,  and  filvef  oar  ; 
Should  lay  his  eniigns  at  his  fovereign^s  feet  -, 
Aad  audience  mild  with  humble  grace  intreat. 


To  her,  his  dear  defence,  he  (houM  compUin,, 
That,  while  hebleflfcs  her  indulgent  reign, 
Whilft  furihefi  leas  are  by  his  fleets  furvcy'd, 
And  on  his  happy  banks  each  India  laid ; 
His  brethren  Maefe,  and  Waal,   and  Rhine,  ani 

Saar,  ^ 

Feel  the  hard  burthen  of  oppreflivc  war ; 
That  Danube  Jcarce  retains  his  rightful  courfe 
Againft  two  reb"el  armies  neighbouring  force  '^ 
And  alt  moft  weep  fad  captives  to  the  Seine, 
Udlcf%  unchaia'd  and  treed  by  Britain^s  queelu 


mioR^s  pdBMs^ 


T\e  nliant  fovcreifn  cmlli  her  feneral  forth; 
Neither  recites  her  bounty,  nor  hit  worth : 
She  teDs  kim,  he  mnft  Europe's  face  reckem. 
And  hy  that  Ubour  merit  her  efteem : 
She  bids  him  Wait  her  to  the  facred  hall ; 
Shows  him  pf Ince  Edward,  ancT  the  conqaer'd 

FixiDg  the  blood  jr  crofs  upoil  his  bread, 
fttyi,  he  muft  die,  or  fuccour  the  diltrefs'd  | 
Placing  the  Saint  an  emblem  bf  his  fide, 
She  tells  him.  Virtue  arm*d  muft  conquer  Uw- 
le(s  Pride. 
The  Hero  b«wa  obedient,  and  retires : 
The  queen's  commands  exalt  the  warrior's  fires ; 
H'a  Stcp$  are  to  the  filent  woods  inclin'd, 
The  great  defifQ  revolving: in  his  mind; 
When  to  his  fight  a  heavenif  form  appears : 
Hot  haa4  a  pabn,  her  head  a  latlrel  wears. 

Me,  (he  begins,  the  falceft  child  of  JoTe, 
Below  for  ever  fought,  and  blefs'd  above ; 
Me,  the  bright  feurce  of  wealth,  and  power,' 

and  fame 
(Nor  need  I  faj,  Vidoria  is  my  name) ; 
Me  the  great  father  down  to  thee  has  fent ; 
He  bids  me  wait  at  ihy  difiingaifli'd  tent. 
To  execute  what  Anna's  wiih  would  have  : 
Her  fuUjcd  thou,  I  only  am  her  flave. 

Dare  then,  thou  much  belqv'd  by  fmiling  Fate, 
for  Anna's  fake,  and  in  her  name  We  great : 
Oo  forth*  and  be  to  di(Unt  nations  known 
My  future  favoorite,  and  my  darling  fon 
At  ScheUenbcrgh  I'll  manifeft  fuftain 
Thy  giorioua  caole;   and  fpread  my  wings 

again, 
Coofpicuous  o*er  thy  helm,  in  Blenheim^s  plain. 
The  goddefs  faid,  nor  would  admit  reply  ^ 
But  cut  the  licjuid  air,  and  gain'd  the  iky. 

His  high  coinnaiIfi«n  is  through  Britain  knows, 
And  thronging  armies  to  his  fiandard  ruo ; 
He  marches  thoughtful,  and  he  fpcedy  (ails : 
(Bleishim,  yc  ft^ti  and  profpcr  him,  ye galcj ! ) 
Bclgia  receives  hua  welcome  to  her  (hores ; 
And  VilJiam'a  4eath  with  iefleo'd  grief   de- 
plores : 
His  prelence  only'  mull  retrieve  that  tola ; 
MarEorough  caher  mufi  be  what  William  was* 
So  when  grcitf  Atlas,  from  thefe  low  abodes 
Recali'd,  was  gathered  to  his  kindred  gods ; 
Alcides,  refpited  by  prudent  Fate, 
Sailain*d  the  balUnor  droop'd  beneath  the  weight. 

Secret  and  fwift  behold  the  Chief  advance ; 
Sees  half  the  empire  join'd  and  friend  to  France: 
The  Britifii  general  dooms  the  fight ;  his  fword 
Dreadful  he  draws ;  the  captains  wait  the  word. 
Anne  and  St  Oeorge  the  charging  here  cries : 
Shrill  echo  from  the  neighbouring  wood  replies 
Anne  and  St.  George  —At  that  aufpicious  fign 
The  ftandar4s  move;  the  adverfe  armies  join. 
Of  eight  ;«reat  hours.  Time  meafures  out  the 

And  Europe**  fate  in  doubtful  balance  ftands : 


i 


^^ 


The  eagle,  ty  tfce  SritilJi  lion's  might 
Unchain 'd  and  free,  dire<ft»her  upward  flight: 
Nor  did  (he  e'er  with  fironger  pinions  foar 
From  Tyber's  bank,  than  now  from  Danube*^ 

ihore. 
Fir* d  with  the  thoughts  which  thcfe   Idea* 

raife. 
And  great  ambition  of  my  country's  praife ; 
The  Engliih  Mufc  fiiould  like  the  Mantuan 

rife. 
Scornful  of  earth  and  clouds,  ifaotxld    reach 

the  ikies. 
With  wonder  (though  with  envy  flill)  purfucd 

by  human  eyes. 
But  we  muft  change  the  ftyle— juft  now  I  fiiid, 
1  ne'er  was  mailer  of  the  tuneful  trade ; 
.  Or  the  fmall  genius  which  my  youth  could  boaft« 
In  profe  and  bufinefs  lies  extind  and  Io(fc : 
Blcfs'd,  if  1  may  fome  younger  Mufc  excite  j 
Point  out  the^ame,  and  anhnate  the  flight 
That,  from  MarfciUcs  to  Calais,  France  may 

know. 
As  we  have  conquerors,  we  have  poets 
And  either  laurel  does  in  Britain  grow 
That,  though  among  ourfclves,  with  too  much 

heat,  ' 

We  fometimct  wrangle,  when  we  fliould  debate 
{A  confequential  ill  which  freedom  draws  | 
A  bad  efleA,  but  from  a  noble  caufe  ;) 
We  can  with  nniverfal  zeal  advance. 
To  curb  the  faithlefs  arrogance  of  France  ; 
Nor  ever  fliail  Britannia's  fons  refufe 
To  anfwer  to  thy  Matter  or  thy  Mufc ; 
Nor  want  juft  fobjed  for  vhftoriourfirains. 
While  Marlborough's  arm  eternal  laurels  gains 
And  where  old  Spenfcr  fung,  a  qcw  £liza 
reigns. 


1. 


iignt  V- 
we  may^ 

I  too;     r 


f 


UrON   THIS    PASSAGE    IN    THE    SCALICERIANA] 

**  Les  Allemans  ne  ce  foucient  pas  quel  Vin  ils 
**  botvent  pourveo  que  ce  foit  Vin.  ni  quel  La* 
**  tin  iU  parleiit  pourveau  que  ce  foit  Latin.'* 

WHEN  yon  with  High^Dutch  Hceren  dmc, 
Expe^  falfe  Latin,  and  ftumm'd  wine: 
They  never  tafte,  who  always  drink ; 
They  alwa^  s  talk,  who  never  diink. 


>'er  Marlbo-S       X-J 


TO   A 

CHILD      OF      Q^U  A  L 

FIVE    TXAES   OtD,   X7O4. 
V  THE   AUTAOE,  THEK   FOETT. 


FTT, 


Che  ni^ith,  'Vi^tU  comes : 

.roup's. he.atd  f  I 

Confclii'd  &e  fits ;  t^s  J^olUle  troops  recede  :     c  I 

frioin^hf  Oi&  Codd^  4  on  b«r pcouufc  frced.^  j 


I. 

y   ORDS,  knights,  and  'iqaires^  tlie  nnnie* 


;  bands 


That  wear  the  fair  Mift  Mary's  fetter% 
Were  iHmroon'd  by  her  high  conunaiid« 
To  ihcw  their  pafiioiu  hj  their  Icuco. 
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FRIOR  8    POEMi. 


II. 


My  pcB  amorjgil  the  reft  I  took. 

Ltd  thofe  bi  ight  eyes  that  cannot  read 

Sbould  djrt  their  kindling  fires,  and  look 
The  power  they  have  to  be  obey  d« 

Nor  quality,  nor  reputation. 

Forbid  me  yet  my  flame  to  tell  % 
Dear  five  years  nU  befriends  my  paflion^ 

And  1  may  wiite  till  (he  can  fpell. 

IV. 

For,  while  (he  makes  her  filk-worms  bedt 
With  all  the  tender  tWm^  I  fwear  ; 

Whilf^  all  the  houfe  my  paffion  reads. 
In  papers  round  her  baby's  hair  ; 

5hc  may  receive  and  own  my  flame. 

For,  chough  the  flrideft  prudes  (hould  know 
it. 
She'll  paffl  for  a  mod  Tirtuousdam^, 

A^  1  for  an  unhappy  poet. 

Then  too,  alas  !  when  (he  (hall  tear 

The  lines  fomc  younger  rival  fends  ; 
She*ll  give  me  leave  to  wiite,  I  fear, 

And  we  (hall  ilill  continue  friends. 
VII. 
For,  is  our  different  ages  move, 

'Tisfo  ordain'd,  (would  ^^ate  but  mend  it !) 
That  1  (hall  be  paft  making  love. 

When  (he  begins  to  comprehend  it. 


PARTIAL  FAME. 
I. 

THE  ilurdy  Man,  if  he  in  love  obtains. 
In  open  pomp  and  triumph  reigns : 
The  fubtile  Woman,  if  (he  (hould  fucceed, 
PifowDs  the  honour  of  the  deed. 

II. 
Though  He,  for  all  his  boall.  is  forcM  to  >icld, 
Though  She  can  always  keep  the  field  ; 
He  vaunts  his  conqiiefts,  (he  conceals  her  (haftic  ; 
^QW  partial  is  the  voice  of  Fame  1 


FOR  THE  PLAN  OF  A  FOUNTAIN, 

ON    WHICH     ARI 

TKcEffig»c»of  tlic  QirtiN  on  a  Triumphal  Arch; 

The  Figure  of  the  DuKt  of  Maelborouou  be- 
neath I  and 

The  chief  Rivers  of  the  World  round  the  whole 
Work* 

YE  aAive  ftreamt,  where'er  your  waters  flow, 
I^t    diftao(   climes    aid  f^theH  nttiot:* 
kntw 


What  ye  from  Thames  and  Dzmibc  have  bea 

taught. 
How  Anne  commanded,  and  how  lyfarlboroegk 

fought, 

Quocunqne  «temo  properatis,  flomlna,  lap^ 
Divms  lat^  terris,  populilque  remotis, 
Dicite,  nam  vobis  TamelU  narravit  &  Ifler, 
Anna    quid    impcriis  potuit,    quid    Marlborra 
armis. 


THE  CAMELEON. 

AS  the  Camcleon,  who  is  known 
To  have  no  colours  of  his  own  ; 
But  borroA s  from  his  ncio;hbour'8 hue 
His  white  or  black,  his  green  or  blue  5 
And  ftnits  as  much  in  ready  light, 
Which  credit  gives  him  upon  (ight. 
As  if  the  rainbow  were  in  tail 
•Settled  ou  him  and  his  heirs  male ; 
So  the  young  *fquirc,  when  firft  he  comet 
From  country  fchool  to  Wilfs  or  Tom's, 
And  equally,  in  truth,  is  fit 
To  be  a  flatcfman,  or  a  wit ; 
Without  one  notion  of  his  own. 
He  faunters  wildly  np  and  down. 
Till  fonie  acquaintAhce,  pfood  or  bad. 
Takes  notice  of  a  flaring  lad. 
Admits  him  in  among  the  gang ; 
They  jeft,  reply,  difpqte,  harangue : 
He  a<^s  and  talks,  as  they  befriend  him, 
Smear'd  with  the  colours  which  they  lend  hinu 

Thus,  merely  as  his  fortune  chances, 
His  merit  or  hi^  vice  advances. 
If  haply  he  the  fe<ft  purfucs, 
That  read  and  comment  upon  news ; 
He  takes  up  theirmyfteriousJ  face  ; 
He  dfiJiks  hi»  coffee  without  lace  ; 
This  week  his  mimic  tongue  runs  o>r 
What  they  have  faid  the  week  before ; 
Hiswifdom  fctsall  Europe  right. 
And  teaches  Marlborough  when  to  fight. 

Or  if  it  be  hia  fate  to  meet 
With  folks  who  have  more  wealth  than  wit; 
He  loves  cheap  port,  and  double  bub  ; 
And  fettles  in  the  Hum-drum  club  : 
He  learns  how  flocks  will  fall  or  rife  ; 
H0IJ5  poverty  thegreateft  vice; 
Thinks  wit  the  banc  of  lonverfacion ; 
And  fays  that  learning  ff  oils  a  nation. 
-    But  if,  tr  firft,  he  minds  his  hits. 
And  drinks  champaign  among  the  wits  • 
Five  deep  he  toafts  Sie  towering  lafles  ; 
Repeats  you  verfes  wrote  on.glaifes  ; 
Is  in  the  chair ;  prcfcribes  the  law ; 
And  lies  with  thofe  he  never  (aw. 


MERRY  ANDREW. 

SLY   Merry  Andrew,    the  Uft  Soothwari"^ 
fair 
(At  Barthorniew  he  did  not  much  appear, 
3o  pci^vilh  was  the  cdi<5l  of  the  niaywr; ! 


>aiBwari^ 
pear,      ^ 


PRIOR  8  P0CM8.L 


361 


At   Sonthwart    dicreforc,   as   hU    tricks  he 

Topleaie  ourmiftcrs,  and  his  friends  the  crowd ; 
A  huge  neat's-tongue  he  in  his  right-hand  held, 
•  His  left  was  with  a  joc^l  black-pudding  fiird. 
With  a  grare  look,  in  this  odd  equipage. 
The  downifli  mimic  traverfcs  the  ftag^.  • 

Why  how  now,  Andrew !  cries  his  brother  droll ; 
To4ay*s  conceit,  methinks,  is  foTdcihin  j  dull  : 
Cane  on,  fir,  to  our  worthy  friends  explain. 
What  does  your  eroVIonatic  worihip  mea»  ? 
Oaotb  Andrew,  H^neft  Englifli  let  usfpeak  : 
Your  emble^C^hat  d'  yc  call 't)   is  hcithcn 

Greeli. 
To  tongue  or  pudding  thou  haft  no  pretence  : 
Learning  thy  tafcnt  is,  but  mine  is  fenfc. 
That  hufy  fool  I  waa,  which  thou  art  now  ; 
Dcfeus  to  oorre A,  not  knowing- how  ; 
Wiih  very  good  defign,  but  little  wit, 
BJaming  or  praifing  things,  as  I  thought  fiK 
1  for  thiscondua  had  what  I  doferv  d  ; 
And,  dealing  hnneft*y%  ^as  almoltftarw'd. 
Bat,  thanks  to  my  indulgent  liars,  I  cat ; 
Since  I  have  foun^  th«  fccrct  to  >e  gn;at. 
Q,  dcareA  i\ndrew,  fay 9  the  humble  droU^ 
Henceforth  may  J  okey»  and  thou  control ;  • 

ProTidcd  thott  impart  thy  ulcful  flull. 
Bow  then,  fays  Andrew ;  and,  for  once,  I  will. 
Be  of  your  patron  s  mind,  whatc'er  he  fays  5 
Sleep  very  much  ;  think  little  ;  and  talk  lefs ; 
Mind  neither  .  good   nor  bad,  nor  right   nor 

wrong  ; 
But  cat  yt)ur  puddjng,  flavc  ;    and,  hold  your 

tOBgttC. 

A  reverend  prebtc  ftopt  his  coach  and  fie, 
To  laugh  a  little  at  our  Andrew  s  tricks. 
But,  when  he  heard  him  give  this  golden  rulc^ 
P^Te  on  «^hc  cried) ;  this  fellow  is  no  fool. 


A,   SIM  114  E. 

TVBAR  ThoiiMW,  didft  thou  never  pop^, 
X/Thy  head  into  a  tinman's  Ihop  r 
There,  Thomas,  dirift  thou  never  fee 
('Tis  bur  by  way  of  fimile) 
A  fijuirrel  fpcnd  his  liule  rage. 
In  jumping  round  a  rolling  cage  ; 
The  cage,  at  cither  fide  turn*d  up» 
Striking  a  hng  of  bells  at  top  ? 

Mov'd  in  the  orb,  pleas'd  with  the  chimtS]^ 
The  foolifti  creature  thinks  he  climbs;  . 
But  here  or  there,  turn  wood  or  wire, 
He  never  gets  two  inches  higher. 

So  fares  it  with  thofe  merry  blades. 
That  friflc  it  under  Pindus'  (hades, 
k  noble  fong,  and  lofty  odes, 
Thty  tread  on  ftars,  and  talk  with  gods  ; 
Still  dancing  in  an  airy  round, 
Stin  plcai'd  with  their  own  verfes*  found ; 
Broaght  back,  how  fall  foe  cr  they  go, 
Always  afpiring,  alwajtlow.. 

Voi,  iV* 


THE    FLIES. 


SAY,  fire  ofinfeAs,  mighty  Rol, 
( A  fly  upon  the  chariot  pole 
Cries  out)  what  blue  bottle  alive 
Did  ever  with  fuch  fury  drive  ? 
Tell,  Beelzebub,  great Jathcr.  tell, 
(Says  t'other,  perch M  upon  phe  wheel) 
Did  ever  any  mortal  fly  ' 
jBai fc  fuch  a  cloud  of  duft  as  T  ? 

My  judgment  turn *d- the  whole  debate  s 
My  valour  fav'd  the  finking  ftatc. 
So  talk  two  idle  buzzing  things  ; 
Tofs  up  their  heads,  and  ft  retch  their  wings^. 
But,  lat  the  truth  to  light  be  brought. 
This  neither  fpoke,  nor^  t  other  fought ; 
No  merit  in  their  own  hc^iiviour  : 
Both  raised,  but  by  their  party's  favour.      ^ 


A  PARAPHRASS'FROM  TH^ 
FRENCH. 

IN  grey-haiiM  Celia's  wither*d  arms 
As  mighty  Lewis  Uy, 
She  cry'd,  *'  If  I  h^vc  any  charms 

My  deareft,  lct<s  away  ! 
For  you,  my  love,  is  all  my  fear. 

Hark  how  tjic  drums  do  rattle ; 
Alas,  fir  !  what  ftiould  you  do  here 

In  dreadful  day  of  battle  ? 
Let  littfc  Orange  ftay  and  fight. 

For  dangers  his  divcrfion  ; 
The  wife  will  think  you  in  the  right, 

Not  to  cxpofc  your  perfon  ; 
Nor  vex  yourthought«i  how  to  repair 

The  ruins  of  your  glory  ; 
Tou  ought  to  leave  lo  mean  a  care 

To  thofe  who  pen  your  ftory. 
Are  not  Boifcau  and  Corncilic  paid 

For  paocgyrick  writing  ? 
They  know  how  heroes  maybe  made, 

Without  the  help.of  fighting. 
When  Toes  too  faucily  approach, 

•Tis  beft  to  leave  them  fairly  ; 
Ptrt  fix  good  Horlcs  in  your  coach. 

And  carry  me  to  Murly. 
Let  Bouflcrs,  to  fccurc  your  fame. 

Go  take  fome  town,  or  buy  it  j 
Whilll  you,  great  fir,  at  Noftrc-damc,. 

le  Dcum  fiug  in  quiet  l*' 


FROM  THE  GREEK. 

GREAT  Bacchus,  born  in  thunder  and,ia 
fire, 
By  native  heat  affcrts  his  dreadful  fire. 
Nourifh'd  near  fliady  rills  and  cooling  dreams^ 
He  to  the  nyirphs  avows  his  umorous  Aamcs*. 
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To  til  the  brethren  nt  the  Bell  and  Vine, 
The  moral  /ay» ;  mix  water  with  your  wine- 
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EPIGRAM, 

FRANK  carves  very  ill,  yet  will  ptlm  all  th^ 
meats  ; 
He  eats  more  than  fix,  and  drtuktmore  than  he 
eats. 

7our  pipes  after  dinner.be  conftantly  (mokes; 
And  feafons  his  whiffs  with  impertinent  jokes. 
Yet  fighing,  he  fays,  we  muft  certainly  f>reak ;") 
And  my  cruel  unkindnefs  compels  him  to  fpeak ;  L 
For  of  late  1  invite  htm,  but  four  timet  a  v^eek.j 


ANOTHER. 

TO  John  I  ow'd  great  obligattoa ; 
But  John  unhappihr  thought  fit 
To  publilh  it  to  all  the  nation  :  n 

Sure  John  and  I  are  more  than  quit. 


ANOTHER. 

r5«  every  poet  is  a  fool, 
By  demonftratien  Ned  ctn  (how  it* 
,  ^  /,  could  Ned's  Inverted  rule 
Prove  every  fool  to  be  a  poet. 


ANOlUER. 

THY  nags,  the  leaned  things  alive  ! 
So  very  hard  thou  lov'ft  to  drive  ; 
I  heard  thy  anxious  coachman  lay, 
it  coft  thee  more  in  whips  than  hay* 


A     rXRSON    WHO  WROTE   ILL, 
WORSE    AOAINST    MB. 


ANB    SrOKE 


LYB,  Philo,  untouched,   on   my    peaceable 
(hclf; 
Nor  take  it  amifs,  that  fo  little  I  heed  thee  ; 
iSe  no  envy  to  thee,  and  fome  love  to  myfelf  ; 
Then  why  (bould  I  a^fwer  ;  finte  fir(i  I  muf^ 
read  thc«  ? 
Drunk  with  Helicon  a  waters  and  double-bre^'d 
bub. 
Be  a  linguill,  a  poet«  a  critic,  a  wag ; 
To  the  folid  delight  of  thy  well  judging  club. 
To  the  damage  alone  of  thy  b(K>kfeller  Brag. 
IPuifue  me  w^tb  fatire  ;    what  harm  it  there 
in»t  ? 
But  fr6m  all  vivs  vet  reflexion  forbear  ; 
There  can  be  no  danger  from  what  thou  (halt 
print ; 
There  may  be  a  little  from  what  thou  may 'ft 
fwear. 


ON  THE  SAME  PERSOH. 

TiyHILE,    faftcr  than   hit  coftive  brun  in 

Philo't  quick  hand  in  flowing  letters  vnitet; 
Hi«  cafe  appears  to  mc  like  honeft  Tcague  s, 
When  he  was  run  away  with  by  his  legs. 
Phoebus,  give  Philo  o'c^  himfelf  command  ; 
Quicken  his  fenf?s,  or  reftrain  his  hand  ; 
Let  him  be  kept  from  paper,  pen,  and  ink; 
80  may  he  ceafe  to  write,  and  leara  to  think. 


*<qVXD  8IT  rUTVRVM  CRAt  WOE  ^VJERERX— ** 

FOR  what  to-morrow  (hall  difdoTe 
May  fpoil  what  yoil^to  night  propofe  ; 
England  may  change ;  or  Cloe  ftray  ; 
Love  and  life  are  for  to-day* 


A  BALLAD 

or    THE 

NOTBROWNE  MAYDE. 
WritUm  tbreg  bitmdreJ  yuyt  JtMce.^ 


BE  lit  ryght,  or  wrong,  thefe  men  mmong  •■ 
women  do  complayne ;         ' 
Af^rmynge  this,  how  that  it  is  a  labour  fpent  ia 

vayne„ 
To  love  them  wele  ;  for  never  a  dele  they  tove  a 

man  tgayne  : 
For  late  a  man  do  wliat  he  can,  theyr  favour  to 

attayne, 
Yet,  yf  a  newe  do  ihem  purfue,  theyr  lyrft  trae 

lover  than 
Laboureth  for  nought ;  f or  from  her  thonght  be 

ia  a  bany(hed  man. 
'  B. 

I  fay  nat,  nay,  but  that  all  day  it  it  t>otbe  writ  aai 

fayd. 
That  womens  fayth  it,  at  who  fay th,  aUuttfflT 

dcbayed ; 
But,  nevertheleffc,  ryght  good  wytneffe  in  thit 

cafe  might  be  iayed. 
That  they  love  true,  and  contin^  ;  recorde  the 

notbrowne  mayde ;  '' 

Which,  when  her  love  came,  her  to  prove,  to  her 

to  make  hit  mone, 
Wolde  nat  depari :  for  in  her  hart  (he  loved  but 

hym  alone. 

A. 
Than  betwayne  us  late  us  dyfcus  what  wm  all  th« 

mancre  ' 

Betwayne  them  two  ;  we  wyll  alfo  tell  all  the 

payne,  and  fere. 
That  (he  was  in?  nowe  I  begyn,  fo  that  ye  ma 

anfwere ; 

•So  Pr/#r— Firft  printed  about  15%%^^V  ^^ 
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Wlc^ore,  an  jc,  that  prefent  be,  I  pray  y«ii 

gyre  an  ere ; 
I  akn  the  knyght ;  1  come  by  nyght,  at  fecret  at  I 

can; 
Sijioge,  Alat,  thus  ftandeth  the  cafe,  I  am  a  ba- 

nyihed  man. 

B. 
Aid  I  yoor  wyll  for  to  lulfyll  in  thin  wyll  nat  re- 

fQie;        ' 
Traftynge  to  fliewe  in  wordet  fewe,  that  men 

hare  an  yll  ufc 
(Te  thcyr  own  ibame)  women   to  blame,  and 

taufdcffe  them  accnfe ; 
Tbcrfore  to  you  I  anfwere  uowe,  all  women  to 

eicufe; 
Myne  owne  hart  dere,  with  you  what  chere  ?  I, 

pray  you,  tell  anone  ; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 

you  alooe. 

A. 
It  ftandeth  fo ;  a  dede  it  do,  whereof  grete  harme 

ihall  growe ; 
My  dcftiny  it  for  to  dy   a  ihamefull  deth,  I 

trowe; 
Or  diet  to   fle  :  the  one  mnft  be  ;  none  other 

way  I  knowe, 
Bat  to  withdrawc  at  an  outlawe,  and  take  me  to 

my  bowe. 
Wherfore,  mdue,  my  owne  hart  true !  none  other 

rede  J  can  ; 
For  I  muft  to  che  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

nyfhcd  man. 

B. 

0  Lorde,    what  it  thit  worldyt    blyfle,    that 

cbauugeth  at  the  mone  ! 
The  fomer^  day  in   lofty  May  it  derked  before 
the  none. 

1  bere  you  fay,  farewell ;  Nay,  nay,  we  depart 

not  fo  font : 
What  fay  ye  fo  f  wheder  wyll  ye  go  ?  alat,  what 

have  ye  done  ? 
All  my  welfare  to  forowe  and  care  iholde  chaunge 

yf  yc  wcrt  gone ; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  1  love  but 

you  alone. 

A. 
I  can  beleve,  it  (hafll  you   greve,  and  fomwhat 

you  dyftrayne  : 
But,  aftyrwarde,   your  paynet  harde  within  a 

dlay  or  twayne 
Shall  fone  allake;  and  ye  &all  take  comfort  to 

you  agayne. 
Why  (holde  ye  ought  ?  for,  to  make  thought, 

your  labour  were  in  vayce. 
And  thut  I  do ;  and  pray  you  to,  at  hartely  at  I 

can; 
For  I  mud  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

nyihcd  man. 

B. 

Now,  fyth  that  ye  have  (hewed  to  me  the  fecret 

of  your  mynde, 
I  (ball  be  playne  to  you  agayne,  lyke  at  ye  (hall 

me  fynde  : 
Syth  it  is  fo.  that  ye  wyll  go,  I  wollc  not  Uvc  be* 
hj  ode  J 


Shall  it  never  be  fayd,  the  notbrowne  mayd  vrak 

to  her  love  unkyode  : 
Make  yon  redy  ;  for  lb  am  I«  although  it  were 

adone ; 
FoTf  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 

you  alone. 

A. 
Yet  1  you  rede  to  take  good  hede  what  men  wyll 

thynke  and  fay : 
Of  yonge  and  olde  it  (hall  be  tolde,  that  ye  bn 

gone  away : 
Your  wanton  wyll  for  to  fulfill,  in  grene  wode 

you  to  play ; 
And  that  ye  niyght  from  your  delyght  no  lenger 

maJse  deUy  : 
Rather  than  ye  (holde  thut  for  me  be  called  an 

yll  woman. 
Yet  vi^olde  I  to  the  grene  virode  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

nylhcd  man. 

B. 

Though  it  be  fonge  of  olde  and  yonge,  that  I 

(holde  h6  to  blame, 
Theyrt  be  the  charge  that  fpeke  fo  large  in  hur- 

tynge  of  my  name : 
For  I  wyll  prove,  that  f jythfull  love  it  it  devoyd 

of  ihame ; 
In  your  dyftrefle,  imd  hevyneffe,  to  part  wyth 

you,  the  (kme ; 
To  (hewe  all  tho  that  do  nat  fo,  true  lovert  are 

they  none  ; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  numkynde  I  love  but 

you  alone. 

A, 

I   couBceyle  you,  rcmeniber  howe  it  it  no  may- 

dcns  lawe, 
Nothynge  to  dout,  but  to  renne  out  to  wode  with 

an  outlawe  : 
For  ye  mud  there  in  your  hand  bere  a  bowe,  redy 

to  drawe ; 
And,  at  a  thefe,  thut   muft  you  lyve,  ever  in 

drede  and  awe  ; 
Wherby  to  yoo  greie  harme  myght  growe :  yet 

had  I  lever  than, 
That  I  had  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

nyflied  man. 

B. 

I  fay  nat,  nay,  but  u  ye  fay,  it  ia  no  maydena 

lore  : 
Bat  love  may  make  me,  for  your  fake,  at  I  have 

fayd  before. 
To  come  on  fotc,  to  hunt,  and  (bote,  to  get  ut 

mete  in  ftore  ; 
For  fo  that  1  your  company  may  have,  I  a(ke  no 

mnre: 
From  which  to  part,  it  maketh  my  hart  at  tolde 

at  oay  ftone ; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 

you  alone. 

A. 

For  an  outlawe,  thit  it  the  lawe,  that  men  hym 

take  and  hyndc ; 
Without  pyte,  hanged  to  be,  and  waver  4irich  the 

wyndc^ 
A  a  a  4 
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Yf  Ihadneede,  f^s  God  forbede !)  what  €tcoiirt 

coude  ye  fyndc  ? 
For  (btbe  1  trowe,  ye  and  your  bowe  for  fere 

wolde  drawc  behynde  : 
And  no  mcrvaylc ;  for  lytcU  avayle  were  in  your 

counceyle  than  : 
Wherforc  I'll  to  the  grcne  wodego,  alone,  a  ba- 

cyihed  man. 

B. 

Right  wclc  bnowe  ye,  that  women  be  but  fcbic 
for  to  fyght ; 

No  Tfomanhcde  it  is,  indede,  to  be  boide  as  a 
knyght : 

Yet,  in  fuch  tcrc  yf  that  ye  were  with  cnemyes 
day  and  night, 

1  wolde  withftande,  with  bowe  in  hande,  to 
helpe  you  with  my  myght. 

And  you  to  fave  f  as  womed  have  from.deth  ma- 
ny a  one ; 

For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  bat 
you  alone* 

A. 

Yet  take  good  hcde  ;  for  ever  1   drcdc  that  ye 

coude  nat  fuftaync 
The  thomie  waycs,  the  dcpe  valeies,  the  fiiowc, 

the  firoft,  the  raync, 
Ihe  coldc,  thchcte  ;  for,  dry,  orwete,  we  nauft 

lodge  on  the  playne  : 
And,  us  above,  none  othtr  rofe  but  a  brake, 

buih,ortwayne : 
Which  fone  flioHe  grcvc  you,  1  beleve ;  and  ye 

wolde  gladly  than 
That  I  had  to  the  grene  wode  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

niihf  d  man. 

B. 
fiyth  I  have  here  bean  partyn^re  with  you  of  joy 

and  blyfle, 
I  mull  alfo  parte  of  your  woe  endure,  as  refon  is : 
Yet  am  I  fure  of  one  plefi^e ;  and  (hortely  h  is  this, 
That,  where  yc  be,  m&  fcmeth>  pardi,  1  coude 

not  fare  amyfle 
"Without  more  fpcthe,  I  you  befechc  that  we 

were  (hortely  gone ;  , 
For,  in  my  mynde,,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  but 

you  alone. 

A. 
Yf  yc  goo  tliyder,  yc   muft    coBfider,— whan  y 

hare  lu(^  to  dyne, 
There  (hall  no  mete,  be  for  to  gcte,  ncytherbere, 

ale,  ne  wine; 
Ke  ihetct  clene  to  lye  betwene,  naden  of  threde 

and  twyn*; 
None  other  houfe,  but  levts  and  bowes,  to  cover 

yoXir  hcd  and  myne  : 
O  myne  hart  fwtte,  this  cvyll  dycte  (holdcmakc 

you  pale  and  wan  ; 
Whtrfore  I'll  lathe  grcne  wode  go,  alon^,  a  ba- 

nylhcd  man.  ^ 

B. 
Amongc  the  wylde  dere,  fuch  an  arch2re  as  men 

fay  that  yc  be. 
May  ye  nat  faylc  of  good  vitayle,  where  it  fo 

grctc  plente  ; 
A^d  water  clcrc  of  the  ryv^c  fl^Ubc  foUfwctc 

to  me ; 


With  which  in  hele  I  flull  rygk  wdc  fitoe,  li 

ye  ihall  fee  ; 
Andy  or  we  g«,  a  bedde  or  two  1  can  provydi 

anoQC  : 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  maBkyadal  Wn  tot 

you  alone. 

A. 
L#  yet,  before, ,  ye  muik  do  more,  yf  yt  wfl  p 

with  me ; 
As  cut  your  here  above  your  erc»  your  kyitd 

above  the  kne : 
With  bowe   in  handc,  for  to  withftande  yoa 

enemyes,  yf  nede  be  : 
And,  this  fame  nyght,  before  day•lyght,towed^ 

warde  wyll  I  fie. 
Yf  that  ye  wyll  all  this  fulfil,  do  it  ihortly  ujt 

can  ; 
£ls  wyll   I  to  the  grcne  wode  go,  alone,  a  ^ 

nyfhcd  man. 

B. 

I  ihal!  as  nowe  do  more  for  you  than  loogetk  ts 

womatihcde ; 
To  ihorte  my  here,  a  bow  to  here,  to  ihote  m 

tyme  of  nede  : — 
O  my  fwete  mother,  before  all  other  for  you  I 

have  moft  drede  : 
But  n£we,  adae  i  I  mutt  enfne  where  fortant 

doth  me  lede. — 
All  this  make  ye :  nowe  lat  usile  ;  the  day  com* 

eth  fad  upon  ; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankysde  1  love  ^ 

yoa  alone. 

A. 

l^ay,  nay,  nat  fo ;  yc  ibal  nat  go,  and  I  ihall  tdl 

yon  why,— 
Your  Bppetyi;ht  is  to  be  lyght  of  love,  I  wele 

efpy  : 
For,    lyke  as  ye  have  fayed  to  me,  in  lyke  wjk 

hardcly 
Ye  wolde  aufw^re,  whofoever  it  were,  in  jnjd 

company. 
It  IS  fayd  of  olde, — Tone  bote,  fone  colde;  aid  A) 

is  a  woman  : 
For  I  muft  to  the  grcne  wode  go,  alone,  a  b»* 

ny(hfld  man. 

B. 
Yf  ye  take,  hcde,  it  is  nd^nedc  fuch  wwdes  t» 

fay  hj  me ; 
For  oft  ye  prayed,  and  longe  aflayed,  or  I  yoa 

loved,  pardi  : 
And  though  that  I  of  aunceftry  a  barons  dangb- 

ter  be, 
Yet  have  you  proved  bowe  I  you  loved,  a  fijaytf 

of  lowc  degre  ; 
And  ever  ihall,  whatfo  befall ;  to  dy  thcrdore 

anone ; 
For,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  1  love  bat 

you  alone. 

A. 
A  barons  chylde  to  be  begylde  !  it  were  a  cwfid 

dcdc  :  - 

To  be  fcldwe  with  an  outliwc !  Almighty  GnA 

forbede  !  ^      '  t^ 

Yea,  betcr  were,  the  pore  f<iuyir«  alone  to  W* 

ycde, 
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•nun  ye  flioMc  fey  another  day,  that  by  that  I  Whan  men  irfti  trelce  promyfe,  they  fpcke  fk^ 

curfed  dede  I  worde»  on  the  fplene  : 

Yc  vru-e  bctra\cd  :  whcrforc,  good  mayd,  the    Yc  ihapc  fomc  wylc,  me  to   begyle,  and  flcle 


bed  rede  that  I  can, 
li,  tiuU  1  ta  the  f  rene  wode  go,  alone,  a  ha<» 
Dt&rd  man« 

B. 

MVhatef cr  befall,  I  ncTer  {ball  of  thit  thyng  you 

opbrayd  I 
Bat  ji  ye  go,  and  lete  me  fo,  than  have  yc  me 

betrayed, 
JteoMmber  you  welc  howc  that  ye  dele  ;  for,  yf 

ye  be  as  ye  fayd, 
Te  were  unkyndc,  to  levc  behynde,  your  love, 

the  natbrownc  mayd. 
Troft  me  tnly,  that  I  fhall  dy  fone  after  ye  be 

gone; 
For,  in  my  mynde>  of  all  mankynde  I  love  \mt 

you  alone. 

A. 

Yf  that  ye  winf,  ye  (hoide  repent :  for  in  the 

foreil  nowe" 
I  haTc  purrayed  me  of  a  mayd,  whom  I  love 

more  than  you  ; ' 
Aaothcr  fayr^rc  than  ever  yt  were,  I  dare  it 

wcle  avawe ; 
And  of  you  bothe  cche  Iholdi  be  wrothe  with 

other,  as  I  trowe  : 
It  were  mync  cfe,  to  lyve  in  pefe  j  fo  wyll  I,  yf 

I  can  ; 
Vherfore   I  to  the  wode  wyll  go,  alone,  a  ba- 

nvflied  man. 

B. 
Tliough  in  the  wode  1  undyrftode  ye  had  a  pa- 
ramour, 
AU  this  may    nought  remove  my  thought,  but 

that  I  will  bt  your  : 
Aad  (he  Ihall  fynde  me  foft,  and  kynde,  and 

covrteys  every  hour ; 
QUd  to  fulfyll  all  that  ihe  wyll  commaunde  me, 

to  my  power : 
For  lad  he,  lo,  an  hundred  mo,  yet  wolde  I  be 

that  one  ; 
For,  in  ray  mynde,  of  all  mai^kynde  I  love  but 

you  alone. 

A. 

Mync  ow«   dcre  love,  I  fe  the  prove  that  ye  be 

kynde,  and  true  ; 
Of  mayde,  and  wyfe,  in  all  my  lyfe^  the  heft  that 

ever  I  knewc. 
Be  merry  and  glad,  be  no  more  fad,  the  cafe  is 

chauDged  ncwe ; 
For  it   were  ruthe,   that,  for  your  truthe,   ye 

fiiolde  have  caufe  to  re  we  : 
Be  nat   difm«ycd  ;   whatfocver '  I  fayd  to  you, 

whan  1  b:gao, 
1  wyll   not   to  the  grenewode  go,  I  am  no  ba- 

nyihed  znan. 

B. 

Theft  ty dings  be  more  gladder  tp  me  than  to  be 

made  a  queue, 
Tf  I  were  fnre  they  (kfldc  eod^rt  i  bvl  it  U 

•Ctoo  £enC| 


from  me  I  went  ; 
Than  were  the   caft  worfe  than  it  was,  and  I 

more  ^o-begone  ; 
JPor,  in  my  mynde,  of  all  mankynde  I  love  hit 

you  alone:  ^ 

A. 

Ye  (hall  nat^  ncde  further  to  drede  ;  1  wU<  n^ 

dyfparagc 
YoU|  (God  dcfende  !)    fyth  you  defcend  of  Ta 

grete  a  lynage. 
Nowe  underftande,— to  Weftmarlandc,  which  is 

myne  herytage, 
I  wyll  you  bringc  ;  and  with  a  rynge,  by  way  of 

maryage  .  ^ 

!  Tfvll  yau  take,  and  Jady  nuke,  as  (borttly  as  I 

can ; 
Thus  have  ye  won  an  ^Hys  !bn,  and  net  a  ba« 

nylhed  man« 

B. 
Here  may  ye  fe,  that  women  be,  in  lovt«  SMke^ 

kyode,  and  ilable  : 

Late  never  man  reprove  them  than, 

But,  rather,  pray  God,  that  we  may  to  them  be 

comfortable. 
Which  fometyme  proved  fuch  as  he  loved,  yf 

they  be  ckarytable. 
Forfoth,  men  wolde  that  women  iholde  be  meko 

to  them  ech  one ;  i 

Moche  more  ought  they" to  God  obey,  and  fervc 

but  hym  alone. 


HENRY  AND  EMMA. 

A    POEM, 

UPON   Til   MODEL   OF  THt    NDT-BROWH  MAIO« 

TO  CLOE. 

THOU,  to  whofe  eyes  t  btnj,  at  whofe  c6m- 
mand 
(Though  low  my  voice,  though  artlcfs  be  my 

hand) 
I  take  the  fprightly  reed,  and  fifig,  and  pUy  ; 
Catelcffi  of  what  the  cenruriag  world  may  fay  ; 
Bright  Clue,  objeftofmy  conftantvow. 
Wilt  thoy  awhile  unbend  thy  ferious  brow  f 
Wilt  thou  with  pleafure  hear  thy  lover's  ftraint. 
And  with  one  heavenly  fmile  overpay  his  pains/ 
No  lopger  fliall  the  Nut-brown  Maid  be  old  ;  ' 
Though  fince   her  youth  three  hundred  ye^rs 

have  roU'd  : 
At  thy  defire,  flie  ihall  again  bo  rais*d ; 
And  her    reviving  charms  in  lading  terfc  bt 

prais'd. 
No  longer  man  of  woman  (hall  complain. 
That  he  may  love,  and  not  be  lov'd  again ; 
That  we  in  vain  the  fickle  fex  purfue,  ^ 

Who  change  the  conftast  Ioyk  ft r  the  u$vr. 
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WhitCYcr  bis  been  writ,  whatercr  fiid, 
Of  frraale  paflion  feign 'd,  or  faith  decay'd  : 
Hencefortl;  (hall  in  my  verfc  refuted  ftand. 
Be  faid  to  windt,  br  writ  upon  the  fand. 
And,  vfhWe  my  notes  to  future  timet  proclaim 
UnconquerM  love  and  eTcr>durio{;  flame  : 
O  faireftof  the  fcx  !  be  thou  my  Mufe ; 
Deign  on  my  work  thy  influence  to  diflufe* 
Let  meparuke  the  bkfllngs  I  tehearfe. 
And  grant  me,  Love,  the  juft  reward  of  vcrfc  ! 

A»  Beauty's  potent  quein,  with  every  grace 
That  once  was  Emma's,  has  adorn*d  thy  face  ; 
And  as  her  Ton  has  to  my  bvifom  dealt 
Thtt  conflant  flame,  which  faithful  Henry  felt : 
O  let  the  flory  with  thy  life  agree  ; 
Let  men  once  more  the  bright  cxamj 
Wha^  Emma  wai  to  him,  be  thou  to 
Nor  fend  me  by  thy  frown  from  her  I  lore, 
Diflant  and  fad,  a  banifli*d  »*3n  to  rove. 
But  oh  !  with  nity  long-intreated  crown 
^y  pains  and  hopes  -,  tad,  when  thoa 

that  one 
Of  all  mankind  thou  Iot'A,  oh!  think  on 
alone. 


nple  fee ;      L 
to  me.  I 

I  fay'fl  1 
onme  r 


WHE^E    beauteous    Ifii   and   her  hi^and 
Tawc 
With  mingled  waves  for  ever  flow  the  fame, 
In  times  of  yore  an  ancient  baron  liv'd  ; 
Great   gifts  beftowM,    and  great    refped    re- 
c4iy*d. 

When  dreadful  Edward  with  fucceisful  care 
Led  his  free  Britons  to  the  Gallic  war ; 
*l'his  lord  had  headed  his  appointed  banda. 
In  firm  allegiance  to  his  king's  commands  ; 
And  (all  due  honours  faithfully  difcharg'd) 
Had  brought  back  his  paternal  coat  enlarg'd 
With  u  new  mark,  the  witnefs  of  his  toil. 
And  no  inglorious  part  of  foreign  fpoil. 

From  the  loud  camp  retir'd  and  noify  court, 
In  honourable  eafe  and  rural  fport. 
The  renyiant  of  his  days  he  fafely  pad  ; 
Kor  found  they  lagg'd  Coo  flow,  nor  flew  too 

faft; 
He  made  his  wifii  with  his  efta^e  comply. 
Joyful  to  live,  yet  not  afraid  to  die. 

One  child  he  had,  a  daughter  chafte  and  fair, 
His  age's  comfort,  and  his  forttme's  heir. 
They  call'd  her  Emma  ;  for  the  beauteous  dame, 
Who  gave  the  Virgin  birth,   had   borne   the 

name  : 
The  name  th'  indulgent  father  doubly  lovM ; 
For  in  the  child  the  mother's  charms  improv'd. 
Yet  as,  when  little  round  his  knees  flie  phy'd, 
He  ctll'd  her  oft'  in  fport  his  Nut-brown  Maid, 
The  friends  and  tenants  took  the  fcndling  word 
(As  flillthey  pleafe,  who  imitate  their  lord) ; 
Ufage  confirm 'd  what  fftncy  had  begun  ; 
The  mutual  terms  arpund    the  lands 

known  ; 
And  Emma  and  the  Nutrbrown  Maid 
one. 

At   with  her  flature,    flill  her  charms  in- 
creasM  j 
Through  all  the  iiie  her  beauty  wu  cosfe((*d, 


ir  lorn; ; 
un;         -| 
ndswere  I 

aid  were  | 


Oh  !  what  perfeAiont  mi^  that  Vtrgb  (htfc^ 
Who  faircfi  is  eflecm'd,  where  all  are  fair  1 
From  diftant  fliires  repair  the  noble  youth, 
And  find  report  for  once  had  kflen'd  tmtk. 
By  wonder  nril,  and  then  by  paffioo  mov'd, 
They  came ;  they  faw ;  they  marrd'd  ;  aad^ 

lov'd. 
By  public  praifcs,  and  by  fecret  fight. 
Each  owo'd  the  general  power  of  Enuna's  cjtL 
In  tilts  and  toumamentt  the  valiant  ftrove 
By  glorious  decd^  to  purchafe  Emma's  feft. 
In  gentle  verfe  the  witty  told  their  flaae, 
.\nd  graced  their  choiceil  foogt  with  Ems'i 

name. 
In  vain  thvy  combated,  in  vain  they  writ: 
Ufelefs  their  Areogth,  and  impotent  thdr^tt. 
Great  Venus  only  muft  direA  the  dart. 
Which  elfe   will  never  reach  the  Cair-oue'i 

heart. 
Spite  of  th*  attempts  of  force,  and  foft  eflcfis 

of  art. 
Great  Venys  ihuft  prefer  the  happy  oue : 
In  Henry  t  caufe  her  favour  mult  be  fhamt :  ( 
And  Emma,  of  mankind,  muR  love  bat  kimf 

alone.  } 

While  thefe  in  public  to  the  caftle  cane, 
And  by  their  grandeur  juftificd  their  flame; 
More  fecret  ways  the  careful  Henry  takes; 
His  .fquires,  his  arms,  and  equipage  foriakcs : 
In  borrowed  name  and  falfe  attire  array'd, 
Qft'  he  finds  means  to  fee  the  beauteous  miid 
When    Enmia    hunts,    in    huntiman's  yHt 

drefl, 
Henry  on  foot  purfuesthe  bouading  beaft. 
In  hit  right  hand  his  beecheu  pole  he  bean : 
And  graceful  at  hit  fide  his  horn  he  wears. 
Still  to  the  glade,  where  fhe  has  bent  her  wiy, 
M^itb  knowing  flcill  he  drives  the  future  prey; 
Bids  her  decliae  the  hill,  ami  fliun  the  brake ; 
^Vnd  (hews  the  patl>  her  fteed  may  fafefl  tike 
Dire^s  her  fpear  to  fix  the  glorious  woood 
Pleased  in  his  toib  to  have  her  triumph  crown' 
And  blows  her  praifes  in  no  common  fbood 

A  falconer  Henry  is,  when  Emma  havb  • 
With  her  of  tarfelsand  of  lures  he  tflks. 
Upon  his  wrid  the  towering  merlin  ftands, 
Pradis'd  to  rife,  and  ftoop  at  her  commaads* 
Andwhen  fuperior  now  the  bird  has  flowo, 
And  headlong   brought   the    tumbling  ^^ 

down  ; 
With  humble  reverence  he  accoftt  the  fair. 
And  with  the  honour 'd  feather  decks  her  balr* 
Yet  flili,  as  from  the  fpoitive  field  fliegoes, 
His  down-cafl  eye  reveals  hit  inward  woct; 
And  by  his  look  and  forrow  is  expreil, 
A  nobler  game  purfued  than  bird  or  bcafl. 

A  (hepherd  now  ak>pg  the  plain  he  roves : 
And,  with  hit  joUy  pip«,  delights  the  C**^ 
The  neighbouring  fwams  around  the  flr*fl<^ 

throngy 
Or  to  admire,  or  eimilate  his  fong  : 
While  with  (bft  forrow  he  renews  his  layii 
Nor  heedful  of  their  envy,  nor  ihrir  praiie. 
But,  foon  as  Emwa's  eyet  adorn  the  plain. 
His  fiotcf  he  rtifci  tt  a  aobl^  flrain- 
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Vitli  datifal  refpeA  and  ftndious  fear  ; 

leA  aaj  carelefs  found  offend  her  e^r. 
A  frantic  Gipfy  now,  the  houfe  he  haunts. 

And  io  wild  phrafea  fpeakt  dilfembled  wants. 

With  the  food  maids  in  palmiftry  he  deals: 

Tbcftdt  the  fceret  iirll,  which  he  reveals ; 

Ssyi  who  (hall  wed»  and  who  (hall  be  beguil'd  ; 

What  groom  ihall  get,  and  fquife  maintain  the 
child. 

Bat,  when  bright  Emma   would  her  fortune 
know, 

4  ^•fier  look  unbends  his  opening  brow ; 

With  trembling  awe  lie  gazes  on  her  eye, 

And  m  foft  accents  forms  the  kind  reply ; 
Thtt  Ike  ihall  prove  as  fortunate  as  fair  ; . 
And  Hymen's  choiccft  gifts  arc  all  rcfcnr'd  for 
her. 

Now  oft'   had    Henry   chang'd  his   fly  dif- 
(uife, 
Ujunark'd  by  all  but  beauteous  Emma*s  eyes : 
Oft'  had  found  means  alone  to  fee  the  dame, 
Aad  at  her  (tet  to  breathe  his  amorous  flame ; 
And  oft'  the  pangs  of  abfencc  to  remove 
By  letters,  foft  interpreters  of  love  ; 
TdlTime  andlnduftry  (the  mighty  two 
Tbtt  bring  our  wiftes  nearer  to  our  view) 
Made  him  perceive,  that  the  inclining  fair 
Recciv  d  his  tows  with  no  rcludant  car ; 
That  Venus  had  confirm 'd  her  equal  reign, 
And  dealt  to  Emma's  heart  a  fliareof  Henry's 
pain. 

While  Capid  (vnird,  by  hind  occafion  blefs'd, 
fcud,  with  the  fceret  kept,  the  love  increasM : 
rfte  amorous  yotith  frequents  the  filent  groves  ; 
i»4  much  he  meditates,  for  much  he  loves, 
le  loves,  'tis  true  ;  and  is  bclov'd  again  : 
Jreu  are   his    joys  :     but  will   they  long  re- 

main  ? 
tmaa  with  fnniles  receives  his  prefent  flame  5 
Jut,  iimling,  will  flic  ever  be  the  fame  ? 
kamifd looks  are  rulM  by  fickle  minds; 
Ud  fttmmer  fcaa  are  tum'd  by  fudden  winds* 
Bother  Love  may  gain  her  eafy  youth : 
ime  chaagct  thought ;   and  flattery  conquers 

tnkth, 
Oimpoteot  eftmte  of  human  life  ! 
here  Hop*-  and  Fear  maintain  eternal  ftrifc ; 
bere  fleeting  joy  does  lafting  doubt  iiifpire  ; 
id  mod  wc  qucftion,  what  we  raoftdefire! 
ooogft  thy    -various  gifts,  great   Heaven,  be- 
llow 
r  cop  of  Lowe  umnix'd  ;  forbear  to  throw 
ccr  ingredients  in  ;  nor  pall  the  draught 
thnaofcousgrrief:  for  our  ill-judging  thought 
rdly  eajoTft  th«  pleafiirable  tafte  ; 
deems  it  not  fincere  ;  or  fears  it  cannot  laft 
rrth  wtflses  rau'd,  with  jealoufits  opprcfl, 
ItenuLte  tyrants  of  the  iiuman  brcaft ) 
»nc  ereat  trial  he  rcfolves  to  prove 
^tth  of  woniau,  anv3  the  force  of  love. 
:annjn^  Emnaa's  virtues  he  may  find 
t  beaateoua  frame  inclofe  a  fteady  mind, 
II  fix  hio-hopc,  of  future  joy  fecure ; 
liw0-  m  <Ut«  t^  Hym^'i  happy  power. 


nc,'^ 


But  if  the  fair-one,  as  he  fears  »•  ^riW  ;  -y 

If,  pois'd  aright  in  Reafon*s  equal  fcale,  C 

Light  fly  her  merit,  and  her  faults  prevail ;  3 
Hii  mind  he  vows  to  free  from  nmorous  cjire,  *> 
The  latent  mifchief  from  hi*  heart'  to  tear,  V 
Refumehis  azure  arms,  and  fhine  again  in  war.  j 

South  of  the  caflle  in  a  v  rdant  glade 
A  fpreadinjy  beech  extends  her  friendly  Aad^ : 
Here  oft*  the   Nymph  his  breathing  vows  had 

heard ; 
Here  oft'  her  filence  had  her  heart  declar'd. 
As  aaive  Sprng  awakM  her  infant  buds. 
And  genial  life  informM  the  verdant  woods  ; 
Henry,  in  knots  involving  Emma's  name. 
Had  half  exprefs'd  and  half  concealed  his /flame 
Upon  this  tree  :  and,  as  the  tender  mark 
Grew    with    the  year,    and  widen'd  with  the 

bark, 
Venus  had  heard  the  virgin's  foft  addrefs. 
That,   as   the  wound,    the    paflien    might    in- 

creafe. 
As  potent  Nature  flied  her  kindly  fhowers. 
And   decked   the   various    mead    with  opening 

flowers. 
Upon  thi^  tree  the  Nymph's  obliging  care 
Had  left  a  ff*quent  wreath  for  Henry's  hair; 
Which  as  with  gay  delight  the  lover  found, 
Pleas'd  with   his    conqueft,    with  her  prefent 

crown'd. 
Glorious  through  all  the  plains  he  oft'  had  gone, 
^Vnd  to  each  fwain  the  myftic  honour  ihown  ; 
The  gift  flill  prkis'd,  the  giver  flill  unknown 
His  fecrct  note  the  troubUd  Henry  writes  : 
To  the  known  tree  the  lovtly  maid  invites ; 
ImperfeA  words  and  dubious  terms  exprefs. 
That  unforcfeen  mifchance  difturb'd  his  peace; 
That  he  muft  fomethin^^  to  her  ear  commend. 
On  which  her  condu^  and  his  life  depend. 

Soon  as  the  fair^one  had  the  note  receiv'd. 
The  remnant  of  the  day  alone  (he  gpricvM  : 
For  different  this  from  every  former  note. 
Which  Venus  di^ftated,  and  Henry  Wrote ; 
Which  t6ld  her  all  his  future  hopes  were  hid 
On  the  dearbofora  of  his  Nut-brown  Maid; 
Which  always  blefs'd  her  eyes,  and  own'd  htr 

power ; 
Aad  bid  her  uft'  adieu,  yet  added  more 
Now  night  advanced.    The  houfe  in  fleep  w^e 

laid; 
The  nurfe  expericnc'd,  and  the  prying  maid ; 
And,    latl,    that   fprite,    which   dees  inceifaM 

haunt 
The  lover's  ileps,  the  ancient  maiden-atmt. 
To  her  dear  Henry  Emma  wings  htr  way. 
With  quicken'd  pace  repairing  fort*d  delay  ; 
for  Love,  fantaftic  power,  thix  is  afraid 
To  ftir  abroad  till  watchfulnefa  be  laid. 
Undaunted  then  o'er  cliffs  and  valleys  ftrays, 
And   lesds    his  voUties  fafe   through   pathleft 

ways. 
Not  Argus  with  his  hundred  eyes  fliall  find 
Whe^e  Cupid  goc« ;  though  he,  poor  guide !  it 
blind. 
Th/c  Maiden  firft  arriving,  fent  ber  eye 
To  alk,  if  yet  iu  chief  dclig  tt  were  nigh : 
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with  fear  and  with  defire ,  vith  j«y  and  paio» 
Shcfees,  and  run*  to  mcci  him  on  the  plain. 
But  oh  !  hit  ftcps  proclaim  no  loTcr's  halte  : 
On  the  low  frround  hit  ix*d  reg^ard«  are  cafl  • 
His  artful  hofom  heaves  dilTemhi^.l  fighs  ; 
And  teats  fuboruM  fall  copious  front  his  eyes. 
With  eafc,  alas  !  wc  credit  wha^  we  love  : 
His  painted  grief  does  real  forrow  move. 
In  the  afflided  fair  :    adawn  her  chee^ 
Trickling:  the  genuine  tears  their  curnent  break : 
Attentive    flood    the  mournful  Nymph  :— the 

Man 
,  Broke  filcuce  firft  :  the  tale  alteraate  rai* 

HSNKT. 

SINCERE,  O  tcU  me,  hall  thou  felt  a  pain, 
Emma,  beyond  what  woman  hncws  to  feign  i 
Has  thy  uncertain  bolem  ever  {iroxc 
\Viththe  firft  tumults  of  a  real  love  ? 
Hail     th«u    now   dreaded,   and  now  bled  hit 

fway, 
By  turns  avcrfe,  apd  joyful  to  obey  ? 
Thy  virgin  foftnefs  haft  thou  e*cr  bewail'd  ; 
As  Rcafon  yielded,  and  as  Love  prevaiVd  ? 
And  wept  the  potent  God's  refifUof*  dart, 
His  killing  pleafure',  his  ecdatic  fn-^t, 
And  htavcnly  poiibn  thrilling  through   thy 

heart  ?.      '      ' 
If  fo,  with  pity  view  vciy  wretched  ftatc  ; 
At  lead  deplore,  and  then  (orgvt  my  fate  ; 
To     fomc    more   happy     Knight    rcfcrvc   thy 

charmtf ; 
By  Fortune  favour'd,  ajid  fucce&ful  arms  : 
And  only,  as  the  fun's  revolving  ray 
Brings  back  each  year  tliis  melancholy  day. 
Permit  one  figh,  and  fct  apart  one  tc^r. 
To  an  abandon*d  exile's  endlefs  care. 
Tor  me,  alas  !  out-caft  of  human  race, 
Love's  anger  only  waits,  an<l  dire  difgrace  \ 
For  lo  !  theft  hands  in  murder  arc  imbrued ; 
Thcfe  trembling  fett  by  jullice  are  purfued : 
fate  calls  aloud,  and  haftcns  me  away  ; 
/i  (hamcful  death  attends  my  longer  ftay  ; 
And  I  this  night  muft  fly  from  thee  and  love, 
Condunu'd  in  lonely  woods,  a  bani(h*d  man,  to 

rove. 

,         Emma. 
What  is  our  blifs,    that  changcth  with  the 

moon ;  ^ 

And  day  of  life,  that  darkens  ere  'tis  noon  ? 
What  is  true  paffion,  if  unblcft  it  dies  ?       ' 
And  where  is  Eniiua's  joy,  if  Henry  flies  ? 
iriove,  alas  !  be  pam  ;  the  pain  I  bear 
No    thought   can    figure,    and  no  tongue  de- 
clare. 
Ne'er  faithful  woman  fclt,.«orfal(c  one  feign'd, 
1  he    flames    winch   long   have   io   my  bafom 

rcign'd  { 
The  God  of  Love  himfelf  inhabits  there, 
\¥ith  all  his  rage,  asd  dread,  and  grief, 

cave. 
His  complement  of  (lores,  and  total  war. 

O  !  ceafc  then  coldly  to  fufpcA  my  love  ; 
And  let  my  deed  at  leaft  my  faith  approve. 
Alas !  no  youth  (hall  my  endearments  fliare ; 
Nor  day  nor  night  fliall  interrupt  my  care  i 
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No  future  ftory  (hall  wjth  truth  upbraid 
The  cold  indiifcrencc  of  the  Nut-brown  MaU; 
Nor  to  hard  banilhment  (hall  Hcory  nin  : 
While  carelefs  Emma  (lecps  on  beds  of  down. 
View  me  rcfolv'd,  wherc-c'cr   thou  lead'ft,  tti 

go, 
Friend  to  thy  pain,  and  partner  of  thy  woe; 
For  I  atteU  fair  Venus  and  her  fon, 
That    I,  of   all  nunkind,   will  k>Te  but  dM 

alonf. 

Hknrt, 
Let  pruden^  yet  ohftruA  thy  •▼cnturonf  wiy; 
And  take  good  heed,  what  men  will  think  aad 

fay: 
That  beauteous  Emnu  vagrant  courfcs  tod; 
Her  father  s  hoafe  aad  civil  life  forfook ; 
That,  full  of  youthful  blood,  and  fond  of  Btti 
She  to  the  wood-Und  with  an  exile  ran. 
RefleA,  that  leCfeo'dfameiine'cr  regain'd; 
And  virgin  honour,  once,  is  always  ftain'd: 
Timely  advis'd    the  coming  evil  flino  : 
Better  not  do  the  deed,  than  weep  it  done. 
No  penance  can  abfolve  our'guilty  fame ; 
Nor  tears,    that  waih  out  fin,   can  walk  eit 

(hame. 
Then  fly  the  fad  effefts  of  dcfperate  lore ; 
And  leave  a  bani(h'd  m.in  through  lonely  ivood| 

to  rove. 

£mM4« 

Let  Emma's  haplefs  ca,fe  be  fal&ly  told 
By  the  rafh  young,  or  the  ilUnatur'd  old ; 
Let  every  tongue  its  various  confurea  cfabofe; 
Abfolve  with  coldaefs,  or  with  fpitc  accuse : ' 
Fair  Truth  at  lad  her  radiant  beams  will  nik; 
And  Malice  vanquiih'd  heightens  Virtue's  prai£^  ' 
I^t  then  thy  favour  but  indulge  my  flight; 
O  !  let  my  prefeace  make  thy  travels  liglui 
And  potent  Venus  (hall  exalt  my  name 
Above  the  mmours  of  cenforious  Fame ; 
Nor  from  that  bufy  Demon  s  refUefs  power 
Will  ever  Emma  other  grace  implore, 
Thau  that  this  truth  ihould    f    the  worU  ^ 
known,  ' 

That  I,   of  all  mankmd,   hav^  Ipv'd  b«t  the*  j 
alone.  i 

HlNIlT^  I 

But  can  ft  thou  wield  the  fword,  and  befid  tte 
bow  / 
With  aifiive  force  repel  the  fturdy  foe  ? 
When  the  loud  tumult  fpeaks  the  battle  nigh, 
And  winged  deaths  in  whiftling  arrows  fly ; 
Wilt  thou,  though    wounded,    yet   undanatrf 

Perform    thy    part,  and  (hare  the 

.day? 
Then,  as  thy  ftrcngth  decays  thy  heart  «'-' 

fail, 
Thy  limbt  all  trembling,  and  thy  cheeks  tU  P*» 
With  fruitlefs  forrow,  thou,  inglorious  oM 
Wilt  weep  thy  fafety  by  thy  love  betrayal: 
Then  to  thy  friend,  by  foes  o'er-charg'd,  d«y 
Thy  little  ufelcfs  aid,  and  coward  fly  '•         ^^ 
Then  wilt  thou  curfe  the  chance  that  made  ttted, 

love 
A  baniih'd  man,  condcmn'd  in  lonclj  wwi »% 
lore. 
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With  fatal  certainty  ThalcftiU  kneW 
To  fead  the  arro  w  from  the  t waning  yew ; 
And,  great  in  arms,  and  foremotl  in  the  war* 
Bonduci  brandi(h*(l  high  the  Britifh  fpear. 
Could  thiril  of  vengeance  and  deilre  sf  fame 
Exciter  the  emalebrcaft  with  .martial  flame  ? 
And  (kail  ^ot  Lovef't  di\riner  power  infpire 
More  hardy  virtue,  and  more' generous  fire  ? 
Near  thee,  miftniftnot,  conftant  Til  abide, 
And  fail,  or  vanquifh,  fighting  hj  chy  fide. 
Though  my  inferior  ilrength  may  not  allow 
That  1  (hould  bear  or  draw  the  Warrior  haw  ; 
Wkh  ready  hand  1  will  the  ihaftfupply, 
And  joy  to  fee  thy  \\€tor  arrows  fly. 
Touch'd  in  the  battle  by  the  hoflile  reed, 
Should'ft  thou  (but  Heaven  iTert it!)    (hoold'ft 

thou  bleed  ; 
To  flop  the  wounds,  my  fineft  lawn  I'd  teari 
Waih  them  with  tears,  an  J  wipe  them  with  my 

hair : 
Bleft,    when   my  dangers  and  my  toila  have 

ihown 
That  I,   of  all  mankind,    could  love  but  thee 

alone. 

HCNRT.    ' 

Bat  can  ft  thoB,  tender  maid,  canfl  thou  fuf^ 

tain 
Afiidive  want,  or  hungcr*s  prefling  pain  ? 
Thofe  limbs,  in  lawn  and  foftcft  Clk  array'd, 
l^rom  fun-beams  guarded,  and  of  winds  afraid  : 
Can  they  bear  angry  Jove  ?  can  they  refill 
Ihe  parching  dog-ilar,    and  the    bleak  north- 

tud  ? 
WKe!i,   thill  d  by  advcrfe  (nowt   and  beating 

rain. 
We  tread  with  weary  (leps  the  longfome  plain  ; 
When  with  hard  toil  we  feek  our  evening  food,  • 
Berries  and  acorns  from  the  neighbouring  wood ; 
And  find  among  the  cliff's  no  other  honfe. 
But  the  thin  covert  offome  gathered  boughs  5 
Wilt  thou  not  then  reludant  fend  thine  eye 
Around. the  dreary  wafte  :  and  weeping  try 
(Though  then,  aUs  !  that  trial  be  too  latej        "^ 
To  find  thy  father's  hofpitable  gate,         ^  > 

And  feats,   where  iafe  and  plenty  brooding  3 

fate? 
Thofe  feats,    whence  long  excluded  tholi  muft 

mourn ; 
That  gate,  for  ever  barr'd  to  thy  return  5 
Wilt  th  )u  not  then  bewail  ill-fated  lov«. 
And  hate  a  banifli*d  man,  ^ondcmn*d  in  woods  to 

roye  ? 

Emm  h. 
Thy  rife  of  fortune  did  I  only  wed, 
From  its  decline  determined  to  recede  ; 
Did  I  but  purpofe  to  embark  with  thee 
On  the  fmooth  furface  of  a  fummer*s  £ea  ; 
While  gentle  Zephyrs  play  in  proTperous  ^ales, 
And  Fortune's  favour  fills  the  fwclling  fails ; 
But  would  forfake  the  (hip,  and  make  the  Ihore, 
When  the  winds  whittle,  and  the  tempeiU  r*Mtr  ? 
No,  Henry,  no  :  one  facred  oath  has  tied         -^ 
Our  loves ;  one  deflioy  our  life  (hall  guide ;      >• 
^Ior  wfld  nor  deep  our  commoo  way  divide*     ^ 
Vol.  IV.     • 
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When  from  the  cave  thou  rifeft  with  the  day. 
To  beat  the  woods,  and  roufc  the  bounding  prey  ; 
The, cave  with  moft  aiid  branches  I'll  adorn, 
And  cheerful  fit  to  wait  my  lord's  return 
And,  when  thou  frequent  bring'ft  the  fmitten^ 

de  r 
( For  fcldom,  archers  iay,  thy  arrows  err% 
1  11  fetch  quick  fuel  from  the  neighbouring  wood. 
And  Urike    the  fparkling  flint,    and  drclii  the 

food 
With  humole  duty,  and  officious  hafte, 
ril  cull  the  furtheft  mead  for  thy  rcpaft  ; 
The  choiced  herbs  I  to  thy  board  will  bring, 
And  draw  thy  water  from  the  frcfh  ft  fpring  : 
And,  when  at' night  with  weary  toil  opprcft, 
Soft  flumbers  thou  enjoy  ft    and  whole  f  me  reft  s 
Watchful   ril   guard  thee,   and  with   midnight 

prayer 
Weary  the  Gods  to  keep  thee  in  their  care ; 
And  joyous  a(k,  at  mom's  returning  ray. 
If  thou  haft  health,  and  i  may  blefs  the  day. 
My  thoughts  (hall  fix,  my  lateft  wi(h  depend, 
On  thee,  guide,  guardian,  kin  man, father,  friend : 
By  all  thefe  facred  names  be  Henry 'known 
Tq  Emma's  heart ;  and  grateful  let  him  own 
That  (he,  of  all  mankind,  could  love  but  him  I 
alone  I 

HiNar. 
Vainly  thou  teir(^  me,  what  the  woman's  care 
ShalLin  the  wildnefsof  the  wood  prepare  : 
Thou,  ere  thou  goeft,  'mnhappieft  of  thy  kind» 
Muft  leave  the  habit  and  the  (ex  behind. 
No  longer  (hall  thy  comely  trc(rcs  break 
In  flowing  ringlets  on  thy  fnowy  neck  ; 
Or  fit  behind  thy  head    an  aqiple  round, 
Ir  graceful  braids  with  various  ribbon  bound  ( 
No  longer  (hall  the  bodice  aptly  lac'd, 
From  thy  full  bofom  to  thy  flender  waift, 
That  air  and  harmony  of  (hape  exprefs. 
Fine  by  degrees,  and  beautifully  lefs  :    . 
Nor  fliall  thy  lower  garments  artful  plait, 
From  thy  fair  fide  dependent  to  thy  feet. 
Arm  their  chafte  beauties  with  a  modeft  pride^ 
And  dcnble  every  chiirm  they  feek  to  hide. 
1  h*  ambrofial  plenty  of  thy  fliining  air, 
Cropt  offand  loft,>Ccarce  lower  than  thy  ear 
^hall  ftand  uncouth  :  a  horfemao*s  co.t  (hall  hide 
Thy  taper  (hape,  and  cumdijiefv  of  fide  : 

he  ftiorttrunk-hofti  (hall  0  ew  thy  foot  add  knee 
Licentious,  and  to  common  eye-fight  free  . 
And,  with  a  bolder  ftride  and  loofer  air. 
Mingled  with  men,  a  man  thou  muft  appear. 

Nor  folitude,nor  gentle  peace  of  miod, 
Miftaken  maid,  (halt  thou  in  forefts  find  : 
"J  is  long  fince  Cynthia  and  her  uain  were  there. 
Or  guardian  gods  wade  imiocence  their  care. 
Vagrants  and  outlaws  (hall  offend  thy  view  . 
Forfuch  muft  be  my  friends,  a  hideous  crew 
By  advcrfe  fortune  mixt  io  focial  ill, 
1  rain'd  to  a(rault,  and  dilciplin*4  to  kill ; 
1  heir  common  loves,  a  lewd  abandoned  pack^ 
The  beadlc't  lafli  ftillflagraut  on  their  back  ;  . 
By  floth  coirvptcd,  by  dilorder  fed,     . 
Made  bold  by'waat^  and  preftituu  iw  Lrcad  t 
B  bb 
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With  fttch  muft  Emm  liuiit  the  tedioiu  dtj, 
AfBtt  their  yiolence,  and  cliridc  their  prey  S 
With  fuch  (he  muft  return  at  fettingr  h'ght , 
1  hough  not  partaker,  witnefs  of  their  night. 
1  hy  ear,  inur'd  to  charitable  founds 
And  pityinj;  ioye,  muft  feel  the  hatcfid  wounds 
Of  j«ft«  obicene  and  vulgar  ribaldry. 
The  ilUbred  quellion,  and-the  lewd  reply  ; 
Brought  by  long  habitude  fromi  bad  t^  worfe, 
Ik/Tud  hear  the  frequent  oath,  the  direful  airle. 
That  latcft  weapon  of  the  wretches*  war, 
And  klafphemy,  fad  comrade  of  defpair. 

Now,  £mma,  now  the  laft  reflc(5tion  make, 
What  thou  would'ft  follow,  what  thou  muft  for- 

fiike: 
By  our  ill-omen'd  ftars,  and  adverfe  HeaveDy 
No  mid. He  objeS  to  thy  choice  it  oivcn. 
Or  yield  thy  virtue,  to  attain  thy  love: 
^r  leave  a  baniih*d  man,  condemn 'd  in  woods  to 
rove. 

Emma. 

O  grief  of  heart  '  that  our  unhappy  fjtes 
Fone  thee  to  fuffer  what  thy  honour  hates  : 
Mix  thee  amongft  the  bad  ;  or  make  thee  run 
Too  near  the  paths  which  Virtue  bids  thee  Ihun* 
Yet  with  her  Henry  (hU  let  Emnw  go ; 
With  him  abhor  the  vice,  but  fharcthe  woe  : 
And  fure  my  little  heart  can  never  err 
Amii^H  the  worft,  if  Henry  ftill  be  there. 

Our  outward  zA  is  prompted  from  within  ; 
Aid  from  the  finni  r\  mind  proceeds  the  fin  : 
By  her  own  choice  free  Virtue  is  approved  ; 
Nor  by  the  force  of  outward  ohjccls  mov*d. 

V  ho  has  ciTay  d  no  danger  i^ains  no  praife. 
In  a  fntall  ifle,   amidd   the  widcft  leas, 
iVinmphant  Conftancy  ha6  Bi  d  hrr  ft  at  : 
In  vain  the  Syrens  fing    the  tempers  beat : 
Their  flattery  (h^  rejeds,  nor  fe;»r^  tbeir  threat. 

For  tht*  alone  thcfe  1 1  Ir  charm*  I  drett  :' 
Condemn  d  them    orabfolvM  them,  by  thy  teft 
In  comely  figure  rang'd  my  jcwe  s  Ihpue, 
Or  ueghgently  pl;ic*d  lor  ihte  a'one  : 
For  thee  again  they  (hall  be  !ai«.i  afide  ; 
The  woman,  H»nry,ihall  put  jflf  her  pride 
For  thee :  my  clothes  my  lex,  cxcha:  g'd   for 

thee, 
V\\  mtnglc  with  the  people's  wretched  lee 
O  line  extreme  of  human  infamy  ! 

V  anting  the  fciflars,  with  thcfe  hands  Til  tear 
(If  that  obftruds  my  flight    this  load  of  hair. 
Black  foot,  or  yellow  wa  nut,  fliall  difgrace 
This  little  red  and  white  of  Emma's  face. 
Thefe'naiU  with  fcratches  fliall  defo:m  my 

breaft, 
JL«ftby  my  look  or  colour  he  exprefs'd 
The  mark  of  aught  high-homy  or  ever  better 

drefs'd. 
Yet  is  thif  commerce,  under  this  difguife. 
Let  me  be  grateful  fti'l  to  Hcnry'seycs  ; 
Loft  to  the  world*  let  me  to  him  be  known 
My  fate  I  can  ahfolve,  if  he  fliall  own 
Thit,ieaviog  all  mankind,  I  love  but  htm  alone 
Henit. 
O  wildefl  thought  of  ftB  ahandon*d  mind  I 
Name,  habit,  parenu,  woouii,  left  behind. 
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Ev'n  honour  dubious,  thou  preferr'ft  to  go 
Wild  to  the  woods  with  me :  faid  FmiAa  fo  f 
Or  did  I  dream  what  Fmtna  never  faid  ? 
O  guilty  error  !  and  O  wretched  maid ! 
Whofe  roving  fancy  would  refetve   the  fame  *) 
With  him  who   next  fliould  tempt  her  eafy  f 

fame ; 
And  blow  with  empty  words  the  fufceptible 

flame 
Now  why  fliould  doubtful  terms  thy  mind  per. 

plcx  ? 
Confets  thy  frailty,  and  avsw  the  fex  : 
No  longer  loofc  defire  for  conflant  love 
Mtllake ;  but  fay,  *tis  Man  with  whom  .  thou 

long'fl  to  rove. 

Emma. 
Are  there  not  poiibns,  racks,  and  flamet,  aud 

fwords  ? 
That  Emma  thus  mufl  die  hy  Henry *s  words  ? 
Yrt  what  could  fwordftorpoifon,  racks  or  flame 
But  mangle  and  disjoint   this  brittle  frame 
More  fatal  Henry's  words;  they  murder 

ma'*  fanie. 
And  fall  thefe  fax  Ings  from  that  gentle  tongue. 
Where  civil  fpecch  and  foft  perfualion  hung  ; 
Whofe  artful  fwettnefs,  and  harmonious  flrain. 
Court i  g  my  grace,  yet  courting  it  in  vain, 
Call'd  lighs,  and  tears,  and  wiflies,  to  its  aid  ; 
And,   whil «  it  Henry's  glowing    flame 

»cyM, 
Still  blam'd  the  coldnefs  of  the  Nut  hrown 

Maid  ? 

Let  envious  jealoufy  and  canker*d  fpite  1 

Produce  my  adions  to  fcvereft  light,  r 

And  tax  my  open  day.  or  fccret  night.  ■' 

Did  e'er  my  tongue  fpcak  my  unguarded  heart 
The  lead  iiiclin'd  t'>  play  the  wanton's  part  ? 
Did  c*er  my  eye  one  inward  thought  reveal, 
•  hich  angeU  might  not  hear,  and  virgins  tell  ? 
And  hail  thou.  Henry,  in  my  condtiA  known  .^ 
One  fault,  but  that  which  I  mud  never  own,  7 
I'hat  I,  of  all  mankind,  have  lov*4  but  thee  r 

alone  f  j 

Henry. 
Vainly  thou.t^lk'ft  of  loving  me  alone  ; 
Each  man  is  man  ;  and  all  our  fex  is  one. 
.l''alfe  are  our  words,  and  fickle  is  our  mind  : 
Nor  in  Love's  ritual  can  we  ever  find 
Vows  made  to  lafl ,  or  promifcs  to  bind. 
.    By  Nature  prompted   and  for  empire  made. 
Alike  by  flrength  or  cunning  we  invade  : 
When  arm'd  with  rage  we  manb   agaiaft  th« 

foe, 
We  lift  the  battle-axe,  and  draw  the  bow  : 
When,  fir'd  with  paflion,  we  atuck  the  fair, 
Delufivc  fighs  and  brittle  vows  we  bear ; 
Our  fa>fchood  and  our  arms  have  equal  ufe  ; 
As  they  our  conqueft  or  delight  produce. 
The  foolifli  heart  thou  gav'ft,  again  receive. 
The  only  boon  departing  love  can  give. 
To  be  Icfs  wretched,  be  no  longer  true;        •    % 
What  ftrives  to  fly  thee,  why    fliould  ft   thott  f 

purfue?  r 

Forget  •  the  prefent  flame,  indulge  a  new ;        9 
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I  rijrht  I  ) 
;  delight  ;  V 
hj   lover's  % 


SSogle  the  loTclSeft  of  the  amorous  youth  ; 
Aik  for  bis  vow  ;  hut  hope  not  for  l^is  truth 
The  next  mam  (anH  the  n^xt  thou  (halt  beHeve) 
V  i\\  pawn  his  gods,  intending  to  deceive  ; 
Will    kneel,    implore,  per^ft,  oercome,  and 

leave. 
Hence  let  thy  Cupid  aim  hit  arrows 
Be  wife  and  falfe,  Oiun  trouble,  feck 
Puoge  thou  the  firft,  nqv  wait  thy 
flight. 

Why  fli(}uld*(l  thou  weep7  let  Nature  judge 
our  cafe  ; 
I  iaw  thee  young  and  fair ;  purfued  thcchafi^ 
Of  Youth  and  Beat^ty  :    1  another  faw 
Fairer  and  younger  :  yielding  to  thjc  lavf 
Of  our  all-ruling  mother,  ^purfued 
More  youth,  more  beauty;,  bled  viciffitude  t. 
My  aAive  heart  ftill  keeps  iu  prilUne  flame  ; 
The  9h'}c6t  altered,  the  defire  the  fame 

This  younger,  fairer,  pleads  her  rightful chanm^; 
With  prefent  power  compels  mc  to  her  arms^ 
And  much  I  fear,  from  my.  fubje^ed  mind 
(If  Beauty's  fprce  to  conftant  Love  can  hind) 
That  years  may  roll,  ere  in  W r  turn  the  maid 
Shall  weep  the  fury  of  my  love  decay 'd ; 
And  weeping  follow  me,  as  tbuu  dofl  now. 
With  idle  d^unours  of^  a  broken  vow. 

Nor  can  the  wildncfs  of  thy  wifhes  err^ 
So  wide,  to  hope  that  ttiou  may'ft  live  with.her. 
Love,  well  thou  know 'fl,  no  partnerfhip  allows  : 
(^ipid  averfe  rejeds  divided  vows : 
Thenfrom'thy  fooli(h  heart,  vain  maid,  remove 
Ad  ufeW^  forrow,  and  an  ilUflarr'd  love 
^d  leave  mc,  with  the  fair,  at  large  in  vyoodi 
tp  rore. 

Arc  we  to  life  through  one  great  error  led  ? 
Is  eac)i  man  pcrjur*d,  and  each  nymph  bctcay'd  ? 
Of  the  fuperiof  fex  art  thou  the  worft  ? 
Am  I  of  mine  the  moft.  completely  curft  f 
Yet  let  me  go  with  thee  :  and  going  prove, 
Prom  what  1   will  endure,  how  much  I  love. ' 

This  Intent  beauty,  this  triumphant  fair^ 
T  hi»  happy  objc^.of  our  dificVcut  care,    '     ' 
Her  let  mtjj.  follow  ;  her  let  me  attend 
A  fervant  (ihe^ipjy  fcorn,  the  name  of  friend). 
What  (he  demAn4*»  inccflant  I'll  prepare : 
rU  weave  her  gar  ands  ^  and  I  U  plait  her  hair  : ' 
My  bufy  diligence  fhall  deck  her  hu^rd 
(l'*»r  there  at  leaft  I  may  approach  my  Lore') ; 
And.  when  her  Henry's  fofter  hours  advifc      > 
Hisfervant's  abfence,  with  dcjcAcdeyet  > 

Far  ru  recede,  and  (ighs  forbid  to  rife.  ) 

Yet,  when  increafing  grief  brings  flow  dif(pafe ; 
And  ebbing  life,  on  terms  fevere  as  thrfct 
V^  ill  have  its  little  lamp  no  longer  fed ; 
^h«ii  Henry's  miftrefs  fliewshim  Emma  dead ; 
iUfcue  my  poor  remains  from  vile  tteglc<%  : 
^^ith  virgin  honours  let  my  hearfe  be  dcckt. 
And  decent  emblem  ;  and  at  leaft  perfuade 
Thij  happy  nyjyiph,   that  Emma  may  be  laid 
^hcre  thou,  dear.author  of  my  death,  where  fhc, 
y^ith  frtqnent  eye. my  fepulchre  may  fee. 
f  he  nymph  amidft  her  joys  may  haply  breathe 
One  pio«s  igb,  reflci^liog  on  my  death,. 


ipair  ; 

:d  (lone      y 

;e  alpne.     y 


emove  ^ 
vyoods  r 


And  the  (bd  fate  which  (he  may  one  day  prove, 
Who  hopes  from  Henry's  vow*  eternal  love. 
And  thou  forfwurn  tbou  cruf  1,  a»  thou  art. 
If  £mn\a*s  image  ever  touched  thy  heart  ; 
Thou  fure  mull  give  one  thought,  and  droppne 

tear 
To  her,  whom  love  abandoned  to  defpair  ; 
Toher,  who,  dying,  on  ihc  wounded  (lone 
Bid  i.  in  lading  chara^ers  be  known, 
That,  of  mankind,  (he  ov'd  but  thee 

Henrt 
Hear,  folemn  Jove  ;   and  conTcious  Venus, hear; 
And  thou,  brijf ht  maid,  bcHcvc  me  whilH  I  fwcar  f 
No  time,  no  change,  no  futuie  flame,  (hall  move 
The  well  placed  bails  of  my  lading  love. 
O  powerful  Virtue  !  O  viAorious  lair  I  n 

At  leaft  cxcufe  a  trial  tco  fcvcre  :  > 

Receive  the  triumph,  and  forget  the  war.         '^. 
No  banifh'd  man,  condemn  d  in  woods  to  rov^^^ 
Intrcatsthy  pardon,  and  implores  thy  love  : 
No  pcr)ur'di«ni^ht  de(ire»  to  ^uit  thy  arms, 
Faircl't  coltc^ion  of  tliy  fex  s  i  harms. 
Crown  oi  my  love,  and  honour  of  my  youth  ! 
Henry,  thy  Henry,  with  eternal  truth. 
As  thtiumjiy*ll  wifli,  (hall  all  his  li^e  employ. 
And  found  hts  glory  in.hi)i,Emma  s  joy. 
In  me  hi  hold  the  potent  Edgar's  hcir> 
Illuftrious  earl  :  him  terrible  in  war 
Let  Loyrc  confeii,  for  flic  has  fe  t  his  fword. 
And  trembling  fled  before  the  Britifli  lord.     . 
Him  )jreat  in  peace  and  wealrh  fair  Dcva  knows; 
For  (be  amidfc  hif  fpacious  meadows  flows ; 
Inclines  her  urn  Upon  Im  fattened  lands  } 
And  fees  hit  numerous. herds  imprint  her  fand*. 
_   And  thou,  myj  fair,  my  dove, '  (ha't  raifc  thy 

thought 
To  grcatnefs  next  to  empire :  fljalt  be  brought 
With  ^lemn  pomp  to  mjr  paternal  feat ;      ' 
Where  pe:jce  and  plenty  on  thy  word  fliiall  wait. 
Mufic  and  f<.ng  flull  wake  the  marriage-day :  n 
And,  whilft  the  pricft!^  accufc  the  bride  «  delay,  V* 
Myrtles  and  rofe*  fhall  obftru^  her  way.  .        J 

Friendftiip  fliall  ftill  th;  e veiling  fcatfs adorn  ; 
And  blooming  Peace  (ball  ever  blels  thy  morn. 
Succeeding  "years  their  happy  courfc  (hall  lun. 
And  age  unheeded  by  delight  come  on: 
Vhileyet  luperior  L<»vc  (ball  mock  his  power; 
And  when  old  Time  fljall  turn  the  fated  hour. 
Which  only   can  our  well-tied  knot  unfold  ; 
What  reft*  of  both,  one  fepulchre  fti\ll  hold. 

Hence  then  for  ever'  from  my  Emma's  breaft 
CThat  heaven  of  foftpcfs,  and  that  feat  of  reft) 
Ye  doybts  and  fears,  and  all  that  know  to  move  \ 
Tormenting  grief,  and  all  that  trouble  love,     (^ 
Scattcr'dhy  winds  recede,  and  wild  iu  foreftJi 
rove.        ,  y 

Emma. 
O  day  the  faireft  fure  that  trer  rofe ! 
Period  and  end  of  anxious  Emma  s  woes  ! 
Sire  of  her  jpy,  and  fource  of  her  deliKht ; 
O  !   vn^iiig*^   with    pleafure,  take   thy 

flight. 
And  give  each  future  morn  a  tindure  < 
white. 
9hb  % 


.esl    . 

In ;  X 

J  happy  /  • 

t  of  thy  r 
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Yet  tell  thy  rotary,  potent  Queen  of  Lore, 
Jfenry,  my  Henry,  will  he  ncvci  rove  ? 
Will  he  be  ever  kind,  and  juft,  and  good  f 
A  nd  it  there  yet  no  miOrefs  in  the  vtovkI  f 
None,  none  there  it ;   the  thought  wat  raih  and 

yain ; 
A  falfe  idea,  and  a  fancy'd  patn. 
Doubt  ftall  for  ever  quit  my  ftrengtheo'd  heart, 
And  anxiout  jealoufy't  corroding  fmart  ; 
>Jor  othrr  inmate  (h.iU  inhabit  there. 
But  foft  Belief,  young  Joy,  and  oleafing  Care. 

Hence  let  the  tides  of  plenty  ebb  and  flow, 
And  Fortune't  various  gale  unheeded  blow. 
If  at  my  feet  the  fuppliant  godd;;fs  Hand  , 
And  flied't'iier  trcafurc  with  un weary 'dhandt ; 
Hrr  prefeot  favour  cautious  Til  embrace, 
And  not  unthankful  ufc  the  proffer  d  graces 
If  (he  redaimt  the  temporary  boou, 
And  tries  her  pinion*,  fluttering  to  be  gone  ; 
Secure  of  mind,  Til  obviate  her  intent, 
And  unconcern 'd  return  the  goods  flie  len^. 
Nor  liappincfican  1,  nor  mifcry  f*:el,  ^ 

From  any  turn  of  her  fantallic  wheel  i 
Fricndfliip*!   great    lawt,   an4   X.ovc*i  fupcrior 

powcrt, 
Muft  mark  the  colour  of  my  future  houn* 
Prom  the  events  which  thy  commandt  create 
1  mud  my  bleflingt  ormy  forrowt  date  ; 
And  Henry's  will  muft  didatc  Emma  s  fate. 

Y«t  while  with  clofe  delight  and  inward  pride 
(Which  from   the  world  my  careful  foul  fhall 

'hide) 
I  fee  fbce,  lord  and  end  of  my  defire, 
Kxalted  bigb  as  virtue  can  require ; 
With  power  invcfted,  and  wi|h  pleafurc  cheer*d  ; 
Sought  by  thrfgood,  by  the  oppreffor  fear*d ; 
J^oadcd  and  bled  with  all  the  affluent  ftorc. 
Which  human  vows  atfmoking  (brines  implore; 
Cratcful  and  humble  grant  mc  to  employ 
lAj  life  fubfervlcnt  only  to  thy  joy  ; 
And  at  my  death  to  btcftthy  kindntfs  (hown 
To  her,  who   of  mankind    could  love  but  thee 
alone. 
WHILE  thus  the  cenftant  pair  alternate  faid, 
Joyfu]  above  them  and  around  them  piay*d 
Angels  and  fportive  Loves,  a  numerout  crowd  ; 
Smiling  they  clapt  their  wings,  and  low   they 

bow'd : 
They  tumbled  all  tbeir  little  quivert  o'er. 
To  choofe  propitiout  fliaftt,  a  preciout  (lore  ; 
That,  when  their  God  ihould    uke   kit  future 

darts, 
To  ftrikc  (however  rarely)  conftant  hcartt. 
Hit  bappy  flcill  might  proper  armt  employ,     , 
All  tipt  with  pleafure,  and  all  wing'^  with  joy  : 
^Vr.d  thofe,  they  vow^,  whofe  Uvea  (kould  imi- 
tate 
Thefe  lovcrt*  tonftancy,  ihould  (hare  their  fate. 
The  Queen  of  Beauty  ftopt  her  bridled  dovet ; 
Approved  the  little  labour  of  the  Lovet  j 
Wat  proud  and  pleat'd  the  mutual  vow  to  hear  ; 
And  to  the  triumph  call  d  the  God  of  War  : 
Soon  as  Ibe  calU  the  God  it  alwayt  near. 

Now,  Mart,  (he  faid,  let  Fame  exalt  her  voice : 
j5or  let  thy  con^uefttonly  b^  her  choice  i 


Bttty  when  (he  finrs  great  Edward  from  Ue  > 

field 
Retnm'd,  the  hoftile  fpear  and  captive  (hlcld 
In  Concord  n  temple  hung,  and  Gallia  taaght  1 

to  yield  ; 
And  when,  at  prudent  Saturn  (hall  complete 
The  yeart  defign'd  to  perfc<ft  Britain*s  ftate. 
The  fwift-wiiig'd  power  (hall   take  her  tramp 

again. 
To  fing  her  favourite  AnnaV  wondrous  reign ;, 
To  recoiled  miweary*d  Marlborough  t  toils, 
Old  Rufut*  hall  unequal  to  his  fpoils  ; 
The  Britifh  foldier  from  his  high  command 
Glorious,  and  Gaul  thrice  vanqui(h*d  by  his  faaod: 
Let  her  at  leaft  perform  what  I  defire  ; 
With  fecond  breath  the  vocal  braft  infpire ; 
And  tell  the  natiort,  in  no  vulgar  ftrain, 
What  V  art  I  manage,  and  what  wreaths  I  gala. 
And,  when  thy  tumults  and  thy  fights  are  paft; 
And  when  thy  laureU  at  my  feet  dre  caft ; 
Faithful  may*ft  thou,  like  Briti(fa  Henry,  prove: 
And,  £mma-like,  let  me  return  thy  love. 

Renown'd  for  truth,  let  all  thy  lbn«  appear; 
And  conf^ant  ^eauty  (hall  reward  their  care 

Mart  fmird,apd  bow'd  :  the  Cyprian  Deity 
Tum'd  to  the  glorious  ruler  of  the  (ky  ; 
And  thou,  (he  fmiling  faid,  great  God  of  dayt 
And  vcrfe,  behold  my  deed,  and  (ing  my  praife; 
At  on  the  firiti(h  earth,  my  favourite  tfle, 
Thy  getitleft  raya  and  k  ndeft  influence  fmile, 
Through  all  her  laughing   fields   and    verdtfit 

gro'vet. 
Proclaim  with  joy  thefe  memorable  Wet. 
From  every  annual  courfe  let  one  great  day 
To  celebrated  fpdrttand  floral  pla/ 
Be  fct  alide  ;  and,  in  the  fofieft  lays 
Of  thy  poetic  f»«t,  be  folemn  praife 
And  everlafting  marks  of  honour  paid. 
To  the  true  Lover,  and  die  Nut-brown  Maid. 


AN      ODE, 


nUMBLT  INSCRIBED  TO  TUB  QDKEK,  ON  TBK 
GLORIOUS  SUCCEtS  OF  H£B  MAJBiTT'C 
ARMt,     1705. 

WHEN  great    Auguftut  goveruM  ancieat 
Rome, 
And  fent  hit  conquering  bandt  to  foreign  wart ; 
A  broad  when  dreided,  an^  belov*d  at  home. 
He  faw  hit  fame  increafing  with  hit  years ; 
Horace,  great  bard  !   (fo  Fate  ordain *d)  arofe. 
And,  bold  at  were  hit  countrymen  in  i'ghc. 
Snatched  their  fair  adiont  from  degrading  profc, 
And  fet  their  battlet  in  eternal  light : 
High  at  their  trumpet  *t  tunc,  hit  lyre  he  ftruog, 
And  with  his  princc't  armt  he  moralized  hitfoiiff> 
II. 
When  bright  FJiza  rul'd  Britannia't  fute, 
Widely  dtftributing  her  high  conunands, 
And  boldly  wife,  and  fortunately  great. 
Freed  the  glad  nations  from  tyrannic  bandt ; 
An  equal  genius  was  in  Spenler  found; 
To  the  high  theme  he  matah  d  hii  nobk  h^  1 
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HrtrtvcllM  Enfjland  o'er  oa  fairy  grwind, 
Inrajrftic  nott«  to  fing  his  monarch's  praifc  : 
Reciting  wondrous  truths  in  plefing  dreams. 
He  deck'd  Elixa's  head  with  Gloriana*%  beams. 
III. 
But.grcatcft  Anna!   while  thy  arms  purfue 
Hthf  of  renown,  and  climb  afcents  of  fame, 
Which  nor  Auguftus,  nor  Eliza  knew  ; 
Wh»l  poet  fliaJI  be  found  to  fing  thy  name  ? 
Whanomberi  (hall  record,  what  tongue  (hall  fay, 
Thy  wars  on  land,  thy  triumphs  on  the  main  ? 
0  fiirefj  model  of  imperial  fway  !  ' 
VTiatoqnal  pen  (hall  write  thy  wondrtous  reign  ? 
Who  (hail  attempts  and  feats  of  arms  rehcaric 
Nor  yet  by  ftory  told,  nor  parillcrd  by  vcifc  ? 
IV. 
Me  all  too  mean  for  fuch  a  ta(k  I  weet  ^ 
Tct,  if  the  Sovereign  Lady  deigns  to  fmile, 
I'll  follow  Horace  with  impetuous  heat, 
-And  clothe  the  vcr  e  in  Spcnfcr's  native  ftylc. 
By  tJicf(5  examples  rightly  taught  to  fing. 
And  fmit  witn  pleafurc  of  my  country's  praife, 
Stretching  the  plumes  of  an  uncommon  wing, 
High  as  Olympus  I  my  flight  will  raife  ; 
And  latcft  times  (hall  in  my  numbers  read 
Anna's  immortal  fame,atjd  Marlborough's  hardy 
deed. 

V. 

As  the  ftrong  eagle  in  the  filcnt  wood, 
Mindlefs  of  warlike  rage  and  hoftilc  care. 
jPlays  round  the  rocky  £li(r  orcryftal  flood 
Till  by  Jove's  high  behcfts  call'd  out  to  war. 
And  charg  d  with  thunder  of  his  angry  1^  ing, 
ni%  bofom  with  the  vengeful  mc(rage  glows  ; 
Upward  the  noble  bird  dircAs  his  wing, 
And,  towering  round  his  mafter's  earth-born  foes, 
»^w»fthc  collets  his  fatal  fiock  of  ire. 
Wis  Ml  fierce  taloD  high,  and  darts  the  forked  fire. 

VI. 
^*^c  and  calm  thusTicftor  Marlborough  fate, 
Shaded  with  laurels  in  Ji»»  native  land, 
"i  ill  Anna  calls  him  from  his  foft  retreat* 
^^  gives  his  fecond  thunder  t6  his  hand. 
Then,  leaving  fweet  rcpofc  and  gentle  eafc, 
With  ardent  fpecd  he  fecks  the  diitant  foe ; 
Wirching  o'er  hills  and  vales  o'er  rocks  and  feas, 
Hcmediutes.  and  ftrikes  the  wond  ous  blow, 
^r  thought  flies  flower  than  our  General  *s  fame  : 
Grifps  he  the  bolt  ?— we  -ik—when  he  hashurlM 
^c  flame. 

VII. 
When  fierce  Bavar  on  j  udttign*s  fpaciont  plain 
Didfromafar  tHe  Bririfli  chief  behold, 
Betwixt  dcfpair,  and  rage,  and  hope,  and  pain, 
Jwncthing  within  his  warring  bofom  roll'd : 
*^»iews  that  favourite  of  indulgent  Fame, 
whofc  prowtfs  tkeie  repcird  the  Boyan  poWer, 
Aodfcnt  them  trembliag  through  the  frighted 

■wift  as  the  whirlwind  drives  Arabia's  featter'd 
Cuids. 

VIII. 
Hi8  former  loifes  he  forgets  to  grieve  s 
*^lvq  hii  (ate,  i(  ^t^i  a  ^ ndcr  raj  I 


It  no«v  would  fliinc,  and  only  gives  him  leave 

To  balance  the  aecount  of  Blenheim's  day. 

So  the  fell  lii»n  in  the  ^nc 'y  glade. 

His   fiue  ftiir  fmarting  witk  the  hunter's  fpear. 

Though  deeply  wounded,  no  way  yet  difmay'd. 

Roars  terrible,  an|l  meditates  new  war  ; 

In  fullcn  fury  travcrf  s  the  plain. 

To  find  the  venturous  foe,  and  battle  him  asaiii. 

IX.  ^ 

Mifguidcd  prince,  ru  longer,  urge  thy  iate, 
•Nor  tempt  the  hero  to  unequal  war;  / 

Fam'd  in  niisfurtuie,  and  in  ruin  great, 
Confefs   the  force  of    Marlborough's    ftronger 

liar, 
Thofc  laurel  groves  (the  merits  of  thy  youth), 
Which  thou  from  Mahomet  did  greatly  gain 
While,  bold  aflcrdor  of  refifllefs  truth,     .        * 
Thy  fwcd  did  godlike  liberty  maintain, 
Muft  from  thy  brow  their  falling  honours  (hed. 
And   their  tranfplantcd    wreaths    muft  deck  a 

worthier  head. 

X. 

Yet  ceafe  the  ways  of  Provldencp  to  blame. 
And  human  faults  with  human  griefs  coufeis ; 
'Tis  thou  art  chang'd,  while  Heaven  if  ftiU  thc^' 

fame  ; 
From  thy  ill  councils  date  thfill  fuccefs. 
Iniparfial  Jufticc  holds  her  equal  fcales 
Till  llronger  virtue  does  the  weight  iuclioe  : 
If  over  thee  thy  glorious  foe  prevails, 
He  now  defends  the  caufc  that  once  was  thine. 
Righteous  the  war,  the  champion  fliall  fubdue  ; 
For  Jove's  great   handmaid  Power  muH  Jovc't 
decrees  purfue. 

XL 

Hark '    the  dire '  trumpets  found  their  flirill 

a^irms ! 
Auverquerque,    branch'd    from    the   rcQown'd 

Naflaus, 
Hoary  in  war,  and  bent  beneath  his  arms. 
His  glorious  fword  with  dauntlefs  courage  draws. 
Wiidri  anxious  Britain  mourn 'd  her  parting  lord. 
And  all  of  William  that  was  mortal  died ; 
The  faithful  hero  had  receiv'd  this  fword 
From  his  expiring  mailer's  much-1  »v'd  fide. 
Oft*  from  its  fatal  ire  has  I^ouis  'flown, 
Wheic*tr  great  William  led,  orMaefe  and  Sam. 

bre  run. 

XJI. 
But  brandifliM  high,  in  an  ill-omenM  ^our 
To  thee,  proud  Gaul,  behold  thy  juftcft  fear, 
'  he  maller-fwerd,  difpoler  of  thy  power  : 
*T»s  that  which  C^f^  gave  the  Britilh  peer. 
He  took  the  gift  :   Nor  ever  will  I  (heathe 
Thisfteel   fo  Anna's  high  behells  ordain ), 
The  General  faid,  unlcfs  by  glorious  death 
Abfolvd,  till  conqneft  has  confirmed  your  reign. 
Returns  like  thefc  our  millrefs  bids  us  make. 
When  from  a  foreign  prince  a  gift  her  BritoM 

Uke. 

XII  r. 

And  now  fierce  Oallia  rufbes  on  her  foes. 
Her  force  augmented  by  the  Boyan  bandt ; 
So  Volga's  (Iream,  increas'd  by  mountain  fnows, 
Rolls  witl^  new  fury  dowa  through  Rulfia'a  lands. 
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Like  two  great  rocks  ifaiolt  the  rtging:  tide 
( If  Virtue's  force  with  Mature  we  compare), 
Uamov'd  th^  two  united  chiefs  abide, 
Nuftain  the  impttUe,  and  receive  the  war. 
Round  their  firm  (iderin  vain  the  tempeft  beats  { 
And  ftiU  the  foamiQg  wave  with  kflea'd  power 
retreati. 
'  XIV. 

The  rage  difpers^,  the  gUnooa  pair  advaacc. 
With  mingled  anger  wd  collc^ed  might, 
To  tarn  the  war,  afki  tell  aggfeffing  France, 
How  Britain's  font  and  Brits in'i  friends  can  fight. 
On  conqueft  fix  d,  apd  coyeiqus  of  fame. 
Behold  them  rufliing  through  the  Gallic  hoft  : 
Through  ftai^oing  corn  fo  runa  the  ludden  flame» 
Or  eallern  winds  along  Sicilia's  coaft, 
1'hty  deal  their  terrors  to  the  adverfe  nation  : 
Pale  death  attendt  th^if  ajqas,  a{|d,&hailly  delpbf 
,  tioo. 

XV. 

But  while  with  fierccft  ire  Bellooa  glowa, 
And  Europe  rai)^r  hopes  than  fears  her  fate  ; 
While  Britain  preiTes  her  afflided  foes  ;         * 
\i  hat  horror  damps  the  ftrong,   and  quells  the 

great ! 
Whence  look  the  foldiers's  cheeka  difmay*d  and 

pale  } 
£rft  ever  dreadful,  knov  they  mwvr  to  dread  I 
The  boftile  troops,  I  ween,  almoA  prevail  ; 
And  the  purfuers  only  not  recede. 
Alas  I   their  lefl}cn*d  rage  proclaims  their  grief  !• 
^or,  apzlou8,  lo  !   they  crowd  ^rouBd  thtir  fall- 
ing chief. 

XVI, 

I  thank  thce^  Fate,  exclaims  the  fferce  Bav^c  ; 
Let  Boya  s  trumpet  grateful  Id*s  found : 
I  fawhim  fall  their  thunderbo^  of  war  : — 
Ever  to  vengeance  facred  be  the  ground. 
Vain  wilh    (hort  joy  *  the  hero  mounts  ag^^ 
In  greater  glory  and  with  fuller  lijht  : 
The  evening  flar  fo  falls  into  the  main. 
To  rife  at  morn  more  prevalently  bright. 
He  rifes  fafc,  but  near,  too  aear  his  (ide, 
A   good   maD*8  grievous  lofs,  a  faithful  fecvaiit 
died. 

XVU. 

Propitious  Mars !  the  battle  is  regain'd : 
The  foe  with  IcffenM  wrath  diiputes  the  Bdd  i 
The  Briton  fights,  by  favouring  godi^fuftain'd: 
Freedom  mu&    live  \  and  lawlcfs  puwer  i^uft 

yield. 
Vmiu  now  the  tales  Which  fabling  poets  tell. 
That  wavering  Coaqued  ftill  dcfires  to  rove  ! 
In  Marlborough's  camp  the  goddcfs  ksowi  to 

dwell : 
Long  as  the  hero's  life  remains  her  love; 
Again  France  flies,  again  the  dike  pnrfues. 
And  on  Ramilia  s  plains  he  Blenhcim*s  fame  rc- 

newp. 

XVIII. 

Great    thanks,  O  captain  great  in  trmv !  re- 
ceive 
From  thy  triumphant  country's  public  voice  : 
Thy  cottiitry  greater  thanka  oau  only  give 


To  Anne,  to  her  who  made  tkofe  arms  her  chexc; 
Recording  Schellenberg's  and  Blenheim's  toik. 
We  dreaded  left  thou  (hould'ft  thofc  toiU repeat:. 
We  view'd  tho  palace  chargM  with  Gallic  fpoili, 
And  in  thofe  fpoils  we  thought  thy  prailie  coai- 

plete. 
For  never  Greek  we  deem'd.  oor,Romankiugl», 
In  charaAeri  like  tnefe  did  e'er  his  adsindkc. 
XIX. 
Yet,  mindlefs  ftill  of  eafe,  thy  virtne  flies 
A  pitch  to  old  and  modern  timfi  unkntwa: 
Thofe  goodly  deeds  which  we  fo  highly  ptizc 
tmperfedt  feem^  great  chief,  to  thee  alooe. 
Tfa^ife    heights,  where    v^  illiam'a  virtue  wa^ 

have  ftaid 
Apd  on  the  fubjcift  world  look'd  fafely  d<ivi, 
By    Marlborough   pals'd,  the    props  and  ft^i 

were  made. 
9ublimer  yet  to  raife  his  queen's  renown  : 
Still  gaining  more,  fiill  flighting  what  be  (aio'dt 
Nought  done  the  hero  ^em'd  while  aajbt  ob- 

dooe  rcmain'd. 

XX. 
When  fwift-wing*d  Rumoiir  told  fhe  bd^I^ 

Gaul, 
How  Ic-flen'd  from  the  field  Bavar  was  fled  ; 
He  wept  the  fwiftncfs  of  the  champion's  la!l ; 
And  thus  the  royal  treaty-breaker  faid  ^ 
And  lives  he  yet,  the  great,  the  loft  Bavas* 
Ruin  to  Gallia  in  the  name ol friend? 
Tell  me,  how  far  has  Fortune  been  fcvcre  f 
Has  the  foe  s  glory,  or  our  grief,  an  end  f 
Remains  there,  of  the  fifty  thoufand  lo(l» 
Tm  fave  our  threatened  realm,  04:  guard  ^ur  ^ 

%^'d  coaft  I 

To  the  clofe  rock  the  frighted  raven  flics, 
Soon  as  the  rifing  eagle  cuts  the  air  ^ 
The  fliaggy  wolf  nn^en  and  trembling  lies. 
When  the  hoarfe  roar  proclaims  the  lion  near. 
lH-ftarr*d  did  we  our  forts  and  lines  forfake. 
To  dare  our  Britifli  foes  to  open  figtit : 
Our  conqueft  we  by  ftraugem  (hould  make  : 
Our  triumph  had  been  fou)aded  in  our  flifht. 
*Tis  ours  by  craft  and  by  furprife  to  gain ; 
*  r^s  theit*K,  to  meet  IxC  ^pM^  ai|d  battle  io  t^ 

nlaiit.      ^ 


plain. 


XXIU 


The  ancient  fiither  of  this  boftile  brood. 
Their  boafled  Brute,  undaunted  fnatck'dhis^ 
From  burning  Troy,  and  Xanihus  red  with  bW 
And  fix'd  on  fiUcr  Thames  his  dire  abodes: 
And  this  be  Troynovante,  he  laid,  the  feat 
By  Heaven  ordain *d,  my  fons,your  Uflio;  pl^ce* 
Superior  here  to  all  the  bolts  of  fate 
Live,  mindftti  of  the  author  of  your  race. 
Whom  neither  Greece,  nor  war,  nor  wiW,  vt 
aflame,  ^ 

Nor  great  Pllidcs'  arm,  nor  Jnno's  rag«i  «"* 
tame. 

xxi:i. 

Their  Tudors  hence,  and  Stuarts  offspring  tfo** 
Hencf  fidward,  dreadful  with  his  fable  flikW. 
Talbot,  to G. Ilia's  power  fctemal foe. 
And  Seymour,  fam'd  in  council  or  in  Sdd  s 
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BencelJeVil,  great  to  fettle  ©f  dethrone, 
Ani  Drake,  and  Ca*ndi(h,  terrors  of  the  fet  : 
Hence  Butler's  fons,  o'er  land  and  ocean  known* 
Htfbcrt's  and  ChurchiU'a  warring  progeny  ; 
Hence  the  long  roll  which  G.illia  (hoMtd  conceal ; 
For, oh!  who,  vanquifliM,  loTes  the  vidor'i  fjonc 
to  tell  f 

XXIV. 
EnTjM  Britannia,  fturdy  at  the  oal^ 
Which  on  her  mountain  top  (he  proudly  hei't* 
F.ladn  die  ax,  and  fprouts  again  (I  the  ftroke  ; 
Scrong  from  her  wounds,  and  greater  by  her 

wars. 
And  as  thofc    teeth,  which   Cadrntit  Xbw'd  ii 

earth, 
P/odoc'd  aew  ^ronth,   and  funiilh'd  frefli  fujA^ 

plies  : 
So  with  young  Tigour,  and  fucceeding  birth, 
Kfi"  loffcs  more  than  rrcompens'd  arife  ; 
And  every  age  (ke  with  a  race  is  crownM, 
F«r  letters   more  pvlite,    in  battles  more   re- 
nown'd. 

XXV. 
Ohftinate  power,  whom  nothing  can  repel ; 
Vot  the  fictce  Saxon,  nor  the  cruel  Dane, 
Nor  deep  imprellion  of  the  Norman  ftecl, 
Nor  Europe's  force  amafs  d  by  envious  Spain. 
Kor  France  on  univerfal  fway  intent. 
Oft'  breaking  lengues,  and  oft  renewing  wan  ; 
Ner  (frequent  bane  of  weakened  government) 
Their  own  intcdine feuds  and  mutual  jars: 
Thofe  fcttdt  and  jars,  in  which  1  tru  lied  more. 
Than  in  my  troops,  and  fleets,  and  ail  the  GaUic 
power^ 

xxv^ 

T©  fruitful  Rfieim^,  or  fair  IiUtetia*t  gau, 
What  tidiiiga  (hall  the  nie(rcnger  convey/ 
Shail  the  loud  heraJd  our  fuccefs  relate, 
Or  mitred  pricft  appoint  the  folemn  day  f 
Alas!  my  praifes  they  no  more  muft  (ing; 
They  to  my  ftatve  now  mull  bow  no  more : 
Broken,  repult'd  it  their  immortal  king : 
Fairn.  fall 'n  for  erer,  is  the  Gall ic  power.— p 
The  W*a>an  Chief  is  mailer  of  the  war: 
£arth  (he  has  freed  by  arms,  and  vaoqui(h'd  Hea- 
▼cn  by  prayer. 

XXVIt. 
While  thus  the  ruin'd  foe'a  defpatr  commrndt 
Thy  council  mod  thy  deed,  viAorious  Qucun, 
^h2t  (hall  thy  fubjeds  fay,  and  what  thyfrends? 
How  (hall  thy  triumphs  in  ovr  joy  be  fecu  / 
Oh  !   deign  to  let  the  elded  of  the  Nine 
^cdu  Bric&onia  great,  and  Gallia  free  : 
Oh !   with  her  fifter  Sculpture  let  her  join 
Fo  raife,  great  Aonc,  the  monument  to  thee ; 
Fo  thee,    of  alt  our  good  the  facr«d  fprjng ; 
Fothce,   oiar  dearcil  dread ;  to  thee,  our  fofter 
KiDj^. 

XXVIIf. 
Let  Kurope  Uw'd  the  column  high  ered, 
rhan  I  rajaD*a  higher,  or  than  Antontne*s; 
Adhere  femblihg  art  may  carve  the  fait  cSeA 
Kad  full  atchievement  of  thy  great  dedgnt. 
n  a  calm  hearen,  and  a  ferener  air, 
nblime  the  Queen  ihall  on  the  funemit  (land, 
xMiu  daogcr  lar,  u  far  remoT'4  from  fear» 


And   pointing  down  to  earth  her  dread  com* 

mand. 
All  winds,  all  fto  mt,   that  threaten  human  woe. 
Shall  fink  beneath  her    feet,  and    fpread  their 

rage  below.  ^ 

XXIX. 
Thtir  Heeti  (hall  ftrive,  by  winds  and  water* 

toil. 
Till  the  young  Auftrian  on  Tberia*s  (Irandi 
Great  as  ifincas  on  the  Latian  coaft. 
Shall  fix  his  foot  :  and  this,   be  this  the  land» 
Great  Jove,    where  1  for  ever  will  remain, 
(The  empire's  other  hope  (hall  fayj  and  here 
Vanqui(h*d,  iiilomb*d  I'll  lie  ;  or,  crown'd,  I'll 
^  reign— 

0  virtue  tn  thy  Britilh  mother  dear  ! 
Like  the  fam'd  Trojin  Iu0er  and  abide; 
For  Amie  is  thine,  Iwven,  <t  Venut   waa  hb 

guide.  ^ 

XXX. 
There,  In  eternal  characflrrs  engraVdi 
Vigo,  and  Gibraltar,  and  Barcclonc, 
Their  force  dcftroy'd,  their  privileges  fav*d, 
Shall  Anna's  terror*^  and  her  mercies  own  : 
Spain,  from  th*  ufurper  Bourbon's  armsretriev'd, 
hall  with  new  life  and  gratcfuf  joy  appear. 
Numbering    the    wonders    which   that    youth 

atchicv'd. 
Whom  Anna  clad   in  arms,  and  fent  to  war ; 
Wlu>m  Anna  fent  to  claim  Iberia  s  rhrone  ; 
And  made  him  more  than  king,  in  calling  him 

her  fon. 

XXXI. 
There  Ifter,  pleas'd  by  Blenheim's  gloriosi 

fieJd, 
Rolling  (kali  bid  his  eadern  waves  declare 
Germania  fav'd  by  Britain's  ample  (hicld. 
And  bleeding  Gaul  afflided  by  her^ar ; 
Shall  bid  them  mention  Marlboroogk  ^  that 

Aiore, 
Leading  his  iilaMers,  renewM  in  arms. 
Through  climes,  where  never  BritTlh  chief  hdbrt 
Or  piteh'd  his  camp,  or  founded  his  alarms  ; 
Shall  bid  them  bleft  the  Queen,  wjio  made  his 

(Ireams 
Glorious  as  thofe  of  Boyne,  and  fafe  m  ihofe  «r 

Thames. 

xxx». 

Brabantia,  dad  with  fields,  and  crowned  mltk 
towers. 
With  decent  joy  (hall  her  deliverer  nwct : 
Shall  own  thy  v  rs,  great  (}ueen«  and  hldk  thf 

power,  " 

Laying  the  keys  heneath  thy  fnbjea*s  feet. 
Flandria,  hy  plenty  made  the  home  of  war, 
Sfaftll  weep  her  crime,  and  bow  to  Charles  re** 

(kor'd  ; 
With  double  vows  (hall  b!e(«  thy  happy  care. 
In  having  drawn,  and  having  (heath'd  the  fword  ; 
From  thcfe  their  filler  provinces  (hall  know, 
How  Anne  fnpporu  a  friend,  and  how  forgive* 
a  foe. 

XXXIIL 
Bright  fwords,aud  crefted  helns,  and  pointed 
fpears, 
Jb  artful  piles  arooad  the  work  fiuU  h'e  t 
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And  (hieMs  indented  deep  in  tncient  wtrt, 
BUzon'd  with  figos  of  Gallic  heraldry  ; 
And  ftandards  ^ith  didingiiUh'd  hnoourt  bri|rht, 
.  Marks  of  high  power  .and  national  command, 
"Which  Valois'  font,  and  Pourbon's  bore  in  fight. 
Or  gave  to  Foix-.  or  Montmorency '•  hand  : 
CireatTpoiU,  which  Galtia  muft  to  Britain  yield, 
from   Crcfly*«  b.ttle   fav'd  to 'grace  Ramilia's 
field. 

XXXIV. 
And,  as  fine  art  the  fpaces  may  difpofe, 
Tbc  knowing  thought  and  curious  rye,  (hallTee 
1  by  emblem,  gracious  Queen,  the  Britifli  rofc, 
Type  of  fweet  rule  and  gcBtlemajcfty. 
The  notthtrn  thiftle,  whom  nohofttle  hand 
TJnhurt  too  rudely  may  proToke.  I  wccu  ; 
Hibcrnia's  harp  device  of  her  comniand. 
And  parent  of  her  niirth,  (ball  there  be  fcen  t 
Thy  ranquiih'd  lilies*  France,  dccay*d  and  torn, 
Shall  with  difordcr'd    pomp  the   lading  work 
adorn. 

XXXV. 
Beneath,  great  Queen,  oh  '    very  far  beneath, 
Kcar  to  the  ground,  and  on  the  humble  bafe, 
To  fave  herfelf  from  darknefs  and  from  death. 
That  ^tufe  defire>  the  laft,  the  lowcft  place ; 
"Whoi  though  unmeet,  yet  touch 'd  the  trembling 

6ring, 
For  the  fair  fame  of  Amie  and  /Vlbio:)*s  land^ 
V^hodurfl  of  war  and  martial  fury  ling  ; 
And  when  rhy  will   and  when  thy  fubjcd's  hand, 
Had  queird  thofe  wars,  and  bid  that  fury  ceafc, 
Hangs  up  her  grateful  harp  to  conqueil,  and  to 
peace. 


Her  rightnaM£. 

As  Nancy  at  her  toilet  fat. 
Admiring  this,  and  blaming  that. 
Tell  me,  (he  faid  ;  hot  tell  me  true  ; 
The  Nymph  who  could  your  heart  fubduc. 
"What  fort  of  charms  does  (he  poffcfs  t 
Abfolve  mie,  fair-one  ;    I'll  confefs 
With  pleafure,  I  reply *d.     Her  hair. 
In  ringlets  rather  dark  than  fa^r. 
Does  down  het  ivory  bofom  roll, 
An^,  hiding  half,  adorns  the  whole. 
In  her  high  forehead's  fair  half  round 
ho^e  fits  in  open  triumph  crown'd  : 
I^e  in  the  dimple  of  her  chin, 
In  private  ftate,  by  friends  is  feeo. 
Her  eyes  arc  neither  "black  nor  gray  ;         ^ 
Nor  fierce  nor  feeble  is  their  ray  ;^ 
Their  dubious  luftre  fecms  to  (how 
Something  that  fpeaks  nor  Yes,^Bor  No. 
Her  lipino  living  bard.  I  weet, 
May  fay,  how  red,  how  found,  how  fwcet; 
Old  HoMeronly  could  indite 
Their  vagrant  grace  and  foft  delight : 
They  ft  and  recorded  in  his  book, 
lichen  Helen  fkiil'd,  and  Hebe  fpokc— 
The  gtpfcy,  turning  to  her  glaCi 
Too  plainly  (hcw'd  (he  knew  the  face  ; 
^nd  which  am  1  moft  like,  flie  faid, 
Your  CloC|  tr  jttir  )^t-^rowa  Maid  { 


CANTATA. 

9tT    BT    MONSIEVK  GALLiaiD* 
EBCIT 

BENEATH  a  verdant  laureKs  ample  lhade» 
Hifl  lyr^  in  mournful  numbers  ftnmg, 
Horace,  immortal  bard,  fupinely  laid. 
To  Venus  thus  addrefs'd  the  fong  : 
Ten  thoufand  little  Loves  around, 
Liflening  dwelt  on  cTery  found. 

AHICT. 

Potfent  Venut,  bid  thy  fon 

Sound  no  more  his  'dire  alarnu. 

Youth  on  filcnc  wings  is  flown  :     • 
Graver  ye  trs  come  rolling  on. 

Spare  my  age,  uufit  for  arms  : 
Safe  and  hwmblc  let  me  reft. 
From  all  amorous  cares  released* 

t^otdiit  Venus,  bid  thy  fop 
Sound  no  more  his  dire  alarms. 

lECIT, 

Yet,  Venus,  why  d   I  each  morn  prepare 
The  fragrant  wreath  for  Cloe's  hair? 
Why  do  I  all  day  lament  and  figh, 
Unlcfs  the  beauteous  maid  be  nigh  ? 
And  why  all  ni^jht  purfue  her  in  my  dreaan. 
Through  flowery  maids  and  cry (lal  ftr cams? 

aEClT. 

Thus  fung  the    Bard;    and  thus    the   Goddck 

fpoke  : 
Submiflivc  bow  to  Love's  imperious  yoke  : 

£very  ftate,  and  every  age. 
Shall  own  my  rule,  and  fear  qiy  rage  ; 
Compell'd  by  me,  thy  Mufc  fliall  prove, 
I'hat  all  the  world  was  born  to  love. 

ARiET. 

^id  thydeftinM  lyre  difcover 
^  Sr^ft  dcfire  and  gentle  pain  : 

Often  praife,  and  always  loVeher  : 
Through  her  car,  her  heart  obtain. 
Vcrfc  fiiall  plcafe,  and  fighs  (hall  move  heri 
Cupid  does  with  Phcrbus  rcigu. 


LINES  WRITTEN  IN  AN  OVID: 

A      TRANSLATJOM      PROM     TUft-  FRCNCB. 

OVID  is  the  fure(t  guide 
You  can  uame«  to  (hew  the  way 
To  any  woman,  maid,  or  bride, 
Who  refolves  to  go  aftray. 


A     TRUE      MAID. 

NO,  no ;  for  my  virginity, 
W-^hen  I  lofe  that,  fays Rofc,  ''lldic^ 
Behind  the  elmx,  laft  nuht,cry*d  Dick, 
Rofe,  were  you  not  extremely  fick  ? 


ANOTHER. 

TEN  months  after  Florimcl  happen 'd  to  wkJ.. 
/Vjid  WAS  brought  in  a  laudable  nuataf  « 
bed. 
She  warbled  her  groans  with  fo  charming s  foit. 
That  one  half  of  the  parifli  was  ftuna'd  wiji  ths 
noife. 


PRIOR.  S  rOEM9> 


'ill 


Bnt,  when  Fl&rimel  deign 'd  to  lie  privately  m» 

Ten  monih«  before  (he  and  her  fpoufe  were  a-kin ; 

She  chofe  with  fuch  p  udcnce  her  paogt  to  con- 
ceal 

That  b^r  nurfe,  nay  her  midwife,  fcarce  heard 
her  unce  fqiieat. 

Learn,  huibands.  from  hence,  for  the  peace  of 
your  live*, 

That  maids  make  not  half  fuch  a  timiult  as  wives. 


A  REASONABLF.  AFFLICHON. 

ON  his  Heath-bed  poor  Lubin  lies ; 
His  Ipoufc  is  in  defpair  : 
With  frequent  fobs  and  mutual  cricf. 

They  both  exprefs  then:  care. 
A  different  caufe,  fays  parfon  Sly, 

The  fame  efTcii^  may  give : 
Poor  i.ubin  fears  that  he  Ihall  die  ; 
Hii  wife,  that  he  may  live. 

ANOTHER   REASONAU;.E    AFFLICTION. 

FROM  her  own  native  France  as  old  Alifon 
paft, 
She  rcprotthM   Englilh    Nell  with   negle^   or 

with  malice. 
That  the  ilattern  had  left,  in  the  hurry  an  1  hafte, 
Her  lady's  complexion  and  eye  brow»  at  Calais. 
ANOTHER. 

HER  cyc-I>row-b  >x  one  morning  lift, 
(The  heft  of  folks  arc  ofteneft  croft) 
Sad  He  en  thus  to  Jenny  faid 
(Her  carclefs  but  afflidled  maid). 
Put  me  to  bed  t)ien,  wrct.hed  ^anc  j 
.Mu!  when  (hall  1  rife  again  i 
i  can  behold  uo  mortal  no.v  : 
For  what's  an  eye  without  a  brow  ? 

ON    THE  SAME  SUBJECT. 

TN  a  dark  comer  of  the  houfe 
Po  r  Helenfiis, aiid  fobs,  and  cries; 
She  will  not  fee  her  loving  fpoufe, 
Nor  her  more  dcai   picquet  allies : 
Unlefs  flic  find  her  eye-brows/ 
She'll  e'en  weep  out  her  eyes. 

ON     THE      S  AM  E. 

HELEN  was  }u(l  flipt  into  bed  : 
Her  eyebrows  oi  the  toilet  lay  ; 
Away  the  kitten  w  th  them  fled, 
As  fees  belonging  to  her  prey. 

For  this  misfortune  carele  s  Jane, 
Affure  yourfeU,  wa   loudly  rated  : 

And  madam,  getting  up  again, 
Vrith  her  own  hand  the  moufe  trap  baited. 

On  little  things,  as  fagcs  write, 
Depends  our  human   joy  or  forrow  ; 

If  we  don't  catch  a  moufc  to-night,  ^ 
AUs  1  00  eye-brows  for  to-morrow. 


.      PHYLLIS'S     AGE. 

HOW  old  may  Phyllis  be,  you  aik, 
Whofe  beauty  thus  all  hearts  eng^iges  t 
To  anfwer  is  lio  eafy  taflc  : 
For  (he  h^s  really  two  =£«• 
Vol.  IV. 


Stiff  in  bfocadc,   add  ^inch'd  in  ftay% 
Her  patches,  paint  and  jewels  on  i 

AU  day  let  Envy  view  her  face. 
And  Phyllis  is  but  twenty-one. 

Paint,  patches,  jewels  laid  alide. 
At  nighe  Aftronomers  agree, 

1  he  evening  has  the  day  bcly'd ; 
And  Phyllis  is  fume  fortyHhree. 


FORMA     BONUM    FRAGILE. 

WHAT  a  frail  thing  is  beauty !  fays  Baron  !•- 
Cras, 
Perceiving  his  miftrefs  had  one  eye  of  glaft : 

And  fcarcely  had  he  fpokt  it, 
V\hen  (he  more  confus'd,  at   more   angry  (h« 

grew. 
By  a  negligent  rage  provM  the  maxim  too  true  | 
She  drupt  the  eye,  and  broke  it. 


AN  EPIGRAM. 


WRITTEN    TO    TBI    DUKE    DE   N0AILLX9. 

VAIN  the  concern  which  you  eiprefs. 
That  uncali'd  Alard  willpoifcfs 
Your  houfc  and  roach,  both  day  and  night j 
An  1  that  Macbeth  was  hunted  left 
By  Bauquo*s  reftlefs  fpright. 

With  fifteen  thoufand  pounds    a  year. 
Do  you  copmlain.  you  cannot  bear 

An  ill,  you  may  f    foon   retrieve  f 
Good  Alard,  faith,  is  modcfter 

By  much  than  you  believe 
Lend  Mm  but  fifty  Louis-d'or ; 
And  you  Ihall  never  fee  him  more  : 

Take  the  advlc<f ;  pfbatam  eft. 
Why  do  the  Gods  indul;^e  our  Lottf 

But  to  fecure  our  reft  ? 


EPILOGUE 

TO  SMfTB'S  PUSDRA  AND  UIPPOLtTUt, 
SPOKEN  BT  MRS.  OLOPIBLD,  WHO  ACTED  flMBNil^^ 

LADIES,  to-j)ight your  pity  I  implore 
For  one,  who  never  troubled  you  before  8 
A  nOxford-ram,  extremely  read  in  (  reck. 
Who  from  Euripides  makes  Phxdra  fpeak; 
And  comes  to   town  to  let  us  Moderns  know. 
How  woman  lov*d  two  thoufand  years  ago. 

If  that  be  all,  faid  I,  e'en  burn  yuurpUy  : 
Egad  !    we  know  all  that  as  Well  as  they  : 
Shew  us  the  youthful,  handfomechaiiotccr. 
Firm  in  his  fear,  and  running  his  career ; 
Our  fonlf  would  kindle  with   as  generous  flame% 
As  e*cr  infpir*d  the  ancient  Oreciun  dames  : 
Every  Ifmena  would  refign  her  break; 
And  cvcrv  dear  Hippo'.ytus  be  bleft 

But,  as  it  is,  fix  flouncing  Flanders  miret 
Arc  e'en  as  good  as  aay  two  of  theirs  : 
And,  if  Hippo!yf 05  can  hot  contrive 
To  buy  the  gilded  chariot,  John  can  drivi* 
C  c  c 
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Now  of  the  hnMt  you  have  fccn  to-Jay, 
And  Phaedra '•  morAliin  this  (cholai^splay. 
Something  at  Jcaft  in  jufiice  (bouki  he  faid; 
But  thi«  Hippolytu$  fo  filU  one'*  head-* 
"Well !   Phaedra  liv'd  as  chaftely  as  (he  cooM  ; 
For  (he  was  Father  Jove's  own  flc(h  and  Mood. 
Her  auVward  love  indeed  was  oddly  fated; 
She  and  her  Poly  were  too  near  related  ; 
And  yet  that  fciuplc  had  been  laidafidc, 
If  hcncft  Thtfcus  had  hut  fairly  died  : 
But  when  he  came    what  needed  he   to  know. 
But  that  all  matters  ftood  /^  /»/v  yuo  / 
There  was  no  harm>  you  fee,  or,  grant  there  were, 
She  might  want  conduA  ;  but  he   wanted  care. 
•Twas  ip  a  hulband  Iktle  lefs  than  rude, 
Upon  his  wife's  retirement  tointru.le — 
He  (houW  have  fent  a  night  or  tw«  before, 
That  he  would  come  exai5V  atfuch  an  hour  ( 
Then  he  hiid  turn  d  all  tragedy  co  jc(l ; 
Found  every  thing  contribute  to  his  reft  ; 
The  picquet  friend  difmifs'd,  the  coaft  all  clc*r, 
And  fpoufc  alone  impatient  li>r  her  dear. 

But.  if  thefegay  refled ions  come  too  late, 
To  keep  the  guilty  Phaedra  from  her  fate  ; 
If  your  nsore  fcrious  judgment  nnift  eondemn 
Tlje  dire  effeds  of  her  unhappy  flame  : 
Yet,  ye  thafte  matrons,  and  ye  tender  fair,   ^ 
I*€t  Lov«  and  Innocence  engage  your  care : 
JVIy  fpotlcfs  flames  to  your  protedion  take  \ 
And  (pare  poor  Phaedra  for  Ifmcna'a  fake. 

A  CRITICAL  MOMENT. 

HOW  capricious  were   Nature  and  Art  to 
poor  Nell! 
She  was  panting  her  checks  at  the  time  her  xxofe 
fell. 

EPILOGUE, 

TO    MRS.    MANLBT's    LUCIUS. 

THU  Female  Author  who  recites , to-day, 
Trufts  to  htr  fcx  the  merit  of  her  play. 
Like  Father  Bayes  fecurely  (he  (Its  down : 
Pit,  hex, and  gaJIery,  'gad      alPs  our  own. 
In  ancient  Greece,  (he  fays,  when  Sappho  wiit. 
By  their  applaufc  the  cttticslhew'd  their  wit. 
They  tun'd  their  voices  to  her'  1  .yric  ftring ; 
I'hough  they  could  all  do  fomcihing  more  than 

fing. 
But  one  exception  to  this  faft  we  find; 
That  booby  Phaon  only  was  unkind, 
Au  lU-bred  boat-man,  rough   as  waves  ^and 

wind. 

From  Sappho  down  through  all  fucceeding  ages, 
And  now  on  French  or  on  Italian  Images, 
Rough  fctyrs,  (ly  remarks.  ill-natuTd  fpeeches, 
Aie  always  aim'd  at  Poets  that  wear  breeches. 
Arm'd  with  I^nginvs,  or  with  Rapinpo  man, 
Drew  a  (harp  pen  upon  a  naked  woman. 
The  lluftering  bully  in  our  neighbouring  (Ireets 
Scorns  to  attack  the  female  that  he  meets  : 
Feai  lets  the  |  etticoat  contemns  his  frowns : 
Tke  hoop  fccures  whatever  it  lorrounds. 


The  many-colowM  gentry  there  tSove, 
By  turns  ate  rul'd  by  tumult  and  by  love  t 
And,  while  their  fweethearts  their  4tteotioa  fie 
Sufpend  the  din  of  ibeir  damn'd  cbttcrtng  (Licks. 

Now,  Sirs 

To  you  our  author  makes  her  foft  rcqoeft, 
Who  fpeak  the  kindeft,  and  who  write  the  beft, 
Your  fympathetic  hearts  (he  hopes  lo  move. 
From  fender  fricnd(hip>  and  ei.dearing  lore. 
If  Petrarch's  Mufe  did  Laura  s  wit  rchcar(c  ; 
And  Cowley  flatter 'd  dear  Orinda's  verfa ; 
She  hopes  from  you — Pox  take  her  hopes  and 

fears; 
I  plead  her  fex*s  claim ;  what  matters  hen  ? 
By  our  ful  power  of  beauty  wc  think  fit 
To  damn  the  Salique  law  i.tpos'd  on  wit : 
We'll  try  the  empire  vhm  fo  long  have  boafted; 
And,  if  we  are  net  prai»'d,  we'll  not  be  tciftci 
Approve  what  one  of  us  prcfcnts  to-night. 
Or  every  mortal  woman  hera  (hall  write : 
Rural  pathctiC)  narrative, fublime. 
We'll  write  to  you,  and  make  yo«  write 

rhyme  ; 
Female  remarks  (hall  uke  up  all  yonr  time. 
Your   time,  poor  fouls!    we'll  take  joar  very 

money  ; 
Female  third-days  (hall  come  fo  thick  upon  ye. 
As  long  as  wc  have  eyes,  or  hands*  or  breath. 
We'll  look,  Of  write,  or  talk  you  all  to  death. 
Un  efs  you  yield  for  better  and  for  worfe  :         ^ 
Then  the  She-Pegafus  (hail  gain  the  coorie  ;       V 
And  the  grey  mare  will  prove  the  better  horle.j 


:} 


THE  THIEF  AND  THE  CORDELIER, 

A      BALLA9 { 

TO    THt   TUltK.  or 

KING  ;OBN  AND    THE    ABBOT    OF  CAKTSaBVlT. 

WHO  has  e'er  been  at   Paris,    mnft  aee^ 
know  tke  Greve, 
The  fatal  retreat  of  th*  unfortunate  brave  ; 
Wher?  Honour  and  Jufttce  moft  oddly  cootrihBtt 
To  eafc  heroes'  pains  by  a  halter  and  gibbet. 
Derry  down,  down,  hey  derry  down. 

There  Death  breaks  the  ihaakles  which  Force 

had  put  on. 
And  the   Hangman   complctea  what  the  Jndgc 

but  begun  ; 
There  the  Sqyirc  of  the  Pad,  and  the  Knight  of 

the  Pofl, 
Find  their  pains  no  more  balk  d,  and  their  hofct 

no  more  croft. 

Derry  down,  &c. 

Great  claims  are  there  made,  and  great  fecrets 
arc  known  ; 
And  the  king,  and  the  law,  and  the  thief,  has 

his  own : 
But  my  hearers  cry  out,  What  a  deuc:  doil  th«a 

ail? 
Cut  ofi*  thy  reflediona,  and  give  ut  thy  tale. 
Derry  down,  &c. 

*Twas  there  then  in   civil    rcfpcd   tck  karf 
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i7^ 


Aa^  for  m^nt   of  falfe  witners  to  back  a  bad 

caufct 
A  Norman,  thon^h  late,  wts  oMi^M  to  appear  : 
And  vho  to  aflift,  but  a  graTc  Ccrdelier  ? 

Derry  d«wn,  &c. 
^  The  Squire^  iwhofe  good  grace  wai  to  open 

thefcene, 
Seem'd  not  in  great  hafte  that  the  ihow  (hould 

Wgin: 
Now  fitted  the  halter,  now  travert'd  the  cart ; 
A;:d  often  took  leave,  but  waa  loth  to  depart. 
Deny  down,  3cc. 

Vhat  frightens  you  tkps^  my  good  fon  ?   fays 
the  Brieft  : 
Yon  nnirder'd,  arc  forry,  and  have  been  conff ft. 

0  father  !  my  forrow  wiU  fcarce  fave  my  bacon  ; 
^r  'twat  not  thac  I  niurdcr'd,  but  tb>t    i,  was 

taken* 
Derry  down,  &c. 
Pou»h  ?  pr'ytfce«  ne'er,  trouble  thy  head  with 
fuch  fancies.: 
Rely  on  the  aid  you  ihall  have  from  Saint  Francis ; 
If  the  money  ^ou  promised   be  brought  to  the 

chpft, 
Too  have  only  to  die  :  let  the  church  do  the  reft. 
Dcrry  down,  &c. 
And  what  will  folkt  fay,  if   they    fee  you 
afrJd  ?  .  • 

It  refledts  upon  me,  a&  I  knew  not  my  trade  : 
Courage,  friend  ;  for  to-day   is  your  period  of 

forrow  ; 
And  things  will  go  better,  believe  me,  to-morrow 
Dcrry  doivn,  &c. 
To-morrow  !  our  Hero  replied  in  a  (rijrht  : 
He  that's  hang*d  before  noon,  ought  to  thmk  of 

to-uight* 
Tell  your  beads/ quoth  the  Prieft,  and  be  fairly 

trufs'd  up, 
fw  you  furely  to-night  fliall  in  Paradifc  fup. 
Derry  down .  &c. 
Aks*    quoth  ^be  Squire,  howe*cr  fumptuous 
the  treat, 
hsh\c\k  I  I  ihaii  have  little  Qomach  to  eat ; 
I&oiild  therefore  eftfcm  it  ^rcat  favour  and  grace^ 
Would  yoo  be  fo  kind  at  to  go  in  my  pl^ce. 
Dcrry  down,  &c. 
That  I  would,  quoth  the,  Fathfr,. and  thank 
you  to  bo0t ; 
lut  our  edions,  you  know,  with  our  duty  muft 
fuit. 

1  be  fcaft  1  propos'd  to  yon,  I  cannot  taftc ; 

for  this  night,  by  our  ordck",  is  maik'd  for  a  f  ft. 
Derry  dowc,  &c. 
Then,  turning  about  to  the  I  anemao,  he  faid, 
IHfpatch  me,  \  pr*ytbee,  this  trouolefomc  blade ; 
For  thy  cord  and  my  cord  both  equally  tie, 
And  we  live  by  the  gold  for  which  other  men  die. 
Derry  down,  &c. 


TO    C  H  L  O  E. 

WHILST  I  am  fcorchM  with  hot  dcfirc, 
Jn  vain  cold  friendftiip  you  return ', 
Your  drops  o$  pity  on  my  fire, 
Alail  but  Koake  it  fiercer  burn* 


Ah  !  would  you  have  the  flame  fupprcft* 
That  kills  the  heart  it  heats  too  Uft, 

Take  half  my  palCon  to  your  breaftt 
The  reft  in  mme  (hall  ever  laft.   * 


AN  EPITAPH. 


•*  Step  quicnnque  volet  potens 

<*  ^u\x  cu.mine  lubrico,  ^c."  Ss|iti. 

INTKRRT)  beneath  this  marble  flonc 
Lie  f.untcring  Jack  and  idle  Joan. 
While  rolling  three/core  years  and  one 
Did  round  this  globe  their  courfes  run  ; 
If  human  things  went  ill  or  well,         * 
If  changing  empires  rofe  or  fell. 
The  momin^c  pall,  the  evenin;j  came, 
And  found  thi»  couple  ftill  the  fame. 
They  walk*d,  and  eat,  good  folks :  what  thcnf 
Why  then  ihcv  walk'd  and  cut  again  : 
They  Ibundly  flcpt  the  n'ght  away  ; 
They  did  juft  nothipg  all  the  day  : 
And«  having  bury'd  children  four, 
Would  nottak«  pains  to  try  for  more. 
Nor  frftcr  either  had,  nor  brother ; 
They  fecniM  juft  rally *d  for  ta-.h  other. 

Their  mora!  and  oeconomy 
Moft  pcrfedly  they  made'agrec  : 
Each  virtue  kept  its  proper  bound. 
Nor  trclpdfs'd  on  the  other's  ground. 
l>'or  fame  nor  cepfure  they  regarded ; 
1  hey  neither  pumfh'd  nor  rewarded. 
He  car'd  uot  what  the  footman  did  ; 
Her  maids  (he^neither  prais'd  nor  chid  t 
$o  every  Icrvant  took  hiscourfc;  . 
And,  ba^l  at  ifirft,  they  all  grew  worfe. 
Slothful  d.forder  fili'd  his  llabl«^,  ' 
And  iluttifh  plenty  deck'd  her  table. 
Their  beer  Vf^s  ftrong ;  their  wine  wv  port  ; 
Their  meal,  was  large  ;  their  grace  was  ftiort. 
They  gaye  the  poor  the  remnant  meat, 
Juft  who;)  it  grew  not  fii  to  cat. 

They  paid  the  church  ?nd  pari/h  rate. 
And  took,  but  read  not    the  receipt; 
For  which  they  c!ai(P  their  Sunday's  dnc» 
Of  flumbering  in.  an  uppct  pew. 

No  man\  defers  fought  they  to  know  { 
So  never  nude  themfelves  a  foe. 
No  man's  good  deeds  did  they  commend  i 
So  never  rai<t'd  thcmfelves  a  friend* 
Nor  chtr'UiM  they  relatiouspopr ; 
That  might  dccrcafc  their  prcieo.t  ftor«^ 
Nor  barn  nor  houft:  did  (hey  repair ; 
That  might  oblige  their  future  heir. 

They  neither  added  nor  confounded ; 
They  nc  thcr  wanted  nor  abounded. 
Each  Chriftmas  they  accompts  did  clear. 
And  wound  their  bottom  round  t^e  year,' 
Nor  tear  nor  fmile  did  they  employ 
At  news  of  public  grief  or  joy. 
When  bells  were  rung,  and  bonfires  made 
If  aik*d,  they  ne'er  dcny'^  their  aid  ; 
Their  jug  was  to  the  ringers  carried, 
Whoever  either  died  or  married. 
Their  billet  at  the  fire  was  found, 
Whoever  was  depos'd  or  crown 'd. 
C  c  c  ;^     ' 
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Norg«od,  uor  ha^?,  nor  fooli,  nor  wife ; 
They  would  not  learn,  nor  could  advife : 
Without  lovc»  hatred,  joy.  or  fear. 
They  led — a  kind  of— as  it  were  : 
Nor  wiih'd,  nor  car*d,  nor  laugh'd,  nor  cried  : 
And  fo  they  liv'd,  and  fo  they  died. 

%VR!TTEN  IN  MONTAIGNE'S  ESSAYS. 

OITEN    TO    THE    DUKE    OF    SHIEWSBURT    IM 
rtANCR,   AFTER    THE    PEACE,    lylj 

T\ICTATE,  O  mighty  judge,  what  thouhaa 
I  J  fcen 

©f  cities^nd  of  coortt,  of  booki  and  men  ; 
And  deign  to  let  thy  fervant  hold  the  pen. 

Through  aget  thui  I  may  prcfume  to  live. 
And  from  the  tranfcript  of  thy  profe  receive 
What  my  own  {hort-liT'd  verfc  can  never  give. 

Thui  Ihall  fair  Britain  with  a  j»racIous  (inile. 
Accept  the  work ;  and  the  inftru^ed  ifle, 
Por  n^ore  than  treaties  made,  fliall  blef»  my  toil. 

Nor  longer  hence  the  Gallic  ftyle  preferred , 
Wifdom  in  Engliih  idiom  (hall  be  heard, 
WhikTrtilbot  tells  he  world,  where  Montaigne 
eft'd. 


May  future  hardt  the  mighty  thmc  rchcarfc : 
Here,  J  utcr  Jove,  and  Phochus  king  of  vcrie» 
The  votive  tablet  I  fufp^nd  »  »  •  * 


AN      EPISTLI. 

DSIIEING     THE    qUEEN'i     flCTUtl  : 

"Written  at  Parii,  1 7 14;  ^^^  left  unfinilhed,  by 
the  fuddcn  Bowt  of  her  Majefty't  death. 

THE  train  of  equipage  and  pomp  of  ftatt. 
The  Ihining  fide-board,  and  the  bumifli'd 
pUtc. 
I    Let  other  miiiilt<:r»,  great  Anne,  require ; 
And  partial  fall  thy  gift  to  their  defirc. 
T9  the  fair  poruait  of  my  Sovereign  Dame, 
To  that  alone,  eternal  be  my  oaim. 

My  bright  defender,  and  my  dread  delight, 
If  ever  I  found  favour  in  thy  light ; 
,     If  all  the  pains  that  for  thy  Britain's  fake 
>1y  paa  has  took,  or  futare  life  may  take,- 
£t  grateful  to  my  queen;   permit  ay  prayer. 
And  with  this  gift  reward  my  total  care. 
/  Will  thy  indulgent  hand,  fair  Saint,  allow 

The  boon  ?  and  will  thy  car  accept  the  vow  I 
That,  in  d^fpite  of  age,  of  impious  flame« 
And  eating  Time,  thy  piAure,  like  thv  fame, 
Entire  may  Uft ;  that,  as  their  eyes  furviy 
Thcfemblantfhadc,inen  yet  unbonr  may  fay. 
Thus  prcat,  thus   gracious,    look'd   Briunnia's 

Queen:  ^ 

Fer  hrow  thusfmooth,  her  look  was  thus  ferene  ; 
%Vhen  to  a  low,  but  to  a  loyal  hand 
The  m<ghty  Emprtfs  gave  her  high  command, 
That  he  to  hoftilc  ca  '  ps  and  kings  (hould  haftc, 
To  fpeak  htr  vengeance,  as  their  danger,  pafk  ; 
•1  o  fay.  (he  will*  dcteftcd  wars  to  ceafe  ;  1 

She  checks  her  conqucft,  for  her  fubjcA>  etfc,    > 
And  bids  the  world  attenJJ.tr terms  of  peace.) 

1  hec,  gracious  Anne,  thee  prcfent  1  adore, 
n hec,  Queen  of  Ptacc—If  lime  and  fate  have 

power 
lii^her  to  raifc  the  glories  of  thy  reign, 
In  yvoxiU  fubluncr,  and  a  nobler  dram. 


TQ  T«E  RlttBT    eoKOUEABLt 

THE  COUNTESS  DOWAGROF  D^VON- 
i  SHl&E; 

on    A     PIECE    or     WIESStK>, 

Whereon  were    all  her  grandfons  painted. 

WiKSSEN  and  Nature  held  a   long  coated, 
If  She  created,  or  He  painted  bctt  ; 
VViih    pleafing  thought   the    wondrous  combat 

grew. 
She  ftm  form'd  fairer  ;  He   fli'l  likcr  drew. 
In  thcic  fcven  brethren  they  contended  laft. 

With  art  increased,  their  utmoflikilltheytKi 
And,  both  well  pleas  d  they  had  themfclvciia- 

The  Goddefs  trinmphM,  and  the  pamter  dy  i 
That  both  their  ^ill  to  this  vift  hei);ht  did  raife, 
We  ours  the  wonder,  and  be  yours  the  praife : 
For  here,  as  in  fome  glafs,  is  Vfcil  defcry'd 
Only  yourfelf  thus  often  multiply 'd* 
When  Heaven  had  Vou  and  gracious  Anna* 

made. 
What  more  exalted  beauty  cotdd  it  add  ? 
Having  no  nobler  i:*age5  in  ftorc,  1 

It  but  kept  up  to  thefe,  nor  could  do  more       > 
^  han  copy  well  what  it  had  fram'd  be  ore.        ) 
fin  dear  Burghlcy*s  generous  face  we  fee 
Obliging  truth  and  handfomc  honcf^y. 
With  all  that  world  of  charms,  which  ibon  wiS 

move 
Reverence  in  men,  and  in  the  fjiir-one^  loTC  ; 
Hi^  very  grace  his  fair  dcfcent  affurcs. 
He  has  his  mother's  beauty,  (he  has  yours. 
If  every  Cecirsfacc  had  every  charm, 
Ihat  thougiit  can  fancy,  or  that  Heaven  <» 

form  ; 
Their  beauties  all  become  your  beauty's  due, 
They  are  all  fair,  becaufe  they*crc  all  like  yoa. 
If  every  Ca'ndifli  great  and  charming  look ; 
From  you  that  air,  from  you  the  charms  tbcy 

took. 
In  their  each  limb  your  image  is  exprcft. 
But  on  their  brow  firm  courage  flands  cooka; 
There,  their  great  father,  by  a  ftrong  increaft. 
Adds  flrcngth     to  beauty,   and   completes  o* 

piece:  .  . 

Thus  ft  11  your  beauty,  in  your  fons.  we  view,  1 
Wieien  fevcn  times  one  great  pcrfeAioa  drew :  > 
Whoever  fat,  the  pidure  ftill  is  you.  ) 

So  when  the   parent-fun,  with  gcmal  bea»*i 
Has  animated  many  goodly  gems 
He  fees  himfelf  improved,  while  every  ftooc. 
With  a  refembling  light,  rcflcAs  a  fun 

So  when  great  Rhea  many  births  had  P^^. 
Such  as  might  govern  eftth,  and  people  heavcB- 
\  er  glory  grew  diffiis'd.yand.  fuller  known, 

She  faw  the  Deity  in  every  fpn  : 

And  to  ^  hat  Go  .  fo  cr  men  altars  raw  d. 

Honouring  the  offspr.ng,they  the  mother  pi««  * 


r.RlORS    PQiMS. 


381 


Tn  fliort-liv'd  cJwrin?  let  others  place  their  joy '> 
Which  fickncfs  blafts,  and  certain  age  d<;ftroy« : 
Yourftrongc^  beauty  Time  c?n  ije'cr  deface, 
Tisftill  rcncw'd,  and  ftamp'd  in  all  youc  race. 

Ah'  Wicflcn,  had  thy  art  been  fo  rcfin'U, 
Ai  with  their  beauty  to  have  drawn  their  mind. 
Through  circling  years  thy  labours  would  fur*  ^ 

vivc, 
Andli;iiPK  rules  to  faireft  virtue  give. 
To  men  unborn  and  ages  yet  to  live : 
•Twould  ftill  be  wonderful,  and  iti  1  be  new, 
Agiinft  what  time,  or  fpite,  or  fate,  could  do  ; 
Till  thine  confus'd  with  Nature's  pieces  lie, 
Md  Cavendilh*snamc  ana  Cecil's  hooour  die 


Id, 


A      F    ABLE, 

tmOM    rBJ^DRUS. 
7«  tbi  Author  •/  the  Mtdlty^  I?  10. 

THE  Fox  an  afior's  viitrd  found. 
And  pc<r*d,  and  felt,  and  tum'd  it  round  ; 
Then  threw  it  in  contempt  away, 
And  thus  old  Phxdrus  heard  him  fay : 
•*  What  nob!«  part  can  a  thou  fuftaii?;,     ^^ 
*•,  Thou  fpecLous  head  without  a  brain  V 


Hoping,  for  my.  ejicnfe,  'twill  he  confell^ 
'1  hat  of  two  evils  1  have  chofc  the  lea/t. 
So,  Sir,  with  this  epiftolary  fcfoll, 
Receive  the  partner  of  my  inmofl  foul : 
Him  you  will  hnd  in  letters  and  m  laws 
Nnt  uncxperi,  firm  to  his  country's  caufc. 
Warm  in  the  glorious  intercd  youpuifue. 
And,  in  one  Word,  a  good  man  and  a  true. 


TO  rne 
WGHT  HON.  MR.  HAm,EY. 

HOEACl,  I    EP.    IX.  IMITATED. 

•*  Septimius,  Claudi,  nimiruiiv  intcUigit  unus, 
«  Quanti  mo  facias,  &c.*' 

DEAR.   Dick,*    howc'er  it  comes  int9    his 
head. 
Believes  at  firmly  tshc  does  his  creed, 
That  you  and  I.  Sir,  are  extremely  great  : 
Though  I  plain  Mat,  you   Minifter  of  State  : 
One  word  from  me,  without  all  doubt,  he  fays. 
Would  fir  his  fortune  in  fome  little  place. 
Thus  better  than  myfelf.  it  feeips,  he  knows, 
H«w  far  my  intereft  with  my  patron  goes  ; 
And,  anfwcringallobjcaions  I  can  make, 
Still  plunges  deeper  in  his  dear  miaake. 

from  this  wild  fancy.  Sir.  there  may  proceed 
One  wilder  yet,  whi^h  I  forefcc  and  dread  \ 
That  I,  in  faA,  a  real  intcreft  have, 
W^hich  to  my  own  advantage  I  would  fave. 
And,  with  the  ulual  courtier's  trick,  intend 
To  fcrve  myfelf,  forgetful  of  my  friend. 
'  To  Ihun  this  centure,  I  all  (hame  lay  by. 
And  make  my  reafon  with  his  will  comply; 


TO  MR.  HARLEY. 
^ouNOKO  ^x  cniscARo,  X711. 
<'  Abipfo. 
Due  it  <^s  animumq^ne  fcrro."  Hor^ 

\.     ' 

IN  one  great  ir^w,  faperior  to.au  agp, 
The  full  extremes*  of  Nature's  force  wc  find-: 
How  heavenly  Virtue  can  exajr,.  or  Rage 
Infernal  bow  degrade,  the  Jiumau  mind, 

II. 

While  the  fierce  monk  docs  at  his  trial  (land| 
He  chews  revenge,  abjuring  his  offence : 

Guile  in  his  toni^ue,  and  murder  in  his  hand. 
He  ftabs  his  judge,  to  prove  his  innocence. 

III. 

The  guilty  ftroke  and  torture  of  the  ftee! 

Infixed,  our  dauntlefs  Briton  fcarce  perceives : 
The  wounds  his  country   from  his  death  muft 
feci, 

The  Patriot  views  ;  for  thofc  alone  he  grieves. 
IV. 
The  barbarous  rage  that  durft  attempt  thy  life, 

Harley,  great  counfcllor,  cxunds thy  fame: 
And  the  Iharp  point  of  cruel  Guifcard's  knife. 

In  bralsatad  marble  carves  thydcathlc Is  name. 

V, 

Faithful  aflcrtor  of  thy  country's  caufo, 

Britain  with    tears   (hall  bathe    ihy  glorious 
wound  : 
She  for  thy  fafcty  (hall  enlarge  her  laws, 

And  in  her  ftatutes  ihall  thy  worth  be  found. 
VI. 
Yet  *midft  herfighsflie  triumphs,  on  the  hand 

Rciic<^ing,  that  diffus'd  the  public  woe  ;  ; 

A  ftrangcr  to  her  altars,  and  her  land  : 

No  ion  ot  hers  could  meditate  tl)i»  blow. 

VII.. 

Meantime  thy  pain  is  gracious  Anna's  care  t 
Our  Qufen,  our  Saint,  with  facrificing  breath 

*^oftens  thy  anguifh  :  in  htr  powerful  prayer 
She  plcaJs  thy  fervicc,  and  forbids  thy  death. 

VIII. 

Great  as  thou  art,  thou  canll  demand  no  more, 
O  hrcaft    bcwail'd   by    earth,    prcfcrv'd    hj 
•        Heaven  f 

No  higher  can  afplring  Virtue  foar  : 
Enough  to  thee  of  grief  and  fame  is  given* 
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PEI0R*5    POEMS. 


^N  IXTEMPOftE  mviTATlON 
TO  THE  EARL  OF  OXFORD, 

Lord  High  Tripfurer^  I7I»-. 

OUR  "weekly  friends  tomorrow  meet 
At  Matthew's  palace,  in  Duke^AreeV. 
To  try  for  once  if  they  can  dine 
On  bacon-ham  and  mutton«chine. 
If,  weary'd  with  t)\e  grpat  affairs 
Which  Britain  tmfts  to  Harley's  cares, 
,  Thou,  humbk  (latcfman,  may'ft  defcend 
Thy  mind  one  moment  to  i^nbend, 
To  iee  ihy  fcrvant  from  his  foul 
Crowi^  with  thy  health  the  fprightly  bo^Nrl ; 
jfLmiingth^  gueiis  which  eVrjoayhouTf 
Receivd,it  never  can  produce 
Of  honour  a  more  glorious  prooi— 
Ij^ugh  Dorfet  us'd  to  biefs  the  roof. 


ERLE  ROBERT'S  Ml^E. 

^<WAT  mice,  full  bljthe  and  amicablo^ 
Baten  belide  Erie  Robert's  table.         * 
Jkies  there  ne  trap  their  necks  to  catch, 
Ne  old  blade  cat  their  fteps  to  watch, 
Their  fill  they  eat  of  fowl  and  fi(h ; 
Feaft  lyche  as  heart  of  moufe  mote  wi(h« 

As  guefts  fat  jovial  at  the  board, 
Forth  leapM  our  mice  :  eftfoons  the  lord 
CfBoling,  whilonle  John  th|e  Saint, 
Who  niaketh  oft*  propos  full  queint, 
L.aogh'd  jocund,  and  aloud  he  criedt 
To  Matthew  feated  on  t'oth*  dde  ; 
To  thte,  lean  Bard,  it  doth  partaia 
To  underftand  thcfe  creatures  tweipe. 
Oome  frame  ns  now  fome  clean  4evice, 
Or  playfant  rl\yme  on  yonder  mice  : 
They  £eem,  Gcd  (hield  me  \  Mat  and  Chirlfiu 
Bad  as.Sir  Topas,  or  Squire  Quarles, 
(Matthew  did  for  the  nonce  reply) 
At  emblem,  or  device  am  I; 
But,  could  I  chaunt,  or  rhyme,  pardie. 
Clear  as  Dan  Chaucer,  or  as  thee,        ^ 
Ke  verfe  from  me  (fo  God  me  ihrive) 
On  moufe,  or  other  bead  alive. 
Certes  I  have  this  mauy  days 
Seat  myne  poetic  herd  to  grase* 
Ne  armed  knight  ydrad  in  war 
With  lion  fierce  will  I  compare  ; 
Ne  juflge  uniufl,  withfu/rtdfox. 
Harming  in  fecret  guife  the  flocks  ^ 
Ne  prieft  unwortb  of  goddefs  coat, 
Tn  fwinc  ydrunk,  or  filthy  doat ; 
£lk  fimite  farewell  for  aye, 
From  elephant,  I  trowe,  to  flea. 

Rcply*d  the  fricndlikc  peer,  I  weeae 
Matthew  is  augif  d  on  the  ipl^ea 


Ne  fo,  quoth  M^f ,  ne  (haM  be  e'er. 
With  wit  that  fallcth  all  fo  fair : 
Eftioons,  well  wect  ye,  mine  intent 
Boweth  to  your  commanademeot. 
If  by  thefc  creatures  ye  have  frcn, 
Pourtrayed  Charles  and  Matthew  beta  ; 
Behoveth  nret  to  wreck  my  braia, 
The  reft. ia  order  to  explain. 

That  cup-board,  where  the  mice  difppft^ 
I  liken  to  St.  Stephen's  CJourt  :* 
Therein  is  fpacc  enough,  I-  trow, 
For  elke  comrade  to  come  and  ^o  : 
And  therein  eke  may  both  be  fed 
With  ihiver  of  the.wheatcn  bread. 
And  when^  as  thefe  mine  eyne  furvey. 
They  ceafe  to  fltip,  and  fqueak,  and  play  ; 
Return  they  may  to  diifercnt  cells, 
AmdiiiHg  one,  whild  t'nchcr  ielU. 
K  Dear  Robert,  quoth  the  Saint,  whofc 
Tn  bounteous  deed  no  mean  can  bind  ; 
Now,  as  I  hope  to  grow  devout, 
1  deem  this  matter  well  made  out. 
L#ugh  I,  whilft  thus  I  lerious  pray 
Let  that  be  wrought  which  Maik  doth 
Y^a,  quoth  the  Krlc,  but  not  to>day< 


oth  Ciy :      V 
lay.  X 


IK.  THE  SAME  STYLE. 

FULL  o(t,'  doth  Mat  with  Topa^  \  dine, 
Eateth  bak'd  meats,  drinketh  Greek. «»n«i 
Bijit  Topaz  his  own  werke  rehearfeth. 
And  Mat  mote  praife  wha;  Topaz  vcrfetV 
Now,  fure  as  prieft  did  e'er  fhrive  fianery 
Full  hardly  carneth.Mat  hk  dinner. 


IN  THE  SAME  STYLE. 


did  her   wif-hede    well 


FAIR    ^u^ 
teme, 
Algatesaflaulted  fore  by  letchours  tareine : 
Now,  and  I  read  aright  that  auncient  fong, 
Olde  were  the  paramours,  the  dariie^  full  yoDg# 
Had    thiike    fame  ule  in  -other   guik  been 
^tDldc  \  ' 

Had  the?  beca  young   (pardie)    and  fbe  bceo 

olde; 
That,  by  St.  Kit,  had  wrought  much  forer  tnaJ  V 
Full  ai^rvcillouf ..  I  vote,  ^cre  filk  dcnyal. 


A  FLOWJca  r^INTED  BT  SIMON  VARlLlT. 

TTTHEN  fem'd    Varelft   this    Uttlc  womfcf 

Flora  voudifaf*d  the  growing  work  to  view ; 
Finding  the  painter's  fcience  at  a  iiaqd, 
The  goddiefii  fnatch'd  the  pencil  from  his  hts^i 
^Vnd,  finifliing  the  piece,  (he  fmiling  faid. 
Behold  one  work  of  nine,  that  ne'er  fhail  fade. 


•    The  Exchequer, 

\  The    ferfim    here  f^irizei  tw 
fl.timere.    N» 


Sir  Mideri, 


PRIOR  S    POEMS. 
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TO  THE   LADY  ELIZABETH  HARLEY. 

ArTttWAKOi    MARCHIONESS  OP  CAKMARTUKN. 
0«  m  iolumn  •/  btr  draxvimg. 

WHEN  future  a^t  fiiall  with  wonder  Tiew 
Thefe    glorious    liues,    wbtch   Harley's 
<iau|(hter  drew, 
Thqr  AiallcoDfefs,  that  Britain  couIdQiot  raife 
A  ikirer  colanw  to  the  Father 't  praife. 


PROTOQENES  and  APELLES. 

WHEN  poets  wrote,  and  painters  drew. 
As  Nature  pointed  out  the  view  ; 
Ere  Gothick  forms  were  known  in  Greece 
To  fpoil  the  well-proportionM  piece  ; 
And  in  our  Tcrfe  ere  monki(h  rhymes 
Had  jangled  their  fantaiUc  chimes : 
Ere  on  the  flowery  lands  of  Rhodes 
Thofe  knighu  had  fiz'd  their  dull  abodes^ 
Who  knew  not  much  to  paint  or  write, 
Nor  carM  to  pray,  nor  dar'd  to  fight  -. 
Protogcncs,  hiftorians  note, 
Liv'd  there,  a  burgefs,  fcot  and  lot ; 
And,  as  old  Pliny*s  writings  fliowy 
Apcllcs  did  the  (ame  at. Co. 
Agreed  thefe  points  of  time  nnd  place^ 
Proceed  we  in  the  prefent  cafe. 

Piqu'd  by  Protogencs's  fame, 
Vrom  Co  to  Rhodes  Apelks  came» 
To  fee  a  rival  and  a  friend, 
Prepar'd  to  cenfure,  or  commend  ; 
Here  to  abfoWe,  and  there  objed. 
As  art  with  candour  might  dired. 
Helails,  he  land*,  he  comes,  he  rings  ; 
Hit  fervants  follow  with  the  things  t 
A|^>ears  the  govcniante  of  th*  houfe  ; 
For  fuch  in  Greece  were  much  iu  ufe  : 
Iffouoi^or  handfome,  yea  or  no. 
Concerns  not  me  or  thee  to  know. 

Docs  S<}«iire  Protogcncs  live  here  f 
'Yet,  Sir,  fays  (he,  with  gracious  air. 
And  court'fey  low,  but  juft  call  d  out 
By  lords  peculiarly  j'fcvout, 
Who  came  on  purpofe.  Sir,  to  borrow 
Our  Venus  for  the  fcall  to>morrow. 
To  grace  the  church  ;  'tis  Venus*  day : 
I  hope.  Sir,  you  intend  10  ftay. 
To  fee  our  Venus  :  'tis  the  piece 
Themoftrenoyen'd  throughout  aU  Greece  : 
So  like  th'  ori^nal,  they  fay  : 
But  I  have  n^^  great  Ikill  that  way. 
But,  Sir,  at  ^x  ('tis  now  pad  three) 
I>romo  muU;  make  my  mailer's  tea  ; 
At  fix    Sitf  if  you  pleafe  to  come, 
Youllfind  my  maAcr,  Sir,  at  home. 

Tea,  fays  a  critic  big  with  l.iughter, 
Was  found  fome  twenty  ages  after ; 
Authors,  before  they  write,  fhould  read. 
'Tis  very  true  ;  but  we'll  proceed. 

And,  Str,  at  prcftnt  would  you  pleafe 
To  kavc  yo«r  tutve-^Fair  maiden,  yes. 
Reach  me  that  board.    No  fooner  fpoke 
But  done.    With  one  judicious  ftrok^i 
On  the  plain  ground  4^pellct  drew 
A  urclc  regularly  true; 


And  will  yoi^  pleafe,  fwcet-hcart,  Rlid  he, 
To  (hew  your  mailer  this  from  me  ? 
By  it  he  prefently  will  know 
How  painters  write  their  name  at  Co. 
,   He  gave  tfec  pannel  to  the  maid. 
Smiling  and  conrt'fying,  Sir,  flie  faid, 
I  fhall  not  fail  to  tell  my  mafter : 
A^d,  Sir,  for  fear  of  all  difafter, 
I'll  keep  it  my  ownfelf :  fafe  bind. 
Says  the  old  proverb,  and  fafe  find. 
So,  Sir,  as  fore  as  key  or  lock — 
Ypur  fervant,  Sir— at  fixo'dock^ 

Again  at  fix  ApeUcs  came. 
Found  theiame  prating  civil  dame. 
Sir,  that  my  maOer  has  been  here. 
Will  by  the  board  itfetf  appear. 
If  from  the  perfed  line  be  toxxnd 
He  has  prefum'd  to  fweil  the  round. 
Or  colouis  on  the  draught  to  lay, 
Tiathus  (he  order 'd  me  to  fay ), 
Thus  vrrite  the  painters  of  this  iile  t  • 
Let  thofe  of  Co  remark  the  ftyle. 

She  faid ;  and  to  his  hand  reftor^d 
The  rival  pledge,  the  miffive  boonk 
Upoi?  the  happy  line  weri  laid 
Such  obvious  Ught,  and  eafy  fliade^ 
That  Paris*  apple  ftood  cottfeft, 
Or  Lcda's  egg,  or  Chloe's  bread. 
Apelles  view'd  the  finifii'd  piece : 
And  live,  (aid  he,  the  arts  of  Greece  I 
Howe*er  Protogcncs  and  I 
May  in  our  rival  talents  vie ; 
Howe'er  our  works  may  have  expreftU 
Who  tnieft  drew,  or  coloured  heft. 
When  he  beheld  my  flowin|^  line. 
He  found  at  lead  1  could  defign  : 
Ani  from  his  artful  round,  I  grant 
That  he  with  perfe&  flLiU  can  painu 

The  dulled  geniitt  cannot  fail 
To  find  the  moral  of  my  tale ; 
That  the  didingui&'d  part  of  tttto. 
With  compafs,  pencil,  fword,  or  pen. 
Should  in  life's  vifit  leave  their  name* 
In  charadert  which  may  proclaim 
That  they  with  ardour  drove  to  raife 
At  once  their  arts,  and  country's  praife  ; 
And  in  their  working  took  great  care. 
That  all  was  full,  and  round,  and  fair. 


DEMOCRITUS  and  HERACLITin;. 

DEMOCRITUS,  dear  droll,  revifit  earth. 
And  wkh  our  iblHes  ghit  thy  heighKen'4 
'         mirth : 
Sad  Herachtut,  ferions  wretch,  return, 
In  louder  grief  our  greater  crimerto  mourn. 
Between  you  both  1  nnconcem'd  ftand  by  t 
Hurt,  can  1  laugh  f  and  honed,  need  I  cry  I 

ON  MY  WRTH-DAY,  JULY  ai. 
I. 

I   MY  dear,  wis  bom  to-day. 
So  all  my  jolly  comrades  fay; 
They  bring  me  mafic,  wreatht»  «fid  Jfttrtk^ 
And  tSk  to  cclebratt  mj  birth  i 
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pRittk's  ponrts. 


Little,  ilat !  my  cottirz^cs  know 
That  I  was  born  to  pain  and  woe : 
Better  I  had  ne'er  been  bora  : 
I  wifh  to  die  ev  n  whilft  I  fay, 
1.  nay  dear,  was  born  to-day. 

II. 

I,  my  dear,  watborn  to-dav  ; 
Shall  I  falutc  the  rifing  lay  ? 
Well-fpring  of  all  my  joy  and  woc^ 
Clotilda,*  thou  alone  dott  know  : 
Shall  the  wreath  furround  my  hair  ? 
Or  Iball  the  mufic  plcafc  my  ear  ? 
Shall  I  my  comrades  mirth  reccite, 
And  blcfs  my  birth,  and  wifli  to  live  ? 
Then  let  me  fee  great  Venus  chafe 
Imperious  anger  from  thy  face  ; 
Then  \t%  me  hear  thee  fmiling  fay. 
Thou,  my  dear,  wert  born  to-day. 


A    P 


H. 


I    T     A     P 

IXTEM^OKE. 

XI  OBLES  and  heralds  by  your  leaver 

XN      Here  lies  what  once  was  Matthew  Pf  lor. 

The  fon  of  Adam  and  of  Eve ; 

Can  Bourbon  or  Naflau  daim  higher  f 

FOR  MY  OWK  T0k«8T0NB. 

TO  nte  Vwas  gWen  to  die  :  lo thtfe  *tis given 
To  live  :  alas  !  one  moment  fets  u«  even. 
Mark  I  how  impartial  is  the  will  of  Heaven ! 

r«k  MT  OWN  MO^OMEMT. 

I. 

Ag  doaortgivc  phyCcby  way  of  prevention, 
Mat,  alive  and  in  health,  ofhis  tombllonc 
took  care. 
For  delays  ate  unfafc.  and  his  pious  mtcntion 
May  haply  be  never  fulfiU'd  by  his  heit. 
II.     ^ 
Then  take  Mat's  word  for  if,  the  fculptor  is  paid ; 
That  the  figure  ia  fine,  pray  behevc  youf  own 

Yet  credit  but  lightly  i^hat  more  may  be  faid, 
For  we  flatter  ourfelves»  and  teach  marble  to  He. 

Yet  counting  as  far  as  to  fifty  his  years, 

His  virtues  and  vices  were  as  other  men  s  are ; 
High  hopes  he  conceiv'd,  aad  he  fmother  *d  great 

Ia  a  life  party-colour'd.  half  pleafurc,   naif 
care. 

IV. 

Kor  to  bufinefs  a  dmdgc,  nor  to  fad  ion  a  flave. 

He  ftrove  to  make  intercit  and  freedom  agree ; 
In  public  cmploymenis  indufkrious  and  grave, 
Afld  alone  with  his  frienda,  lord,  how.  merry 
was  he! 

V. 

Now  in  equipage  (lately,  now  humbly  on  foot. 
Both  fortuaet  |ie  try*d,  but  to  neiibcr  would 
tttttt; 

*jlfr/.  Anne  Durhamt 


And  wbirlM  in  the  rotin4,  as  die  wheel  xat€i 
about. 
He  found  riches  had  wings,  and  knew  maawai 
hut  duft. 

VI. 
Thisverfe  little  polifb'd,  though  mighty  liftcere, 

Seuneifherhis  titles  nor  merit  to  vtcw( 
It  fays  that  his  relics  collcdcii  Kc  here. 

And  no   mortal  yet  knows  too  U  thk  may  be 
true. 

VII- 
Fierce  robbcr«  there  are  that  infeft  the  highway, 
So  Mat    may  be   kill'd,  an4  hia  bones  bckt 
"found  ; 
Falfe  witnef^  at  court,  and  fierce  tcmpefts  at  fei. 
So   Mat  may  yet  chance  to  be  hao; *J,  er  4c 
drown'd. 

VIII. 

If  his  bcnes  lie  in  earth,  roll  in  fe»,  fly  in  air. 
To  fate  we  mud  yield,  and  the  tJiing  is  thefaac, 

And  if  pafling  thou  giv'ft  him  a  fmile,  or  a  tor. 
He  cares  not — yet  pr'ythec  be  kind  to  his  Lids. 


GUALTERUS  DANISTOKUS  AD  AMIC03. 

DUM  ftudco  fungi  fallentis  munere  vit*, 
AfffeAoque  viam  fcdibus  Elyfiis, 
Ardoa  florens  fophi4,  .Samifque  fnperbm 

Difcipulis,  animas  mone  carere  cat.o. 
Has  ego  corporibus  profugas  ad  fidera  mitto  ; 

Sideraque  ingreflis  otia  blanda  dico  ; 
Qualia  conveniunt  Divis,  queis  fata  volebant 

Vitai  facilespollitcrire  vias  : 
Vinaque  Ccelicoli-  media  inter  gaudia  libo  ; 

£t  mc  quid  majus  fufpiccr  cfle  viro. 
Sed  fuerint  nulli  forfan,  quos  fpondeo^  coeli ; 

Nullaque  fiui  Ditis  numina,  nulla  jovis  : 
Fabttla  fit  terris  agitur  quse  vita  relifiis ; 

Quique  fupcrftcs.  Homo  ;  qui  nihil,  cfto  !><»• 
Attamen  eflc  hilares,  &  inancs  mittere  cuias 

Proderit,  ac  vitx  commoditatc  frui, 
£t  fcfiosagitafTedics,  leviquc  fugacis 

Tempora  pcrpetuis  deriouilTe  jocia. 
His  mc  parcntem  prxCeptis  occupet  Orcus, 

Et  Mors ;  feu  Divum,  feu  nihil,  cffe  velit : 
Nam  fophia  ars  ilia  eft,  q  a  fallerc  fuavitcr  bom 

Admonet,  atque  Orci  uoii  timuiflc  minu. 
IMITATED. 

STUDIOUS  the  bufy  moment*  to  (deceive. 
That  fleet  between  the  cradle  and  the  grave, 
I  credit  >vhatthe  Orcci.m  diAatesfay, 
AndSamian  founds  o'er  Scotia's  hilU  convey 
When  morul  man  refigns  his  nanficnt  breath, 
The  body  only  1  give  o'rr  to  death  ; 
The  paits  diffolv'd  and  broken  frame  I  ilioiiifl* 
What  came  from  earth  I  fee  to  earth  return. 
The  immaterial  pvt,  th'  aethereal  foul. 
Nor  can  change  vanquifli,  nor  cah  death  conff* 
Glad  I  releafe  it  from  its  partner's  cares. 
And  bid  good  an^eh  waftit  to  the  ftars. 
T  hen  in  the  flowing  howl  I  drown  tkofe  ^^ 
Which,  fpite  of  wifdom,  ffofn  our  weakncfi  nfc 
1  he  draught  to  the  dead^s  memory  I  cotnm«w*» 
Aad  offer  to  thee  now,  immortal  friend. 
1  But  if,  oppos'd  to  what  my  thoughts appr«^*f 
Nor  Pluto  •  rage  there  br,  nor  power  of  J««*» 
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On  its  dark  iMe  If  tfabu  the  pi-ofpeA  talv ; 
Grant  all  forgot  beyond  black  Lethe's  lake ;  > 
lu  total  death  fuppole  the  mortal  lie^ 
No  new  hereafter,  nor  a  future  iky  : 
Yet  bear  thy  lot  content ;  yet  oeafc  to  grieve. 
Why,  ere  death  comes,  doft  thou  forb^r  U>  Uve  ? 
The  little  time  thou  halt,  'twijct  infiant  now 
And  Fate's  approach,  is  all  the  God^  allow  ; 
And  of  thb  little  halt  thou  aught  to  fpare 
To  (ad  relief  ion,  and  corroding  care  ? 
The  moments  poft^  if  thou  art  wife,  retrieve 
With  pleafant  memory  of  the  blifs  they  gave. 
Theprefent  hours  in  prefeht  mirth  employ, 
And  bribe  the  future  with  the  hopes  of  joy : 
The  future  (few  or  faiore,  howe*er  they  bt) 
Were  deilin'd  crft ;  nor  can  by  Fate's  decree 
Be  now  cut  off  betwixt  the  grave  and  thee. 


T  H  K 

FIRST  HYMN  or  CALLIMACHUS. 

TO    JUPITtil. 

WHILE  we  to  Jove  felcft  the  holy  vi(ftim. 
Whom  apter  ilall  we  fmg,  than  Jove 
himfelf. 
The  god  for  ever  great,  for  ever  king, 
Yfho  (lew  the  Earth-born  race>  and  meafuies 

right 
The  heaven's  great  habitants?    Didl^pan  hear'ft 

thou 
More  joyful,  or  Lyczan,  long  difpute 
And  various  thought  has  trac'd.  On  Ida's  mount, 
Or  Di£le,  ftudious  of  his  country's  praife. 
The  Cretan  boalts  thy  natal  place  :  but  off 
He  meets  reproof  deferv'd :  for  he  prefumptuous 
Has  built  a  tomb  for  thee,  who  never  know'll 
Tod-e,  but  Wv'iX  the  fame  to-day  and  ever. 
Arcadkm  therefore  be  thy  birth :  Great  Rhea, 
Pregnant  to  high  Parrhafja's  cliffs  retir'd,  • 
And  wild  Lycjrus,  black  with  fi  adiiig  piuei : 
Holy  retreat !  f.thence  no  female  hither, 
Confcious  of  locial  love  and  naturc'-J  rites, 
Muft  ihre  approach,  from  the  inferior  reptile 
To  woman,  form  divine.    There  the  bleit  parent 
Ungirt  her  fpacinus  bofom,  and  difcharg'd 
The  ponderous  birth ;  fhe  fought  a  neighbouiv 

mg  fpring 
To  wafti  the  recent  babe  ;  in  vain :  Arcadia, 
(However  ftreamy)  now  aduft  and  dry, 
Deny'd  the  Goddefs  water ;  where  deep  Melas 
And  rocVy  Cratis  flow,  the  cliariot  fmoak'd, 
Obfcure  with  rifmg  dult  :  the  thirfty  traveller 
lo  vain  required  the  current,  then  imprLbn'd 
In  fubterani^us  caverns  :  forefts  grew 
Ujwn  the'barren  hollows,  high  o»er<yadmg 
The  haunts  of  favase  bea(ls,  where  now  laon 
And  Erimanth  incbne  their  friendly  urns. 

Thou  too,  O  Earth,  great  Rhea  faid,  bring 
forth ; 
And  ihort  fhall  be  thy  pangs.    She  laid;  and 

high 
She  Pcar'd  her  arm,  and  with  her  fceptre  (fruck 
The  jrawniog  cliff:  from  its  difparted  height 
Adown  the  mount  the  guihing  torrent  nuiy 
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And  cheer'd  the  valliet ;  there  the  heaverfy  mo- 
ther 
Bath'd,    mighty  king,    thy  tender  limbs :    ibq 

wrapt  them 
In  purple  bands  :  (he  gave, the  precious  pledge 
To  prudent  Neda,'  charging  her  to  guard  thee. 
Careful  and  fecret :  Neda^  of  the  nymphs 
That  tended  the  great  birth,  next  Philyre 
And  Styx,  the  eldeil.  Smiling,  ihe  receivM  thee# 
And,  confcious  of  the  grace,  abfolv'd  her  truft  : 
Not  unrewarded ;  fince  the  river  bore 
The  fevourite  virgin's  name ;  fair  Neda  rolls 
By  Leprion's  ancient  walls,  a  fruitful  ftream. 
Faft  by  her  flowery  bank  tlie  fons  of  Areas,, 
favourites  of  Heaven,  with  happy  care  proteft 
Their  fleecy  charge  ;  and  joyous  drink  her  wave. 
Thee,  God,  to  CnofTus  Neda  brought;   the 
nymphs 
And  Corybantes  thee,  their  facred  charge, 
ReceiVd :  Adrafle  rock'd  thy  golden  cradle  : 
The  goat,  now  bright  amidlt  her  feUow-itars, 
Kind  Amal^hea,  reach'd  her  teat  diilent 
With  milk,  thy  early  food  :  the  fedulous  bee 
DiflillM  her  honey  on  thy  purple  lips. 

Around,  the  fierce  Curetes  (order  folemn 
To  thy  fore-knowbg  mother !)  trod  tumidtuous 
Ther  myfUc  dance,  and  dang'd  their  foundmg 

arm$, 
Indufh-ious  with  the  warlike  din  to  quell 
Thy  infant  cries,  and  mock  the  ear  of  Saturn : 
Swift  growth  ai^d  wondrous  grace,  O  heavenly 

Jove, 
Waited  thy  blooming  years  :  inventive  wit. 
And  perfea  judgment,  crown'd  thy  youthfidaft. 
That  Saturn's  fons  received  the  thixw-fold  empir^ 
Oif  heaven,  of  ocean,  and  deep  hell  benedtli^ 
As  the  dark  urn  and  chance  of  lot  determined. 
Old  poets  mention,  fabling.   Things  of  moment. 
Well  nigh  equivalent  and  neighbouring  value. 
By  lot  are  parted  :  but  high  heaven,  thy  ihare. 
In  equal  balance  laid  'gainfl  fea  or  belly    . 
Flings  up  the  adverfe  fcale,  and  fhuns  propor* 

-  ,  tion. 
Wherefore  not  chance,  but  power  above  thy  bre-* 

thr^n. 
Exalted  thee  their  '  ing.    When  thy  great  will 
Commands  thy  chariot  forth,  impetuoui  Hrengtb 
And  fiery  iwittnefs  wing  the  rapid  wheels, 
Inceflant':  high  the  eagle. tlies  before  thee, 
^nd  oh !  a*)  I  and  mine  confult  thy  augur. 
Grant  the  glad  omen ;  let  thy  favourite  rife 
Propitious,  ever  foaring  from  the  right 

Thou  to  the  lefler  Gods  hail  well  afllgn'd 
Their  proper  ihares  of  power :  thy  own,  great 

Jove, 
BoUndlefi  and  univerfal.    Thof?  who  labour 
The  fweaty  forage,  who  edge  the  crooked  fey  the. 
Bend  flubborn  fleel,  and  harden  glcenine  armour. 
Acknowledge  Vulcaii's  aid.    The  early  hunter 
Bleflles'  Diana's  hand,  who  leads  him  fafe 
O^r  hanging  difls,  who  fpreads  his  net  fucoefs* 

ful. 
And  guides  the  arrow  throueh  the  panther's  heart. 
The  foldier,  from  fuccef»ful  camps  returning 
With  hurel  wreath'd,  ani  rioh  with  hoftik  fpoiU 

Ddd 
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Severs  the  bull  to  Mars.    The  Ik  ilful  bard, 
Striking  the  Thracian  harp,  invokes  Apoflo, 
To  nuke  hn  hero  and  himlclf  immortal. 
Thofe,  mighty  Jove,  mean  time>  thy  glorious 

care, 
Who  model  nations,  publiih  laws,  announce 
Or  life  or  death,  and  found  or  change  the  empire. 
Man  owns  the  power  of  kings  •,  and  kings  of  Jove. 

And,  as  their  aAion»  tend  fubordinate 
To  wlut  thy  will  def.gns,  thou  giv*ft  the  means 
ProportionM  to  the  work  v  thou  ic^ft  impartial 
How  they  thofe  means  employ.      Each  moniirch 

rules 
His  different  realm,  accountable  to  thee, 
Great  ruler  of  the  woipkl :  thefe  only  have 
To  fpeak  and  he  obcy'd ;  to  thofe  are  given 
AflTiftant  days  to  ripen  the  deign  ; 
To  fome  whole  months  revolviPg  years  to  fome  % 
Others,  ill-fated,  are  condemned  to  toil 
Their  t-dious  life,    and  mourn  their    purpofc 

blafted 
"With  fruitlefs  aft,  and  impotence  of  council. 
Hail !  greateft  fon  of  Saturn,  wife  difpofer 
Of  every  good  :  thy  praifc  what  man  yet  born 
Has  fung  ?  or  who  that  may  be  born  ^all  fmg  ? 
Again,  and  often  hail !  indulge  our  prayer, 
•  Great  father !  grant  us  virtue,  grant  us  wealth : 
For,  without  virtue,  wealth  no  man  avails  not ; 
And  virtue  without  wet^tb  exerts  lefs  power, 
And  left  diffufes  good.   Then  grant  uf ,  gracious. 
Virtue  and  wealth:  for  both  arc  of  thy  gift! 


SECOND  HYMW  or  CALLIMACHUS. 

TO    APOLLO. 

£T A !  how  the  Iriurel,  great  Apollo's  tree, 
1  And  an  the  cavern  fV  akes  !  far  pff,  far  off, 
e  man  that  is  unhallowM :  for  the  God, 
The  God  approaches.      Hark!   he  knocks ;  tlie 

gates 
Feel  the  gbd  Impulfe :  and  the  fever*d  bars 
Submiflfive  clink  againd  their  brazen  portali. 
Why  do  the  Delian  palms  incline  their  boughsr 
Self-mov'd?  and  hovering  fwans,  their  throats 

relcaf'd 
From  native  fHence,  carol  founds  harmonious  ? 

Begin,  young  men,  the  hymn ;  let  all  your  harps 
Break  their  inglorious  dlence;  and  the  dance. 
In  myftic  numbers  trod,  explain  the  mufic. 
But  &*ft,  by  ardent  prayer,  and  clearflu  ft  ration. 
Purge  the  contagious  fpots  of  human  weaknefs  : 
Impure  no  mortal  can  behold  Apollo. 
So  may  ye  flourift^,  faVour'd  by  the  God, 
In  youth  with  happy  nuptial?  •,  and  in  age 
With  fjverhair,  and  fair  defcent  of  chUdren! 
So  lay  foundations  for  afpiring  cities, 
And  blefs  your  fpreading  colonies  increafe ! 

Pay  facred  reverence  to  ApoDo'.-s  fong  ; 
Left  wrathful  the  far-fhooting  God  emit 
His  fatal  arrows.     Silent  Nature  ftands ; 
And  fesTs  fubfide,  obedient  to  the  found 
Of  To,  !•  Pean !  nor  dares  Thetis 
linger  bewail  her  lov*d  Achilles'  death  *, 
For  Phoebus  was  hii  foe.    Nor  mufl  fad  Niobe 
In  fruitkfs  forrow  pcrfevcre,  or  weep 


Ev'n  through  the  Phrygian    marble.     HapM 

mother ! 
Whole  fondnefd  could  compare  her  mortal  off* 

fpring 
To  thofe  which  fair  Latona  bore  to  Jove. 
16 1  again  repeat  ye.  To  Pean  I 

Againft  the  t>eity  'tis  hard  to  ftrive. 
He,  that  refifts  the  power  of  Ptolemy, 
Iteffts  the  power  of  heaven;   for  power  from 

heaVen 
Derives  •,  and  monarclis  rule  by  GoJs  appciotpd.' 

I^ecite  Apollo's  praifc,  till  ni^ht  draws  oo. 
The  ditty  ftill  unfini'ViM;  and  the  day 
Unequal  to  the  Godhead's  attributes 
Various,  and  matter  cooious  of  your  fongs. 
Sublime  at  Jove's  right-hand  ApoDo  GCs, 
And  thence  dHlributes  honour,  gracious  king. 
And  theme  of  verfe  perpetual.     From  his  robe 
Flows  light  ineffable <  his  harp,  his  quiver, 
And  Lydlian  bow,  are  gold :  with  gulden  famlals 
His  feet  are  ihod  ;  how  rich!  how  beautiful! 
Beneath  his  fleps  the  yeDow  mineral  rifes. 
And  earth  reveals  her  trcafures.  Youth  and  bcaaqr 
Eternal  deck  his  cheeks  ;  from  his  fair  Ikad 
Perfumes  diftiU  their  fwcets ;  and  cheerful  Healtb, 
His  duteous  handmaid,  through  the  air  improvM, 
With  lavish  hand  diffufes  fccnts  ambro^tl. 
The  fpearman's  arm  by  thee,  great  God,  jU> 

retried. 
Sends  forth  a  certain  wound.    The  burel'd  bard, 
tnfpir'd  by  thee,  compofes  verfe  jmmortaL 
Taught  by  thy  art  divine,  the  iage  phyhcian 
Eludes  the  urn  \  and  chains  or  exiles  death. 
Thee,   Nomian,   we    adore;    for   that,  froa 

heaven 
Defcending,  thou  on  fair  Amphryfus'  banks 
Didlt  guard  Admctus'  herds.    SJthence  the  cow 
Produc*(l  an  ampler  ftore  of  milk  ;  the  fte.goat 
Not  w'thout  pain  dragg'd  her  diftended  udder. 
And  ewes, that  erft  brought  forth  but  fingle  lambs, 
Now  dropp'd  their  two-fold  burthens.     Blcfl  the 

cattle. 
On  w*hich  ApoUo  caft  his  favouring  eye  ! 
But,  Phoebus,  thou  to  man  beneficent, 
Delight'ft  in  bu'dding  cities.     Bright  Diana, 
Kind  filler  to  thy  infant  deity, 
New-wean*d,  and  juft  arifing  from  the  cradle, 
Brought  hunted  wild>goats  heads,  and  branching 

antlers 
Of  ftags,  the  fruit  and  honour  of  her  toiL 
Thefe  with  difcerning  hand  thou  knew'ft  to  range 
(Young  as  thou  wati),  and  in  the  well*fram^l 

models, 
With  embje mat ic  fkill>  and  myftic  order. 
Thou  fhew'ft  where  towers  or  battlenoonts  fhould 

rife. 
Where  gates  ihould  open,  or  where  walls  ihouU 

compafs  t 
While  from  thy  childi/h  paftime  man  receiv'd 
The  future  ftrength  and  ornament  of  natioos, 
Battus,  our  great  progenitor,  now  touch'd 
The  Libyan  ftrand ;  when  the  foreboding  crow 
Flfw  on  the  aight  before  the  people,  marking 
The  country  deftin'd  the  aufpicious  icat 
Of  future  kings,  and  favour  of  the  God, 
Whofe  oath  is  fure>  and  promifc  lUndi  eterttl 
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Or  BocfbrotniaQ  hear*fl  thou  pleas'd,  orCJy**" 
Photbus,  great  king?  for  difterent  are  thy  names^ 
Aj  thy  kind  hand  has  founded  many  citie$> 
Or  dealt  benign  thy  various  gifts  to  man. 
Can-ican  let  me  call  thee ;  for  my  country 
C  alls  thee  Camean  :  the  fair  colony 
Thrice  by  thy  gracious  guidance  was  tr.anfportedy 
Ere  fettied  in  Cyrenc  ;  there  w* appointed- 
Thy  annual  fcalls,  kind  God,  and  blefs  thy  altars 
Smoaking  with  hecatombs  of  llaughter'd  bulls, 
A§  Carnus,  thy  high  prieft  and  iavouHd  friend^ 
Kad  crit  ordain'd  ;  and  with  myiterious  ritcs» 
Our  great  forefathers  taughttheir  fons  to  worfhip. 
Jo  Carnean  Phorbus  I  lb  Pean ! 

The  yellow  crocus  there  and  fair  narcifTus 
Rtfferve  the  honours  of  their  winter-ftore. 
To  deck  thy  tenaple  •,  tiU  returning  fpring 
Diffufcs  Nature's  various  pride  >  ar.d  flowers 
Innuuierable,  by  the  foft  fouth-weft 
OpcnM,  and  gathered  by  religious  hands, 
Rebound  their  fweets  from  th*  odoriferous  paver 

ment.  ♦ 

Perpetual  fires  fliine  hallowM  On  thy  altars. 
When  annual  the  Carnean  feaft  is  held  *, 
The  warlike  Libyans,  clad  in  armour,  lead 
The   dance  ;  with  clanging  fwords  and  ihields 

they  beat 
The  dreadful  me^fure  :  in  the  chorus  join 
Their  women,  hr»wn  but  beautiful :  fuph  rites 
To  thee  well  pleafing.    Nor  had  yet  thy  votaries. 
From   Greece   tranfplanted,     touched   Gyrene's 

banks, 
A  nd  lands  determinM  for  their  laft  abodes ; 
But  wander'd  through  Azilis'  horrid  foreil 
Difpers'd;  when  from  Myrtufa's  craggy  brow. 
Fond  of  the  maid,  aui\)icious  to  the  city. 
Which  mufl  hereafter  bear  her  favour'd  name. 
Thou  gracious  dcign'ft  to  let  the  fair-one  view 
Her  typic  people ;  thou  witl^  plcafure  taught'ft 

her 
To  db^w  the  bow,  to  flay  the  ftiJiggy  lion. 
And  ftop  the  fpreading  ruin  of  the  plains. 
H^py  the  nymph,  who,  honourM  by  thy  paflTion, 
Was  aided  by  thy  power  !  The  monllrous  Python 
Durft  tompt  thy  wrath  in  vain  :  for  dead  he  fell, 
To  thy  great  ftrength  and  ?olden  arms  unequal. 

to !  while  thy  ur^erring  hand  elancM 
Another,  and  another  dart ;  the  people 
Joyfully  repeated  T6l  V6  Pean  ! 
Fiance  the  dart,  Apollo ;  for  the  fafcty 
And   heahh  of  man,  gracious  thy  >pother  bore 
thee. 
Envy,  thy  lateft  foe,  fuggcOed  thus  ; 
Uke  thee  I  am  a  power  immortal :  therefore 
To  thee  dare  fpeak.  How  canft  thou  favour  partial 
Thofe  poets  who  write  little  ?  Vaft  and  grcat^ 
J  s  what  I  love :  the  far-extended  ocean 
To  a  fmall  rivulet  I  prefer.    ApoHo 
SpurnM  Envy  with  his  foot ;  and  thus  the  God : 
O^rmon,  the  head-long  current  of  Euphrates, 
Ailyrian  river,  copious  runs,  but  muddy  ^ 
And  carries  forward  with  his  dupid  force 
Pdluting  dirt  *,  his  torrent  ftill  augmenting, 
^is  wave  ftin  more  defiled:    conn  whne  the 
pymphs 


MeliiTan,  facred  and  rcdufe  to  Ceres, 
titudious  to  have  their  offerings  well  received. 
And  €t  for  heavenly  ufe,  from  little  urns 
Pour  llreams  fckdl,  and  purity  of  waters, 

lb !  Apollo,  mighty  king,  let  Envy 
Ill-judging  and  vcrbofe,  from  Lethe's  lake 
Draw  tuns  unmcaTurable*;  while  thy  favour 
Adminifters  to  my  ambitious  thirft 
The  wholefome  draught  from  Aganippe's  fpring 
Genuine,  and  with  fott  murmurs  gently  rilling 
Adown  the  mountains  where  thy  daughters  haunt 


CHARITY. 

A  PARAFHRASK   O  N  ;r|l  E  THIRTEENTH  CHAP- 
TER  or  T|IE   riRfcV   SPISTLETOTHK 
CORINTHIANS. 

DID  fwecter  founds  adorn  my  flowing  tongue. 
Than  ever  man  proiiDunc'd,  or  angels  fiing » 
Had  I  ?U  knowledge,  human  and  djvine. 
That  thought  can  reach,  or  fcience  caa  define  ; 
And  had  1  power  to  give  that  laK)wledge  birth. 
In  all  the  fpeeches  of  the  babbling  earth  *, 
Did  Shadrach's  zeal  my  glowing  breafl  infpire^ 
To  weary  tortures,  and  rejoice  in  fire  \ 
Or  had  I  faith  like  that  which  Ifracl  faw 
^Vhcn  Mofei  gave  them  miracles  and  law : 
Yet,  gracious  tharity !  induljfent  guefl. 
Were  not  thy  power  exerted  in  my  bread, 
Thofe  fpeeches  would  fend  up  unheeded  prayfr; 
That  fcorn  of  life  wpukl  be  but  ivild  defpair ; 
A  tymbal's  foimdwcre  better  than  my  voice; 
My  faith  were  form,  {t\y  eloquence  were  noife* 

Charity,  decent,  modeft,  c^fyf  kfnd, 
Softens  the  high,  and  rears  the  abjedt  mind. 
Knows  with  juil  reins  and  gentle  hand  to  guide 
Betwixt  vile  i)  ame  and  arbitrary  pride. 
Kot  foon  provol.'d,  ihc  eafJy  forgives ; 
And  much  fi.e  fuflers,  as  f>.e  much  believes. 
Soft  peace  fl-e  brings  where-eyer  fViC  arrives  ; 
She  bi^ilds  our  quiet,  ai  i>  c  forms  our  lives  ; 
Lays  the  rough  paths  of  pei?vi/h  nature  eyen. 
And  opens  iii  each  l\eart  a  little  heaven. 

Each  other  gLt,  which  God  on  man  bcftows^ 
It3  proper  bound  and  due  reltriAion  knows  \ 
To  one  fixt  pur-ofc  dc»dJcates  its  power. 
And,  finii}  ir^-  its  acl,  exills  no  more. 
Thu3,  in  obcaiei'.ce  to  wh.it  Ilesven  decrees, 
Knriwledge  1>  all  fail,  a.id  prophecy  Ihall  ccafe  ; 
But  lalting  C  harity's  more  an^ple  fway, 
Xor  bound  by  time,  nor1ubje6l  to  decay. 
In  happy  triumph  /hall  for  ever  live. 
And  eiitilefs  good  diflufe,  and  endlefs  praife  re- 
ceive. ^ 

As,  through  tlw  artift's  intervening  glais. 
Our  eye  obferves  the  dilU'it  planets  pafs, 
A  little  we  difoover,  but  allow 
Tliat  more  remains  unfecn,  than  art  can  (how  % 
So,  whillt  our  mind  its  knowledge  would  improve 
(Its  feeble  eye  intent  on  tilings  above). 
High  as  we  may,  we  lift  our  reafon  up. 
By  Faith  direflcd,  and  confirmed  by  Hope : 
Yet  we  arc  able  only  to  furvey 
Dawning  of  beams,  and  promife$  of  day, 
Pddii 
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Heaven's  fuller  effluence  inoc>ci  our  dazzled  Ctf^t  \ 
Too  great  its  ^iftnefs,  and  too  flrong  its  light. 

But  foon  the. mediate  clouds  ihall  be  difpcU'd; 
The  fun  ih;ill  foon  be  face  to  face  beheld, 
Jo  all  hi^  robesy  with  all  his  glorv  on> 
^ated  fMblime  on  his  oieridian  throne. 

Then  conftant  Faith  and  holy  Hope  ihaH  die, 
One  loft  in  certainty,  and  one  in  joy  : 
"WhUft  thou,  more  happy  power,  fair  Charity, 
Triumphant  foflcr,  greatcft  of  the  three. 
Thy  office  and  thy  nature  ftiU  the  fame, 
lifting  thy  lamp,  and  unconfum*d  thy  flame, 
Shalt  Itill  furvive —  ' 

Shah  ft^d  b^lbre  the  hoft  of  jieav^n  cpnfeft,  ' 
For  CTcr  bleffing,  and  for  ever  bleft.  ' 


CUPID    jn    AMBUSH. 

IT  oft'  to  many  hat  fuccefsful  been, 
'Upon  his  arm  to  let  his  miilrefs  lean^ 
Or  with  her  airy  flin  to  cOol  her  heat, 
(Or  gently  fquecze  her  knees,  or  preft  her  foet. 
AH  public  fports,  to  favour  young  deHre, 
With  opportunities  like  this  conipire. 
fcv»n  Where  his  flcdl' the  gladiator  fhows, 
•With  human  -blood  where  the' Arena  flows  : 
There  oftentimes  Love's  quiver*bearing  boy 
l^pares  his  bow  and  arrows  to  deftroy  : 
Woxle  the  fpeflator  gazes  on  the  fight. 
And  fees  them  wound  each  other  with  delight ; 
Whils  he  his  pretty  miftrefs  entertains. 
And  wagers  with  her  who  the  conqueft  gains ; 
6Yi\y  the  God  takes  aim,  and  hits  his  heart, . 
Add  in  the  wounds  he  fees  be  bears  his  part« 


KKCRAVED  ON  A  COLUMN  IN  THE  CHU^lCB 
or  HALSTEAD  IN   ESSEX  ; 

TRB  sriaa  or  which,    burnt   dowtt    ^t 

LIOHTMIKO^     WAi    KXBUILT    AT    THt 
IXPtVCZ  Pr  MK.   SAMUftL'  ritfEK, 

'77- 

VIEW  not  this  ^i>*e  by  meafurc  given 
To  buildinfff  rais'd  by  common  hands  ; 
Tliat  fabrick  rifes  high  as  heaven, 

Whofe  bafis  on  devotion  llands. 
\IV'hile  yet  we  draw  this  vita^  breathy 

We  can  our  Faith  and  Hope  declare  j 
jBut  Charity  bcyondour  death 

Will  ever  in  ourwt^rks"  appear, 
pcfl  be  he  call'd  among  good  men. 

Who  to  his  GOD  tlus  column  rais'd : 
Tlv)ugh  lightning  ftrike  the  dome  again. 

The  man,  who  built  it,  ihall  be  praisM : 
yet  fpires  and  towers  in  dud  fhall  lie, 

I'm. weak  efforts  of  human  pains  ; 
^nd  Faith  and  Hope  themfelves  frail  die, 
•^  Whili^^thlefs  Charity  reioaiaf. 


M 
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THE    PROGRESS  OF  THE  MIND. 
IN     THREE     CANTOS. 
CANTO     L 

MATTHEW*  met  Richard  f,  when  orwhertt 
From  ftory  is  not  mighty  ckar : 
Of  many  knotty  points  they  fpoice. 
And  ^f  9  and  etn  by  turns  they  took. 
Rats  naif  the  manufcript  have  eat :  S 

Dire  hunger !  which  we  Itill  regret. 
O !  may  tney  ne'er  again  digelt 
The  horrors  of  fo  iad  a  fcait ! 
Yet  lefs  our  grief,  if  what  remaios. 
Dear  Jacob  J,  by  thy  care  and  paint  ,  w 

Shall  be  to  future  times  conveyM. 
It  thus  begins  : 

•  •  •  *»        Here  Matthew  faid, 

^ma  in  verfe,  in  profe  the  Mind, 
ByAriftptle'*  pen  defio'd,  '  U 

I'hroughout  the  body  fquat  or  tall, 
Ts,  ^9»4/4^,  ^inall. 
And  yet,  Cap-daih,  is  all  again 
In  ev^ry  fiivniv,  perve,  and  vein; 
Run#  here  and^re,  like  Hamlet's  gboft ;     to 
While  every  wnerc  fhc  rule*  thop  rtMift. 

T\^ijjjlimt  RiU^>  ^^  »w  told. 
The  men  of  Oxford  firmly  hold. 
The  Cambridge  wits,  yOM  know^  deny 
Withi^/r«//xiV  tocon^piy.     ''  >l 

They  lay  (for  in  good  truth  thy  fpeak 
With  fmaU  refpeft  df  that* old  Greek), 
That,  putting  all  his  words  Jogether> 
'Tis  three  blue  beans  in  one  blue  bladi^r. 

Alma,  they  ftrenuoufly  maintain,  J^ 

Sits  cock-horfe  on  her  tiione  the  brain ;  ^ 
'And  from  that  feat  of  thought  difpeplb' 
J^er  fovcrcign  pleafure  to  ^e  lenfes. 
Two  of,tic  nerves,  they  fay,  ihe  ties, 
tike  fpeftacles,  acroft  thr  feyes  \  35 

By  which  the  fpirits  bring  her  word, 
Whene/er  the  balls  are  fixM  or  ftirr»d. 
How  quick  at  park  and  play  they  ftrike; 
The  duke  tUty  court  •,  toe  toaft  they  like  ; 
Arid  at  St.  James^i  turn  thcir'^race  ^ 

From'  former  friends  mnv  out  of  place. 

Without -^lefe  aids,  to  be  more  ferious. 
Her  jiower,  they  hold,  had  httn  precariouic 
The  cyos  might  have  confpir>d  her  ruin. 
And  (ht  not  known  what  they  vteri  doing.    4i 
Fooli/h  it  had  been,  4nd  unkind, 
^'hat  they  ihould  lie,  and  (kit  be  Wind. 

WKc'Nature  likewife,  they  fuppofe, 
Has  drawn  im'o  conduits  down  our  noTe: 
Could  Alma  cKe  with  judgment  tel)     •         5* 
When  cabbag*  ftlOks,  or  rofes  fmell  I 
Or  who  would  sik  for  her  opinion 
Between  an  ^'nfter  and  an  cmtm  f 
For  from  moil,  bodies,  Dick,  you  know, 
Some  Ijttle  bits  aflc  leave  to  flow  \  '       SS 

And,  a>  tbroOgh  thefe  canals  they  roll* 
Bring  up  a  fample  of  the  whole ; 
Like  footmen  running  1ie(6re. coaches, 
To  tell  the  Inn,  what  lord  approouh^^ 
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B/  nenres  about  our  palate  placed,  60 

Sbe  like  wife  judges  of  the  taile. 
hifd  (difmal  thought!)  our  warlike  men 
Might  drink  thick  ^«r/  for  line  champagui\ 
And  our  ill-judging  wives  and  daughters 
Miitaec  fmaijl  beer  tor  c//r««*WHters.  65 

Heace  too,  that  ihe  might  better  hear^ 
She  iets  a  drum  at  either  ear ; 
AiKi,  loud  or  gejitle,  h^r:h  or  fwect, 
Are  but  th*  aUtuu.t  which  they  beat. 

Laii,  to  enjoy  her  fcnfe  of  feeing  70 

(A  thing  ihe  much  delights  to  de^l  iii}i 
A  lijoufand  little  nerves  Ihe  (I'nds 
QniXc  to  our  toes  and  fingers'  ends  \ 
Afid  thel'e  in  gratitude  again 
Return  their  apirits  to  the  i)rain  ;  75 

In  which  their  figure  being  printed 
(As  juft  before,  J  think,  1  hinted). 
Alma  inform'd  cam  try  the  cafe, 
Ai  ire  hud  been,  upon  the  place. 

Thus,  while  the  iudge  givei  djffefen^  joumies 
To  country  council  and  attornies,  8 1 

As  on  the  bench  in  quiet  l.ts. 
Deciding,  as  they  bring  the  writs. 
The  Pope  thus  prays  and  fleeps  at  Rome« 
And  v^ry  feldom  itirs  from  home  :  65 

Yet,  fending  for^  his  holy  fpiesy 
And  having  heard  what  they  advife. 
He  rulet  the  church's  bled  dominions. 
And  iets  men's  faith  by  his  opinions^ 

The  fcholars  of  the  Stagyrite,  ^ 

Who  for  the  old  opinion  tight, 
Would  make  their  Modern  frien(^  confef9 
The  diflerence  but  from  more  to  lefs. 
The  Mind,  fay  the^,  while  ypu  fuflain 
To  hold  her  flation  in  tl^  brain :  ^s 

You  grant,  at'leaA,  ihc  ^s  extended  : 
^rn  the  whole  difputc  13  ended, 
for  till  to-morrow  fl.ould  ypu  plead, 
^rom  form  and  ftruAure  of  the  he^^y 
The  Mind  as  vifibly  is  feen  lOo 

l^eoded  through  the  whole  machine, 
)yhy  ihould  all  honour  then  be  ta/en 
From  lower  parts  to  load  the  brain, 
When  other  limbs  we  plainly  fee, 
Each  in  his  way,  as  briik  as  he  ?  J05 

I'or  mufic,  grant  the  head  receive  it. 
It  is  the  artiit's  fai»nd  that  gave  it  > 
Aod,  though  the  (kuU  may  wear  the  laurel^ 
The  fddier's  arm  fuAains  the  quarreL 
Befides,  the  noftrils,  cars,  and  eyes,  lio 

Are  not  his  part:>,  but  his  allies  ; 
%v*n  what  you  hear  the  tongue  proclaitn 
Comes  ab  oririne  from  them. 
What  could  tne  bead  perform  ajone. 
If  all  their  friendly  aids  were  gone  \  1 15 

A  foolifh  figure  he  muft  make  \ 
Do  nothing  elfe  but  deep  and  ache. 

Nor  matters,  it,  that  you  can  Ihow 
How  to  the  head  the  fpiriu  go ; 
Thoic  fpirits  darted  from  fome  goal,  l2o 

Before  they  through  the  veiAs  could  roD. 
Now,  we  fhould  hdd  them  much  to  bkunc^ 
If  they  went  bacl^  before  they  came. 

If  therefotf ,  ai  we  muft  fuppofe, 
Jbey  came  from  fiDgert>  and  from  toes ;       125 


Or  toes,  or  fingers,  in  this  cafe. 

Of  Num^fcuWs  felf  fliould  take  the  pkee  : 

Difputing  fair,  you  grant  thus  much. 

That  all  fenfation  is  but  touch. 

Dip  but  your  toes  into  cold  water*,  i^ 

Their  correfpondent  teeth  will  chatter : 

Ami,  flrike  the  bottom  of  your  feet. 

You  fet  your  head  into  a  heat. 

Thifr  bully  beat,  and  happy  lover, 

Confefs  that  feeling  lies  all  over.  \%$ 

Note  here,  Lucretius  dares  to  teach 
(As  all  our  youth  may  learn  from  Creech) 
That  eye§  were  made,  but  could  not  view. 
Nor  hsmds  rmbrace,  nor  feet  purfue :  ' 

But  heedljfs  Nature  did  produce  140 

The  members  firft,  aud  then  the  ufe. 
"What  each  muft  a^  was  yet  unknown* 
Till  all  is  moyM  by  Chanoe  alone. 

A  man  firft  builds  a  country-feat. 
Then  finds  the  walls  not  good  to  eat.  '  145 

Another  plants,  and  wdndermg  feea 
Nor  books  nor  medals  on  his  trees. 
Yet  Poet  and  Philofbpher 
Wa^  be,  who  durft  fuch  whims  aver. 
Bleft,  for  his  fake,  be  human  reafbn,  15* 

That  came  at  aQ,  though  Ute  in  feafon. 
But  no  man  fure  e'^r  left  his  houie. 

And  filddled  BaD,  with  thoughts  fo  wjU^ 
To  bring  a  n^dwife  to  his  fpoufe. 

Before  he  Imew  fhc  was  with»>€hild.  i$% 

And  no  man  ever  reapt  his  com. 

Or  fnom  the  oven  drtw  his  hnnAp  ' 
Ere  hinds  and  bakers  yet  were  born. 

That  taught  them  both  to  fow  and  knead. 
Before  they're  afk'd,  can  maids  reftife  ? 
Can»— Pray,  fays  Dick,  hold  in  your  Mufe.   I  to 
While  you  Pindaric  truths  rehearie» 

She  hobbles  in  miurnatg  verfe. 

Verfe !  Mat  reply'd  \  is  th»t  my  care  \ 

Gp  on,  quoth  Richard,  foft  and  flair.  165 

This  Ipoks,  friend  Dick,  as  Nature  had 

But  exercifd  the  falefmam's  trade  ; 

As  if  ftie  haply  had  faX  down, 

And  cut  out  clothes  for  ^  the  town  ; 

Then  fent  them  out  *o  Monmouth*ftr^,  '     i!f9 

To  try  wh^  perfons  they  would  fit. 

But  every  free  and  Kcens'd  tavlor 

Wo. Id  in  this  tlejis  find  a  foihire. 

S^puld  whims  lilie  thcfe  his  be^  perplexf 

How  coulfi  he  work  for  either  fex  }  i  ^^ 

His  cbthes,  as  atoms  ms|j;ht  prevail. 

Might  fit  a  pifn^ire,  or  a  whale. 

No,  no :  he  views  with  ftudioua  pUafuro 

Your  (hape,  before  he  tab^  your  meafiire. 

For  real  Kate  he  made  the  boddice»  i8f 

And  not  for  an  idtal  goddefs. 

No  cfror  near  his  ihq>.board  lilrkM : 

He  knew  the  the  folks  fior  whom  he  worked ; 

Still  to  their  iize  he  «m*d  his  (kill : 

Elfe,  pr'ythee,  who  would  pay  his  bill^         185 
Next,  Dick,  if  Chance  htfrielf  ihould  vary, 

Obferve,  how  matters  would  mifearry : 

Acrofs  your  eyes,  friend,  place  your  ihoes ; 

Your  fpeAades  upon  your  toes : 

Then  you  and  Memmhis  ihaU  agree  s^ 

How  nicety  m^n  would  walk»  ox  fee, 
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But  Wifdom,  peeridi  and  crofs-grainMj 
Muft  be  opiMJf*f!,  to  \tc  fuftaiiiM ; 
Aod  dill  your  knowledge  will  increafey 
As  ytm  make  other  people's  lefs, 
1m  w^n^  9t^d  fcieoce  tis  the  fame : 
C:ir  rlval*3  hurt*  create  our  tame. 
At  Faiibert's,  if  difpufes  arife 
Amon^  the  championf  for  the  prize. 
To  prove  who  gas»c  thfe  fairer  butt, 
lohD  fV.ews  the  chalk  bo  Robert's  coat. 
80,  for  the  honour  of  your  book. 
It  tells  where  other  folks  miftook : 
And,  ai  their  notions  you  con'*ound, 
Thofe  you  invent  get  farther  ground. 

The  commentators  00  old  Ari- 
ftotle  (tin  urg'd)  in  judgment  vary  : 
Thfey  to  thoir  own  conceits  have  brought 
The  im^ge  of  his  general  thought ; 
Jull  as  the  mejancholtc  eye 
hc^  fleets  and  armies  in  the  (ky ; 
And  to  the  poor  apprentice  ear 
The  bells  found,  ««  Whittington  lord  mayor." 
The  conjuror  thus  explains  hi*  fcJteme ', 
TIkus  fpirits  walk,  and  prophets  dream ; 
Novth  Britons  thus  hive  ftand-Jight  \ 
And  Germans,  free  from  gun-ihot,  figh^ 

Tlieodoret  and  Ortgen^ 
And  6Hy  other  learnoi  men^ 
Atteft,  that,  if  their  comments  find 
The  traces  of  their  mafter^s  mind. 
Alma  can  ne'er  decay  nor  die ; 
This  flatly  t'other  fea  deny ; 
Simplicius,  TheophraCl,  Durand*, 
Great  name),  but  hard  in  verfe  toilaud^ 

They  wqnder  men  ihould  have  miilook 

The  temtts  of  their  mailer^s  book. 

And  hold,  that  Alma  yields  her  breath, 

O'ercome  by  age,  and  feii'd  by  death. 

No^'  which  were  wife  ?  and  which  were  fools  I 

Poor  Alma  fits  between  two  Aools  :  23 1 

The  more  (he  reads,  the  more  perplext ; 

The  commsnt  riitoing  tb^  text : 

Non^  fears,  now  hopes  her  doubtful  fate  : 

Btit,  Richard;  let  her  look  to  that-^ 

)Vhilft  4re  our  own  aft^irs  purfue. 
Thefe  different  fyfitmt^  old  or  new, 

A  nian  with  baU'  an  eye  may  fee. 

Were  only  formM  to  difagrce. 

Now,  to  bring  tilings  to  tair  condufion. 

And  favc  much  Chriit'an  ink's  effufion. 

Let  me  propofe  an  healing  fchemcf 

And  fail  along  the  middle  lircam : 

ywy  Dick,  it  we  could  reconcile 
Old  Ariltotle  With  GafTendus^ 

Hay  many  would  admire  our  toil  ( 

And  yet  how  few  would  comprehend  us  ! 
Here,  Richard,  let  my  fib  erne  commence  : 

ph !  may  my  words  be  loft  in  fenfe ! 

^kile  pleasM  Yhalia  deigns  to  write 

Tfe  flips  and  bounds  of  Alma^s  flight. 
My  fimple^^ai  fhdlfuppofe 

TTlat  Alma  enters  at  th«  toes ; 

That  then  ihe  mounts  by  juit  degrees 

Up  to  the  ancles,  legs,  and  knees  \ 

KtxXf  as  the  fap  of  life  does  rife. 

She  knde  her  vigQur  to  th^  thighs  \ 
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And,  all  tbefe  under-regions  pa0y 
She  nellies  fomewhece  near  the  waifl  ; 
Gives  pain  tir  pkafure,  grief  or  laaghtrr, 
As  we  fhall  fbcw  at  krge  hereafter. 
Mature,  if  not  impror'd  by  time, 
AJp  to  the  heart  (te  loves  to  climb  % 
From  thence,  compell'd  by  craft  and  a^. 
She  makes  tl^  head  her  bteit  ftage. 

From  the  feet  upward  to  the  bead—* 
Pithy  and  fh:ort,  fays  Dick,  proceed. 

Dick,  this  is  not  an  idle  notk>n : 
Obferve  the  progrefs  of  the  motidn. 
Firft,  I  dcmonilratively  prove 
That  feet  were  only  made  to  move  ; 
And  hgs  dcfire  to  come  and  ^o, 
For  they  have  nothing  elfe  to  do.       ' 

Hence,  long  before  the  child  can  cr«wl. 
He  learns  to  lock,  and  wince,  and  fprawl : 
To  hinder  which,  your  midsrife  knows 
To  bind  thofe  parts  extremely  dofc  ; 
Left  Alma,  newly  enteHd  in. 
And  fhinn'd  at  hier  own  chrifteniugH  din. 
Fearful  of  future  grief  and  pain. 
Should  fjlently  fneak  out  again. 
Full  piteous  fecms  young  Alma's  cafe  5 
Af  in  a  lucklefs  gamefter's  pUce, 
She  would  not  ^y,  yet  mufl  not  p^. 

Again  ;  as  ihe  grows  fomethine  ftronger, 
.\nd  mafter%  feet  are  fwath'd  no  longcry 
Tf  in  the  night  too  oft  he  kicks, 
Or  fhews  his  icce^metive  tricks  ; 
Thefe  firfl  adaults  fat  Katt  repays  him  ; 
When  half  ^fleep,  flie  overlays  him. 

Now  mark|  <kar  Rid^ard,  from  the  age 
That  children  tread  this  worldly  ilage, 
Broom-flaff  or  poker  they  beflride, 
Andjround  the  parlour  love  to  ride ; 
Till  thoughtful  father's  pious  care 
Provide*'  his  brood,  next  Smithfeld  Fair> 
With  fupplamental  hobby^borfcs  : 
And  happy  be  their  infant  courfes  I 

Hence  for  fome  yeajrs  they  ne^r  (land  ftffl 
Their  legs,  you  fee,  diredl  their  will ; 
From  opening  morn  till  fetting  fun. 
Around  the  fields  and  woods  they  nin'^ 
They  frilk;  and  dance,  and  leap,  and  play, 
Nor  heed  what  Friend  or  Sn^pe  can  fay. 

To  her  next  f!age  as  Alma  fJes, 
And  likes,  as  I  have  faid,  the  thighs. 
With  fympathetic  power  /he  warm* 
Their  good  allies  and  friends,  tl«  arms ; 
While  ^etty  dances  on  the  green. 
And  Sufan  is  it  ftoolpbaH  feen ; 
While  John  for  nine-pins  does  declare. 
And  Ri)ger  loves  to  pitch  th^  bar  : 
Both  legs  and  arms  fpontaneous  more ; 
Which  was  the  thing  I  meant  to  prove. 

Another  motion  now  ihe  makes  : 
O  need  I  name  the  feat  (he  takes  I 
His  thought  quite  changed  tbe^ftrii^g  finds 
The  fport  and  rac^  no  more  he  nunds ; 
NegleAed  Tray  and  Pointer  lie, 
And  covies  unmolelled  fly. 
Sudden  the  jocund  plain  he  leavwy 
And-£or  the  nympl^  in  fcqrpt  grkvs^ 
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Jfl  dfio|  accents  ke  comt>hia9 

Of  cruel  fircj,  and  raging  pains. 

The  nym|>h  too  longs  to  be  alone>  3«5 

Leaves  all  the  fwalns,  and  fighs  for  one. 

The  nymph  is  warm'd  with  young  deiire^ 

And  feels,  and  dies  to  quench  his  fire. 

They  meet  each  evening  in  the  grow  : 

Their  parley  but  augments  their  love  :  330 

So  to  the  prieft  their  cafe  they  tell  s 

He  ties  the  knot )  and  all  goes  well. 
But,  0  my  Mufe,  jufl  diftance  keep  : 

Tbuu  art  a  maid,  and  muft  not  peep. 

In  nine  moilths  time  the  boddice  loofe>  335 

And  petticoats  too  ihort,  difclofe 

That  at  this  age  th.*  aftive  mind 

About  the  waiil  lies  moil  confinM ; 

And  that  young  life  and  quickening  fenfe 
b|)ring  from  his  influence  darted  thence.        340 
So  from  the  middle  of  the  world 
The  5un*3  prolific  rays  are  hurl*d  1 
'fi»from  that  feat  he  darts  thofe  beams, 
Which  quicken  Earth  with  genial  fiances. 

Dick,  who  thus  long  had  paflive  fat,  345 

Here  itrok'd  his  chin,  and  cockM  his  hat ; 
Then  fiapp'd  his  hand  upon  the  board. 
And  thus  the  youth  put  in  his  word. 
Love's  advocates,  fweet  Sir,  would  find  him 
A  higher  place  than  you  afTign'd  him.  350 

Love's  advocates  1  Dick,  who  are  thofe  ? — 
The  Poets,  you  may  well  fuppofe. 
I'm  forry,  Sir,  you  have  difcarded 
The  men  with  whom  till  now  you  herded. 
Pfje-meu  alone  for  private  ends,    ^  355 

I  thought,  fprfook  their  ancient  friends. 
/«  arJliUavUf  cries  Lucretius  ; 
M  be  may  Be  allowM  to  teach  us. 
The  fclf-fanKf  thing  foft  Ovid  fays 
(A  proper  judge  in  fuch  a  cafe).  360 

Horace's  phrafe  is,  torret  jecur  \ 
And  happy  was  that  curious  fpeakcr. 
Here  Virgil  too  has  placed  this  pailion. 
Wha!  figrdfies  too  long  quotation  ? 
In  Ode  and  Epic,  plain  the  cafe  is,  365 

rkt  Love  holds  one  of  thefe  two  places. 

Dick,  without  pafHon  or  refleftion, 
•Q  firajght  demoiifh  this  obje£tion. 

Rrft,  Poets,  all  the  world  agrees, 
Vrite  half  to  profit,  half  to  pleafe,  370 

Tatter  and  f  gurc  they  produce  •, 
or  garni Ai^hift,  and  that  for  ufe ; 
ind,  in  the  ftruAurc  of  their  feafts, 
hey  fcek  to  feed  and  pleafe  their  guefts : 
ut  one  may  balk  this  good  intent,  375 

nd  take  things  otherwiTe  than  meant, 
hus,  if  you  dine  with  my  lord- mayor. 
Daft- beef  and  venifon  is  your  fare ; 
hence  you  proceed  to  fwan  and  buflard, 
nd  pcrfcvere  in  tart  and  culiard ;  380 

ut  tmlip-UaveJ  and  Um^wpeel 
elp  only  tb  adorn  the  meal  •, 
nd  painted  flags,  fuperb  and  neat, 
rocbim  you  welcome  to  the  treat. 
he  man  of  fenie  his  meat  devours,  385 

it  only  fmelU  the  peel  and  flowers  ; 
Mi  he  mud  be  an  idle  dreamer,# 
%>  leaves  the  pie^  and  goaws  the  IbrMmcr* 


That  Cupid  goes  with  bow  and  arrows. 
And  Venus  keeps  her  coach  and  fparrows* 
Is  all  but  emblcQi,  to  acquaint  one, 
t*he  fon  is  £barp,  the  mother  wantoiK 
Such  images  have  fometimes  ihown 
A  my  (lie  lenTe,  but  oftener  none. 
For  who  conceives,  what  bards  dtvife. 
That  heaven  is  plac'd  in  Celia's  eyes ; 
Or  where 'o  ths  fenfe,  diredt  and  moral,    - 
That  teeth  are  pearl,  or  lips  are  coral  \ 

Your  Horace  owns,  he  various  writ* 
As  wild  or  fober  maggots  bit : 
And,  where  too  much  the  poet  ranted* 
The  fage  PhilofojAer  recanted. 
His  grave  Epiftks  may  difprove     / 
The  wanton  Odes  he  made  to  love. 

Lucretius  keeps  a  mighty  pother 
With  Cupid  and  his  £atfKy'd  mother; 
Calls  her  great  Queen  of  Earth  and  Air* 
Declares  that  winds  and  feas  obey  her  *, 
And,  while  her  honour  he  rehearfes, 
Implores  her  to  infuire  his  verfes. 

Yet,  free  from  this  poetic  madnefs. 
Next  page  he  fays,  in  fober  fadnefSy 
That  ihe  and  all  her  fellowgods 
Sit  idling  in  their  high  abodes* 
Regarcflefs  of  this  world  below, 
Our  health  or  hanging,  weal  or  woe  ; 
Nor  once  difturb  .their  heavenly  fpirits 
With  Scipin's  cheats,  or  CaefaHs  merits. 

Nor  e'er  can  Latin  Poets  prove 
Where  lies  the  real  feat  of  Love. 
Jccur  they  burn,  and  C«r  they  pierce. 
As  either  beft  fupplies  their  verfe'j 
And,  if  folks  a(k  the  reafon  for't, 
Sur,  one  was  long,  and  t'other  ihort. 
Thtis,  I  prcfuOTC,  the  BritiA  Mufe 
May  take  the  freedom  ftrangers  ufe. 
In  profe  our  property  is  greater  :  . 
Why  (hould  It  then  be  lefs  in  metre  \ 
If  Cupid  throws  a  fmgle  dart. 
We  make  him  wound  the  lover's  heart  \ 
But  if  he  takes  his  bow  and  quiver, 
'Tis  fure,  he  muft  transfix  the  Uver : 
For  rhyme  with  reafon  may  difpenfe. 
And  found  has  right  to  govern  fenfe. 

But  let  your  friends  in  verfe  fuppofe. 
What  ne'er  fVall  be  allow 'd  in  profe ', 
Anatemifts  can  make  it  clear. 
The  tiver  minds  his  own  affair  ; 
Kindly  fupplies  our  public  ufes. 
And  parts  and  drains  the  vital  juices; 
Still  lays  fome  ufefid  bile  af^. 
To  tinge  the  chyle's  infipid  tide  : 
Elfe  we  fhould  want  both  gibe  and  fatyr ; 
'And  all  be  burd  with  pure  good-nature. 
Now  gall  is  bitter  with  a  witnefs. 
And  love  in  all  delight  and  fweet  nefs. 
My  logic  then  has  loft  its  aim. 
If  fweet  and  bitter  be  the  fame  : 
And  he,  methinks,  is  no  great  fcholar. 
Who  can  miftake  def.re  for  cholcr. 

The  like  may  of  the  heart  be  faid  ; 
Courage  and  terror  there  are  bred. 
All  thofe,  whole  hearts  are  k)ofe  a(id  lasr# 
Start;  if  they  \mt  but  the  tuttm 
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And  mighty  phytkil  tkdir  f«ar  ii ;  455 

For,  fooD  at  noife  of  coiHbat  netr  U, 
*   Their  heart,  defcendine  to  their  breeches^ 
Muft  ^ve  dieir  ilomach  cruel  twitches. 
But  heroes,  who  overcome  or  die, 
Have  their  hearts  hung  extremely  high  ;        460 
The  ftrings  of  which,  in  battles  heat, 
Againit  their  very  cttjlets  beat ; 
Keep  time  with  their  own  trumpet's  meafure. 
And  yield  them  moft  exceirive  pleafure. 

Now,  if  tis  chiefly  in  the  heart  465 

That  courage  does  itfelf  exert. 
Twill  be  |nt)digious  hard  to  prove 
That  this  is  eke  the  throne  of  Love. 
"Would  Nature  make  one  place  the  feat 
Of  fond  defire,  and  fell  debate  ?  47© 

Mufl  people  onlv  take  delight  in 
Thofe  hours,  when  they  are  tirM  of  fighting  ? 
And  has  no  man,  but  who  has  kill*d 
A  lather,  right  to  get  a  child  > 
Thefe  notions  then  I  think  but  idle ;  475 

And  Love  ihall  Hill  poflefs  the  middle. 

Thi"»  truth  more  plainly  to  difcover* 
Suppofe  your  Hero  were  a  Lover. 
OThoueh  he  before  had  gal!  and  rage. 
Which  death  or  conqueft  muft  afTuage^        ^  480 
He  grows  difpirited  and  low  ; 
He  hates  the  fight,  and  ihuns  the  foe. 

In  fcornful  floth  Achilles  flept, 
And  for  his  wench,  like  Tall-boy,  wept  : 
Nor  woiM  return  to  war  and  (laughter,         485 
Tfll  they  brought  back  the  Parfon's  daughter. 

Antonius  fled  from  Avium's  coafl, 
Auguiluf  prefTing,  Af  a  loft  : 
His  fails  by  Cupid^^i  hands  unfurlM, 
To  keep  the  fair,  he  gave  the  world.  490 

Edward  our  Fourth,  reverM  and  crowuM, 
Vigorous  in  youth,  in  arms  renownM ; 
While  England's  voice,  and  Warwick's  care, 
DcfignM  him  Gallia's  beauteous  heir ; 
Chang'd  peace  and  power,  for  rage  and  wars,  495 
bnly  to  dry  one  widow's  tears. — 

Prance's  fourtl)  Henry  we  may  fee 
A  fervant  to  the  fair  d'Eftree ; 
When,  quitting  Coutrai'  profperous  fidd, 
And  Fortune  taught  at  length  to  yield,  500 

He  from  his  guards  and  midnight  tent 
Difguis'd  ©•er  hills  aiid  vallies  went. 
To  wanton  with  the  fprightly  dame  ; 
And  in  his  pleafure  loft  his  fame. 

Bold  is  the  critic  who  dares  prove  505 

Tbefe  heroes  were  no  friends  "to  love ; 
And  bolder  he,  who  dares  aver 
That  they  were  enemies  to  war. 
Yet,  when  their  thought  fl-ould,  now  or  never. 
Have  rais'd  their  hearty  or  fr'd  their  liver  %     510 
Fond  Alma  to  thofe  parts  was  ^ne, 
Wliich  Love  more  iuftly  call*  his  own. 

Examples  I  could  cite  you  more  •, 
But  be  contented  with  thicfe  fotir : 
For  when  one's  proofs  are  aptly  chofen,         515 
Foar  are  as  valid  as  four  dozen. 
One  came  from  Greece,  and  one  from  Rome  ; 
The  other  two  grew  near  liome. 
For  fome  in  ancient  books  delight ; 
i^thers  prefer  what  moderns  write ;  590 


Now  I  0-<nild  be  extremely  lotfc. 
Not  to  be  thought  expcn  in  botlL 
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BUT  ftiaH  we  take  the  Mufe  abroad. 
To  drop  her  idly  on  the  road  \ 
And  leave  our  fubtcft  in  the  middle. 
As  Butler  did  his  Bear  and  Fiddle  ? 
Yet  he,  confummate  mafter,  knew  5 

When  to  recede,  and  where  purfue  ; 
His  noble  negligences  teach 
What  others  toUs  defpair  to  reach. 
He,  perfeA  daccer,  climbs  the  rope. 
And  balances  your  fear  and  hope  :  ie 

If,  after  fome  diiUnguift'd  Trap, 
He  drop^  his  pole,  and  feems  to  Hip, 
Straight  pthering  all  his  afthre  ftrength. 
He  rifes  hieher  half  his  lengtlu 
With  woncL-r  you  approve  hb  flight,  15 

And  owe  your  pleafure  to  your  fright 
But  like  poor  Andrew  I  advance, 
Falfe  mimic  of  my  mafter*s  dance  ; 
Around  the  cord  awhile  I  fprawl. 
And  thence,  though  low,,  in  earneft  falL  20 

My  preface  tells  you,  I  digrcfs'd  : 
He'i  half  abfolv'd  who  has  cqnfefs'd. 

I  Bke,  quoth  Dick,  your^W/r, 
And,  in  return,  ta?ce  two  from  me. 
As  maftcrs  in  the  dare  fhfcute  tS 

With  various  light  your  eyes  allure, 
A  flaming  yellow  here  they  fpreaJ, 
Draw  off"  in  blue,  or  charge  in  red ; 
Yet,  from  thefe  colours  oddly  mix'd. 
Your  fight  upon  the  whole  is  f  x'd :  3a 

Or  as,  again,  your  courtly  dames 
(Whofe  clothes  returning  birth-day  claims) 
By  arts  improve  ftie  ftufl s  tliey  vary. 
And  things  are  beft  as  moft  contrary  ; 
The  gown  with  ftiff  embroidery  0  ining,  55 

Looks  charming  with  a  fliglitcr  lining  *, 
The  out-,  if  Indian  figure  ftain. 
The  in-fde  muft  be  rich  and  plain. 
So  you  great  authors  have  thorght  fct 
To  make  digrcflTjon  temper  wit :  i|o 

When  argunlcnts  too  fiercely  glare. 
You  calm  them  with  a  milder  air  : 
To  break  their  points,  you  turn  their  force. 
And  fmrheUnf  the  pliln  difcourfc. 

Richard,  quoth  Mat,  thefe  wrrds  of  thine  45 
Speak  fbmething  fly,  and  fomething  fine : 
But  I  ihall  e'en  refume  my  tbemet 
However  thou  may'ft  praifc  or  blame. 

As  pedplc  marry  noi»',  and  fettle. 
Fierce  Love  abates  his  ufual  mettle  ,  5» 

Worldly  defjres,  and  houfchold  cares, 
Di^urb  the  Gftdhead's  foit  a'  airs : 
So  now,  as  health  or  temper  changes. 
In  larger  compafs  Alma  ranges. 
This  Szy  below,  the  next  above,  SS 

As  light  or  folid  whimf^es  move. 
So  inerchant  has  his  houfe  in  town. 
And  country-feat  near  Banfted-down : 
From  one  he  dates  his  foreign  letters, 
deads  out  his  goods,  aftd  duns  his  debtor :    60 
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li  fotbcr,  at  hii  Wmrs  of  leHure, 

He  ftnokes  hiH  'f)ip<;>  and  takes  his  pleafifre. 

And  now  your  matrimonial  Cupifl^ 
Lafh'don  by  tinv,  grows  tir»d  and  f!upid. 
For  ftory  and  experience  tell  us 
TkaJ  nof  n  grows  old,  and  woman  |ealou?. 
Both  would  thtfir  little  ends  feaire  3 
He  fghs  fojr  freedom,  (Ye  far  pow^f  : 
Hi»  wir-  es  tend  abroad  to  roam. 
And  beri  to  domineer  at  home. 
Thus  paflTion  fiags  by  How  degrees 
And,  ruflRed  more,  delighted  lcf$» 
The  bufy  mind  does  feiclom  go 
To  thoTe^n^^-charming  feat>  below^ 
But,  in  the  breaft  incnmpM,  prepares 
¥^  welUbrcd  feidts  and  future /^ars.    > 
The  man  fufpcdU  his^ady's  crying 
(Wheniie  la;t  autumn  lay  ti^-dying) 
Wa«  but  to  gain  him  to  appoint  her 
By  codioU  a  larger  jointure. 
The  woman  Ends  it  all  a  tricV, 
That  he  could  fwoon  whcu  />  e  was  fick.-, 
And  knows  that  in  that  ^rief  he  reckoii'd 
On  black-cy'J  Sufan  for  his  fecond. 

Thus  havin|f  ^^^^  feme  tedious  years 
Vto  feignM  defires,  and  real  fears  ; 
And^  tlHd  with  aniwers  and  replies 
Of  John  affirms,  and  Martha  lies. 
Leaving  this  eu^e.s  altercation. 
The  mind  zRc6k$  a  higher  ilatiqii. 

Poltis,  that  generous  k^pg  of  Thtacq^ 
I  thinkr^as  in  this  very  cjife.    '    '      \ 
All  Af.a  now  was  by  th^  evs* 
And  Gods  beat  up  %  volunteers 
T^Xireece  and  Troy<;  while  Poltis  fat 
In  ouiet  governifig  his  ftate. 
And  wheqpe,  laid4he  pacifx  king^ 
Does  all  thb  poifc  and  difcord  fpring^ 
^Vhy  Par.s  look  Atrides'  wife^— 
y^h  eafe  T  couU  compofe  this  Rnk  : 
Tbc  iniur'd  hero  fr.ould  not  lofe, 
N'or  the  young  lover  want  a  fpouie. 
But  Helen  chang'd  her  firl't  condition, 
Witl^out  her  huibanU'i  {uft  pernHfltop. 
yhat  from  tjie  darac  can  faris  kope^ 
She'  may  a^  Wv*ll  ^om  him  elope. 
Again,  how  cui  her  old  good  man 
^ith  hofiQqr  take  her  back  agimi<? 
Prom  hence  Y  logically  gather. 
The  woman  canned  live  wkh  either. 
Kow,  I  bavc-tu*o  right  boncfl  wive©, 
For  whofe  porTeOion  no  man  ilrives . 
One  to  Atri'ics  I  will  fend, 
And  t»othc^  to  my  Trojan  friend. 
Eacii  priuce  fhall  thus  ^ith  honour  have 
What  both  fo  warialy  feem  to  crave  : 
ihc  wrath  of  God*  and  man  (Vail  ceafj. 
And  Poltis  live  and  die  in  peace.  ' 

I>ick,  if  this  itory  pdeafeth  the^ 
^iV  ^nk  Dan  Pope,  who  told  it  me, 

Howe*er  fwift  Alma's  tiight  may  vary, 
^afce  this^by  way  of  e»roiiafy) 
Some  limbs  ihe  finds  the  very  fame, 
w  place,. and  dignity,  and  name  : 
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Thefe  dwell  at  fuch  conv^lent-dlilance,         1 25 

That  each  may  ^ive  his  friend  ailiftanee.  - 

Thus  he  who  runs  or  dances  begs' 

The  equat  vigour  of  two  legs^. 

So  much  to  both  does  Alma  ti^ft> 

9nc  ne'er  reg^wds  which  goes  the  firft.  .1^  ' 

Teague  could  make  neither  of  them  Hay, 

When  with  himftlf  he  ran  away. 

The  man.  who  ftriiggles  in  the  fight 

Fntigue*4eft  Arm  as  well  |is  right ; 

•For,  whilll  one  hand  exalts  ths  blow,  ,15^ 

And  on  the  earth  extends  the  foe,  ^ 

T'other  would/take  jt  wondrous  ID, 

If  in  your  pocket  he  by  ftHL 

And,  when  you  (hoot^  and  f^vft  one  eye^ 

Y^u  cannot  think  he  wbidddenj^  J4i» 

To  lenii'  the  9ther  friendly  aid. 

Of  wink  as  coward,  ond  afraid. 

No,  Sir*,  chilli  he  withdraws  bis  flame, 

His  comrade  takes  the  fuHr  aim. 

One  moment  if  his  beaih^  rec^  ;  aj^ 

As  foon  as  e'cr.the  bird  is  dead. 

Opening  again,  he  lays. his  daiin  f 

T9  half  the  profit,  half  the  ftime»         •  >• ' 

And  helps  to  pocket  up4he  game.  '  3 

'Tls  thus , one  tradesman  flips  away,  11^ 

To  give  his  partner  fairer  play. 

Some  limbs  again,  in' bulk  or  flati^ 
Unlike,  and  not  a- kin  i^  nature^ 
In  concert  adl,  like  modern  friends, 
Betaule  one  ferves  ^he  other's  endsl  f  5c 

The  airm  thud  waits  upon  the  heart. 
So  quick  to  Uke  the  bully's  part. 
That  6ne,  .though  warm,  decides  more  flow 
Than  t'other  executes  the  blow. 
A  itander-by  may  chante  to  have  it,  j6o 

Ere  Hack  himielf  perceives  he  gwTp  it. 

The  ainorous  eyes  thus  always  go 
A«(lrolling"fbr  their  ftJends  below  1; 
For,  long  befose  the  fquire  ^d-datne 
Hrtre  the  ^  the  rplie^d  their  fiame^  ,16$ 

Ere  vints  yet  are  brougljt  about,    ' 
The  eye  by  fympathy4bokft  out. 
Knows  Florimel,  and  longs  fto^neot^ier. 
And,  if  he  (ires,  ik  fure  to  greet  her, 
Thrugh  at  fafh-Window>  on  the  ftaira,  lff> 

At  court,  nay  (authors  fay)  at  prayefs^^ 

Th^  funeral  of  fome  valiant  knigh^ 
May  gKc  th;s  thing  its  proper  light. 
View  his  ♦wopumlct?;  thcfe  declare 
That  bpth  Jn  i  lumds  were  ui'd  to  war.  175 

And  from  his  two  gilt  fpurs  *tis  learn'd 
His  feet  were  equally  concern'd. 
Bat  have  yr.u  not  with  thought  beheld 
The  fword  hang  dangling  o'er  th^ftjicU  ? 
Which  frews  the  breait,  jthat  plate  was  ufd  to, 
Had  an  ally  rigluarmlo  truft  to  :  j8j 

And,  by  thJ  pecp-liTles  in  his  crtft. 
Is  it  nol .  irtually  conleft 
That  tlicre  1  is  eyes  took  difVant  a'm. 
And  glinc'd  lefpe^  to  that  bright  daine,         1S5 
^n  whofe  delight 4ii4  hope  was  oentei^d, 
.^ud  for  who£  glove  his  lite  fac  ventured;? 

ObjeiSiions  to  my  gcMeraJ /Jr^^M 
May  rife  perhups  *,  aod  I  have  mlft  tV<c  % 
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But  I  can  caH  to  my  afliiUnce    -  ^     190 

Proximity  (mark  that  t)  and  diiUoce ; 

Can  prove  that  all  things,  on  oecaik>n» 

hove  union,  and  defirc  adbcHon  *» 

That  Alma  merely  is  a  i'cale, 

*And  motives,  like  the  weights,  prevail.  195 

If  usiihcr  fide  turn  down  nor  up, 

VVith  lofs  or  eain,  with  foar  o^  hope, 

llie  balance  always  would  hang  even^ 

Like  Mah'met*>  tomb,  'twixt  earth  and  heaveiv 

This,  Richard,  ii  a  curious  cafe  :  doo 

Suppofe  your  eyes  fcnt  equal  rays 
Upon  two  diilant  pots  of  aie> 
Not  knowing  which  was  mild  or  ftale  ; 
In  thU  fad  ftate  your  doubtful  choice 
^Would  never  have  tlie  cafting  voice  5  stfif 

NVliich  beft  or  worft  you  could  not  Hiink^ 
And  die  you  mufl  for  want  of  drink ; 
I/nkfs  foix2e  chance  inclines  your  f  ght, 
NtJcttiug  one  pot  in  fairer  light  i 
Then  you  pretcr  or  A,  or  B,  tip 

As  lines  and  angles  beft  agree : 
Vour  fenfe  refolvM  impels  your  will : 
,6he  guides  your  hand-— fo  drink  your  fH. 

Have  you  not  feen  a  baker*s  maid 
Bqtweien  two  equal  baanier's  fwayM  I  ^15 

lier  tallies  ufelefs  lie,  and  idle. 
If  placed  exaaly  in  the  middle , 
But^  forcM  from  this  unaaivc  ftate 
By  virtue  of  fomc  cafual  weight, 
Oi»  either  f^  you  hear  them  chitlcr,  980 

And  judge  of  right  and  left  hand  miatter. 

Noiw^  Richard,  this  coercive  forcet 
Wjkfaout  your  choice,  muft  take  its  courfc ; 
Preat  kings,  to  wars  are  pointed  forth, 
l4ke  loaded  needles  to  tlie  north.  235 

And  iJ»ou  and  I,  by  pogMrer  unfeen, 
Are  barely  pafllive,  and  fuck'd-in 
To  Henault's  vaults,  or  Celia's  chamber^ 
As  flraw  and  paper  are  by  amber. 
If  .we  f.t  down  to  play  or  fet  %$o 

(Suppofe  at  emhre  Or  bapt  )^ 
.  tet  people  call  u$  cheats  or  fool^. 
Our  cards  and  we  are  equal  tools. 
We  fure  in  yain  the  cards  con<len>n  : 
Ourfelv<?s  both  cut  and  H-u'^'ed  them,  335 

In  vain  on  Fortune's  aid  rely : 
5hc  only  is  a  ftander-by. 
Poor  men  I^poor  paper i  I  we  and  tlicy 
Do  fom?  impulHye  force  obey : 
And  arc  but  pby*d  with^— do  not  play,       a4o 
But  fpace  and  matter  we  (Vould  blame ; 
Tbey  palm'd  the  trick  that  loft  the  game. 

Thus,  I0  fave  further  contrndi£*ion 
Againft  what  y<7u  may  t'link  but  fiftion, 
I  tor  attratflton,  Otc'r,  d.^clare  :  345 

Deny  it  thofe  bold  mtn  that  dar.^. 
As  wcjl  yniir  motion,  a*  your  ihought. 
Is  aH  by  hidden  in^puL'c  wrought :       ' 
pv»n  faying  tlwt  you  think  or  walk, 
Ho\t  like  a  country  fquire  you  talk  I  250 

Mark  then  v— VVhere  f^cy»  or  dcfire, 
ColleiHs  the  beantt  of  vital  fire  ; 
4nto  that  limb  fair  Alma  Aides, 

•  '  '  t 


She  dwells  in  Nicoliiii*s  tMfiie,  %^ 

When  Pyrrhus  chaunts  the  heavenly  foof. 

When  Pedro  dors  the  late  comoiand, 

Sbe  guides  the  cunning  artill's  hand. 

Through  Macer»s  gullet  fte  runs  doWo» 

When  the  vile  glutton  dines  alone.  s6* 

And,  void  of  modefty  ai;d  thought. 

She  follows  Bibo's  endlefs  draught 

Through  the  foft  fex  again  ft-c  mnges. 

As  youth,  caprice,  ur  faftiion,  changes^ 

Fair  Alma,  carelcfs  and  fenene,  365 

In  Fanny's  fprigUtly  eyes  is  fccn  t 

While  they  diiiufc  their  infant  beams, 

Themfelves  not  confcious  of  their  flaines. 

Again  fair  Alma  f>ts  confeft 

On  Florimel's  experter  breafti  f^ 

Wht:n  ftte  the  rifing  iigh  eonfiraina. 

And  by  concealing  fpeaks  her  pains. 

In  Cynthia's  neck  fair  Alma  glows. 

When  the  vain  thing  her  jewels  fho^ws  : 

When  Tenny's  flays  are  newly  (gcM,  475 

Fvir  Alma  pla]E£  about  her  waift  ; 

And  whtti  the  fyvelling  hoop  fuftaius 

The  rich  brocfde,  fair  Alma  deigns 

Into  that  lower  fpace  to  enter, 

Of  the  )ds%e  round  herfelf  the  centre^  uSU 

Affain  :  that  fingle  finib  dr  feature 
(Such  is  the  cogent  force  of  natuvt). 
Which  moft  dkl  Alma's  palTion  move 
In  the  £rft  objeft  of  her  tovtf, 
For  ever  will  he  found  confeft,  .  ^5 

•  d  printed  on  the  /uQorous  breaft, 

OAbelard/  ^l.fafted  youth. 
Thy  tale  wifl' juftify  this  truth :' 
But  well  I  weet,  thy  cnie!  wrong 
Adorns  ^  nobler  poet's  fong.  290 

Dan  Pope,  for  thy  misfortune  grievM, 
With  kiiid  concern  and  (kiU  has  weavM 
A  i.lkcn  web  •,  and  ne'er  ft.^11  ^de 
Its  colours  'j  gendy  ha$  be  )aid 
llie  mantle  f^er  thy  fad  diftrvfs,  ^5 

And  Venus  ft^all  t^le  texture  blefs. 
He  o'er  the  weeping  nun  has  drawQ 
Such  artful  folds  of  facred  lawn, 
That  love,  with  equal  grief  and  pride, 
Shall  fee  the  crime  he  ftrives  to  hide,  300 

And,  foftly  drawing  b^ck  the  veil. 
The  God  (\r.r^  to  his  votaries  tell 
E^ch  confcious  tear,  each  Muft\ing  grace. 
That  deckM  dear  Eloifa's  face. 
Happy  the  poet,  bleft  the  lays,  30^ 

Which  Buckingham  has  deignM  to  praife  C 
Next,  Dick,  as  youth  and  habit  fways, 
A  hundred  gambols  Alma  plays. 
If,  whilft  a  boy,   |acV  ran  frotn  fchoO), 
Fond  of  his  hunting-horn  and  pole  5  310 

Though  goiit  and  age  his  fpeed  detain. 
Old  }ckisi  hidloos  l^s  hounds  again ; 
By  his  fire-f.de  he  (tarts  the  hare, 
And  turnsjhcr  in  his  wicker^chair  ; 
His  feet,  however  lame,  you  find  315 

Hav^  got  tlv?  better  of  his  mind. 

If,  while  the  mind  was  in  her  leg. 
The  dance  aficAcd  nimble  Peg : 
OldM:idge,  bewitch'd  at  ^ty-one, 
|:a|Is  fof  Qrcea  Sleeves^  and  Jumpijif  Jmj^lf 
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In  pubfic  inaik»  or  private  IkOI, 

From  Lincnln'i-inn  to  Ooldriniths-liall, 

Ail  Chriftnus  long  away  fhe  trudges. 

Trips  it  with  pr.nticcs  and  judges  : 

In  vaiu  her  ch.klren  urgi  her  Itay,  325 

And  age  or  pedlcy  bar  the  way. 

But,  it"  thofc  Images  prevail 

Which  whilom  did  atiea  the  uil, 

SfK  ftills  renews  the  ancient  fc^ne, 

I  orgets  the  forty-year*  between  :  330 

Au  ;«ard!y  gay,  and  ockflv  merry, 

HvT  kuri  pale  pink,  her  head-knot  cherry; 

OVr  heated  w  itb  iJeai  rage, 

Sho  cheats  hrr  Ton,  to  wed  her  ys^S^* 

li  Alma,  whiltt  the  niao  wa:^  young,         335 
Slipped  up  too  ibon  into  hi<  tongue^ 
risisM  with  his  ow»  finataftic  fkilli 
He  lets  that  weapon  ne*er  lie  iliU. 
On  any  point  if  you  difpute, 
Depend  upon  i^  he'll  confute :  ,        340 

C  hange  f-des,  and  you  increafe  your  pain* 
For  hell  coafute  you  bac  c  agaiiv, 
For  one  may  [peak  with  TuUy*8  toogiic^ 
Yet  aD  the  wl^ile  be  in  the  wrong, 
▲ad  'tis  rcimficable  that  they  S45 

Talk  nvoft^-Who  have  the  lead  to  fay. 
Your  dainty  fpeakers  have  the  curie. 
To  plead  bad  caufes  down  to  wrrfe  : 
A«  dames,  who  native  beauty  want, 
Still  uglier  look,  the  more  they  paint|  350 

Again  :  if  in  the  female  fex 
Alma  fhould  on  this  member  fix, 
(A  cruel  and  a  defperate  cafe. 
From  which  Heaven  /hield  my  U^-ely  la£i !) ; 
For  ever  more  all  care  in  vain,  355 

That  would  bring  Alma  down  again. 
As  in  habitual  gout  or  ftoac. 
The  only  thing  that  can  be  done, 
1»  t6  convA  your  drink  and  diet. 
And  keep  the  inward  foe  in  quiet  (  •  360 

^  if  for  any  fins  of  our*, 
^  our  forelathers,  higher  powers, 
^y*re,  though  juft,  afflirt  our  lite 
With  that  prime  iU,  a  talking  wife ; 
™  death  /hall  bring  the  kind  relief,  365 

Wc  muft  be  patient,  or  be  deaf. 

You  know  a  certain  lady,  Dic^,  * 
Who  (aw  rac  when  I  lall  wai  f<k : 
Jbc  kindly  talk'd,  at  leaft  tlirce  hr)ur>,      . 
^  Plajfic  foe ms,  and  mcnta /  po we rs ;  3 70 

Dw»fcrib»dour  pre-exiftmg  flation 
"•fore  this  vile  terrene  creation  ; 
And  left  I  (houjd  be  wcary'd,  madam, 
To  cut  things  ihort,  came  down  to  Adam;    • 
rrom  whence,  as  fafl  as  /he  was  able,  375 

^-*  drowns  the  world,  and  builds  up  Eibcl : 
Through  Syria,  Pcrfa,  Greece,  (he  goes, 
^^  takes  the  Romans  in  the  clofe. 

But  we«n  defcant  oi|  general  nature ; 
ToisUafyftcm,  notafattrc. 


Turn  we  this  globe,  and  let  us  fee 
™  different  nations  difagree 
??  what  we  wear,  or  cat  and  drink  j 
M»  Dick;  pcrfatpi  in  what  wcthmk. 
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In  water  as  you  fmell  and  taft^  385 

The  foils  through  which  it  rofe  and  paft ; 

In  Alma's  manners  you  may  read 

The  plapc  wh<;re  ihe  was  born  and  bred. 

One  pv*ople  from  their  fwaddling  bamfe 
Reiea^M  tbt^ir  infants'  feet  and  hands  :  590 

Here  Alma  to  thefe  linfbs  was  brought, 
And  Sparta's  offspring  kick'd  and  fought. 

Another  taught  their  babes  to^taB:, 
Ere^they  could  yet  in  go-carts  walk : 
There  Alma  fettled  in  the  tongue^  395 

And  orators  from  Athens  fprung,   ' 

Obftfrve  but  m  thefe  neighbouring  hndt 
The  different  ufe  of  *mouths  and  hands; 
A^  men  repos'd  their  various  hopes, 
In  battles  thsfe,  and  thofe  in  tropes.  400 

In  Britain's  ifles,  as  Heylin  notes. 
The  ladies  trip  in  petticoats  ; 
Which,  for  the  honour  of  theu*  nation. 
They  quitJ>ut  on  fom^  great  occafion. 
Men  there  in  breeches  cUd  you  view :  405 

Thoy  claim  that  garment  as  their  due. 
In  Turkey  the  reverfc  appears ; 
Long  coats  the  haughty  hu(band  wears, 
And  grpets  his  wife  with  angry  fpeeches. 
If  ffie  be  fcen  without  her  breetihes,  4 16 

In  our  fantaffic  climes  the  fair 
With  cleanly  powder  dry  their  hair : 
Ajid  round  their  lovely  bread  and  head 
Freih  ilowers  their  mioffled  odours  ffied. 
Your  nicer  Hottentots  think  meet  415 

With  guts  and  tripe  to  deck  their  feet : 
With  down-caff  looks  on  Totta's  legs 
The  ogling  youth  moft  humbly  begs 
She  would  not  fVom  his  hopes  remove, 
At  once  his  l-reakfaft  and  his  love :  4Z0 

Atid,  if  the  ikittifh  nymph  ff:ould  fly. 
He  in  a  double  fenfe  muft  di#v 

We  fimple  toaffers  take  delight 
To  fee  our  women^s  teeth  look  white,  ^ 

And  every  fancy  ill-bred  fellow  42$ 

Sneers  at  a  mouth  profoundly  yeDow^ 
In  China  none  hold  women  fweet, 
Er^cept  their  fnags  arc  black  as  jett. 
King  Chihii  put  nine  queens  to  death, 
ConviA  on  ffatute.  Ivory  Teeth,  43ip 

At  Tonquin,  if  a  prince  ihould  die 
(As  Jefuits  write,  who  never  lie), 
The  wife,  and  counfellor,  and  prieft. 
Who  ferv'd  him  moff,  and  lov'd  him  beil, 
Prepare  and  light  his  funeral  fire,  435 

And  cheerful  on  the  pile  expire. 
In  Europe  'twould  be  hard  to  find 
In  each  degree  one  half  fo  kind. 

Now  turn  wc  to  the  fartbeft  eaft, 
And  there  obferve  the  gentry  dreff.  44^ 

Prince  Giolo,  and  his  royal  fifters. 
Scarr'd  with  ten  thoufand  comely  oliffers  ; 
The  marks  remaining  on  the  ikin. 
To  tell  thr  quality  within. 

Diffinguii>.'d  Ha(hcs  deck  the  great  :  44^ 

As  each  exceb  in  birth  or  ffate^ 
His  oylet-holes  ore  more  and  ampler  ; 
The  King's  owi^  body  was  a  fampler, 
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Happy  tli^  dimssttf  wKfire  tLe  beau 

Wears  the  fame  fuit  for  ufe  and  fhow : 

And  at  a  fmaU  expence  your  wife, 

If  once  well  pinkM,  is  doth'd  for  life. 
Weilward  ag^n,  ttie  Indian  fair 

Is  nicely  fmcar'd  with  fat  of  bear : 

Before  ymi  fee,  you  finell  your  toaft  V 

And  fwoeteft  fhe  who  ftinks  the  molt. 

The  fineft  fparks  and  deaneft  heaux 

Drip  from  me  fhouklers  to  the  toes  : 

ypw  fleek  tkeir  (kins  f  their  jomt*  how  cafy  ! 

Tnere  flovens  onTy  are  not  greafy.  460 

I  mentioned  different  ways  of  breeding : 

IBegin  we  in  our  children's  rcadfng^ 

To  mafler  Jphn  the  En^Uih  maid 

A  ^orn-book  gives  of  gii^gcrbread ;    , 

And,  'that  the  child  may  learn  the  better,        4^^ 

As  he  can  nime,  he  eats  die  fetter. 

Proceeding  thus  with  vail  delight^ 

He  fpeDsj  and  gnaws,  from  left  to  rightl 

Bif.t,  ihcw  %  Hebrew's  hopcfuffon 

Wiete  we  fupp^fe  <hc  book  begun,  470 

The  child  would  thank  y^u  for  your  I^indncfs, 

And  read  quite  backward  from  ouf/w/. 

Devour  he  learning  ne'er  fo  fafl, 

Great  A  would  be  referv'd  the  laft. 

An  equal  in(bnoe  of  this  matter'  475 

Is  in  the  manners  of  a  daughter/ 

In  Europo,  if  a  harmleis  maid. 

By  Nature  and  by  Love  bctray'd, 

Should,  ere  a  wife,  become  a  nuriVi 

Her  friends  would  look  on  her  the  worfe.'      4^0 

In  China^  Parmpier^  Travels  .tell  ye 

(Look  in  his  Index  for  PagelU), 

Soon  as  the  Britiih  ihips  unmoori 

A-nd  jolly  ioug«'boat  rows  to  (bore/ , 

Down  come  the  nobtds  of  tlie  land :  485 

Each  brings  his  daughter  in  his  hand, 

Befeeching  the  imperious  tar 

To  make  her  but  one  hngr  iiis  care. 

The  tendef  mofher  ftnods  afl  r?ght«  d/ 

Ixih  her  dear  daughter  /hoi' Id  he  flighted :      ^90 

And  poor  Mifs  Yaya  dreads  thc^ame  • 

Of  going  back  the  maid  {^e  came, 
Obferve  bow  Cuftom,  DicV,  compeU 

The  lady  ttat  in  Eufope  dwells  : 

After  her  tea,  ihe  (lips  away,  495 

And  what  to  do,  one  need  not  (ay* 

Now  fee  how  great  Pomonqttc^s  qucon 

BehavM  herfclf  amonff  ft  tlic  m-n  : 

Pleas'd  with  her  punch,  the  gallant  foul 

Firft  drank,  then  watcr'd  in  the  bowl ;  506 

And  fprinkled  in  the  captain's  face     * 

The  mlHcs  of  her  peculiar  grace- 
To  clofe  this  point,  we  need  not  roam 

For  indances  (o  far  from  home. 

What  parts  gay  France  from  fober  Spain  ?       505 

A  little  ri(ing  rocky  chain. 

Of  men  horn  fouth  or  noith  o»th*  hill, 

Thofe  feldom  move,  thcfe  ne'er  (tand  flil!. 

pick,  you  love  maps,  and  may  perceive 

"home  not  far  di(hint  from  Csncvc,  510 

If  the  good  Pope  remams  at  home. 

He's  the  frft  prince  in  Cbrlitendonu 

Choofc  thrni  gdod  Pope,  at  home  to  (lay^ 

Nor  we  Award  curious  take  thy  way : 


Thy  way  unhappv  (hould'fl  thou  tdos  515 

From  Tyber's  bonk  to  Leman  lake. 

Thou  art  an  aged  pr ieft  no  more. 

But  a  young  Daring  pairfbd  whore : 

Thy  fex  is  lort,  thy  town  is  gone; 

iCiJrlonger  Rome,  but  Babylon^  5*0 

That  f6me  few  leagues  ihould  ma>e  this  cLoaige, 

To,  men  unleam'd  feems  miglhty  fh:»ngc. 

But  need  we,  friend,  infift  on  ftiis } 
Sjccc,"  in  the  very  Carton*  Swifs^ 
All  your  philofoplicrs  agree,  ^  $2$ 

And  prove  Jt  plain,  that  one  may  b^ 
A  heretic,  or  true  beDevtr,* 
On  this,  or  t'other  f:dc  a  river. 

Here,  within  aVtfutfm He,  quofh  t>icVr 
Your  prodfs  Come  mighty  full  and  thkk— -   539 

The  bard/  on  this  exienfve  chapter 
"Wound  up  hito  poetit  tlfpture^ 
Continued  ;  Richard,  calt  your  eye 
By  night  upon  a  w inter- (ky  : 
CaSt  it  by  chy-light  pn  the  ftrand,  535 

Which  dompaf'^s  fair  Albion's  hind  : 
If  you  can  count  the  ftars  tb>t  glow 
Above,  Of  (kods  thai  tk  below, 
Into  t1)ofe  common  pbbes  look. 
Which  from  great  authors  I  have  took^  549 

And  count  tb^  proofs  I  ha^e  ooDeAedy 
To  have  my  writfogs  weO  proteAed* 
Thcfe  I  lay  by  for  time  of  need. 
And  thou  may'il  at  thy  Icifure  vead. 
?or>  (landing  every  critic's  rage,  545 

I  fafely  will  to  future  age 
^yjyjfff^f  a^  a  gift,  beneath, 
ViAorious  over  fpi  gbt  and  deadu 


c  A  r^   T   o     in. 

J\  ICHARD,  Who  now  was  half  afleep, 
f\  Roused,  nor  would  longer  f lence  keep  ; 
And  fenfe  like  this,  in  vocal  breath, 
Broke  from  his  two-fold  hedge  of  teeth. 
KSwf  if,  this  phraie  too  harih  be  thought*  5 

Pope,  tell  the  world,  tis  not  my  fauK 
Old  Hon^r  taught  us  thus  to  fpe^k  ; 
If  'tis  not  fenfe,  at  leaft  tis  Greek. 

As  folks,  quoth  Richard,  prone  to  leafing. 
Say  things  at  firft,  bccaufe  they'ipe  plcaficg,     fo 
Then  prove  what  they  have  once  aflerted. 
Nor  care  to  have  their  lie  deferted. 
Till  their  own  dreams  at  length  deceive  'cm. 
Aim!,  oft'  fcpeating,  they  believe  'em: 
Or  as,  again,  thofc  amorous  blades,  ■  15 

Who  trifle  with  their  mothers'  maids. 
Though  at  the  firft  their  wild  def  re  ' 
Was  but  to  quench  a  prefent  fire  j 
Yet  if  the  objefk  of  their  love 
Chance  by  Lucina's  aid  to  prove,  Jo 

They  feldom  let  th^-wn^ling  roar 
In  balket  at-a  neighbour's  door ; 
But  by  the  flattering  glafs  of  nature 
Viewing  themfblves  in  cak^^nad^i  feature. 
With  ferious  thought  and  care  fupport  5* 

What  only  was  begun  in  fport : 

Tuft  fo  with  you,  my  friend,  it  fianes, 
Who  deal  iu  phibibptuc  wares* 
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Atoms  you  cut,  and  forms  you  meafurc^ 

To  gratify  your  private  plcafurey  30 

TUl  airy  feeds  oif  cafual  wit 

Do  foine  fantaftic  birth  beget ; 

Aod  plea-.'d  to  find  youriyftem  mended 

Beyond  what  you  at  fird  intended^ 

The  happy  whimfey  you  purfue,  35 

Till  you  at  length  believe  it  true^ 

Caught  by  your  own  deluiive  art. 

You  faacy  firfk,  and  then  alTert. 

Quoth  Matthew  :  Friend,  as  far  as  I 
Through' art  or  nature  call  my  eye,  40 

This  axiom  clearly  I  difcern, 
That  one  muil  teach,  and  t'other  learn. 
No  fool  PythagoraS^  was  thought ; 
Whilft  he  his  weighty  doAriaes  taught. 
He  made  his  li'ilening  fcholars  (land,    ^  45 

Their  mouth  ftiU  covcr'd  with  then*  hand  : 
£]fe,  may  be,  fomc  odd-thin hing  youth, 
Lefs  friend  to  do6\rlue  than  to  truth. 
Might  h.ive  refus'd  to  let  hfe  ears 
Attend  the  mute  of  the  fpheres ;  50 

Deny'd  all  tranfmigratiug  fcQ^ies, 
And  introfluc'd  the  ufe  of  beans. 
From  CTeat  Lucretius  take  his  void, 
Aod  m  the  world  is  quite  deflroy'd. 
Deny  Des-cart  his  fubtil  matter,  55 

You  leave  him  neither  fire  nor  water* 
How  oddly  would  Sir  Ifaac  look, 
If  you,  in  anfwer  to  his  book, 
Say  in  the  front  of  your  difcourfe. 
That  things  have' no  elailic  force !  60 

How  could  our  cbemic  friends  go  on. 
To  find  the  ptihfof>hic  i!ooe. 
If  you  more  powerful  reafon?  bring, 
To  prove  that  there  is  no  fuch  thing  \ 

Your  chiefs  in  rcienQe>  and  arts  65 

Have  great  contempt  of  Alma's  parts. 
They  find  fhe  giddy  is,  or  dull ; 

She  doubts  if  things  are  Void,  or  full: 

And  who  (hould  be  pn.rum»d  to  teU 

What  ihc  bcrfelf  fhould  fee,  or  feel  I  70 

She  doubts  if  two  and  two  make  four, 

Though  (he  bis  told  them  ten  times  ^er« 

It  can't — it  may  be— i-ond  it  muft  : 

To  whLih  ol  tbefc  mull  Alnia  truft? 

Nay  u:rth?r  yet  tliey  make  her  go  .  75 

In  doubting,  it  (he  doubts,  or  no. 

^an  tjlU^ifm  fet  things  right  ? 

No :  majsrt  foon  with  minors  fght ; 

Or,  both  in  f . ;  -ndly  confcrt  join'd. 

The  ant'equeutt  limps  falfe  behind.  So 

So  to  fome  cunning  man  flie  goes. 

And  aO^s  of  him,  how  much  ihe  knows. 

With  patience  grave  he  hears  her  fpcak, 

A'.d  Vrom  his  flKort  notes  gives  her  back 

What  I'rom  licr  tale  he  comprehended :  85 

Thus  the  difpute  is  wifely  ended. 
From  the  account  the  lofer  brings. 

The  Conjurer  knows  who  Itole  the  tl4ng^ 
•Squire  (interrupted  Dick)  fnce  when 

Were  you  amongd  thefe  cunning  men  ?  90 

Dear  Dick,  qurth  Mat,  let  not  thy  force 

yf  tlnquence  fpoil  luy  difcourfe, 

I  ten  thee,' this  is  Alma's  cafe. 

Still  aiking  what  fomc  wife  man  fays, 


Who  does  his  mind  in  words  reveal. 

Which  all  muil  grant,  though  few  can  fpdl. 

You  tell  your  doAor  that  y'are  ill : 

And*what  docs  he,  but  write  a  bill  ? 

Of  which  you  need  not  read  one  letter : 

The  worfc  the  fcrawl,  the  dofe  the  better. 

For  if  you  knew  but  what  you  take. 

Though  you  recover,  he  mutt  break. 
Ideas^  forms ^  and  iutelleSs^ 

Have  furnilhM  out  three  di^'erent  fedft. 

Subfiauce^  OCaecidtmt^  divides 

All  Europe  into  adverie  ikies. 

Now,  at,,  engag'd  in  arms  or  laws, 

You  muit  nave  friends  to  back  your  caufc  ; 

In  pbihfophic  matters  fo 

Yoar  judgment  muil  with  other**  go  ; 

For  as  in  fenates,  foinfdiools« 

Ma]ori^  of  voices  rules. 

Poor  Alma,  like  a  lonely  deer, 

O'er  hill  and  dales  does  doubtful  err ; 

With  pantlne  ha^e,  and  quick  furprife. 

From  every  leaf  that  ilirs,  ihe  flies  ; 

Till,  mingled  with  the  neighbouring  herd. 

She  ilights  what  crit  ihe  f.ngly  frar'd : 

And  now,  exempt  from  doubt  and  drdad. 

She  dares  purfue,  if  they  dare  lead  *, 

As  dieir  example  flill  prevails, . 

She  tempts  the  itream,  or  leaps  the  pales. 

He  then,  quoth  DicV,  who  by  your  rule 
Thinks  for  hunfelf,  becomes  a  ibol : 
As  party  man,  who  leaves  the  rtf\.f 
Is  call'd  but  vfhimjical^  at  beil.i 

Now,  by  your  favour,  mailer  Mat, 
Dike  Ralpho,  here  I  fmell  a  rat. 
I  muil  be  lilted  in  your  fe^. 
Who,,  though  they  teach  not,  can  protect. 
Right,  Richard,  Mat  in  triumph  cryM  : 
So  put  oft"  all  miihruit  and  pride. 
And,  while  my  principles  I  beg^ 
Pray  anf  »*;cr  only  with  your  leg. 
Believe  what  friendly  I  advife  ; 
Be  frit  fecure,  acd  then  be  wife, 
Ti^  nun  wit^n  the  coach  that  Uu^ 
And  to  ^iiother's  ikill  fubmits, 
Is  fafer  much  (whatever  arrives). 
And  warmer  too,  than  he  that  drives. 

So  Dick  Mept,  tuQk  back  thy  hair. 
And  I  will  pour  into  thy  ear 
Remarks,  which  none  did  eVr  diiclofe 
In  fmooth-pac'd  vcrfe,  of  hobbling  profe, 
Attepd,  dear  Dick;  but  don*^  reply  : 
And  thou  may 'ft  prove  as  wife  as  I, 

When  Ahna  now,  in  different  ages. 
Has  finiih'u  her  afgending  itagos. 
Into  the  head  at  length  A.e  gets. 
And  there  iu  jwiblic  grandeur  f  t«, 
To  judge  of  things,  and  cenfurc  wit^. 

Here,  Richard,  how  could  I  explain 
The  various  labyrinths  of  the  brain ! 
Surprife  my  reaviers,  whilfl  I  tell  'cm 
Of  cerebrtnTf  and  certhelUm  / 
How  could  I  play  the  Qomn^entator 
Ou  dura  and  on  fia  wtater  I 


95 


105 


110 


"^ 


I2S 


I3« 


135 


140 


US 


? 
150^ 


»5i 


•  Some  $f  th  Ttrifty  in  the  queen* t  ret'^Hf  «vr# 
difiin^uifiti  hj  that  spfelkthn. 


398 


prior's      POEMd. 


Where  hot  and  cnlfJ,  and  dry  and  wet. 

Strive  each  the  other'*  place  to  get ; 

And,  with  incciinnt  toil  a:ul  ltri;c,  160 

Would  keep  poilelTion  during  life, 

I  could  demonftrate  every  poro, 

Where  menvory  lays  up  all  lier  ftore  ; 

And  to  an  inch  compute  the  fration 

'Twixt  lodgment  and  imagination.  165 

0  friend !  I  could  dii'play  inuch  learning. 
At  Icaft  to  nraen  of  fmall  difcerning. 
The  brain  coiit;iins  ten  thoufand  cells  : 
In  each  fome  a.^live  fancy  dwells  ; 

Which  always  is  at  work,  and  framing  1^0 

The  fcveral  follies  I  was  naming. 

As  in  a  hive's  vimineous  dome 

Ten  thoufand  bees  enjoy  their  home. 

Each  does  her  ftudious  adions  vary,    • 

To  go  and  come,  to  fetch  and  c*irry;  175 

Each  ftill  renews  her  little  lal)our. 

Nor  ]ulUe$  her  aflfiduous  neiurhbour : 

Eachli—whilil  this  ttejis  I  maintain, 

1  fancy,  Dick,  I  biow  thy  brain. 

O,  with  the  mighty  thtmg  aftcaed,  i8o 

Could  I  but  fee  thv  head  difleaed ! 

My  head !  quoth  Dick,  to  ferve  your  whim ! 
8parc  that,  and  take  .fome  otlier  limb. 
Sir,  in  your  nice  affairs  of  (yjlcmf 
Wife  men  propofe;  but  fooUaffift  'em.         1S5 

Says  Matthew,  Richard,  keep  thy  head. 
And  hold  thy  neace  ;  and  I'll  proc^nL 
Proceed  1  quotn  Dick :  Sir,  I  gver. 
You  have  already  gone  too  far. 
When  people  once  are  in  the  wrong,  190 

Each  line  tliey  add  is  much  too  Iffr.g. 
Who  falkft'wailvs,  but  walks  a(ln»y. 
Is  only  furthjft  from  his  way. 
Blefi  your  conceits !  mull  I  believe, 
Howe*er  abfurd,  what  you  conceive  ;     .        195 
And,  for  your  £riend{hi[>,  live  and  die 
A  papill  in  philofophy  ? 
J  fay,  whatever  you  maintain 
Of  Alma  in  the  heart  or  brain, 
'The  phinclt  man  alive  may  teJl  ye,  3oo 

Her  fca>  of  empire  is  the  i>elly  ; 
From  hence  fhe  fends  out  thofe  fupplies, 
Which  makes  us  cither  (lout  or  wife  ; 
The  ftrength  of  every  other  member 
Is  founded  on  your  belly- timber  ;^  205 

TIk?  qualms  or  raptures  of  your  blood 
Rife  in  proportion  to  your  food  ; 
And,  if  you  would  improve  your  thought. 
You  mult  be  fed  a*  well  a>  tiught. 
Your  (lomach  makes  your  fabrick  roll,  aio 

Tuft  as  the  bias  rules  the  bowl. 
The  great  Achilles  might  employ 
The  llrength  ilei'gnM  to  ruin  Troy  ; 
He  din'doii  lion's  marrow,  fpread 
On  toafts  of  ammunition  bread  :  zi$ 

But  by  his  motlicr  fent  away, 
Amongfl  the  Thrucian  girh  to  play, 
Kfi'eminate  lie  fat,  a.id  quiet : 
Strange  produdl  of  a  chcjfe-cake  diet ! 
Now  give  my  argument  fair  play,  Zto 

And  take  the  thing  the  other  way  : 
The  youngftjT,  who  at  nine  and  three 
Drinks  with  his  (jftcrs  milk  and  tea*        , 
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trom  breakfaft  reads  tHI'twelve  o'dfld:, 

Burnet  and  Heylin,  Hobbes  and  Locke : 

He  pays  due  vifits  after  noon 

To  coufm  Alice  and  unde  John  ; 

At  ten  from  coffee-houfe  or  play 

Returning,  fioifhes  the  day. 

But,  give  him  port  and  ])otent  facie, 

From  milkjip  he  Harts  up  Mchack  ; 

Holds  that  the  happy  k!iOw  no  hours  ; 

So  through  the  ftr-wt  at  midnight  fcowers. 

Breaks  watchme;.*i  heads  and  chair meu*^  glafle^» 

And  thence  proceeds  to  nicking  fafhes  ;  235 

Till,  by  fome  tougher  hand  o'ercomc. 

And  firlt  knocV.'d  down,  and  tlxrn  led  home. 

He  damns  the  footman,  ftrikes  the  maid. 

And  decently  reels  up  to  bed. 

Obferve  tiie  various  operations  Ufi 

Of  food  and  drink  in  fe\'eral  ni^tions. 
Was  ever  Tartar  fierce  or  cruel 
Upon  the  flrtngth  of  water-gruel  ? 
But  who  (hall  ftand  his  rage  aiid  force* 
If  firft  he  rides,  then  eats  his  horfe  ?  245 

Sallads,  and  eggs,  and  ligliter  fajc. 
Tune  the  Italian  fpark*8  guitar. 
And,  if  I  take  Dan  Congreve  right,  • 
Pudding  and  beef  make  Britons  fight, 
Tokay  and  coffee  caufc  this  work  250 

Between  German  and  the  Turk ; 
And  both,  as  they  provifions  want. 
Chicane,  avoid,  retire  and  fiiint. 

Hunger  and  thirft,  or  guns  and  fwords. 
Give  th-*  fame  death  in  diflfercnt  word*.        255 
To  pufh  this  argument  no  further  ; 
To  Itarve  a  man,  in  law  is  murther. 

As  in  a  watc!  I's  fine  machine. 
Though  many  artful  fprings  are  fcen  ; 
The  added  movements,  whidi  declare  a69 

How  full  tlie  moon,  how  old  the  year. 
Derive  their  fecondary  power 
From  that  which  fimply  points  the  hour. 
For,  though  thofe  gim-cracks  were  away, 
(Quare  would  not  fwear,  but  C^iare  would  fay) 
However  more  reduc'd  and  plain,  a66 

The  watch  would  ftill  a  watch  remain  : 
But,  if  the  bsra[r>r\i\\  ccafes. 
The  whole  (lands  ill,  or  brt'aks  to  pieces  ; 
Is  now  no  longer  what  it  v/as,  270 

And  you  may  c*cn  go  fell  the  cafe. 
So,  if  unprejudic'd  you  fcan 
The  goingi  of  thi^  cl?>ck-work  man. 
You  find  a  hundred  movements  i  ude 
By  fine  devices  in  his  head;  xf\ 

But  tis  the  ftomach's  folid  iht>ke 
That  tells  hii  being  what's  o'clock. 
If  you  take  ort  this  rhetorick  trigger. 
He  talks  no  mon;  in  mode  and  figure  ; 
Or,  clog  his  n:a//'f«/a//f -wheel,  xZo 

His  buUdingsiall,  his  (hip  (lands  ftill; 
Or,  hltly,  break  his /»t/r//V- weight. 
His  voije  no  longer  n.les  the  fta^. 
Yet,  if  thcfe  finer  whims  arc  gone. 
Your  clock,  though  plain,  would  ftill  jo  on; 
But  fpoil  the  engine  of  digeftion,  2S6 

And  you  entirely  change  the  queftion* 
Alma's  afi^airs  no  power  can  mend  ; 
The  jcft,  alas  1  is  at  aa  end : 


PRIOR'S      POEMS. 


m 


SwHj  ceaics  all  the  worldly  bu(U^  490 

And  yon  coniign  the  ccrpfe  to  Ruflel. 
Now  nake  your  Alnia  come  or  go 

From  kg  to  band,  from  top  to  toe,  • 

YcuT (ffle'T.,  witl.out  my  addition^ 

h  in  I  very  fad  condition.  «95 

So  Harlequii)  exloU'd  liis  horfe. 

Fit  for  the  war,  or  road,  or  courfe  ; 

Hh  mouth  was  f<^ft,  his  eye  was  good» 

Hi«  foot  was  fure  as  ever  trod  : 

One  faiJt  he  had  (a  fault  indeed !)  ;  300 

And  what  was  that :  the  horfe  was  dead. 
IXck,  from  thcfc  inltanccs  and  fetches. 

Thou  mak'rt  0/  horics,  clock«5,  and  watches, 

Qyoth  Mat,  to  mc  thou  feem'it  to  m^an» 

uiat  iVlma  is  a  njere  wachine  :  305 

That,  telling  otiiers  what's  o'clock, 
^k:  knows  not  what  hcrfelf  has  flruck  ;  . 
Uut  kaves  to  ftanders-by  the  trial 
Cf  what  is  9urkM  upon  her  dial. 

Here  bold  a  blow,  good  friend,  quoth  Dick, 
And  rtis'd  his  voice  cxcce<ling  quick*  31 1 

^ight  fair.  Sir :  wbnt  I  never  meant 
Dont  you  infer.     In  arguinent 
Homilies  are  like  fongs  in  love  : 
They  muft  defcribe  ;  they  nothing  prove.      315 

Mat,  wV>  was  here  a  little  ^ravellM, 
Tod  up  \&%  nofe,  ^d  would  have  cavill'd  ( 
3ut,  calling  Hermes  to  his  aid, 
Half  pleased,  half  angry,  thus  he  faid : 
r\Vh»rc  mind  ('tis  for  the  author's  fame)     J2o 
that  Matthew  call'd,  and' Hermes  c^me^ 
in  danger  heroes,  and  in  doubt 
Foets  find  God*  to  help  them  out,) 

Friend  Richard,  I  begin  to  fee. 
That  you  and  I  f^all  fcarce  agree.  3^5 

CH)fcrrc  h<Tw  oddly  you  behave  : 
The  more  I  grant,  the  more  you  cravt^ 
Bm,  comradei  as  I  liudjuftnow, 
I  ftould  afHrm,  and  you  allow, 
^c/jj^r«- makers  can  fuflain  330 

The  thejii,  which  you  grant  was  plain  ; 
Aijd  With  remarks  and  comments  teaze  y«, 
In  cafe  the  thing  before  was  eafy. 
But,  in  a  point  obfcurc  and  dark, 
We  fight  as  Leibnitz  did  with  Clarke  ;  335 

^cd,  when  no  reafon  we  can  ihew, 
^Vhy  matters  this  or  that  way  go, 
rhe  Aorttft  way  the  thing  we  try, 
^  what  we  koow  not,  we  deny  *, 
Prue  to  our  own  o*erbcaring  pride.  340 

ind  felfe  to  all  the  world  betde,      ' 

That  old  pbflofopher  grew  crofs, 
^ho  cou)d  not  tell  what  motion  was : 
teuie  he  walked  againfl  hb  wiH, 
^  fac'd  men  down,  th^  be  ftood  iUlI,  945 

^nd  he  who,  riding  on  the  heart 
Wh  n  all  his  tfuMhttt  oS  art 
ouid  not  ex|K>und  hi  pulfe  and  jipat), 
'Wore  he  had  never  felt  it  beat, 
^Vyfippus,  foiPd  by  Epicurus,  350 

^lixs  ix>kl  (Jove  blefs  him !)  to  aflure  us, 
rhat  all  things,  which  our  mind  can  view, 
lay  be  at  once  l>oth  falfe  and  true. 
Lod  Malebranche  has  an  odd  conceit, 
^»  p?eyr  ciitcrfd  Frcnchn^ofs  pate ;  353 


Sly 8  he,  fo  little  can*  our  mind 
Of  matter  or  of  fpirit  find. 
That  we   by  gucfs  at  leaft  may  gather 
Smpethiiig,  which  rtiay  be  both,  or  neither. 
Faith,  Dicic,  I  muft  confefs,  'tis  true  360 

(But  this  is  only  eat  re  mms)^ 
That  many  knotty  points  there  are, 
"Which  all  difcufs,  but  few  can  clear  ; 
As  J. if  're  Hily  had  thought  fit,  - 
For  fomc  by-ends,  to  crofs-bite  wit :  365 

Circles  to  fquare,  and  cube«  to  double, 
Woijld  give  a  man  cxceflive  trouble  ; 
The  longitude  uncertain  roams. 
In  fpitc  of  Whifton  and  hii  bombs. 
What  fyjlettti  Dick,  has  right  averr'd  3^% 

'  The  caufe  why  woman  has  no  beard  ? 
Or  why,  as  years  our  frame  attack. 
Our  hairs  grow  white,  our  teeth  grow  black?- 
In  points  £ke  thefe  we  muft  agree. 
Our  barbers  know  as  much  as  we*  3^^ 

Yet  ftill,  unable  to  explain. 
We  muft  perfift  the  bcft  we  can  ; 
With  care  our  (xfietm  ftill  renew, 
And  prove  thing?  likely^  though  not  true. 

I  could,  thou  feeft,  in  quaint  difptite,        3S6 
By  dint  of  logics  ilriJw  thee  mute  •,   , 
With  learned  /kill,  now  pufb,  now  parry. 
From  Darii  to  Bocardo  vary, 
And  nev^  yield ;  or,  what  is  worft, 
Never  conclude  the, point  difcours'd.  355 

Y^t,  that  you  hit  (^  nunc  may  know 
How  much  you  to  my  candour  owe, 
I'll  from  the  difptitant  defcend. 
To  fhew  thee,  I  aiTunK  the  friend  : 
I'll  take  thy  notion  for  my  own—  390 

(So  moft  philofophers  have  done) 
It  makes  my  hjiem  jnore  complete  : 
Dick,  can  It  bive  a  nobkr  fate  ?  . 

TaVe  what  thou  wilt,  faid  Dicic,  dear&iend; 
But  bring  thy  matters  to  an  end.  3^^ 

I  find,  quoth  Mat,  reproof  is  vain  : 
Who  ?r^  offend  will  firft  complain. 
Thou  wiiheft  I  Ihould  make  to  fhorc ; 
Yet  ftill  putt'ft  in  thy  thwarting  oar. 
What  I  have  tc^d  thee  fifty  times  400 

In  profe,  receive  for  once  in  rhymes  : 
A  huge  fat  man  in  country^fair. 
Or  cityrchurch  (no  matter  where), 
Labour'd  .^nd  pufhM.amidft  the  crowd. 
Sift  bawling  out  extremely  loud,  405 

Lord  fave  us  !  why  do  people  prefs  I 
Another,  mar  -ing  his  diilrefs, 
FViendly  reply'd,  plump  gentleman. 
Get  out  'a^  faft  tt  t^r  you  can ; 
Or  ccaJo  to  pu(h,  or  to  exclaim :  4ip 

You  make  the  very  crowd  you  blame. 

Says  Dick,  your  moral  does   not  need 
Thff  leaft-  return ;  fo  •tn  proceed  : 
Your  tale,  howe'cr  apply'd,  was  ftiort : 
So  far,  at  lea(^,  I  thank  you  for't.  41^ 

Mat  took  his  thanks  ;  and,  in  a  tone 
More  magi  Serial,  thus  went  on^  - 

Now,  Alma  fettles  in  the  head. 
As  has* before. been' fung,  or  faid  : 
And  hefe  begins  this  farce  of  lUe  ;  429 

l^tcr  revenge,. tmbiti<M3,  ftrifC; 
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Behold  on  both  fides  meh  tdvtnce, 

To  form  in  ctrneft  BtysH  darce. 

l.»A varc,  not  ufinj  half  his  ftorc, 

tjtill  IfuinMes  that  he  has  no  more;  425 

ftrikes  not  the  prefent  tun,  for  fear 

The  vintage  fl-ould  be  had  next  ycar^ 

And  cats  tcday  with  inward  fonrow,       ' 

And  dread  of  fanpl^d  want  ten  morrow. 

Abroad  it  the  ]urt9ut  you^  wear  450 

Repels  the  r5goiy  of  the  air ; 

Would  you  be  warmer,  ir  at%ome 

^'ou  had  the  fabric  and  the  loom  ? 

And,  if  two  boots  keep  out  -the  weather, 

>Vhat  need  you  hare  two  hides  of  leather?     435 

Could  Pedro^  think you>  make  no  trial 

Of  a  Unata  on  bis  viol, 

Unlcis  he  had  the  total  gut 

%Vhenec  every  firing  at  6rft  was  cut! 

When  Rjrus  ibews  you  his  cartone,  440 

Vit  always  teU*  vou,  with  a  f  rOan, 
^Vhere  two  of  that  fame  hand  were  torn 
Long  before  you  or  he  were  born. 

Poor  Vcnto*8  mind  lb  much  is  croft^ 
For  part  pf  his  Petronius  loft,  445 

That  he  can'never  take  the  pains  * 

'I'o  underftand  what  yet  remains. 

What4oil  did  honcft  Curio  take. 
What  ftrif)  inquiries  did  he  make, 
To  get  one  niedal  wanticfg  yet,  450 

And  perfea  all  his  Roman  fet ! 
♦ri?  found :  and,  O his  happy  lot! 
'Tis  bought,  locked  up,  and  lies  forgot : 
Of  thefe  no  more  you  hear  him  fpeak : 
lie  now  begins  upon  the  Greek.  455 

llipfe,  raogM  and  ihew'd,  (baS  in  their  turns 
Remain  obfcure  as  in  their  uros.' 
My  copper-lamps  at  any  Irate, 

For  being  true  antique,  I  bought ; 
Yet  wifciiy  melted  down  my  plate,'  460 

On  modern  models  to  be  wrought : 
And  trifleif  aliVe  purfue, 
Becaufe  they're  old,  4>ecaufe  they*re  new. 

DicV,  1  have  fctfnyOu  whh  deliglit 
For  Georgy  •  make  a  paper  kite.  465 

And  f  tnjpit^  odes  ^00  m^ny  /hew  ye 
My  f©rwutf  eomplaifance  to  Chloe. 
Parent  and  lovers  arc  decreed 
By  Nature  focls— Thaf  s  brave  indeed  ! 
Quoth  Dick :  fuch  truths  are  worth  receiving,  470 
y^  ftill  Dic'c  look»d  as  not  believing. 

Now,  Alma,  to  cUvinesandprofe 
J  leave  thy  frauds,  jibd  crimes,  and  woes ; 
Nor  thmk  to-inight  of  thy  ill-nature. 
But  of  thy  foUIei,  idle  creature  !  475 

The  turns  of  thy  uncertain  wing. 
And  not  the  malice  of  thy  fting  \ 
Thy  pride  of  being  great  and  wilf 
)  do  but  mention,  to  dcfpife  ^ 
I  view  with  ang^:r  and  difdain  4S0 

How  little  gives  thee  joy  or  pain  ; 
A  print,  a  itjnt>t\'  a  flower,  a  root, 
A  ihell,  a  buttcrily,  can  do»t  *, 
Fv»n  a  romance,  a  tune,  a  rhyme. 
Kelp  thee  to  pafs  the  tedious  time,  4S5 


Which  eUe  would  on  thy  hand  remaiD; 
Though,  flown,  it  n^er  looks  back  again; 
And  cards  are  dealt,  and  chers-boards  brtnigk) 
To  cafe  the  ^n  of  coward  thou|ht : 
Happy  rcfult  of  human  wit  I  4f 

That  Alma  may  herfelf  forget. 

Dick,  thus  ue  ad\ ;  and  thus  we  are, 
Or  tofs'd  by  bote,  or  funk  by  care. 
With  endlefs  4?ain  this  man  purfues 
What,  if  he  gained,  he  could  not  ufip :         4% 
And  t'  oth  r  fondly  hopes  to  fee 
What  never  was,  ror  e'er  ihall  be. 
Wc  err  by  ufe,  go  wrong  by  rule^ 
In  gedure  grave,  ?n  adlion  fools  : 
We  join  hypocrify  to  pride,  v  |w 

Doubling  the  faults  we  ftrive  to  bWe. 
Or  grant  that,  wkh  extreme  furprife. 
We  ^'Bd  Joiirfefires  at  fatty  wife. 
And  twenty  pretty  things  are  known. 
Of  which  v/c  can't  accomplifli  one ;  S^ 

Whilft,  as  m^fy/Um  fays,  the  mind 
Is  to  thefc  upper  rooms  con^n'd. 
Should  I,  my  friend,  at  large  repent 
Her  borrowed  fenfe,  her  fomi  conceit. 
The  bead-roll  of  her  vicious  tricks,  5'' 

My  Poeiii  ^quld  be  too  proKx. 
For,  could  I  my  remark^  f\/ftain. 
Like  Socrate%.  br  Miles  Montaigne, 
Who  in  thefe  tinies  would  read  my  bools^ 
But  Tom  d»Stiles,  or  John  o»Nokcs.?  iH 

As  firentfpfd  kings,  difcreet  and  wifci 
After  long  thought  and  grave  adxice. 
Into  Lardella's  cofiin  pefcping. 
Saw  nought  to  caufe  their  mirih  or  weeping : 
So  Alma,  now  to  joy  or  grief  5^ 

Su|»cricr,  finds  her  late  reH«f : 
Weary'd  of  bein?  high  or  great. 
And  nodding  in  her  chair  of  ftate  ; 
StunnM  and  worn  out  with  endiefs  chat 
Of  Will  did  thh,  and  Nan  faid  -tliat :  5J5 

She  finds,  i^oor  thing,  fome  little  crack, 
Which  Natiir^,  forced  by  Time,  muft'  mah, 
Through  which  fhc  wings  her  deifiii'd  wij ; 
Upward  ihe  foars,  and  do^rn  drops  day  1 
While  fome  furviving  friend  fupplies "    '      55* 
Hitjacett  arid  and  r  hundred  lies. 

O  Richard,  till  4hat  day  appear?, 
Which  muft  decide 'our  hopes  and  fears, 
Would  Fortune  calm  her  prefent  rage, 
And  give  us  play-things  for  our  age  :  535 

W«uld  Clotho  wa(h  her  hands  in  roilk» 
And  twift  our  thread  iirith  gold>nd  flk : 
Would  ihe,  in  friendship,  ptacc^'and  pkntyi 
Spin  out  our  years  to  four  tiiftcs  twenty  \ 
And  fhould  we  both  in  this  pondi,^  5^ 

Hwe  conquerM  Ijovc,  aSid  worfe'AmbitifMi 
(Elfe  thofe  two  paflions,  ^f  the'  #af. 
May  chance  to  (hew  6s  fcurvy  play)  \ 
Then,  Richard,  then  ihoiild  we  Ct  doirq» 
Far  from  the  tumult  of  this  town ;      *   '     54i 
I  fond  of.  my  wcU-chofen  feat, 
My  pJ'51urq5,  medals,  books  complete. 
Or,  ftiould  we  mix  our  friendly  talk^ 
O'erftaded  in  that  favourite  walk, 
Which  thy  own  hand  had  whilom  planted,    5j« 
Botn  pleas'd  with  all  wc  thought  wc  waiitrd; 
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Yet  tben,  cv'n  then  one  crois  refledkion 

Would  rpoU  thy  grove,  and  my  colledlion ; 

Thy  fon,  and  his,  ere  that,  may  die,   * 

And  Time  Tome  uncouth  heir  fupply,  555 

Who  ihaE  fcr  nothing  olfe  be  known 

But  fpoiliog  all  that  thou  haft  done. 

Who  fct  the  twigs  Aiall  he  pcmembcr 

That  Is  in  hade  to  fell  the  timber  ? 

And  wl)at  /haU  of  thy  woods  remain,  560 

^cept/the  bo]c  that  threw  the  main  ? 

Nay,  may  not  Time  and  Death  remove 
The  near  relations  wh6m  I  love  ? 
And  my  coi  Tom,  or  his  coz  Mary, 
(Who  hold  the  plough,  or  flcim  the  daby)     565 
My  favourite  books  and  pi£kures  fell 
To  Smart,  or  Doiley,  by  the  ell  ? 
Kiudly  throw  in  a  little  fgure, 
And  fct  t^ic  priec  upon  the  bigger  ? 
Thofe  who  could  never  read  the  grammar,     570 
When  my  dear  volumes  touch  the  hammer. 
May  think  books  beft,  as  richeft  bound  *, 
My  copper  medals  by  the  pound 
May  be  with  learned  julVice  weight ; 
To  turn  the  glance,  Otho's  head  5^5 

May  be  thrown  in ;  and,  for  the  metal. 
The  coin  may  mend  a  tinker's  kettle*— 

Tir»d  with  thefe  thoughts— lefs  tir»d  than  1, 
<^oth  Dick,  with  your  philofophy— 
Tnat  people  live  and  die,  I  knew  5S0 

An  hour  ago,  as  well  as  you. 
And,  if  Fate  fpins  us  longer  years> 
Or  is  in  halle  to  take  the  fhears, 
1  know  we  mtift  both  fortunes  try. 
And  bear  our  eviU  wet  or  dry.  585 

Yet,  let  the  Goddefs  fmOc  or  frown. 
Bread  we  fhall  eat,  or  white  or  brown  } 
And  in  a  cottage,  or  a  court. 
Drink  fine  chamf^irue  or  muddled  p$rt. 
What  need  of  books  thefe  truth.^  to  teU,         590 
Which  folks  perceive  who  cannot  fpell  ? 
And  muit  we  fpeftacleS  apply, 
To  vk;w  what  hurts  our  naked  ejrc  \ 

Sir.  if  it  be  your  wi:<lon\*sVim 
1V>  make  me  merrier  than  I  am,  595 

1^  be  all  night  at  your  devotion- 
Come  or,  friend;  broach  the  ^leafing  notions 
But,  if  you  would  deprefs  my  thought. 
Your  fyfiem  is  not  worth  a  groat— 

For  Phto's  fancies  what  card  I  ?  600 

1  hope  you  would  not  hxive  me  die, 
like  fimple  Cato  in  the  play, 
For  any  thing  that  he  can  fay  > 
E'en  let  liini  of  ideas  fpeak 
To  heatliens  in  his  native  Greek.  605 

If  to  be  fad  is  to  be  wife, 
I  flo  moil  heartily  defpife 
Whatever  Socrates  has  faid, 
Cr  TuDy  writ,  or  Wanlcy  read. 

Dear  Drift,  •  to  fet  our  matters  right.       ^lo 
Remove  thefe  papers  from  my  fight  ; 
Bum  Mat^s  Ded.cart,  and  Ariftotle  ; 
j^ere !  Jonathim,  your  mafter's  bottle, 

♦  Mr,  Prm*i  Sccrctarj  an4  KxecBitrf 


y^wiv. 


SOLOMON 

ON    TB& 

VANITV     OF    THR      WORLD,     f 

A  ' 

POEM. 

IN     T  H  R  EE     B  O  OK  S. 


XNOfTLSDGEs 
THS     FIRST     BOOK. 

T  HE      ARGUMENT.^ 

Sdomon,  feeking  happmefs  ^m  knowledge,  con- 
venes the  learned  men  of  his  kingdom ;  re- 
quires them  to  explain  to  him  the  various  ope- 
rations and  efiedls  of  Nature ;  diibouries  of 
vegetables,  animals,  and  man ;  propofet  fonoie 
queltions  concerning  the  origin  and  £tuatioa 
of  the  habitable  earth ;  proceeds  to  eicaminc 
the  fyitem  of  the  vifibk  heaven ;  doubu  i£ 
tliere  may  not  be  a  plurality  of  worlds;  in- 
quires into  the  nature  of  Spirits  and  Angels  i 
and  wifhes  tp  be  more  fiiUy  inforined  M  to 
the  attributes  of  the  Supieme  Being.    He  is 

.  imperfealy  anfwea»d  by  the  Rabbins  and 
Dodors  •,  blames  bis  own  curiof.ty ',  and  con- , 
dudes,  that,  as  to  Humai^  Scienoe,  All  it  Va-» 
nity.  .      ' 

'XTE  Sons  of  men^  with  juft  regard  attend, 
\     Obierve  the    Pread^,    and  believe  tbo 
Friend, 
Whofe  ferious  Mufe  infpiros  him  to  explain. 
That  all  we  aa,  and  all  we  think,  is  vain  -, 
That,  in  this  pilgrimage  of  feventy  years,        5 
O^r  rocks  of  perih,  and  throuf  h  vaJes  of  tears» 
Deitin'd  to  march,  our  doubtful  fteps  wc  tend, 
Tir-d  with  the  toil,  yet  fearful  of  its  end  : 
That  from  the  womb  we  take  our  fatal  iharet 
Of  fdlies,  paiTions,  labours,  tumults,  cares  \  19 
And,  at  approach  of  death,  ihall  only  know     "V' 
The  truth,  which  ^m  thefe  nenfivf  numbers  f 

That  we  purfue  fitdfe  V>y»  tod  fufFer  real  woe.3 

Happtnefs,  obje^  of  that  waking  dretm, 
'Which  we  call  H^e,  inifttking :  fugitive  theme 
Of  my  Durfuing  verfe.  Ideal  (hade,  i^ 

Notional  good,  by  fancy  only  made, 
And  by  tradition  nurs'd,  fallacious  firf , 
Whoie  dancing  beams  miflead  our  fond  defire, 
Caufe  of  our  eare,  and  error  of  our  mind ;      %^ 
Oh !  hadit  thou  ever  been  by  Hearen  deHgn'd 
To  Adam,  and  his  mortal  race ;  the  boon 
Entire  had  been  feferWd-for  Solomon  \ 
On  me  the  partial  lot  had  been  beOow'd, 
Andin  my  cup  the  golden  draught  had  flowed.  45 

But  O !  ere  yet  original  man  was  made, 
Ere  the  foundation*  of  this  earth  were  laid. 
It  was,  opponent  to  our  fearch,  ordainM 
That  joy,  itiU  fought,  ihould  never  bo  attab'd 
This  fiid  experienoe  cites  me  to  reveal,  39 

And  what  I  dilate  is  from  what  I  feel. 

Bom,  as  I  was,  great  Davids  favourite  fon. 
Dear  to  my  p^ple,  on  the  Hebrew  throne. 
Sublime  my  court,  with  Ophir^s  trcafures  We(t, 
Mf  name  extended  to  the  tarthoft  «ail,  ftc 
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My  body  doA'd  with  ©very  outward  jraoe, 
Strength  in  my  limbs,  and  beauty  in  my  face, 
My  ihhiinf  thoa^t  with  frukf ul  notiona  crownM, 
Quick  my  invention^  a^d  my  judgment  found : 
Arifc  {1  comnuui'd  With  myfch')!  arifc  ;        40 
Think,  to  be  happy  •,  to  be  great,  be  wife  : 
CoBienI  of  fplrit  muft  fhum  Icieuce  flt>w, 
For  tis  a  godlike  «ttrib«il«  lo  know^ 

I  iftid  \  and  fenk  my  edWk  through  fhe  land  : 
Around  my  throne  tbs  kttcif'd  rabbins  Hand  >  45 
HiAoric  ki»e«  revolve,  long  volunies  fsfead. 
The  old  difcourfing  as  the  younger  read : 


Aftcnt  I  heard,  proposed  my  doubts,  and  fiM 
The  vegetable  worW,  ei*  plant  and  tree, 
Its  feed,  its  name.  Its  wture,  h«  degree,        50 
1  am  aftawM,  ts  Fame  rtports,  to  know. 
From  the  fcir  cedar  on  the  crraggy  brow 
Of  Lebanon  nodding  fupr'mirl^'  ^> 
To  creeping  mofs  aSd  hylfcp  en  the  wall  j 
Yet,  jah  and  confdous  ta  myfclf,  I  find  5^ 

A  thoulkmi  doubts •eppcfe  the  ieardiing  mind. 
I  know  not  vrhy  the  beach  delights  the  glade 
\¥hh  boughs  extended,  n'ol  a  rounder  fliade  j 
VWiilft  lowering  firs  hi  r^atf  forms  artfc, 
And  wiAa  pmnted  fpe^ divide  the  flcJes  1      66 
Nor  why  again  the  cl^^^g  o^  fhould  ihcd 
The  yearly  honour  of  his  ftectly  he^  \ 
Whilil  the  didinguiih'd  yew  is  ever  feeo, 
Uddbuig^  bis  bnnch,  and  permanent  his  gr^jgtu 
Wanting  the  funj,  why  dties  the  Qaltha£Mle  ?     65 
Why  does  the  cyprefs^  flourifh  in  the  ihade  ? 
The  Sc  and  date,  why  love  diey  to  reofKUQ 
In  middle  ftatiOB,  and  an  evil  plain ; 
While  in  the  lower  marOt  the  gourd  is  found. 
And  while  the  hiU  with  olive«A^>ftde  is  crownM  ^ 
Why  dws  one  donate  and  one  foil  endue    7 1  ^ 
The  bhiihing  poppy  with  a  crimfon  hu«,         / 
Yet  kftve  the  %  poL;,  ^md  tiage  the  vk^t  f 

hkie?  3 

Why  does  the  food  oanuttion  love  to  H  oot 
A  various  eoloiH^roaa  one  parent  root  ? 
While  the  fantallic  tulip  ilrived  to  break 
In  tw<|ioki  l«ettuty,  and  a  parted  ftveak  i 
The  twining  lafmlne  and  the  bluihing  rofe 
With  laWfti  grace  thtir  morning  fcent^  diiUofe  : 
'  The  fmelling  tuberofe  and  jonquil  deekre       go 
The  (Wronger  impulfe  of  hu  evening  air. 
Whence  w  the  tree  (refolve  me)  or  tl*e  f.ower 
A  viribas  inftiod^,  «r  a  ditlerent  power  ?    . 
Why  -fltoyld  one  /e4Ftl<,  one  cUme,  otie  Itream, 

one  breath, 
ItuTe  this  to  ftrenftb,  and  fcken  that  to  death  ? 
Whence  does  it  happen,  that  the  pkuit,  which 

well  87 

We  name  the  ienfitive,  fbould  raove^and  fe^l.? 
Whence  know  her  leaves  to  ai>fwcr her  pommtind, 
And  with  quick  horror    (iy  the  neighbouriog 

haiul? 
Along  the  funny  bank,  or  watei^'  mead,      90 
Ten^houfaud  ital ks  the  v^ious  bloflbuis  fpread : 
Peaceful  and  lewly  in  their  native  foil, 
I'hey  neither  know  to  fpio,  nor  care  to  t»U  j 
Yet  with  confei*M  niagn  like  nee  deride ' 
Our  vile  uttire,  and  impotence  of  pride.  95 

The  cuwiiip  fmiJes,  in  brigliter  yellow  dit;fsM 
'  thm  that  which  vciU  the  nubile  virgi^'^  lircalt ; 
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A  faiiftr  red  ftands  btbihing  in  the  ro^e 

Than  that  which  dn  the.  bridegroom^  veibaeDt 

flows. 
Take  but  the  humUeft  lily  </  the  &]d ',      ^loo 
And,  if  our  pride  will  to  our  rcaTonyieUt 
It  muft  by  fure  comparifon  be  (hewn 
That  on  the  regal  feat  great  David's  fon, 
Array'd  in  iU  bis  robes  nod  typea  of  poorer, 
Shines  with  IcU  glory  thnn  that   Umolc  flover. 
Of  lUhes  next,  my  friimd»,  I  would  inquire : 
Uow  the  mute  race  engender,  orrefpire,      la; 
From  the  fmall  fry  that  glide  on  Jordan's  fbrcxa 
Unmork'd,  a  multitude  without  a  name. 
To  that  Leviathan,  who  o'er  the  fea^ 
Inutwnie  rolls  onward  his  impetuous  ways, 
And  mocks  the  wind,  and  in  the  tempefi  pl^ 
How  they  in  warlike  bands  nurch  greatly  forth 
From  fn^riiug  waters  aod  the  colder  uorthy 
To  fouthcrn  dimes  dife^ing  their  career.      115 
Their  ilation  changing  with  th'  inverted  ytar  \ 
How  all  with  coreiul  knowledge  are  endued,   ' 
To  choofe  their  proper  bed,  and  wave,  aod 

food*, 
To  guard  their  fpown,   and  educate  their 

brood? 
-Of  birds,  how  each  according  to  her  kind    120 
P^per  materials  for  her  neft  can  find. 
And  build  a  fraoae,  which  dcepeil  thought  m 

man 
Would  or  amend  or  imitate  in  vain  ? 
How  in  fmall  flights  they  know  to  try  thnr 

young. 
And  teach  the  cjUow  child  her  parent's  fong  Uts 
Why   thefe  frequent   the  plain,   and  thoie  toe 

wood? 
Why  every  land  has  her  fpecific  brood  ? 
Wliere  the  tall  crane,  or  winding  fwallow,  goes 
Fearful  of  gathering  winds  and  falling  fnoars ; 
If  i»)to  rocks,  or  hollow  tre^s,  they  creep,    r^o 
In  temporary  death  confln*d  to  fleej)  ; 
Or,  confcious  of  the  coming  evil,  fy 
To  milder  regions,  and  a  fouthcrn  (ky  i 

Of  beads  and  creeping  infers  ft^aO  we  tnce 
The  wondrous  na|ure,  and  the  various  race;  135 
Or  wHd  or  tame,  or  friend  to  man  or  foe, 
Of  us  what  they,  01^  what  of  them  we  know  ? 

Tell  me,  ye  ftudious,  who  pretend  to  fee 
Tjif  into  Nature's  bofom,  whence  the  Ixre      139 
Was  Crft  infofm'd  her  venturous  flight  to  ^wr 
Through  tracklefs  paths,  and  an  aby fs  of  air? 
Whence  (he  avoids  the  flimy  mar/k,  and  knowQ 
The  fertile  hills  where  fwecter  herbage  grows  f 
And  hone v>  making  flowers  their  opening  buds  C 
difclofe  ?  ; 

How  from  the  thickenM  mift,  and  fetting  fun» 
Find?  flie  the  labour  of  her  day  U  done  ?  14^ 
Who  taught  her  againft   w  inds  mnd  raios  to 

flrive. 
To  bring  ner  burden  to  the  certain  hive  ; 
And  through  the  liquid  fields  again  to  pafs     l^ 
Duteous,  auid  hearkening  to  the  (buncfing  bn^* 

Andy.  O  thou  fluggard,  tell  me  why  the  soN 
'Midft  fummer's  plenty,  thinks  of  winter's  wawO 
By  eonltant  journies  careful  to  prepare 
Her  itores  *,  aiid>  bringing  home  the  totnf^ 
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Bf  what  \nikru£iien  docs  /he  Wtc  the  grain,  155 
Left,  hid  in  earth,  and  taking  root  again, 
^t  might  elude  the  forcftght  of  her  care  ? 
DiftioA  in  either  iofcA*»  deed  appear 
The  marks  of  thought,  contrivance,  hope,  and 
tear. 
Fix  thy  cprporetl  ^nd  internal  eye   "'  i6p 

On  the  young  gnat,  or  new-engenderM  fly  ; 
On  the  vile  worm  that  yeUen^y  be^ao 
*    To  crawl ;  thy  fellow-creatures,  abjeft  nun ! 
tike  the^  they  breathe,  they  movca  they  tailcy 

they  fee, 
TVy    ihew  tl^lr  pafTions  by  th^r  9^9;  like 
thee  :  '  I65 

Darting  tl»eir  fling*,  they  flrevioufly  dcQ^are 
Defrgi^d  revenge,  and  fierce  intent  of  war : 
Laying  th.-ir  cgg5,  they  evidently  prove 
The  genial  power,  and  full  effe^  of  love. 
'  Eac!)  tjt^ea  has  Gfeans.to  digeft  )tt3  food,         17Q 
Ode  to  beget,  and  one  receive  the  brood  ^ 
Has  Bmbs  and  iine^ws,  bloed  and  heait,  and-^ 
brain,  f 

Life  ?nd  her  proper  fimAions  to  fuftain,  C 

Though  the  whole  fabric  fmaller  than  a  grain./ 
What  more  can  our  penurious  reafon  grant    175 
To  <he  large  whale,  or  cafiled  elpphant ;_ 
To  thofe  enormous  ter^rs  of  the  >file, 
^    The  crefted  fnake,  and  bng-taiPd  crocodile ; 
Than  that  all  differ  but  in  fhape  and  name, 
Each  dcftia'd  to  a  lefs  or  larger  framed  iSo 

For  potent  Nature  loves  a  various  aft, 
Frone  to  enlarge,  or  Audious  to  contra^  ; 
Now  ^orms  her  work  too  fmall,  now  tooln^* 

menfe, 
A.nd  fcorns  the  meafurcs  of  our.  feeble  (enie. 
The  obieft  fpread  too  far,  or  raised  too  high',  185 
Denies  its  real  image  to  the  eye ; 
1*90  little,  it  eludes  the  dazzled' fight, 
becomes  mixt  blacknefp,  or  uriparted  light. 
iVatejp  and  air  the  varied  form  confound^ 
tlie  'firaighft  looks  crooked,  and  the  fquare  grows 
round.  190 

Thus,    wkBe  .with  fru^.Ieft  hope  and  weary 
ptln, 
•Wf  ieek  great  Nature's  power,  but  feek  in  vain, 
Snt'e  ft*  the^oddefs  in  her  'dark  retrent  > 
AroOnd  her  m^iads  of  ideas  wait. 
And  endlefs  ftinpe**,  which  the  myilerious  <^en 
Can  ti\ie  or  nuit,  can  alter  or  retain,  1 96 

As  from  our  loft  purfutt  fhe  wills,  to  h^de 
Her  clofe  decrees,  and  chaften  human  pride, 
UntanVd  acd  fierce  the  tiger  flHl  remains ; 
He  tires  his  life  in  biting  on  his  chains  :'       aoo 
For  the  kind  gifts  of  .water  and  of  food 
ungrateful,  and  returning  ill  for  good. 
He  feeks  his  keeper's  flefh,  an^  thirfls  his 

blood: 
WiHe  the  ftrong  cnmel,  and  the  gpnerous  horfc, 
Rcf^raia'd  and  awM  by  mnnfs  inferior  forpe,  205 
Do  to  the  riderfs  will  their  rage  fubmit, 
And  anfwer  to  the  (jpur,  and  own  the  bit  •» 
Stretch  their  glad  mouths  to  meet  the  feedcifs 

hand, 
^as'd  with  his  wcigh^  and  proud  of  his  coni- 
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A^ain :  the  londy  fox  roams  Ihr  abroad,    Zfo 
On  lecrel  rapitie  bent,  f  od  midiMg^  fraud ; 
Now  haunts  the  cHf^  now  trajverfes  the  ]a#Of 
And  files  the  hated  neighbourhood  of  man : 
Wbik  the  kind  fpanicl,  and  the  faithf\d  houi^^ 
Likeit  that  fox  m  fhape  and  fpecies  fo^uid^     ziS 
Refiifes  through  the£e  cHii^  and  lawns^to  roam* 
Purfues  the  noted  p^th^  and  covets  homey 
Does  w^th  kind  joy  dom/eiiic  faces  meet. 
Takes  w^  the  glutted  chi)d  denies  to  9a^ 
And,  dying,  licks  his  longrlovi^d  n»iter's  feet,  _ 
By  what  Inunediate  c^iile  toey  af e  incUnfd,a.X^ 
lo  many  a(isy  tie  hsud,  I  own,  to  f^ML 
I  fee  in  otVrSy  or  I  think  I  lee. 
That  ftriA  their  principles  and  ours  agree. 
Evil  like  tts  they  (hun,  and  ciovet  good ;         495; 
Abhor  the  poifony  and  receive  thv  food. 
Like  us  they  love  or  ^ate  *,  like  us  they  knov 
To  )oy  the  friend,  or  grapple  with  tht  foe. 
With  fe^ming  thoojght  their  aAion  they  iateiKly 
And  ufc  the  xne|ins  'pfopor^bo'd  tp  thip  CxkI    O^ 
Then  vainly  the  phUofoph^r  aiversy 
Thafreafon  guides  our  deed,  and  inAio^  tl^cirs. 
How  can  we  ^liily  different  cauies  franK* 
When  the  efl^'edts  intirely  are  the  fame  I 
Inftin^  and  naC-yn  how  can  we  divide  \  23  J 

/Tis  the  fool's  ignorance,  and  the  pedanf^  pride* 
Wit|^  the  fame  foQy,   fure,  i]>aii  vauukU  hjk 
fway. 
If  the  brute  bcaft  refuies  to  obey. 
For  tell  me,  when  the  empty  b<NUler^s  WQrd 
Proclaims  himfelf  tl^e  uiuverfal  lord,  249 

Does  he  not  tremble,  Icfl  the  lion's  paw 
Should  join  his  plea  agamlt  the  fency'd  hiw  ? 
Would'not  the  learned  coward  leave  the  chair, 
If  in  the  fchpols  o^  porehes  ihould  tppe^r 
The  fierce  hysna,  or  the  foaming  h^^     a45 

The  combatant  too  late  the  fie^  detUnssV 
Wbco  now  the  fword  is  girded  lo  lus  loins. 
When  the  fwift  veffel  flies  before  the  ^ind» 
Too  kte  the  failor  vifl^ws  the  land  bthiiHU  ' 
And  ^tis  too  late  now  b^k  again  to  bring        959 
Inquiry,  raised  and  towering  on  the  wing : 
Forwafd  fhe  ftrives,  avcrfe  to  be  withheld 
From  nobler  objeAs,  and  a  \furg6r  Md. 
Confider  witli  me  this  ethereal  ipace. 
Yielding  to  eartband  fea  the  middle  pbcc     ?5| 
Anxious  I  afk  you,  haw  the  penf«lc  bitt    '     * 
Should  never  flrhrc  to  rife,  nor  fear  to  faH^ 
When  I  reflet  how  the  revolving  fun 
Doc5  roim4  our  g4ol>e  his  prooked  joumiefl  rup» 
I  douht  of  m^ny  ^and?,  if  they  contain      '    2/C9 
Or  herd  of  beafl,  or  colony  of  man ; 
If  any  nation  paf^  their  deftin'd  days 
Beneath  the  neighbotunng  fun's  diireAer  rays^ 
Jt  any  fuflTer  on  the  Polar  coafl    ' 
Th  *  rage  of  ArAos  and  eternal  froft.  'i6fi 

May  not  the  pleafure  of  Omnipotence 
To  ench  of  thefe  fome  fecret  good  difpeafe  ? 
Thofe  who  «midft  the  torrid  regions  live, 
May  they  not  gales  unknpiwn  to  us  receive  ? 
5<ee  dnily  fhfJWTS  rejoice  the  thiffy  earth,      279 
Andblefi  the  itewery  buds'  fuceeeding  Virth? 
May  they  not  pity  us,  condemn'd  to  beai* 
The  various  heaven  of  ^  obliquer  tphfir^l 

F  f  f  a 
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While  hv  &*dhirs>  an<J  with  a  jui!  return, 
ITiev  fefel  twelve  hours  that  ihade,  tor  twelve 

that  bum  •»  27S 

And  praife  the  neighbouring  fun^  whofe  con« 

flant  flame 
Eplightens  them  with  feafona  ftillthe  fame? 
And  may  not  thofe,  whofe  diftant  lot  is  caft 
North  beyond  Tartary**  extended  wafte  \ 
"Where  through  the  plains  of  one  continual  day 
Six  ihining  months  purTue  their  even  way,     281 
And  fix  fucceeding  vrge  their  duOcy  flight, 
Obfcur'd  ^ith  Vapours,    and  o^erwhelmM  in 

night: 
yi^y  not,  I  aflc,  the  natives  of  thcfe  cliraos 
f  As  annals  may  inform'  fucceeding  times)      %Sj 
To  our  quotidian  change  of  heaven  prefer 
Their  own  vieifl^tude,  f  nd  equal  (hare 
Of  day  and  night,  difjparted  chroifgh  the  year 
May  tney  not  fcorn  our  fun's  repeated  race. 
To  narrow  bounds  prefcriyd,  and  little  fpace,29o 
Haftening  from  morn,  and  headlong  driven  from 

noon, 
ttaff  of  our  daily  twl  yet  fcarcely  done  ? 
May  they  not  jiiilly  to  our  climes  upbraid 
Chortnefs  of  night,  and  penury  of  /hade  ^ 
That,  ere  our  wearied  limbs  are  iulfly  blelt  ^95 
"Wfth  wholeibme  Oeep,  and  necfenary  rell, 
Another  fun  demands  return  of  care. 
The  remnant  toil  of  yt(kcrdiy  to  bear? 
Whilft,  when  the  folar  beams  falute  their  fight, 
"BM  and  fecinre  in  half  a  year  of  light,  500 

Uninterrupted  voyages  they  take 
To  the  remoteft  wood,  and  fartheft  lalre ; 
Manage  the  fiOiing,  and  purfue  the  courfe 
With  more  extended  nerves,  and  more  contii* 

nued  force  } 
And,  when  declihing  day  forfakes  their  (ky,  $9$ 
When  gathering  clouds   fpeak  gk>omy  winter 

With  plenty  for  the  toming  feafon  bleft, 
•^  foiid  months(an  age)  they  live,  released 
From  aU  Ae  labour,  procefs,  clamour,  woe. 
Which  our  fad  fbenes  of  daily  aAion  know  :  jio 
They  light  the  fhining  lamp,  prepare  the  feaft, 
And  with  full  niirjh' receive  the  welootne  gudlt  •, 
PiT  teU'thehr  tender  loves  (thevonly  care 
Which  itow  they  fuflfer^  to  the  liftenbg  fair; 
And,  raisM  in  ^eafure,  or  fepo5*d  in  eafe 
<Grttcful  aitentate  of  ftibfhnjtial  peace), 
They  blefs  the  long' nodturnal  influence  fhed 
On  the  crown'd  goblet,  and  the  genial  bed. 

In^  foreign  iftds  which  our  difcoverles  And, 
Tar  from  this  length  of.  continent  disjoined,  320 
The  rugged  bear's,  or  fpotted  lynx's  brood, 
Frightea*  Ihe  vtjiies,  and  infc^  the  wood; 
The  himffry  ai?b^odiIe,  and  hlfling  fnake,  • 
Lurk  in  the  tyouUed  ilream  and  fenny  brake -^ 
And  man,  untaught  and  ravenouTas  the  beaO',325 
Does  valley,  wonkI,  and  brake,  and  ftrearo,  in* 

feft; 
DerivM  thefe  men  and  animals  their  birth 
l-Vom  trunk  of  oak,- or  pregnant  womb  of  earth? 
Whence  then  the  old  belief,  that  all  began  ' 
In  Eden^s  fi-ade,  and  one  created  man  ?  330 

Pr,  grant  this  progeny  wa4  wafted  o*ey 
))y  cording  boaU  from  nexf  adjacent  ihore ; 
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Would  tbofc,  from  whom  we  will  fuppofit  Ary 

\    fpriag, 
Slaughter  to  harmlefs  lands  and  poi^  bring  f 
Would  they  on  board  or  bevs  or  lynxes  take,  335 
Feed  the  /he  adder,  and  the  bW>oding  faaioe  ? 
Or  could  they  think  the  new-difcover'd  ilk 
PleasM  to  receive  a  pregnant  crocodile  ? 

And,  fino^  the  favage  lineage  we  muf(  trace 
From  N«di  fay'd,  andnis  diltiuguiOr'd race;  340 
How  ihould  their  fathers  happen  to  forgrt 
The  arts  which  Noah  taught,  the  rules  he  fct, 
To  fow  the  glebe,  to  plant  the  generous  vine, 
And  load  with  grateful  Hames  the  holy  flirine ; 
While  the  great  ijrt'fi  unhappy  fon%  are  found,  3^ 
Unprefs'd    their   vintage,    and    untiC'd  tbw 

ground. 
Straggling  o'er  dale  and  hill  in  qneft  of  food. 
And  rude  of  arts,  of  virtue,  and  of  God? 

How  Ihall  we  oext^er  earth  and  fea?  porfoe 
The  varied  forms  of  every  thing  we  riew  :    359 
That  all  is  chang'd,  though  aQ  is  (till  the  fame. 
Fluid  the  parts,  yet  durable  the  frapie  ? 
Of  thofe  materials,  which  have  been  confeA'd 
The  prift/nc  fprings  and  parents  of  the  reft. 
Each  become  other.    Water  ftopp'd  given  birtk 
To  gfafi  and  plants,  nnd  thickens  into  earth :  3j( 
Difl'us'd,  it  riles  b  a  higher  fphcrc, 
D3ate»  its  drops,  and  fottens  into  air : 
Thofe  filler  parts  of  air  again  afpire. 
Move  into  warmth,  and  brighten  into  fire  :    3$o 
That  fire,  once  more  by  thicker  *ir  overcome. 
And    downward  forc'd,    in   earth's  capadoos 

womb 
Alters  its  particles  ^  is  fire  no  more. 
But  lies  refpleodent  duft,  gnd  fhining  ore  ; 
Or,  running  through  the  mighty  roother'i  v^ins, 
Clnnges  it!  ihape,  puts  off  its  old  remains ;  366 
Wif^i  watery  parts  its  leflTen'd  force  divides. 
Flows  into  waveS|  and  rifcs  into  tides, 

Difparted  Oreams  ihall  from  their  channels  Sy, 
And  deep  furpharg'd  by  fandy  mountains  He* 
ObfcurHy  fepulchcr»d.    By  eating  rain,        ^yj 
And  furious  wind,  down  to  the  difiant  plain' 
Thehill,  that  hides  his  bead  above  the' Ac les. 
Shall  fsU  ;  the  plain  by  flow  degrees  /hall  ri^ 
Ifigher  thai^  erft  had  Itood  the  fummit-hill;    $7$ 
For  Time  muft  Nature's  great  bebcft  fultj.        ' 

Thus,  by  a  length  of  years  and  change  ef 
fate, 
Ajl  things  are  light  or  hekvy,  fma^U  or  jpreat : 
Thus  Jordan's  waves  ihall  future  clouds  appear. 
And  A'gypt's  pyramids  refme  to  air  :  3W  , 

tl^us  later  age  /hall  atk  for  Pifon**  flood, 
Ahd  travellers  inquire  wheiw  Babel  flood, 
Now  -where  we  fee  thefe  changes  often  fall. 
Sedate  ye'pafs  them  by  as  natur^  \ 
WliCre  to  our  eye  more  rarely  they  appear,   fif 
The  ppmpous  name  of  prodigy  they  bear. 
Let  B^ive  thought  thefe  clofc  meanders  trace; 
Let  human  wit  their  dubious  boundaries  place: 
Are  aU  tbii^gs  miracle  ;  or  nothing  fudi? 
And  prbve  we  nor  toolitde,  or  too  much  ?   39^ 

For  that  a  branch  cut  off,  n  witlier»d  rod 
Should  at  a  word  pronounced  revive  and  bud; 
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h  thi«  mrrc  (Innge*  than  that  the  motintain'9 

brow,  ' 

SrJpp'd  by  December's  frod,  and  white  with 

Should  ptUh  in  fprlng  ten  thoufand  thoufand 

hud«,  ^  3f5 

And   boa  (I    returning    IcaveS)    and    blooming 

woodi? 
That  each  fuccefTve  night  from  opening  heaven 
The  food  of  angek  ihould  to  man  be  given  ? 
Is  thi«  more  itrangc*  than   that  with  common 

bffad 
Oorfjiiiting  bo&^  every  day  arc  fed?  400 

Hun  that  each  grain  and  ieed^    confum'd    in 

earthy 
SaTes  its  flore,  and  multiplies  its  birth, 
And  from  the  haiulful^  which  thi?  tiller  fows. 
The  K»bour»d  fields  rejoice,  and  future  harveft 
flowi  ? 

Then,  from  whatc'er  we  cnn  to  fenfe  produce. 
Com mon  and  plains  or  wondrou*  and  abitrufe. 
From  Nature's  conftant  or  eccentric  law?,  407  J 
The   thoughtful  foul  this  general  inference  t 
draws,  T 

That  an  efteft  mud  pre-fupporf?  a  caiife :         } 
And,  while  ihe  does  her  upward  flight  fuilain. 
Touching  each  link  oT  the  continued  chain^  411 
At  length  fhe  i«  obllg'd  and  lorc^d  to  fee 
A  Firft,  a  Source,  a  Life,  a  Deity ; 
What  hat  for  ever  been,  and  mult  for  ever  be. 

This  great  Exigence  thus  by  reafon  found,  415 
Bleftby  all  power,  with  all  perfeftion  crownM ; 
How  can  we  bind  or  limit  his  decree, 
B7  what  our  ear  has  heard,  or  eye  may  fee  ? 
8ay  then,  i^  all  in  iicaps  of  water  loft. 
Beyond  the  ifiand),  and  the  mid-land  coaft  ?  4^ 
Or  has  that  God,  who  gave  our  world  its  birth, 
6cter*d  tbofe  ijlratcrs  by  fome  other  earth, 
Countries  by  future  plough-fhares  to  be  torn. 
And  cities  rai&M  by  nations  vet  unborn ! 
Frs  the  progreffive  courfe  of  reftlcfs  age         425 
Performs  three' thoufand  times  its  annual  Hage, 
M^y  not  our  power  and  learning  be  fuppreft. 
And  arts  and  empire  learn  to  travel  weft  ? 

Where,  by  the  ftrength  of  this  idea  cliarmM, 
Lightcn*dwith»fflory,  and  with  rapture  warm*d, 
Afceods  my  foul  ?  what  fees  ft»e  white  and  great 
Amidft  fuhje^ed  feas  ?  An  ijlt  the  feat  432 

^f  power  and  plenty  ;  her  imperial  throne. 
For  juftice  and  for  mercy  fought  and  4inown  ; 
Virtues  fubUmc,  great  attribvte*;  of  Feaven,  435 
From  thence  to  ihi*  diftingui/hM  nation  given, 
Yet  farther  weft  the  wcftern  ijle  extends 
^^r  l»ppy  fame ;  her  armed  tleet  (he  fends 
To  climates  folded  yet  from  human  eye, 
Ard  lands  which  we  imagine  wive  and  fky.  440 
From  pole  to  jpole  (he  hears  her  afls  refound, 
™^d  niles  an  empire  by  no  ocean  boimd  •, 
^ws  l^r  (hips  anchor 'd,  and  her  fails  unfurl»d, 
«  other  Indies,  and  a  fccond  world. 
J^g  (hall  Britannia  (that  muft  be  her  name) 
pe  hrft  in  conqueft,  and  pre!  de  in  fame :       446 
*|jog  fl"  all  her  favoured  monarchy  engage 
^  teeth  of  Envy,  and  the  force  of  Age  : 
ti^^  and  happv  ftie  J>all  long"  remain, 
W  human  things  leaft  cbangeaj>lei  leaft  vain.        | 


Yet  all  muft  with  the  general  dooni  comply,  451 
And  this  great  glorious  power,  though  laft,  muft 
die. 

Now  let  us  leave  this  earth,  and  lift  our  eye 
To  the  laree  convex  of  yon'  amre  Iky : 
Behold  it  like  an  ample  curtain  fprcad,  455 

Now  ftrcakM'and  glowing  with  the  morning* 

red  > 
Anon  at  neon  in  flaming  yellow  bright. 
And  choollng  fable  for  the  peaceful  night.  '       > 

A(k  Rtafon  now,  whence  light  and  (hade  were'  ^ 

given,  * 

And  whence  this  great  variety  of  heaven.       46* 
Reafon  our  gui<le,  wha^  can  (he  more  reply, 
Thau  that  the  fun  iUuminatcs  the  flcy  ; 
Than  that  hight  rifes  from  his  abfent  ray. 
And  his  returning  luftre  kindles  day  ? 

But  we  expe^  the  morning-red  in  vain  :    46$ 
'Tis  hid  in  vapours,  or  obfcuHd  by  rain. 
The  noon-tide  yellow  we  in  vain  require  :  ^ 

*Tis  black  in  ftorm,  or  red  in  hghtning  fire. 
Pitchy  and  dark  the  nieht  fometimes  appears, 
Fyiend  to  our  woe,  and  parent  of  our  fctrs  ;^  470 
Our  pj  fcnd  wonder  fometimes  fl-e  excites. 
With  ftars  unnumbered  and  eternal  lights, 
^nd  forth,  ye  wife,  fend  forth  yoitr  labourSnf 

thought ;  ^ 

Let  it  return  with  empty  noti(^  fraught. 
Of  airy  columns  eveiy  moment  broke,  4^5 

Of  circling  whirlpools,  and  of  fpberes  of  •TmcdDe : 
Yet  fhis  (olution  but  once  more  aflbrds 
New  change  of  terms,  and  fcsbflTolding  of  words : 
In  other  garb  my  queftbn  I  receive. 
And  take  the  doubt  the  very  fame  I  gave.     '  4S0 

Lo !  as  a  giant  ftrong,  the  lufty  fun 
Multiply'd  rounds  in  one  great  round  does  fun  } 
Twofold  his  courfe,  yet  conflant  his  career. 
Changing  the  day,  and  fini/hing  the  yearl 
Again,  when  his  defcending  orb  retires,        485 
And  earth  perceives  the  abfence  of  his  fires  ; 
The  moon  affords  us  her  alternate  ray. 
And  with  kind  beams  diftributer^  fainter  diy. 
Yet  keeps  the  ftages  of  her  monthly  race  5 
Various  her  beams,  and  changeable  her  face.  499 
Each  planet,  Ihlning  in  his  proper  fphere. 
Does  with  iuft  fpced  his  radiant  voyage  fteer : 
Eadi  fees  his  lamp  with  different  luftre  crownM? 
Each  knows  his  courfe  witl^  diffVfent  peviodf 

bound ; 
And,  hi  his  paCage  through  the  llouid  fpace^  49< 
Nor  haftenSy  nor  retards,  his  neignbour's  race. 
Now,  fiiine  theie  planets  with  fubftantial  rays  ? 
Do^s  innate  luftre  gild  their  meafur^d  days  ? 
Or  do  they  (as  your  fcbemes,  I  think,  have^ 
fhewn)  499  ( 

Dart  furtive  beams  and  glory  not  their  own. 
All  fervant^  to  that  fource  of  light,  the  fun  ? 

Again  I  fee  ten  thoufand  thmifand  ftart. 
Nor  caft  in  hnes,  in  circles,  nor  in  fquaret 
(Poor  rules,   with  wbibh  our  bounded  miqd  i« 
fiU'd,  ,04 

When  we  would  plant,  or  cultivate,  or  build ;) 
But  /hinin?  with  fuch  vaft,  fuch  various  light. 
As  fpeaks  the  hand,  that  formM  thettty  tnfinhey 
How  mean  the  order  and  perfeH'Um  f<nugbt. 
In  the  bcft  produ^  of  the  human  thought^ 
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Compar'd  to  thp  ffrnihaunf^nj  that  reigns    5 10 
>  I©  wuat  the  fpirit  of  the  world  ordains  ! 

Now  if  the  lun  to  earth  tranfmit  his  ray. 
Yet  does  pot  fcorch  us  with  too  fierce  a  day '» 
How  f mall  a  portion  of  his  power  i*  given 
To  orbs  more  diftant,  and  remoter  heaven  ?  515 
And  of  thofe  ft^rs,  whid»  our  impcrfcft  eye 
Has  doom'd  and  fixM  to  one  eternil  iky, 
£ach«  by  a  aativc  ilock  of  hohour  great. 
May  dart  ftrong  intJuence,  and  diftufe  l^nd  heal, 
(Itielf  a  fun)  and  with  tranfmilfive  light       520 
Enliven  worlds  denyM  to  humon  f»gh». 
Around  the  cirdt^  of  tkc'ix  ambient  Acies 
New  moons  may  g/ow  or  wane,  may  fct  hr  rife, 
And  other  ftars  may  to  thofe  funs  be  earths. 
Give  their  own  elements  their  proper  births,  525 
Divide  their  climes,  or  elevate  their  pole, 
Sec  their  lands  floj^rUh,  and  their  oceans  roll : 
Yetthef(?.yrc^t  orbi,  thus  radically  bright, 
iVimithre  tounts, ,? nd  origins  oC  light. 
May  each  to  other  (as  their  dift'efcnt  fphers  550  7 
Makfs  Of  ;heir  di^ance  or  their  Dght  appear)  f 
Be  feen  a  nobler  or  inferior  flar,  \ 

An;J,  in  th^  fpacc  which  we  call  air  and  flcy,  1 
^](yriads  9*  earths,  and  moons,  and  funs^  msyr  f 

^^^  C 

Unxneafiir^d  and  unlonown  by  human  eye.  535  ) 

•In  vain  ve  nieafurc  this  aOMzisg  fphere, 
jLn<S  find  and  61:  its  centre  here  or  there ; 
Whilll  its  circumference,  fcorning  to  be  brought 
Ey/n  into  hncy'd  fpacci  iUu^es  ot^  ran^ui^M 

*'  bought. 

Where  thdn  arc  all  the  radiant  me^flers  dri- 
ven^ 540 
Widi   which  your  gucfles  fill'd  the  frightcuM 

hoaw»n.? 
"Where  will  their  fiftjous  irafiaces  remain  i 
In  raper«fchemf  S|  and  ibe  Cuildean's  brain  ? 

This  problem  ^«  this  offspring  of  a  guefs, 
Let  us  for  ooQC  a  chUd  df  truth  confef:) ;         545 
That  thefe  fair  ftars^  thefe  objeas  of  delight 
And  terror  to  our  fcanching  dazzled  fight, 
Are  worlds  imnpduie,  unnumber'd,  infinite. 
Put  do  thefe  woc^s  di(pilay  their  beams,    or 

gAV«^ 
Thcii^  oirbe,  to  fcrve  thy  ufe,  to  pleafe  thy  pride  ? 
THiylilf  but  duft,  thy  Uature  but  a  fpan,         551 
^  Oiomept  tl^y  durfition,  fooliih  man  I 
^s  wen  may  Ae  minuteft  emmet  fay. 
That  Caucafus  was  riisj'd  to  poye  his  w^y  v 
The  fa^il,  that  lebanon'i'extend^  wood       ^55 
W;js  deftin^d  only  for  hio  walk  and  food  ; 
yh»  vil^rt  coc'-de,  gaping  on  the  ooa'ft 
That  rounds  the  ample  fco*,  as  well  may  boaft» 
"3^  ^T^S^  ^oek  proje^s  above  the  flcy, 
That  he  in'fafVty  at  its  foot  niay  lie ;  560 

And  the  whole  ocean's  confluent  waters  fweH, 
bnly  to  quench  his  thirAj^  or  n^ove  and  l]tocb 
'        hisihell  "  ' 

^  higlier  fliffht  the  ven  turou'»  jondeC?  tries, 
liraving  material  worlds  and  local  fkies  •,  564 

)n^r«$  what  are  the  being'',  where  the  fpace, 
Tlmt  form'ij  av?  held  the  angch'  ancient  race. 
For  robcl  l^^Mpi&r  with  Michael  fought 
Vl  oQer-^oAlly.whiit  tradition  taught)  j 
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Embattled  cherub  acainil  oh-mb  i^e,  •> 

Did  Aiield    to  Shield,    and  power  to  [wwtr  I 

oppole;  '  573  s 

Heaven  rung  with  tHumph^    hell  was  fiN| 

with  woes.  J 

What  were  thefe  forms  o£  which  your  vobmcs 

tell. 
How   fome  fought  great,    and  others  rccrcmt 

fell? 
Thefe  i>ound  to  bear  an  eveHaftiog  load. 
Durance  of  chain,  and  banifhment  of  God'.^^j 
By  fatal  turns  their  wretched  ftrength  to  tint, 
To  fwim  in  fulpUurous  lalpes^  or  land,oofebl 

Bre'i   ' 
While  thofe  exahed  to  primzral  light, 
Excefs  of  blefldng,  and  fupreme  delight, 
Only  perceive  folne  little  paufe  o(  joyt       5JJ 
In  thofe  great  moments  when  toeir  Godc& 

ploys 
Their  miniftry,  to  pour  his  threatened  hite 
On  th?  proud  king,  on  the  rebellious  ffate  *, 
Or  to  reverfe  Jehovah's  hieh  command, 
And  f^ak  the  thunder  falling  from  his  hand, 
When  t«  his  duty  the  proud  king  returns,     5J5 
And  the  rebellious  ftate  in  aOiea  mourns  ? 
How  ean  good  angels  be  in  hea^ren  confinM, 
Or  view  that  prcfence,  which  no  fpace  can  bind: 
Is  Got)  above,  beneath  or  yon%  or  tere  ?     593 
.  He  who  made  all,  is  he  not  every  wliere? 
Oh,  how  can  wicked  angels  find  a  night        ^ 
80  dark,  tahidc  them  from  that  pisrciog  !igte»  f 
Which  form'd  the  eye,  and  gave  the  power  off 

fight?  J 

What  mean  I  now  of  angel,  when  I  hear  ip 
Firm  body,  fpirij  pure,  or  fluid  air? 
Spirits  to  a^ipn  fpiritual  confin'd. 
Friends  to  our  thought,    and   kindred  to  oor 

mind. 
Should  onty  aft  and  prompt  us  from  withm, 
Nor  by  external  eye  be  ever  feen.  f« 

Was  it  not  therefore  to  our  fathers  known, 
That  thefe  had  appetite,  and  limb,  aiid  bone? 
Elfe  how  coiildi  Abrahant  wafh  their  wcuf^ 

feet? 
Or  Sarah  pleale  theiif  tafte  with  fav^wy  meat? 
Whence  (hould  jthey  fcar^  or  w^ycfid  Lot  en- 
gage '  ^5 
To  fjjive  their  bodies  from  abuf^ve  rage  ? 
And  how  could  Jacob,  in  a  real  fight 
Feci  or  r^frfl  the  wreftling  angel's  'noight? 
How  could  a  form  in'ftrength  with  matter  tiy? 
Or  how  a  fpirit  touch  a*^ mortal's  thigh?        6J9 
Now  are  they  air  con^^ns'd,  or  ^h2r*d  njrs? 
H»w  'guide  they  then  our  prayer,  or  keepocr 

ways. 
By  ftronger  blafts  ftHl  fubfca  to  be  tof!, 
Ky  tempefts  fcatter'd,  and  in  whirlwind*  Mi\ 
Have  they  again  (as  facred  foog  prodiinw} 
Subltances  rcaj,  ande^ifting  fraoKs)     '     616 
How  comes  it,  fioce  with  them  we  jointly  ft«C 
The  great  cffeft  of  one  Oeator's  care. 
That,  whilft  our  bodies  ficken  and  decay, 
Theirs  are  for  ever  bea^hyy  young,  and  guf  ?tfi» 
Why,  wliilil  we  flrugglem  this  vak  l'^^* 
With  want  aad  forrowj  with  difcafc  and  d»™f 
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Do  {bty,  tnore  blefsMf  perpcttiaH  life  employ 

On  foogi  of  pkaAire,  aad  in  fcenes  of  joy  ^ 
Xow  when  my  mind  has  all  this  World  fiir- 
vey'd,  6*5 

And  found,  that  nothipg  by  jtfelf  was  made ; 

When  thought  has  raisM  itfelf,  by  jufl  degreos. 

From  vaUie»  crown'd  with  floweri^   and  hills 
with  trees ;  . 

From   fmoakiDg    mineral^     and    from    rlHng;, 
fireams) 

From  fiittcning  NQuSy  or  vi^loriuus  Thames ; 

From  lU  the  livings  that  four-footed  move    630 

Along  the  (horv,  the  meadoWy  or  the  grove; 

From  all  that  can  with  fins  or  feathers  fly  ^ 

Tiirouffh  the  aerial  oi'^the  watery  fky ; 

From  th:  poor  reptile  With  a  re^foniiig  foid,  635 

That  miferabltf  mafter  of  the  whole ; 
From  this  great  objeA  of  the  body's  eye, 
I'his  fair  half-rovmd,  this  ample  azurs*  (ky« 
Terribly  large,  and  wonderfully  bright, 
Uith  flars  unnumber'd,  and  unmeaTur'd  light ; 
From  eflences  unfcen,  cekflial  frames,  641 

Enlightening  fpirits,  and  ^aioilterial  flames,  ■ 
Aiigcls,  dominions,  potentates,  and  thrones. 
All  tlut  in  each  degree  the  name  of  creature 

owns; 
Lift  we  our  Reafon  to  that  Sovereign  taufe,  645 
Who  bleil  the  whole  with  life,  and  bounded  it 

with  laws ', 
Who  forth    from    nothing  caQ'd    this  c6me)y: 

frame. 
Bis  wiU  and  aA,  hU  word  and  work  the  famev   ' 
to  whom  a  thoufand  years  are  but  a  day  ',  649 
^ho  lade  the  %bt  her  genial  beanui^  difpLi^,  . 
^(1  fet  the   moon,    aad  taught  the  luttits 

way ;  .  ' 

SVbo,  waking  Time,    bis  creature,    from  t^ 

fource  ^ 

Prim.-cval,  orfe-'d  his  predcfttnM  courfe  ; 
rtimfdf,  as  in  the  l¥>llow  ,of  his  hand, 
H<^lduig,  obedient  to  his  high  command,  *    655 
n*  dftrp  abyff*,  the  long-continued  ftorc, 
Wlkrt  months,  ahd  days,  and  hours,  and  mi- 
nutes pour 
Their  fl^t'mg  i>art3,  and  thenceforth  ar^  no 

more. 

iTii*  AFplia  and  Omega,  firft  and  laft, 
Vbo  li^  the  potter  in  a  mould  has  o^fl'  6^ 

'he  world^s  great  frame,  commanding  it  to  be 
[»ch  a*  the  eyes^of  Scnk  and  Reafon  fee ; 
ct  if  he  wills  may  ehange  or  fpoil  the  whole  '/V 
lay  take  yon'  beauteous,  my  flic,  (larry  roll,  q 
■M^  bum  it  likj  an  ufclef*  parchment  fcroU  ;  > 
|jy  from  Its  bafis  in  one  moment  pour  6€C 
his  melted  earth— 

it«  liquid  mcta),  and  like  burning  ore ; 
'ho,  fole  u\  power,  at  the  beginning  faid, 
n  Sea,  and  Air,    and  Earth,   and  Heaven  be 
made ;  670 

wl  it  Was  fo  : — and  when  he  fliall  ordain 
1  other' fort,  has  but  to  fpeak  again, 
ad  they  (hal]    be   no  morie  :   Of    this    great 

theme, 
hii  glorious,  hallow M,  everlaiUn|^  name^ 
hi»  Cop«  I  wouM  diibourCc.—  675 


.  The  learned  elders  fat  kppiBM,  Mtia^d, 
And  each  with  qnitual  look  on  cXber  gttM  \ 
Nor  fpet- cb  they  meditate,  nor  anfwer  ftmbe 
(Too    pkin,    uLisl     their    fJenoe    f]ptfce    their 

ihame) ; 
Till  one,  in  whom  an  ontward  mein  appear'd, 
And  turn  fupcrioY  to  the  vtdgar  herd,  6S1 

began  :  That  human  learning's  fuHheft  itzdU 
Was  but  to  note  the  doctrine  I  could  t«ic4i  \ 
IhaX  mine  to  fpeak,  and  tlielrs  was  to  ohty  \ 
For  I  hi  Jcuowledge  inot*  than  power  did  (ifiny : 
And  the  allonifh*d  wotld  in  me  MnAd  (^6 

Mofes  edips'd,  and  Jtfle'*  fon  exceN'd. 
humble  a  lecond  bow'd,  and  took  the  word ; 
Frrefaw  my  name  by  futur*  age  adoiM: 
O  live,  faid  he,  thou  wifVft  of  the  wile  *,        60o. 
As  none  has  equallM,  none  drall  ever  life 
ExceUing  thee.— 

Pareiit  of  wiclwl,  bane  of  honlHl  decd^. 
Pernicious  Flattery  1  tby  ittalignant  <ecA$^ 
In  an  ill^  hour,  and  by  a  ftttal  hand,  695 

Sadly  diiTus'd  o'er  Virtue's  glcby  lind, 
Wilb  rifiAg  pride  afnidil  the  cori^  appeals 
And  choak  the  hooes  and  hnrvefl  of  the  year. 

Add  now  the  wnoKr  perplexed  ignoble  crowd. 
Mute  to  my  queftions,  in  tny  prai^^toiMi,    7^^ 
Echo'd  the  word  :  whence  things  arofe>  or  how 
They  thus  exrl^,  the  aptell  nothing  know  s 
>\  hat  yet  is  not,  but  is  otdainVl  to  be, 
AU  Veil  of  doubt  apart,  the  dtiBefl  fee  f 

My  prophets  and  my  fopBlh  finifti'd  hfere  ^5 
The  dvil  cfttarrs  of  the  verbal  war:  ■ 
Not  fo  my  rabbins  and  logicians  yield  *, 
Retiring,  ftill  they  combat ;  from  thd  Md 
Of  opeiy  arms  unwilling  they  depart, 
And  fculk  behind  the  fubterfuge  of  art.  7x0 

To  fpeak  one  thing,  aux'd.  diaieds  they  join. 
Divide  the  limple,  and  the  plain  define  *, 
Fix  fancy  d  taws,  and  fr  rm  imagilld  Yules, 
Terms  of  their  art,  aftd  jargon  ctf  tl^ir  fchools. 
Ill-grounded,  mao^mt,  by  fklfe  ^Oft  enlarg  d. 
And  captious- fcie;)ce  againft  reafon  charged.  yi6 
Soon  their  crude    notions    with    each  oth^ir 
fought : 
The  advcrfe  fe£l  deny 'd  what  this  liad  taught  *, 
And  he  a  length  the  amploft  triumph  gaib'd, 
Who.contradi£ted  what  th«>  la(t  maintain 'd,    ^zo 

0  wretched  impotance  of  human  mind ! 
We  erring  ilifl  excufc  for  error  i^nd, 
Ai^d    darkling  grope,    not   knowing 
blind. 
Vain  mart  I  fuwc  tirA  thy  blufhmg  fire  eflTay'd 
His  tblly  with  cbnneJ^ed  leaves  to  fhade',  yis 

How  does  the  crime  of  thy  rcfembling  raco 
With  like  attempt  tliat  priflSne^iVror  tract: !         ' 
Too  plain  thy  ntikedneiVof  foitlefpy'd,  '       .  ^ 
Why  dolt  thou  Urtvc  the  con&ious  flianie  to  f 
hide  ■  r 

By  maiks  of  eloquence  anjd  vdls  of  pride  ?  ^30  j 
With  outward  fmiks  their  flattery  I  receiv'd  ; 
Own*d  my  fick  mind  by  their  difcourfc  reliev'd  ; 
But  beitt,  and  inward  to  myiHf,  agdin 
Perplexed,  thefe  matters  I  revolv*d  in  Vain;  "734 
My  fearch  ftiH  tir*d,  my  labour  Itill  reAew'^ 
At  kngth  I  JgYjoraaec  azid  biowkdgt  vieiv  d. 


kuitam'd,    f^Zo 
1  mind !       *\ 

''         i 

mg   we  are  C 
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Impartial ;  both  in  equal  balance  laid* 

Light  flew  the  knowing  fcalc,  the  doubtful  heavy 

weighed. 
.    Forc*d  by  re6c6tivc  rcafon,  Iconfcfs, 
That  human  fcicnce  is  uncertain  gucfs.  740 

Al%8  I  we  grafp  at  cIihkU,  and  b^t  ths  air> 
Vexing  that  fpirit  we  intend  to  clear. 
Can    Uiou^ht   beyond   the    bound)*  of    matter 

cUmb? 
Or  who  /hall  tcU  me  what  b  fpace  or  time  ? 
In  vain  we  lift  up  our  prcfumptuous  eye*  745 
To  wiiat  our  Maker  to  their  ken  deuiei  : 
The  fearcher  follows  fall  •,  tlw  objeA  &ftcr  flies; 
The  littlis  which  imperfe^ly  we  £nJ> 
Seduce»  only  the  bewilderM  miud 
To  fruidefi  fearch  of  fomethiog  yet  bchind.750 
Various  difcuflTions  tear  our  heated  brain ; 
Opinions  often  turn ;  itiQ  doubts  remain  ; 
And  who  indulges  thought,  increafes  pain. 

How  narrow  limiu  were  to  wifdom  eiven ! 
Earth  ihe  furveys  ;    ihe  ^nce  would  mcafure 

Heaven ;  755 

"fhrough  mi^s  obfcure  now  wings  her  tedious 

way; 
Now  wanders  dazzled  with  too  bright  a  day ; 
And  Crom  tl^  fummit  of  a  pathlcfs  coaH 
Sees  ta£nite»  and  in  that  £ght  is  lull. 

Refntmber»  that  the  curs*d  defire  to  know^  760 
Ofl^spfing  of  Adam  I  was  thy  fource  of  woe. 
Why  wilt  thou  then  renew  the  vain  purfuit. 
And  raftily  catch  at  the  forbidden  fruit ; 
"With  empty  labour  and  eluded  ilri/e 
Peking,  by  knowledge*  to  attain  to  life  ;        76  ^ 
Fv  cvfftr  from  that  fatal  tree  debarr'd* 
lA^ch   flaming    iWords    and    asgry    cherubs 

guardi 


PtEjSURE: 

TUC    »SCOND    £00K« 

THE     ARGUMENT. 

Solomon,  again  feeking  happinefs,  inquires  if 
wealth  and  greatnefs  0ati  produce  it  i  begins- 
with  the  magnifccnpe  of  gardens  and  build- 
ings, the  luxiu-y  of  mufic  and  feaftin? ;  and' 
proc  tcls  to  the  hopes  and  defrcs  of  love. 
■  In  two  cpifode^  are  Ibewn  the  follies  and  trou- 
bles of  thait'pafljon.  Scdomon,  ftill  difappolnted, 
falls  under  the  tcnTptgtions  of  libertinifm  and 
idolatry ;  recovers  nls  thoueht ;  rcafons  aright ; 
and  concludes  that,  as  to  the  jpurfuit  of  plea* 
fui-e  and  fenfual  delight*  AU  is  Vanity  and 
Vexatiq|i  of  Spirit. 

TEY  then,  Q  man»  the  moments  to  deceive. 
That  from  the  wromfc  attend  thee  to  the 
grav? :        .        ' 
for  weary'd  nature  find  fome  apter  fchenie : 
Health  be  tl^  hope,  and  PiraTure  be  thy  theme, 
from  the  perplexing  and  unequal  ways,  5 

Where  ftudy  brings  thee ;  from  the  endlefs  maze. 
Which  dou)>t  perfuades  to  run,  forewarned,  re- 
cede 
To  the  g9y  field  and  flowery  path  that  lead 
To  jocund  mirth,  foft  joy,  and  carelefs  cafe  : 
Torake  what  mav  inllruG,  for  what  may  pl*afc ; 


Eflay  ^unuHng  art,  and  proud  expenoe,  ti 

And  make  thy  reafon  fubJeA  to  thy  fcnfe. 
I  co.'nmut.'d  tbiis  :   the  power  of  wedikl 
tryM, 
And  all  tbe  variinis  luxe  of  coOlv  p4de ; 
Artlfts  and  plans  relicvM  my  fot  oui  houn;  ij 
I  founded  palaces,  and  plaatrd  bowers ; 
Bii'ds,  fiOi^s,  brails,  of  each  exotic  Ubd, 
I  to  the  limits. of  my  court  coafrn'd; 
To  trees  transferred  I  gave  a  feeond  birth, 
And  bade  a  foreign  ihade  grace  Judah'i  ealh.  «- 
FUh-ponds   were  made,    where  former  fcr^ii) 

ircw, 
Andhdls  wcreleveK'd  to  extend  tbe  view, 
Rivers  diverted  from  their  native  courfe, 
And  bound  with  chains  oi  arti.  ci  1  forces 
From  large  cafcades  in  plcafing  tumolt  rfW:* 
Or  rofe  through  6gur*d  Aouc,  or  brcathiii|py; 
From  furtheft  Africa's  tormented  womb 
The  marble  brought,  crefts  the  fpaciou?  doce, 
Or  fioi  ms  the  piDars  long>ext«:nded  rows,    - 
On  which  i&Q  planted  grove,  the  pen/Je  ^s> 

growc.  33 

The  workmen  here  obey  die  matter's  caSt 
To  ^ild  the  turret,  and  to  paint  the  Wall, 
To  mark  the  pavement  there  wjth  various  fiooe, 
And  on  the  jafper  Heps  to  rear  the  throne ; 
The  fpreailing  cedar,  that  an  age  had  flood,    ;i 
Supreme  of  trees,  and  mifh^fs  of  the  woix!, 
Cut  down  antj  carv'd,  my  ihining  roof  adcrB^, 
And  Lebanon  his  ruin'd  nonour  mourns. 

A  tboufand  artids  fhew  their  cunning  pova, 
To  hiife  the  wonders  of  the  ivory  tower.       o 
A  tbouffuid  maidens  ply  the  purple  loom, 
To  weave  the  bed,  and  deck  the  regal  room; 
Till  Tyre  confefToK  her  exbaullcd  florc, 
That  on  her  coaft  the  murex*  is  no. more  •, 
Till  from  the  Parian  iflc,  mA  Libyan  coaft,    4? 
The  motmtains  grieve  their  hopes  6i  nurUf 

lott; 
And  India's  woods  return  their  jull  comphiDN 
Their  brood  decay »d,  and  want  of  Heplaat. 
MyfuU  defffn  with  vaft  expence  atchicv\l, 
I  came,  beheld,  admir'd,  refle6(eda  grievM;  «l 
I  chid  the  foUv  of  my  thoughdcfs  bafte,  j 

Foi',  the  wort  perfeacd,  the  joy  wai  ptft. 
To  my  new  couru  fad  thought  did  fllD  r^ 

pair,       .  j 

And  round  my   gilded    roofs   bung  bov:nB| 

care. 
In  vain  00  dken  beds  I  fou?ht  repofe,  5l 

And  redlcfs  oft'  from  purple  couches  rofe ; 
Vexatious  thouffltf  ftfll  found  my  flying  noiixl 
Nof  bound  by  limits,  nor  to  pj:ice  confinM  • 
Haunted  my  nights,  and  terrify'd  my  diy« » 
Stalk'd  through  my  gardens,  and  purfued  01/, 

ways. 
Nor  ihut  firom  artful  bower,  nor  bfl  m  wiol- 

ing  maze. 
Yet  take  thy  bent,  my  foul  *,  another  feofe 
Indulge ;  add  mufic  to  magni6cence : 
Eflay  if  harmony  my  grief  contr(4, 
Or  power  of  found  prevail  upon  the  fouL     ^1 

•  7he  murex  it  a  fiell^^^  $/tkCfitr^'^ 

cf^a  p;.  ipU  ahur  is  i^t% 
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Oi^en'Our  feers  and  poets  have  confeft 
That  muiic'ii  force  can  tame  the  furious  beaft  ; 
Can  make  the  wolf,  or  foaming  bear,  reflriun 
His  rage ;  the  lion  drop  his  crel^ed  mane. 
Attentive  to  the  fong  (  the  lynx  forget  70 

His  wrath  to  man,  and  lick  the  minihrePs  feet. 
Are  we,  alas !  lefs  favage  yet  than  thefe  ? 
EUe  muCc  fure  may  human  cares  appeafe. 

I  fpake  my  purpofe  y  and  the  cheerful  cUoir 
Farted  their  /hares  of  harmony  :  the  lyre  75 

SoftenM   the    timbreP«    noife ;   the    t/umpet's 

iound 
IWok'd  the  Dorian  flute  (both  fleeter  found 
When  n^xed)  ;  the  fife  the  viol's  notes  refin*d, 
And  every    fbrength    with    every  grace    was 

jwn'd. 
Each   morn  they  wakM  me  with  a  fprightly 
hyj  80 

Of  opening    Heaven  tbey  furg  and  gladfome 

day, 
Eaph  evening  their  repeated  (kill  exprdfsM 
Scenes  of  repofe,  and  images  of  reA  : 
Yet  iUU  in  vain;  for  mufic  gathered  thought : 
But  how  unequal  the  effects  it  brought  I  $5 

The  fof^  ideas  of  the  cheerful  note^ 
lightly  reccivM,  were  cafily  forgot  ; 
The  folemn  violence  of  the  graver  found 
Knew  to  ftrlke  deep,  and  leave  a  laitlng  wound. 
And  now  reile<5ling,  I  with  grief  defcry        90 
The  fickly  Inlt  of  the  fantaftic  eye  ; 
How  the  weak  organ  is  with  feeing  cloy'd» 
Flybg  ere  night  what  it  at  noon  eujoy'd. 
And  now    (unhappy  iearch    of   thought  I)    I 

found  f 

Theickle  ear  foon  glutted  with  the  found,      ^$ 
Condemn'd  eternal  changes  to  purfue, 
TIr'd  with  the  laft,  and  eager  of  the  new. 
I  bad  the  virgins  and  the  youth  advance. 
To  temper  mufic  with  the  fprightly  dance. 
lo  vain  !  too  low  the  mimic  motions  (eem ;    100 
What  takes  our  heart  muft  merit  oi^r  efteem. 
Katurc,  I  thought,  performMtoo  niean  a  part. 
Forming  her  movements  to  the  rules  of  art  ; 
And,  vex'd,  I  found  that  the  mufician's  hand 
Hado'erthe  danccifs  mind  too  great  command.io5 
I  drank :    I  lik'd  it  not :    twas  rage,  twas 
noife, 
An  airy  fijene  of  tranfitory  joys. 
In  yam  I  trulted  that  the  flowing  bowl 
Would  banifh  forrow  and  enlarge  the  fouL 
To  the  late  revel,  and  protra^ed  fea/l,  I  lo 

Wnd  dreams  fucceeded,  and  diforder'd  reft  ; 
And,  as  at  dawn  of  morn  fair  Hcafon^s  light 
Broke  through  the  fumes  and  phantoms  of  the 

nifht. 
What  had  been  (aid,    I  aikM  my  foul,   what 

done? 
How  flowM  our  mirth,  and  whence  the  fource 
begun*?  115 

ftrhapt   the  jeft  that   charm'd    the  fprightly 

crowd. 
And  ottde  the  Jovial  table  laugh  fo  loud. 
To  fome  fidfe  notion  owM  its  poor  pretence. 
To  an  imbigupQs  word'»  perverted  fenfie. 

VotylV.  '^ 


To  a  wild  foonet,  or  a  wanton  air,  za# 

Oflfence  and  torture  to  the  fdber  ear'! 
Perhiips,  alas  1  the  pleafing  flream  yras  Vought 
From  this  man's  error,  from  another's  &ult ; 
From  topics,  which  good-nature  would  forget,        \ 
And  prudence  mention  with  the  laft  regret.     1 2$ 

Add  yet.  unnumbered  iUs,  that  lie  unfcen 
In  the  pernicious  draught  ;  the  word  obfcene9 
Or  hard),  which  once  ehnc'd  mull  ever  fly 
Irrevocable  •,  the  too  prompt  reply. 
Seed  of  fevere  diftruit  and  fierce  debate;        1 39 
What  we  ihould  ihun,  and  what  we  ought  to 
hate. 

Add  .too  the  blood  impoveriih'd,  and  the  courf* 
Of  health  fupprefsM,  by  wine's  continued  force. 

Unhappy  man  I  whom  forrow  thus  and  rage 
To  different  IUs  alternately  engage  j  135 

Whp  drinks,  alas  I  but  to  forget  ;  nor  fees 
That  melancholy  floth,  fevere  difeafe, 
Mennory  confusM,  and  interrupted  thought. 
Death's  harbingers,  lie  latent  in  the  draught ; 
And,  in  the  flowers  that  wreath  the  fparklin; 
bowl,  140 

Fell  adders  hifs,  and  poifonous  ferpent  roD, 

Remains    there  aught  untryM  that  may  re« 
move 
Sicknefs  of  mind,  and  heal  the  bofom  ?•— Love.  . 
iovf  yet  remains :  indulge  his  genial  fire^ 
Cheriih  fair  hope,  folicit  young  de£re,  145 

And  boldly  bid  thy  anxious  foul  explore 
This  hut  great  remedy's  myilerious  power. 

Why  therefore  hefjtites  my  doubtful  brcaft? 
Why  ceafes  it  one  moment  to  be  bleft  ? 
Fly  fwift,  my  friends ;  my  fervants>  fly ;  em«        1 

ploy  159 

Your  iuflant  p^ns  to  bring  your  mafter  ^oy. 
Let  all  ray  wives  and  concubines  be  drefs'd  ; 
Let  them  to*night  attend  the  rojral  feaft  ; 
All  IfraelH  beauty,  aU  the  foreign  fair ; 
The  gifts  of  princes,  or  the  (poiU  of  war :     155 
Before  their  monardi  tbey  /hall  ilngly  pafs,  < 
And  the  moft  worthy  ihall  obtain  the  grace. 

I  faid  :  the  feafl  w«s  ferv'd,  the  bowl  was 
'  crown  M : 
To  the  king's  pleafure  went  the  mirthful  round. 
The  women  came  t  as  cuRom  wills,  they  paft  : 
On  one  (O  that  diiliQguiih'd  one  I)  I  caft       16 1 
The  &vourite  glance !  O !  yet  my  mind  retalna 
That  fond  bcginiiing  of  my  infant  pains. 
Mature  the  virgin  was,  of  Egypt^sracej 
Grace  fhap'd  her  limbs,  and  beauty  deck'd  her 
hce ;  265 

Eafy  her  motion  feem'd,  ferene  her  air ; 
Fiill,  though  unzon'd,    her  bofoA  rofe;    her 

hair^ 
Unty'd,  and  ignorant  of  artful  aid,  '\ 

Adowa  her  (boulders  loofely  lay  difplay'd,  ^     f 
And  in  the  jetty  curls  ten  thoufand  Cupids  r 
pky'd.  170  J 

Fix'd  on  her  charms,   and  pleasM  that  I  could* 

love, 
Aid  me,  my  friend?,  contribute  tolmrprove 
Your  monarch's  blifs,  I  faid  •  frefli  rofes  brinf 
To  drew  my  bedf  t^  th^  xmpoveiiiih'd  Spring 

Og  g 


410 
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Cdnfefs  her  want ;  around  mj  amorou«  hetd  175 
.  Be  dropping  myrrh  and  liquid  amber  (hcd, 
Tin  Arab  has  no  more.    From  the  foft  lyre. 
Sweet   flute,   and  ten  llring'd  inflrument,  rc- 

quirft 
Soimdsof  delight!  and  thou,  fair  nymph!  draw 

niph, 
Thou,  m  whofe  graceful  form  and  potent  eye,  1  So 
Thy  maller*8joy  long-fought  at  length  is  found ; 
And,  at  thyorow,  let  mv  dcfires  be  crown'd  : 
O  favourite  virgin  !  that  haft  warm'd  the  brcaft, 
Whofe  fovereign  dilates  fubjugate  the  Eaft  I    . 
'  I  (sad  \  and  (udden  from  the'  golden  throne,  1S5 
With  a  fubmifliVe  Hep,  I  halted  down. 
The  glowing  garland  from  my  hair  I  tookjt 
love  in  my  heart,  obedience  in  my  look ; 
Prepared  to  placf'  it  on  her  comely  nsad : 
O  ftivouritr  virgin !  (yet  again  I  faid)         ^     190 
Receive  thy  honour^  deftin'd  to  thy  brow  ; 
And  O,  above  thy  fellows,  happy  thou  ! 
Their  duty  muft  thy  fovereign  word  obey  ; 
Rife  up,  my  love,  my  fair-one,  come  away. 

What  pangs,  alas !  what  ecftacy  of  fmart,  195 
Tore  up  my  fenfcs,  and  transfix'd  my  heart. 
When   f^.c   with  modefl  fcorn  the  wreath  rc- 

tu  rnM, 
RcclinM    her    beauteous    neck,    and    bward 
mpinrn'd ! 

Forc'd  by*  my  pride,  I  my  concern  fup-  'J 
prefs'd,  '  f 

Pretended  drowfmefr,  and  wiih  of  reft,       200  (' 
And  f uDen  I  forfook  th'  imperfcA  fes^,        ^     J 
Ordering' the  EUmuchs,  to  whofe  prop^  care 
Our  Eaftern  grandeur  gives  fh*  imprifon'd  fair, 
To  lead  her  fordi  to  a  diftingui{h*d  bower,' 
And  bid  her  drefs  the  bed,  and  wait  tlie  hour.Zo5 

Rs^ftlefs  I  followed  this  obdurate  maid 
(Swift  are  the  fteps  th^t  ]Love  ahd  Anger  tread) ; 
Approach'd.her  perfon,  courted  her  embrace, 
RenewM  my  flame,  repeated  my  difgrace ; 
Bjr  turns  put  on  thefuppliant  and  the  lord;  210 
Threatened  this  moment,  tfnd  .the  next  implor'd ; 
OfFeHd  again  the  unaccepted  wreath. 
And  choice  of  bappy  love,  or  inOant  death. 
Avcrfe  to  all  her  amorous  king  dcfir'd. 
Far  as  (he  might  Ihe  decently  retired,  215 

^d,  darting  fcorn  and  forrow  ft-om  her  eye«. 
What  mean<;,  faid  /he.  King'  Solomon  the  Wife  ? 

This  wretched  body  trembles  at  your  power  : 
Thu*  far  could  fortune,  but  ihe  can  no  more. 
Free  to  herfelf  my  potent  mind  remains,         2  Zo 
Nor  fears  the  vif^or's  rage,  nor  fech'his  chains. 

Tis  faid,  that  thou  canft  plauLbly  difputc. 
Supreme  of  feprs  !  of 'angel,  man,  and  brute ; 
Canfl  plead,  with  fubtle  wit  and  fair  difcourfe. 
Of  pafTion's  folly  and  of  rcifon's  force  ;         235 
That,  to  the  tribes  attentive,  thou  can  ft  fhow^ 
Whence    their  misfortunes  or    their    bleflinjjs 

flow; 
That  thou  in  fcicnce  as  in  |>ower  art  gr..'at. 
And  truth  and  honour  on  thy  edicts  wait. 
W^herc   is  that     knowledge'  now,    that    regal 
thought,  230 

With  juiii  advice  and  timely  counfel  franght  ? 
Where  now,  .O  Judge,  of  Ifrael !  does  it  rove  ?.-- 
What  in  one  moment  dofl  thoii  ofi'e'r  i  Love—*  •    i 


Love !  why  tis  joy  or  forrow,  peace  or  ftrife ; 
*Tis  all  the  colour  of  remaining  life ;  aj5 

And  human  mifery  muft  be^in  or  end, 
As  he  becomes  a  tyrant  or  a  friend. 
Would  David's  fon,  religious,  hift,  and  grire,! 
To  the  ft-ft  bride-bed  of  the  worlH  rcociw     > 
A  foreigner,  a  Heathen,  and  a  flave  ?  240 ) 

Or,  grant  thy  paflTiou  has  thefe  names  deflrojrMi 
That  Love,  like  Death,   makes    aU   diMaaioa 

void'; 
Yet  in  his  empire  o*er  th^  abjed  breaft 
His  flames  and  torments  only  are  expreft  % 
His  rage  can  in  mv  fmilet  alone  relent,  |       245 
And  aU  his  joys  folicit  my  confent. 

Soft  love,  fpontancQUS  tree,  its 'parted  root 
MUft  from  two  hearts  with  emial  vigour  fhoot; 
Whilft  each,  delighted  and  delighting,  gives 
The  pleafmg  ecftafy  which  each  reoerves ;     Iji 
Cheri/h'd  with  bope,    and  lied  with  joy,  it' 

grows  s 
Its  cheerful  bud*  theur    opening  bloom  ££• 

dofe. 
And  round  the   happy  foil  difi'ufire    odour 

flows.  ^ 

K  aiigry  Fate  thai  mutual  care^nies,  ) 

The  fading  plant  bewaOs  its  due  fupplies ;  %$$> 

wad  with  defpair,  or  fick  n^ith  griet,  it  dies.   ) 

By  forct    bcafts  a£t,   and  arc  by  lorce  re- 

ftrainM: 
The  human  mind  by  gentle  means  is  gainM. 
Thy  uielefs  ftrength,  miilakrn  king,  employ : 
Sated  with  rage,  and4gQorant  of  joy,  .t6« 

Thou  (halt  not  gain  vrhai  I  deny  to  yield, 
Nor  reap  the  har^eft,  though  thou  ipoiPfl  tbe 

field. 
Know,  Solomon,  thy  poor  extent  of  fway; 
Contraa  thy  brow,  and  Unci  (hall  obey : 
But  wilful  Love  thou  muft  with  fznilesip-*^ 

peafe,  265 

Approach  his    awful     throne    by  juft .  de< 

grecs,  (• 

And,    if  thou  would^ll  be  happy,   learn  tot 

pleafe.  •  ,  J 

Not  that  thofe  arts  can  here  fucoefsful  prove, 
For  I  am  deftin'd  to  another^s  love. 
Beyond  the  cruel  bounds  of  thy  command,'  ijo 
To  my  dear  equal  in  my  native  land. 
My  plighted  vow  J  gave  ;  I  his  receivM  t 
Each  fwcrc  with  truth,  with  plcafure  eadi  be» 

Jiev'd 
The  mutual  contra^  was  to  heaven  coovey*d; 
In  equal  fcalcV  the  bufy  at  gels  weigh'd  3f5 

Its  foleiftn  force,  and  dapp'd  their  wings,  and 

fprcad 
The  lading  roU,  recording  what  we  faid. 
.    Now  in  my  heart^behold  the  pOniard  flainMs 
TaVe  the  fad  lilft  which  I  have  long  difdain'd ; 
End,  in  a  dying  virgin's  wretched  fate,         *5^ 
Thy  ill-aarHd  paflion  and  my  ftedfaft  hate :  ^ 
For,  long  as  blood  informs  thefe  circling  top*** 
Or  fleeting  breath  its  Uteft  power  retains^  ." 
Hear  me  to  Egypt's  vengeful  Gods  dexiyr^     • 
Hate  is    my   part,    be    tiune,.    O   KiB|;i  ^ 
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Kow  ftrtkey   the  faid»     and  opcn'd  bare  her 
breaft-, 
Stand  it  in  Judab*^  cbronides  confeft. 
That  David's  foii,  by  impious  pa^on  mov'd, 
Smote  a  (he-flave,  and  murder'd  what  be  lo^JM ! 

Afham'd,  confus'd,  I  ftarted  from  the  bed,  290 
And  to  my  foul,  yet  uncoUcAed,  faid; 
Intothyfelf,  fond  Solomon,  return;^ 
ReileA  again,  and  thou  again  ibalt  mourn. 
When  I  through  otimber'd  years  have  pleafure 

fought. 
And  in  vain.hope  the  wanton  phantom  caught  V 
To  mock  my  fenfe,  and  mortify  my  pride,     296 
Tis  in  another's  power,  and  is  deny'd. 
Am  J  a  Jdng,  great  Heaven  !  does  life  or  death 
Hftng  on* the  wrath  or  mercy  of  my  breath*, 
While  kneeling  I  my  fcryaut's  fmiles  implore,3oo 
And  one  mad  damfel  dares  difpute  my  power? 
To  ravifh  her !   th^t  thought   was  foon  dey 
prcfs'd, 
"Which  muft  ^bafe  the  monarch  to  the  beaft. 
To  fend  her  back !  O  whither,  and  to  whom  \ 
To  lands  where  Solomon  muH  never  come  ?    305 
To  that  infulting  rival's  happy  arms. 
For  whom»    difdaining   me>    ihe     keept   her 
charnis  ?  , 

Fantaftic  tyrant  of  the  amorous  heart* 
How  hard  thy  yoke  I  bow  cruel  Js  tlw  dart ! 
Thofc'Icape  thy  anger,  who  refufe  thy  fway,  310 
And  thdfe  are  punifli'd  moil  who  moft  obey. 
See  Judah's  king  revere  thy  greater  power  : 
What  canfl  thou  covet,  or  how  4riumpb  more  } 
Why  then,  O  Love,  with  an  obdurate  ear, 
Does    this    proud    nymph    reje^    9  monarch'* 
prayer?  3*5 

Why  tofomc  iimple- /hephei*d  docs  fhe  run 
From  the  fond  arms  of  David's  favourite  fon  ? 
Why  flies  (he  from  the  glories  of  a  court. 
Where  wealth  and  pkafure  may  thy  reign  fup- 

port, 
To  tome  i>oor  cottage  on  the  mountain'^  brow,32o 
Now  bleak  with  winds,  and  cover*d  now  with 

fnow, 
Where  pinching  wanjt  muft  curb  her  warm  do» 

Crc"-, 
And  houfebold  cares  fupprefs  thy  genial  fires  ? 

Too  aptly  the  aHli^d  Heathens  prove 
Thy  force,  wliilc  they  ered  the  /brines  of  Love. 
Hii  my  (lie  foi*  m  tTlfe  artizans  of  Greece  3  26 

la  wounded  (lone,  or  molten  gold,  exprefs  j 
^nd  Cyprus  to  his  godhead  pay*  her  vow» 
F^fl  in  his  hand  the  idol  holds  his  bow  ; 
A  quiver  by  his  fide  fuftains  hi->  (lore  330 

Ot*  pointed  darts  ;  fad  emblems  of  his  power : 
A  pair  of  ,wings  he  has,  which  he  extends 
Now  to  be  gone  ;  which  now 
Prone  to  return,  as  belt  may 

cnd-J. 
Entirely  thus  I  f  nd  the  fien^  pourtrayM,         335 
Since  firfl#,alas  !  I  faw  the  beauteous  maid : 
I  felt  him  ftrike,  and  now  I  fee  him.  fly  :  ^  . 
Curs'd  d^mon  I  O I  for  ever  broken  lie 
Thofe  f|tal  fhafts,  by  which  I  inward  bleed  I 
0 1  can  1x17  wifiics  yet  o»c4ake  thy  fj?ced  I     $40 


Tir^  may'ft  thou  pant,  and  hang  thy  flagging' 

wing,,  ♦ 

Except  thoii.  turn'ft   thy  cburfe,  refolv'd  to 

bring 
The  damfel   back,    and   faye  the    love 

king ! 
My  foul  thus  flruggling  in  the  fatal  net^ 
Unable  to  enjoy,  or  to  forget ; 
I  reafon'd  mvcb,  alas  !  but  niore  I  lov'd.: ' 
Sent  and  recall 'd,  ordain  d  and  diiapprov^d  ; 
Till,  hopelefs,  pluug'd  in  an.abyfs  of  grief, 
I  from  neceflity  receiv'd  relief ; 
Time  gently  aided  to  afhjage  my  pain, 


•d  tof 
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msot  his  power: 
h  he  extends  '\ 

.ig:un  he  bend^,     f 
r  fcrve  his  wantvn  T 


And   Wlfdom    took    oa$^.  more  t^e  flackea*4 
reiii. 

But  d,  how  fliort  my  interval  of  woe] 
Our  eriefs  how  fwift  !  our  remedies  how  flow  I 
Another  nymph  (for  fo  did  tfeaven  ordain^ 
To  change  the  manner,  but  renew  the  pain)  1355*' 
Another  nymph,  amongft  the  many  fan*, 
^That  made  my  fofter  hours  their  folema  care. 
Before  the  reft  afteaed  flill  to  ftand. 
And  watch 'd  my  eye,  preventing  my  command.. 
Abra,  ihe  fo  was  call'd,  did  fponefl  hafte        360 
To  grace  my  prefence  ;  Abra  went  the  laft  ; 
Abr%  was  ready  /ere  I  call'd  her  name  *,    . 
And,  though  I  call'd  another,  Abra  came. 

Her  equajs  fir  ft  obferv'd  hfcr  growing  zegl* 
And  laughing  glofs'd,  tliat  Abra  ferv^fo  well. 
To  me  her  atUons  did  unheexled  die,  366 

Or  were  remark*d  but  with  a  common  eye ; 
Till,  more  appriz'd  of  what  the  rumour  faid. 
More  I  obferv'd  peculiar  in  the  maid 

The  fun  declined  had  (hot  his  weftern  ray,  370 
'When,  tir'dwith  bufinefs  of  the  folemn  ^y, 
T  purposed  to  unbeud  the  evening  hours. 
And  banquet  private  in  the  women's  bowers* 
I  called  before  I  fat  to  waih  my  hands 
(For  fo  the  precept  of  the  law  commands) :   375 
Love  had  ordain 'd,  that  it,  was  Abra^s  turn 
To  mix  the  fweets,  tod  miniftcr  tiie  urn. 

With  aw£ul  homage,  and  fubmilTt^ve  dread,     . 
The  maid  approach 'd,  on  my  declining  head 
To  pour  the  oils  :  flie  trembled  as  fhe  pour*d  ; 
With  an  unguarded  look  ftic  now  devoured    38* 
My  nearer  face  *,  and  now  recall 'd  her  eye. 
And  heav*d,  and  ft  rove  to  hide,  a  fudden  iigh. 

And  whence,  faid  I,  c^nft  thou  have  dread  or 
pain? 
What  can  thy  imagery  of  forrow  mean  ;      .   38^ 
Secluded  from  the  world  aqd  all  its  care. 
Haft  thou  to  grieve  or  joy,  to  hope  or  fear?  > 
For  fure  I  abided,  fure  thy  littje  heart 
Ne'er  felt  Love's  anger,  nor  receiv'd  his  dart, 

Abafh'd  flic  blufti'd,  and  with  diforder  fpokft: 
Her  rifmg  ft  amc  adorn 'd  the  woidfi  it  broke.  39^ 

If  the  great  mafter  wUl  defccnd  to  hear 
The  humbk  ieri'>s  of  his  handmaid's  care; 
O  I  while  ftie  tells  it,  let  him  i^ot  put  on 
The  look  that  awes  the  nations  from  the  throne  I 
O  !  let  not  death  fevere  in  glory  lie,  39^ 

In  the  king's  frown  and  terror  of  his  eye  I 

Mine  to  obey,  thy  paft  is  to  ordain  :  1 

And,  though  to  iueution  be  to  f  ufler  pain^ 

G  s  i  ^  '       ^ 
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If  the  kni^  fmile  whllft  I  mj  woe  recite*     400 
If  weeping  I  find  favour  in  h|t  fight» 
Flow  fiift,  my  tears,  full  ri(kif  mi  delight 

O !  witnefs  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  tkhovf ! 
Fof  can  I  hide  it  ?  I  am  fick of  iove; 
|f  madnefs  may  the  name  of  pafllon  bear^     405 
Or  love  be  call'd  what  1$  indeed  defpalr. 
Thou  Sovereign  Power !  whofe  feeret  will  con* 

trolfl 
The  inward  bent  and  motion  of  our  fouls ! 
Why  h^il  thottplac'd  fuch  infinite  degrees 
Between  the  caufe  and  cure  of  my  difeafe  ?  410 
The  miffhty  objeA  of  that  raging  fire, 
|n  whkh  impity'd  Abra  niuft  expire, 
HmI  he  been  bom  fome  fimple  ihepherd*s  heir. 
The  lowing  herd  or  ^eecy  iheep  hU  care» 
At  morn  w|th  him  I  o'er  the  huls  had  run, 
Scornful  of  winter's  froft  and  IVimmer's  fun, 
^iQ  aflciog  where  he  made  his  floolc  to  reft 

noon. 
For  him  at  night,  th^  dear  expe^ed  gueft, 
1  had  with  hally  Joy  pirepar'd  tlje  feaft ; 
And  from  the  cottage,  o'er  the  dlftaut  plain,  420 
Sent  forth  my  longing  eye  to  meet  the  fwain. 
NVavering,    |i^pttient,    tofs'd    by  hope  aud\ 

fear,  / 

Tni  he  and  joy  together  (hould  appear,  f 

And  the  lov'd  do^  de9lare  his  maftcr  near.        J 
On  my  declining 'neck  and  open  brcaft  44^ 

X  ihould  biive  luU'd  the  lovely  youth  to  rf  ft. 
And  from  breath  his  head,  nt  dawning  da^. 
With  fofteft  care  have  ftol'n  my  arm  away. 
To  vifeand  from  the  fold  relcafc  the  /beep^ 
Fond  of  his  ilock,  indulgent  to  his  fleep.       450 

Or  if  kind  Heaven,  propitious  to  my  iJame 
(ForTure  from  Heaven  the  faithful  ardor  came). 
Had  bkft  my  Ji^c,  aiW  (leck'd  my  natal  hour 
With  height  of  title/  and  extent  of  power  ; 
Without  a  crimp  my  paflfion  hadaf^tr'd,         435 
Found  the  lov'd  prince,  ^d  tdd  what  I  de* 

f<rU 
Then  I  bad  come,  werentiog  Sheba's  queeny 
To'fee  the  comelieft  of  the  fons  of  men,        '' 
To  hear  the  charming  poet's  amorous  fong. 
And  gather  Ipney  foUing  from  his  tongue^     449 
To  trfkc  the  fragrant  ki'^es  of  hi§  mouth, 
Sweeter  than  breezes  of  her  native  fouth. 
Likening  Ills  grace,  his  perfon,  andhismlei^. 
To  all  that  great  or  beauteous  I  had  f^en. 
Serene  and  bright  hh  eyes,  as  folar  beams    445 
iRcflefting  temper 'd  light  from  cryftal  ftre^m* » 
Ruddy  as  gold  his  cheet ;  his  bofom  &lr 
As  filver  i  the  curl'd  ringlets  of  his  hair 
Bla^k  as  tlic  raven's  wing  i  his  lip  mope  red 
Than  eaftern  corals  or  Xhk  iicarlet  thread  s    '  450 
Even  his  teeth,  and  white  like  a  young  flock  "^ 
Coeval,  newly  /horn,  from  the  dear  brook 
JRecei:t,  and  branching  on  the  fiinny  rock. 
Ivory,  v^ith  fhnphire*  btcrfpcrs'd,  explains 
I^w  white    his  hands^    how  blue  the  manly 

veinSy  '       455 

"Column^  of  polift*d  marble,  firmly  fet 
On  golden  bales,  are  his' leg?  and  feet ; 

gs  ftature  all  niafeftic,  aU  myinei 
aight  as  the  paim*;tite,  ft^n^as  U  the  plx^. 


Saffron  and  myrrh  art  00  his  ganBentr  (bed,  4& 
And  everlaftiug  fweett  bloom  round  his  hoA, 
What  utter  1 1  where  am  I !  wretched  mttdl 
Die,  Abra,  cfie  ;  too  pUbhr  haft  di6a  £ud 
Thy  foul^  define  to  liieet  bis  high  embrape, 
And  blefi^ng  ftamp'd  upon  tl^  future  race ;  ^ 
To  bid  attentive  nations  blef;  thy  womb, 
With  linborn  monafoht  charg'd,  and  Sofemooi 

to  come. 
Here  o^cr  her  fpeeoh  her  flofwing  ejct  pncb 

vail, 
O  fooliih  mttd  \  and  O  unhappy  tak ! 
My  fuffering  heart  for  eyer  ihaS  deff  4)1 

New  wouncu  and  danger  from  a  future  eye. 
O  I  yef  my  torttir'd  fcofes  deep  retain 
The  wretdied  memory  of  my  former  pvn. 
The  dire  aflront,  and  my  Egyptian  ohaiiu 


tvnt    [ 
aiiu     ) 


m 
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As  time,  I  faid,  may/htppdy  effaoe 
That  cruel  image  of  the  kiog*s  difgracei 
Imperial  reafbn  ihiA  refume  her  foat. 
And  Solomon^  on^e  fall'n,  again  be  great. 
BetrayM  by  paflion,  9s  fubdued  in  war, 
Wc  wifely  ihould  exert  a  double  care, 
Kor  ever  ought  a  fecond  time  to  err. 

This  Abra  then-— *- 
I  faw  her,  'twiu  humanity  |  1^  gavr 
Some  refpite  to  the  forrows  of  my  ilave. 
Her  fpnd  excefs  proclaimed  her  paflxon  true,  481 
And  generous  pity  to  that  truth  was  due. 
Well  I  intreated  her,  who  well  dcferv'd ; 
I  callM  her  often,  for  ihe  always  ferv'd. 
Ufe  made  her  perfon  eafy  to  my  fight. 
And  cafe  infenljbly  produc  d  dielight  499 

Whene'er  I  reveDM  in  the  women^s  bowers 
(Forfeft'  I  fought  hjr  but  at  loofer  hours). 
The  apples  (he  had  gather '4  fmelt  moft  fweet^ 
The  cake  ftie  li^t^a^ed  wjM  the  favory  meat: 
Biit  fruits  their  odour  loft^    and  meats  dbrk 
tafti,  495 

If  gentle  Abra  had  not  deckfd  the  fe^. 
Dimonour^l  did  the  fparlding  goblet  ftand, 
Unlefs  received  from  gentle  Abra's  hand ; 
And,    when  the    ^irgins   fqrtd'd  the  evesinl 

choir,  .     '  ** 

Raifing  their  voices  to  the  mafter  lyre,  jt» 

Too   flat  I  thought  this  voice,    and  that   top 

■fhril))     '     ^  •    '    ♦ 

One  fhewM  too  much,  and  one  too  Httle  1k^\ 
Nor  could  my  foul  approve  the  mufic^  tone, ' 
Tin  all  was  huftiM^  and  Abra  fling  a^one. 
Fairer  fhe  feem'd  diftingiiiihM  from  the  reft,  5o| 
And  better  mien  difi:lo$»d,  as  better  dreft; 
A  bright  tiara»  round  her  forehead  ty*3,  ' 
To  jufter  bounds  confin'd  its  rifing  pnde  ^ 
The  blufhing  ruby  on  her  fnoify  bmft 
^ender^d  its  panting  whltenefs  more  ctfofbisM ; 
Bracelets  of  peari  gave  roundnefs  to  her  anii(  ' 
And  every  gem  augmented  every  charm. 
Her  fenfes  plea^'dT  l^r  heauty  ftSU  imprornl^ 
And  fhe  more  jovely^grewi  as  more  beWdr 

And  now  I  cou)d  ^hold^  tvow,  and  bbiii%|lf 
The  feveral  fb&ies  (k  my  former  flame } 
Willing  n\y  heart  for  reooppenfe  to  prove 
The  certain  Joys  that  lie  in  profperous  Iptt^ 
For  what,  (aid  I,  f^om  Jibn  can  I  fear* 
toofaumbietoiofMltytoefofttobefcvcrp*  S^ 
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Thedimfel't  fole  tmbition  is  to  p]e«fe  : 
With  freedom  I  may  like«  and  quit  with  eafc  : 
She  foothsy  but  never  caa  enthral  my  ound-: 
Why  may  not  peace  and  love  for  once  be  jotn'd  ? 
Great  Heaven  t  how  frail  thy  oreaTure  msa  it 

madel 
Hpv  by  himfelf  infepf^jly  betray'd  I 
In  our  own  ilrength  unhappily  fecure^ 
Too  little  cautious  of  the  ^dverfe  power* 
And  bf  the  blaft  of  fslf^opimon  movfd 
We  wifl)  to  charmi  and  feek  to  be  beIovM»     530 
On  pleafure's  flowing  brink  wc  idly  ilray, 
Maii^s  as  yet  of  our  returning  way  ; 
0»eing  00  dingery  we  difarm  our  mind» 
And  giye  our  conduA  to  the  waves  and  wind : 
Then  in  the  flowery  mead,  or  verdant  ihade»  535 
To  wanton  dalliance  negHgently  laid* 
We  weave  the  chaplet,  and  we  crown  the  bowly 
J^nd  fmiling  fre  the  nearer  waters*  roU^ 
TUI  the  flrong  gulls  of  raging  palHon  rife^ 
Till  the  dire  tempeft  mingfe  earth  and  ikies  ;  540 
And,  fwift  into  th^  boi^ndjefs  ocean  boroe* 
Onr  fooli(h  confidence  too  late  we  mourn  \ 
Round  our  clevoled  heads  the  billows  beat, 
jUd  from  oujr  troubled  view  the  le/TenHl  lands  re* 

trejit, 
0    mighty    Love!    firom    thy    Unbounded 

powv  545 

How  iball  the  human  boibm  reft  fecurc  ? 
How  ihall  our  thought  avoid  the  various  fiiare  i 
Or  Wifdom  to  our  cautioned  foul  declare 
The  different  ihapes  thou  pleafeft  to  employ* 
When  bent  to  hurt>  and  certain  to  defiyoy  ? 

The  haughty  nymph,  ;n  open  beauty  dreft* 
Jprdxy  encounters  our  unguarded  breaft  : 
She  looks  with  m^jefty,  and  moves  with  ftate } 
Unbent  her  foul»  and  in  misfortune  great. 
She  fcoms  the  world,  ^d  dares  the  rage 

Fate.  555 

^Wtc  whilft  we  t^ke  ftern  manhood  £or  our 

guide. 
And  guard  our  condud  with  becoming  pride  \ 
Chirm'^  with  the  courage  in  her  aAion  fhewn* 
We  praife  her  mind,  the  image  of  our  own. 
^  that  can  pleafe  is  ce^rtain  to  perfoade,       560 
To-day  bclov'd,  to-morrow  is  obeyed. 
We  think  we  fee  through  reafbn's  optics  right, 
Nor  End  how  beauty's  rays  elude  our  fght : 
Struck  with  her  eye,    w^ft  ^e  appjaud  her 

mind. 
And  when  we  fpeak  her  great,  we  wifh  \nef 

kind.  565 

To-«orroijr,   cruel    poyer !    thou   arm'ft  jh» 

fair 
With  Howing  forrow,  and  diihevelpd  hair  & 
Sad  her  complamt,  and  humble  is  her  taU,^ 
Her  figbs  ejcplaining  wpero  her  accents  hSL 
Here  generous  foftnefs  warms  the  honeft  brofift  ; 
yft  raife  the  fad,  andfuccour  the  diftrefsM.   5f  | 
And,  whilft  our  wiih  prepares  the  kind  r«ftM'| 
Whilft  pity  mitintes  bet  rifing  grief. 
We  ficken  foon  trom  her  contagious  care, 
Orieveforherforrows,  groan  fer  her  <fefpa{r  ^ 
Aodagabft  knre  too  late  tly>fe  bofomt  ara^  $f6 
Which  tean  cw  {o&a,  and  which  Mm  out 
warm,  ^^ 
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Againft  thU  neareft,  onieSeft  of  foes* 
What  fliall  wit  meditate,  or  force  oppofe  ? 
Whence,  feebk  nature,  Aall  we  fummon  alc^ 
If  by  our  pity  and  our  pride  betray'd?  58 1 

External  remedy  Ihall  we  hope  to  find. 
When  Uie  clofe  fiend  has  gaWd  our  treaoherouf 

Doind; 
Ittfulting  there  does  reafon's  power  deride* 
K»d,  blind  himfelf,  condors  the  dazzled  guide  t 
My  conqueror  now,  my  lovely  Abra,  heM 
My  freedom  in  her  chains  I  my  heart  was  fiUM 
With  her,  with  her  alone  ;  in  her  alone 
It  fouffht  its  peace  and  joy  ;  while  flje  was  gone. 
It   fignM    and   grieV*d,   impatient  of  her  -x 

^ay*.  590J 

Returned,  ihe  chasM  thofe  fighs;  that  grief,  f 

away:  > 

Her  abfence  made  the  nS^t,   her  pyc£mee¥ 

brought  the  day.  J 

The  ball,  the  pli^,  the  maik,  by  turns  fee-' 

cced: 
For  her  I  make  the  foag,  the  danee  with  her  I 

lead. 
I  court  her  various  in  each  ihape  and  dreft,    595 
That  luxury  may  form,  or  thought  exprefs. 

To-day,  beneath  the  palm-tree  on  tne  {d^nty 
In  Deborah  arms  and  habit  Abra  reiffns : 
The  wreath  denoting  cooqueft  guides  her  brow. 
And  low,  like  Baral^  at  her  feet  I  bow»  6o# 

The  mimic  chorus  fings  her  profperous  handy 
As  flie  had  flain  the  foe,  and  favM  the  land. 

To-morrow  fhe  approves  a  fofter  ah% 
Forfakesthe  pomp  ^d  pageantry  of  war. 
The  form  of  peaceful  Abigail  aflumet,  605 

Aifll  from  the  yillage  with  the  prefedt  coflMt  t 
The  youthful  band  depofe  then*  glittering  afmty 
Reoftive  her  bounties,  nid  recite  h^r  chtf  ms ; 
Whilft  I  aflume  my  fatheWs  ftep  and  mien. 
To  meet  with  due  regard  my  future  queen.    6 1^ 

If  haply  Abnt'a  will  be  now  indinM 
To  range  the  woods,  or  chafe  the' flying  hind. 
Soon  as  the  fun  awakes,  the  fprightly  oourt 
Leave  theh*  repofe,  and  haften  to  the  fpor^ 
In  leflTen'd  royalty*  and  humble  ftate,  615 

Thy  king,  JenifalenH  defoends  to  wait. 
Till  Abra  comes :  ftie  comes ;  a  milk-white  fteed« 
Mixture  of  PerCa's  and  Arabia's  breed, 
Suftai^s  the  uymph :  her  garments  flyihg  loofe 
f  As  the  Stdonian  maids  or  Thracian  ufe),    6z^ 
And  half  her  knee  and  half  her  breaft  appear^ 
By  arf,  like  negligence,  difdos'd  and  bve. 
Her  leCltyh^id  guides  the  hunting  courfer*8  flight* 
A  fiver  bow^e  carries  In  her  nghtj 
And  from  the  golden  quiver  at  Bqr  fide        6%^ 
Rifftles  the  ebon  arrow's  featherfd  pride. 
Sapphires  and- diamonds  on  her  liront  difplay 
An  artificial  moon's  increafm^  ray. 
Qiakia,  huntreft,  miftrefs  of  the  groves. 
The   tavourite  Abra    fp^ks,   and  looks,  an4 
moves.  '  (1^0 

Her,  as  the  prefent  goddefs,  I  obey  : 
Beneatl)^  her  feet  the  captive  game  I  lay. 
The  mingled  chorus  fingt  I>iana's  fiime  z 
Clarions  and  horns  in  kmder  peals  proclaioi 
Her  myftic  praife  \  the  voo4  triumphs  bbuiid 
I  Afiiaft  the  MU  i  the  bills  reflcfl  the  lbtuid*63( 
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If>  tir'd  this  cYeotng  with  the  bunted  woods. 
To  the  large  fi/h-pooU,  or  the  glafly  ikiode, 
H^  mind  to-morrow  points  \  a  thoufand  Jiands; 
To-night  employ'ci,  obey  the  king^t  command*. 
Upon  the  jvatry  beacb.«ui  artful  pi|e  641 

Of  planks  i&  join  Hi,  and  forms  a  moving  ifle : 
A  goMcn  chariot  in  the  mid  ft  is  (c^,    ■ 
And^f^vet  cygnets  fesm'to  feel  its  weight. 
Abra,  bright  queen,  afcend^  her  gaudy  throne. 
In  iemUance  0{  the  Grecian  Venus  known :  646 
Tritons  i^d  ftfargreen  Naiads  round  her  move. 
And  fm^  in  moving  (h-ains  the  force  of  love  ; 
WhilU,  as  th'  approaching  pageant  does  appear. 
And.  echoing  crowds  fpeak  mighty  Venus  near. 
It  hsr  adorer,  too  devoutly  (land  65 1 

Fad  on  the  utmod  margin  of  the  Und, 
With  arms  and  hop  38  extended,  to  receive 
The  ^ao^'d  Goddefs  rifmg  from  the  wtv^. 

O  fubjeA  Reafon !  O  imperious  Love !    -  655 
Whither  yet  (urther  would  my  folly  rove  > 
Is  )t  enough,  that  Abra  fhould  be  great 
in  tbe  wa]l'4  palace,  or  the  rural  feat } 
That  malking  habits,  and  a  borrowed  name. 
Contrive  ^o  hide  my  plenitude  of  ihame?  '  €60 
No,  no ;  {erufalem  combined  muft  fee 
My  open  iault,  and  regal  infuny. 
Solemn  a  month  is  deftin'd  for  the  fetftt 
AJbra  invites ;  the  nation  is  the  gueft. 
70  have  the  honour  of  each  day  fnftain*d,  66$ 
The,  woods   are    trarers'd,  and  the  lakes  are 

drained ; 
Arabia*?  wilds,  and  Egypt*s,  are'  explore : 
The  edible  erietion  decla  the  board  : 
Hardly  the, ph«oix  fcape^— 
^ho'iaen  ^thenr  lyr^,  the  maids  their  voices 
.     r^ife,  ^70 

To  ikig  Ay  hippsnefs^  and  Abra's  praife ; 
Aud  Ha^ih  bards  our  mutual  loves  reheirfe 
In  \ymg  drains  and  igoominioua  verie : 
While,  from  the  banquet  leading  forth  the  brklc, 
W}9m  prudent  Love  from  public  eyes,  ihould 

hide,  675 

I  diew  her  to  the  world,  confeftxJ  and  known 

.^jecn  of  my  ht'art,  and>  p^toer  of  ray  throne. 

And  now  her  friends  and  ibtterers  (HI  the 

court ;     '    • 
^nnn  Dan  and  from  -Beerftieba  they  refort : 
They  bwtcjr  places,  and  difpoTe  of  grants,    680 
Vwie  provtnoea  unequal  to  their  wants  ^ 
They  teach  her  to  recede,, or  to  debate, 
Vvith  toys  of  love  to  mix  affairs  of  lUte  ; 
By  praiflis'd  rules  her  empire  to  fecure, 
And  in  my  pleafure  make  my  ruhi  fure.     ^^5 
TJhty  gave,  and  d.e  transferred  the  cursed  advice,  l 
TKit  mnnarchs  (houid  thsirinwardfouldifguife,  i. 
Vi  tTemblc  and  command,  be  £aife  and  wife ;       3 
JBy  ignominious  airth  for  fervHe  endsy 
$houM  ^mpliment  their  foes^  and  fliun  their 

tViendfi. 
And  now  I  leave  the  true  and  juft  flipporti 
pf  legal  princes,  and  of  tRmeft  courts, 
Bar^illai^s  ;»nd  the  fierce  Bena'ah*8  heifs^ 
Wbofe  fires  gccat  partners  in  my  ffttber**  **t^'i 
fialuttfl  theic  young  king,  at  Hebnm  crewnM, 
.  Prqat    by   thor   toil,   aood    gloriofu  by  thbh^ 

Wouod.  e$i 


And  now  (unhappy  council)  I  meCa 
Thofe  whom  my  follies  only  made  me  fear, 
Old  ftorah^s  blood,  ^nd  taunting  Shimei*t  ncen 
Mifcreants  who  ow*dtheir  lives  toDftvid^tgraeei  / 
Though  they  ha^l  i^um^d  his  ruk,  and  cursed  ^ 
him  to  his  face.  ) 

Still  Abra*s  power,  my  icand^  {BQ  increasM; 
Judicc  fubmitted  to  what  Abra  p1eas*d : 
Her  will  alone  could  fettle  or  revoke, 
And  law  was  fix'd  by  what  fhe  latefHpoks,  ^ 

Unct  negk€ted,  Abra  was  my  care : 
I  only  aAed,  thought,  and  lir^d,  for  her. 
I  durft  not  reafon  widi  my  wounded  heart*, 
Abra  poflcfs'd;  fl»e  was  its  better  part. 
O  i  had  I  now  reviewed  fSbe  famous  caufe,   f]$ 
Wh  ch  gave  my  righteous  youth  fo  jud  apfUci 
In  vain  on  •the  diifemUe^  mother *8  tongoe 
Had  cunning  art  and  fly  perfuafion  hung, 
And  real  care  in  vain,  and  native  love. 
In  the  true  payent*s  pantibg  breaft  had  drove ;  ri| 
While  both  ddoeivVl  had  feen  the  deftin'd  diid 
Or  fkin  or  favVl,  as  Abra  frowned  or  fmil'd. 

Unknowing  to  command,  proud  to  tixj, 
A  lifelefs  kihj,  a  royal  fhade^  I  lay. 
Unheard,  the  injur *d  orphans  nowcomplab ;  739 
The  widow *B  cries  addrefs  the  throne  in  vain. 
Oiufes  un|udg*d  difmce  the  loe^ed  fle, 
And'fleepmg  laws  the  king's  negled  rev^e. 
Ko  more  tlv  elders'  throng  \f  around  my  throne* 
T*  hear  my  maxims,  and  reform  their  own.  711 
No  more  the  young  nobijity  Tfrere  taught 
How  M^fes  governed,  and  how  David  fought. 
Loofe  and  undifcif»lin*d  the  foldier  lay. 
Or  loft  in  drink  and  game  the  folid  day. 
Pbrc^  and  fchooh,  de8^n^dYor  public  good,  759 
Vn<Sover'dj  and  with  fcaffolds  cumbered  IJood, 
Or  nodded,  threatening  ruin.— 
Half  p&lars  wanted  their  cxpefted  height, 
And  roofs  imperfo£t  prejudiced  the  fight. 
The  ortifts  grieve ;  the  labouring  people  droop: 
My  tiather*s  legacy,  my  c6untr3^8  hope,       ^s6 
God's  temfde,  lies  unfiflSdi^i— 

The  wife  and  great  deplor'd  their  mon^h'i 
fet*,  * 

And  future  mifchlefs  of  a  CnHne  ftate. 
Is  this,  the  ferious  faid,  is  this  the  roan,      ?4a 
Whofe  aftive  foul  through  every  fcience  ran  ? 
Who,  by  jud  rule  and  elevated  flviH, 
P^nefcrib*d  ^  dubious  bounds  of  good  and  iH^ 
Whofe  golden  fayings,  and  immortal  wH,    74i 
On  krge  phylaftenes  expredivc  mint, 
Were  to  tlie  forehead  of  the  rabbins  ty'd, 
Our  youth's  indruAion,  and  o\nr  age's  pride? 
Could  not  the  wife  hb  wild  de£res  redraio .' 
Then  was  our  hearing,  and  his  preachinff  \'^^ ) 
What  from  his  life  and  letters  were  we  taught,  750 
But  that  his  knowledge  aggravates  his  hult  ? 

fn  lighter  mood  the  humorous  and  tbe  ga| 
(As  crown*d  with  rofes  at  Aelr  feafts  they  by) 
Sent  the  foB  goblet,  charged  with  Abra'Si»«» 
And  charms-fuperior  tatheu-  ntafllert  fiune,  fSf 
Laughing,  fome  pr#e  |he  kfog,  if  ho  let  w^ 
'   •  tee       '  ■  "'   ;■ 

Hwr  a^>%  iuibtc  and'empre  mighf  agree ; 
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§ome  glofs'dy  bow  love  and  wifdom  were  at 

fbrif^i, 
\nd  brought  my  proverbs  to  confront  my  life, 
-lowcrer,  friend,  hcre^s  to  tbe  king,  one  cries  f 
To  him  who  loaj  the  king,  the.  friend  replies.  761 
The  king)  for  Judah's  and  for  wifdom's  curfe». 
(0  Abra^iclds  ;  could  f  or  tliou  dp  worfe  i 
>jr  loofer  lives  let  chance  or  folly  ftecr, 
If  thus  die  prudent  and  determi  n'd  err,  765 

Let  Dioah  bind  with  tlowers  her  flowing  hair^ 
\nd  toiKh  the  lute,  and  found  the  wanton  air  : 
Let  us  the  blifs  without  the  iHng  receive* 
Free,  is  we  will,  or  to  enjoy,  or  leave, 
h^afures  on  levity's  fmooth  furface  flow  :     .^^p 
Thought  brings  the  weight  that  finks  the  foul  to 

woe.     / 
NTow  be  this  maxim  to  the  king  convey'dy 
ind  added  to  the  thoufaod  be  has  m^de. 

Sadly,  O  Rcafon*  is  thy  power  exprefs^d, 
rhou  gloomy  tyrant  of  the  frighted  breail !  775 
Ind  harih.  the   rules  whicfacwe  from  thee  re^  \ 
ceive,  ( 

f  for  our  wifdom  we  our  pleafur^  give ;         C 
Ud  more  to  think  be  only  more  to  grieve  :      j 
f  Judah's  king,  at  thy  tribunal  try^d, 
'orfakes  his  joy,  to  vindicate  his  pride,  780 

iad,  changmg  forrows,  I  am  only  found 
ix>s'd  from  the  diains  of  Love,  in  thine  more 
ftriaiy  bound ! 

But  do  I  call  thee  tyrant,  or  complain 
^ow  hard  thy  laws,  how  abfolute  thy  reign  ? 
^hik  thou».  alas  I  art  but  an  empty  name,     785 
fo  no  two  men,  who  e'er  difcours'd,  the  fame ; 
rk  idle  produ^  of  a  troubled  thought, 
n  borrow'd  fhapes  and  airy  colours  wrought ; 
i  fancy'd  line,  and  a  rcflefted  fljade  ; 
V  chain  which  man  to  fetter  noan  has  made 
iy  artifice  impos'd,  .by  fear  obey'd  !  ; 

Yet,  wretched  name,  or  arbitrary  thing, 
>Vhence-ever  I  thy  cruel  e (Fence  bring, 
'  '^n  thy  influence,  for  I  feel  thy  iting, 
R-lufbrni  I  perceive  thee  in  my  foul,  795 

Foritfd  to  command,  and  deflin'd  to  controL 
Ym  ;  thy  infulting  dilates  fhaU  be  heard  ; 
Hrtuc  for  once  ihaU  be  her  own  reward  ; 
^cs ;  rebel  Ifrael  I  this  unhappy  maid 
"nH  be  diftnifs'd  *,  the  crowd  ihall  be  obeyM  : 
[he  king  his  paflion  and  his  rule  ihall  leave,  80  J 
^*o  longer  Abra's,  but  the  people's  ilave.    - 
fly  coward  foul  (hall  bear  its  wayward  fsite ;  ") 

will,  alas  !  be  wretched  to  be  great,  v» 

^nd  fjgh  m  royalty,  and  grieve  in  ftate.      805  ) 

I  £ud  :  refolv'd  to  plunge  into  my  grief  ^ 
y  once  fo  far,  as  to  expcA  relief 
rom  my  defpa ir  alone 

chofe  to  write^the  thing  I  durft  not  fpcak 
1*0  her  I  lov»d,'  to  her  I  muft  forfakc.  8 10 

The  harfli  epiiile  la^our'd  much  to  prove 
■low  inoonfifVent  majefty  and  love. 
Uwayiihould,  it /aid,  efteem  her  well. 
But  never  fee  her  more  :  it  bid  her  feel 
^*o  future  pain  for  me  j  but  iaftant  wed         815 
^  lover  more  proportioned  to -her  bed, 
iw\  quiet  dedicate  her  remnant  liie 
r?  toe  juil  duties  of  an  humble  wife.    . 
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^le  read,  and  forth  to  me  ike  wildly  ran^ 
T6  me,  the  eafeof  all  her  former  pain,        820 
She  kneel'd,    iotreated,    Struggled,    threaten^ 

cry'd,  :  » 

And  with  alternate  paflion  liv'd  and  dy^d  : 
Till,'  now,  deny'd  the  liberty  to  mourn. 
And  by  rude  fury  from  my  preftuoe  torn. 
This  only  objeft  of  my  real  care,    .  Szs 

Cut  off  from  hope,  abandoned  to  defpair^ 
In  fome  few  poiting  fatal  hours  is  hurPd 
From  weakh,  from  power,  from  love,  and  from 

tbe  worki. 
Here  tell  me,  if  thou  dar^fl,  my  confciova 

foul, 
What  different  fornyws  did  within  ^ee  rdl  ?  830 
What  pangs,  what  £res,  what  racks,  didft  thou 

fuflain  ? 
What  fad  viciflltudes  of  fmarting  pain  ? 
How  oft'  from  pomp  and  Itate  did  J  removes 
To  f^ed  defpair,  and  cheriih  hopeless  love  ? 
How  oft',  ah  day,  recalled  i  Abra's  charms,  8^5 
Her  beauties  pref^'d,  and  panting  in  my  arms  ? 
How  off,  with  fighs,  vjcw'd  ev^ry  female  face. 
Where  mimic  fkncy  might  her  li]»nefs  trace  ? 
How  oft'  defir'd  to  fly  from  IfraePs  thronej  . 
And  live  in  fhades  with  her  and  Love  alone  ?  840 
How  oft'  all  night  purfued  her  in  my  dreams. 
O'er  flowery  vallies,  and  through  aqrftal  fireams. 
And,    waking,   view'd  with   grief  tbe    riling 

fun, 
And  fondly  mourn'd  tbe  dear  delufioa  gone  ? 
When  thus  tbe  gather'd  ilorma  of  wretched 

love,  ..  .  -   84.^ 

In  my  fwoln  bofom,  with  long  war  had  flrove  ; 
At  length  they  broke  their  bounds  i  at  kogtb 

their  force 
Bore  down-whatever  met  its  flronger  courfe. 
Laid  all  the  civil  bonds  of  manhood  waile. 
And  fcatter'd  ruin  as  the  torrent  pafl.  850 

So  from  the  hills,  whole  hollow  caves  contain  \ 
The  congreeatcd  fnow  and  f welling  rain,  ' 

Till  the  fuU  (lores  then-  ancient  bounds  dif.  T 

dain,  ) 

Precipitate  tlfe  furious  torrent  flows : 
lu    vain  would  fpeed  ^tvoid,  or  fircngth  op- 

pofe ;  855 

Towns,  forefll,  herds,  and  men,  promifcuous*\ 

drown'd,  J 

Widi    one    great    death    deform  the  dreary  f 

ground  i  .  ' 

The    echoed  woes    from    cKfladt  rocks  re- 
found. 
And  now,  what  impious  ways,  my  wiibestoolr. 
How  they  the    monarch    and  tiie.   man    for- 

fook ;  860 

And  how  I  foUow'd  an  abacdon'd  will. 
Through  crooked    paths,   and  fad  retreats    of 

ill; 
How  Judah's    daughters  now,     now    foreign 

fiaves, 
By  turns  my  proflituted  bed  receives ; 
Through  tribes  of  women  how  1  loofely  rang'd 
Impatient  v  lik'd  to-night,  to-morrow  changM ; 
And,  by  the  infUnA  of  capricious  lull. 
Enjoy  Vly  difdain'd,  was  |[rateful,  or  unjuft  1 
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0»  be  tfati^  ibenes  (irom  human  e^es  cononlMy 
Jb  cloudf  of  decent  filence  jufllj  veiPdl         8;o 
•O,  be  the  Wanton  images  convejr'd 
To  black  obUvion  and  eternd  ihatde  ! 
Or  let  their  fad  epitome  alone. 
And  outward  lines,  to  future  agt  be  knDWB} 
Enough  to  propagate  die  fure  belief,  875 

That  vke  engenders  ihame^  and  foUy  brdods  o'er 
gnefl 
Bury'd  in  ilotb,  and  loft  hi  eafe.  Iky  } 
The  night  I  reveU'd,  and  I  flept  the  day. 
New  heaps  of  fuel  damped  mv  kindling  Ares, 
And  daily  change  extin^uiihM  young  derires.88o 
By  its  own  force  deftroy'd,  fruition  ceasM ; 
And,  always  weary'd,  I  wtt  nerer  pleas^dL 
No  longer  now  does  my  negleAed  mind 
Its  wonted  (tores  iuid  old  ideas  find. 
FU'd  jucfemeot  there  no  longer  does  abide,    885 
To  take  the  true,  or  fet  the  &Ke  afide. 
No  longer  does  Nrift  mepiory  trace  the  cells, 
Where   fpringing  %it,    or   young  hiTtntSoo, 

Frequent  debauch  to  habitttde  prevails  ; 
Patience  of  toil*  and  love  of  virtue,  ftiik.       890 
By  ^  degrees  mipalr^d,  my  vigour  daer, 
TiE  I  command  no  longer  ev'n  in  vice. 

The  women  on  my  dotage  build  tbeir  fw^; 
They  aik,  I  grant ;  they  tlureaten,  I  obey. 
In  regal  garments  now  I  gravely  ftride,  895 

AwM  by  the  Perfan  damfeW  haughty  pride  : 
'  Now  with  the  loofer  Syrian  dance  and  fing. 
In  robes  tudc'd  up,  opprobrious  to  the  king, 
Charm'd  by  their  eyes,  their  manners  I  ac- 
quire. 
And  ihape  my  fooliAnefs  to  their  defire ;     900 
Seduced  and  aw'd  by  the  PhilifUne  dame. 
At  Dagon^s  ihriue  I  kindle  impious  ^me. 
HVith  the  Chaldean's  charms  her  rites  prevail. 
And  curling  frankiocenfe  aicends  to  BaaL 
To  each  new  harlot  I  new  altars  drefs,  905 

And  ferve  her  god,  whofe  perfon  I  carcfs. 

Where,  my  deluded  fenfe,  wa<;  reafon  flown  ? 
Where  the  high  majcfiy  of  David's  throne  ?  • 
Where  all  the  maxims  of  eternal  truth. 
With  whidi    die   living    God    mform^d   my 
youth,  910 

When  with  the  lewd  Egyptnn  I  adore 
/  Vain  idols,  deities  that  ne'er  before 
In  IfraePs  land  had  Hx'd  their  dire  abodes, 
Beafdy  divinities,  and  droves  of  gods  \ 
Ofiris,  Apis  l^owers  that  diew  tM  cud,         915 
And  dog  Anubis,  flatterer  for  his  food? 
When  in  the  woody  hills  forbidden  /hade 
I  carv'd  the  marble,  and  invok'd  ita aid; 
When   in  the  fens  to  fnakes    and  flies,   with 

real 
Unworthy  human  thought,  I  proftrate  fell ; 
To  duHibf  and  plants  my  vile  devotion  paid. 
And  fet  the  bearded  leek,  to  which  I  pniyM  5 
When  to  all  beings  facred  rites  were  given, 
Fcrgot  the  Arbiter  of  earth  and  heaven  ? 

Through  thefe  fad  ihades,  this  chaos  in  my 
foul,  9)5 

Some  feeds  df  light  at  length  began  to  roU, 


;foa  I 
bttj,  V 
ffl.     ) 


The  rlfing  motion  of  an  tnlWny 

Shot  glimmering  through  die  doud,  nd  ^tomH 

daf. 
And  now,  one  moment  able' to  refled,        \ 
I  found  ^  kiog  abandon^  to  negled,      930/ 
Sean  without  aWe,  ind  fervM  wilboul  ni-i 

pea.  ) 

I  found  my  fuhkfit  atoicibly  joist 
To  leflhi  their  defeAs  by  citing  nunc. 
The  nrieft  with  pity  pray'd  for  David's  rtoe, 
And  left  his  tett,  to  dwell  00  my  difgrace.  f^ 
The  father,  whilft  he  wamM  hia  erring  (bo 
The  fad  examples  which  he  Ought  to  ftec, 
Defi^b'd,  and  only  nam'd  not,  Solomon. 
Each  bard,  each  fre,  did  fo  hb  pupil  fang, 
A  wife  child  better  than  a  fooliih  long.      |M 

Into  myfclf  my  Reafonfs  eye  I  tum'd, 
And  as  I  much  rcHeAedf  much  I  moura^ 
A  mighty  king  I  am,  an  earthly  god  *, 
Nations  obey  my  word,  and  wait  my  aod : 
I  raife  or  fmk,  imprifon  or  fet  free,  9tf 

And  life  or  doth  depends  on  my  decree. 
Fond  the  idea,  and  the  thought '  is  vain ; 
O'er  Judah's  king  ten  thouiknd  tyrants  rdp; 
Leffions  of  luft,  and  various  powers  of  iD, 
Infuk  the  mater's  tributary  will :  95* 

And  he,   from  Whom  the  nations  fliooU  n- 

ceive 
Juflice  and  freedom,  fies  h^mfolf  4  flave, 
Tortur'd  by  cruel  change  of  wild  defres, 
LaihM  by  mad  rage,  and    foorqh'd  by  tn^ 

fires. 
O  Reafon !  once  agam  to  diee  I  call ;       95$ 
Accept  my  forrow,  and  retrieve  my  fefl. 
WUdom,  thou  iay»|t,  from  Hetfven  recdfMitf 

birth. 
Her  beams  traofmitted  ti»  the  fuhjetk  earth; 
Yet  this  great  emprefs  of  the  human  fool 
Does  only  with  imagin'd  power  control,      J6s 
If  refllefs  PaiTion  by  rebellious  fway 
Compels  the  wetk  ufurper  to  obey. 

O  troubled.  Weak,  and  coward,  astbouiHt 
Without  thy  poor  advice,  tlie  labouring  heart 
To  worfc  extremes  widi  Qirifter  ft^ww 

run,  9^5 

Not  fav'd  by  virtue,  yet  by  vice  undone. 

Oft*  have  I  faid,  the  praife  of  ^oing  weS 
Is  to  the  ear  as  oiutmentto  the  fmcfi.  . 
Now,  if  fome  fies  perchance,  however  fosH, 
Into  the  alabafter  urn  ihould  fall.  ^  9^ 

The  odours  of  the  fwect*:  inclos'd  wook)  die, 
And  ftench  corrupt  (fad  cfaangf !)  their  pi^ 

fupply. 
So  tlie  leaft  faults,  if  mit*d  with  furefl  deed» 
Of  future  ill  become  the  fatal  feed  \ 
Into  the  balm  of  pureft  virtue  caft,  fJi 

Annoy  all  life  with  one  contagious  tiafl. 

Loft  Solomon  1  purfue  this  thought  00  oaf ' 
Of  thy  paft  errors  recoDeA  the  ftore ; 
And  Meat  weep,  that,  whik  the  deathkfstfv 
Shall  firg  the  juft,  ftiall  o'er  their  heads  diflM0 
Perfomes  with  Uviih  hand,  ihe  fl)aD  prodAa^ 
Thy  crimes  alone,  and,  to  thy  evil  fiune  L 
Impartial,  fcatter  damps  and  poifons  ^ai^t 

name.  / 
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Itfuch  of  my  women  and  fheit'  gods  ifham'd  \^s 

From  this  abyfs  of  exemplaiy  vice 

Refolv'dy  as  time  might  aid  my  thought^  to 

rifei 
Anin  I  bid  the  moumfiil  goddefs  write 
The  fond  piirfuit  of  fugitive  delight ; 
Bid  her  ejcah  her  melandhcly  wing,  996 

And,  ralsM  from  eaith,  and  faV»d  from  pifHoat 

fing 
Of  human  hope  by  crofs  event  deHroyM, 
Of  ofelefs  wealth  and  greatncfa  unenioy'd^ 
Ot  luft  and  love,  with  theJi*  fantaHic  train, 
Thrir  wiihe*,  fmilej,  and   looks,  deocitful  all, 

andvaim 
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tBfe  THIRD  BOOK. 

THE    ARGtJMEl^t. 

^lomon  conr:ders  man  through  thefevetal  fiages 
and  conditions  of  life,  and  concludes  in  ge- 
neral, that  we  arc  all  miferabie.  He  reHe^s 
more  particularly  upon  the  trouble  and  uncer- 
tainty of  greatnefs  and  power  ;  gives  fome  in- 
ibnce^  thereof  from  Adam  down  to  b«mfelf ; 
and  llill  concludes  that  all  is  Vauity.  He  rea^ 
.  fons  again  upon  lite,  death,  and  a  future  be- 
*  ing ;  finds  human  wil'dojn  too  imperfe<5^  to  re- 
folve  his  doubti ;  Ijas  recourlt-  to  religion  ; 
U  informed  by  an  angel,  ^  lat  (hall  happen- to 
himfclf,  his  family,  and  hi?  kingdom,  till  the 
redemption  of  irfael ;  and,  uppA  the  whole, 
refohres  to  fubmit  his  inquiries  and  anxieties  to 
the  will  of  his  Creator. 

COME  then,  my  Soul  \    I  c-11  thee  by  that 
name. 
Thou  bufy  thing,  from  whence  I  know  I  am  i 
^or,  knowing  what  I  am,  I  know  thou  art ; 
Sbce  that  muft  needs  exif.l,  which  can  impart. 
^  hew  cam'ft  thou  to   be,  or  whence    thy 
fpring  ?  5 

For  various  of  thee  pfiefts  and  poets  frng, 

Hcar*rt  thou  ftibmifTive,  but  a  lowly  birth^ 
^me  fcparate.particles  of  finer  earth, 
A  plain  eftett  which  nature  muft  beget. 
As  motion  orders,  and  as  atoms  meet ;  10 

fompauioii  of  the  Ixxly's  good  or  ill, 
From  force  of   inilin£l|    more  than  choice  of 

wiU  V 
Confcious  of  fear  or  valour,  joy  or  pain. 
As  the  wild  courfcs  of  the  blood  ordai!i ; 
Who,  as  degrees  of  heat  and  cold  pr.  vail,        ig 
fa  youth  doi\  flourifh,  and  with  age  f^alt  fail  > 
Till,  mingled  with  thy  partner's  lateft  breath. 
Thou  fly'it  diflblv'd  in  air,  and  lolt  in  death  ? 

Or,  i*  thy  great  exigence  would  afpirc 
to  caufcs  more  fubUmc,  of  heavenly  l^'re      •  «o 
Wert  thou  a  fpark  (truck  off,  a  feparate  ray, 
Ordaltt'd  to  mingle  with  terrcftrial  chy  ; 
V^ith  it  cnndemn'd  for  ccrtoin  years  to  d^-ell. 
To  grieve  its  firailtks,  and  its  paio«  to  ftel ; 

Vol.  IV. 
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To  teach  it  good  and  HI,  difgrace  or  fame. 
Pair  it  with  rage,  or  redden  it  with  fliame  v 
To  guide  Its  anions  with  informing  care. 
In  peace  to  judge,  to  conquer  m  the  war  ; 
Render  it  agile,  witty,  valiant^  ftge,     *  "^ 
As  £ts  the  various  courfe  of  human^ge ;  30 

1  ill  as  the  earthly  part  decays  and  falk,        ' 
The  captive   breaks  her    prifon'a    mouldering 

walls; 
Hovers  a  while  upon  the  fad  remaiss, ' 
Which  now  the  pile  or  fepulchre  contains  ; 
And  thence  with  liberty  unbounded  flies,  3< 

Jinpiitient  to  regain  her  native  ikiea  ? 
Whatever  4hou    art,   ♦here-c'er   ordain'd  to 

(Points    In^hich  wt    rather   may   dii^Mite  than 

ItnoW) 
Come  on,  thou  little  fnmate  of  this  htOtRp   * 
Which  for  thy  fake  from  pafl^ons  I  divel^,        49 
For  thefe,  thou  fay*fl,  raife  aD  the  florroy  ftrife^ 
Which  hinder  thy  repofe,  and  trouble  life. 
Be  the  fan*  level  of  thy  anions  laid. 
As  temperance   wills«  and  prudence  may  per* 

fuade  : 
Be  thy  affe^lons  ucdiflurb'd  and  deir, 
Guided  to  what  may  great  or  good  appear, 
And  try  If  life  be  worai  the  liver's  ©are. 
AmafsM  in  man,  there  juiUy  is  beheld 
What  through  the  whole  creatira  has  excelPd  : 
The  life  and  growtii  of   plants,  of   beaila  the 

fer.ie,  ^^ 

The  angel*s  forecaft  and  intelligence  : 
Say  from    thefe    glorious    feeds  what  harveft 

flows. 
Recount  our  bleflfinffs,  and  compare  our  yroes. 
In  its  true  Ught  let  cieareit  reafon  fee 
1  he  man  dragged  out  to  aft,  and  forc'd  to  be  i  5^ 
Helplci^  and  naked,  on  a  womanfs  knees  *) 

To  be  cxpoeM>u>d  rcar'd  a<  (he  may  pleafe,     >» 
Feel  her  negle^r,  and  pine  from  her  difeafe  :     > 
His  tender  eye  by  too  direO  a  ray 
Wounded,  and  fly irg  from  unpradis'd  day  « 
His  heart  afTauItcd  by  invading  air. 
And  beating  fervent  to  the  vital  war 4 
To  hi^j  young  fenfe  how  various  forms  appear. 
That  l.rike  his  wonder,  and  excite  his  fear  : 
By  his  diflortions  he  revc^ds  his  pains  \  ^5 

He  by  his  tears  and  by  hb  fighs. complains  ; 
Till  time  and  ufe  aflift  t^M»  itifart  Wretch, 
By  broken  wcrdsaj.d  rudiments  of  fpeech. 
His  wants  in  plainer  charaflers  to  fhow^ 
Atid  paint  more  perfeA  £gures  of  his  woe  ;     ^o 
(  oodemn'd  to  facrif  ce  his  childilh  years 
To  babblii  g  ignorance,  and  to  empty  fears  : 
To  pafs  the  riper  period  of  his  age, 
Attirg  his  pert  upon  a  crowded  Oafe  ; 
To  lafting  toil   e-^posM,  and  endlefs  cares,       ^5 
To  open  darrer?,  and  to  fecret  fnares  ; 
To  malice  which  the  yengeful  foe  intend*?. 
And  the  mere  dvgerouslove  of  fccmi.y  friends. 
His  deeds  examinM  by  the  pcople^s  wiD, 
Prone  to  forget  the  good,  and  blame  the  ill ;      80 
Or  fadly  cenfur'd  in  their  turs'd  debate,  '         -) 
Who,  m  the  fcorner's  or  the  iudge?s  feat,         U 
Dare  to  condemn  the  virtue  which  they  have.     ), 
H  h  h 
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1  train     ^ 
ain,  V» 

un;  105) 


Or»  trould  be  rather  lei^e  this  frantic  foenct 
And  treei  and  beafta  prefer  to  courtt  and  men>S5 
In  the  remotefl  wood  and  lonely  grot 
Certain  to  meet  that  wpril  of  evils.  Thought  *, 
Diflrerent  ideas  to  his  memory  broughtf 
Some  intricate  as  are  the  pathkfs  woods, 
Imftotuous  fiome  as  the  defcending  floods  ;  90 
"With  anxioas  doubts,  with  raging  pafltons  torn. 
No  fweet  companion  near,  with  v^hom  to  mourn, 
.He  heart  the  edioing  rock  return  his  fighs. 
And  from  Binnielf  the  frighted  hermit  flies. 
Thus,  through  what  path  foe'er  of  life  We 
fovn.  95 

Rage  companies  our  hate,  and  grief  our  lave, 
VexM  wkh  the  prefent  moment's  heavy  gloom. 
Why  feek  we  brightnefs  from  the  years  to  eome  ? 
I>iftuTl>'d  and  broken  like  a  idk man's  ilecp. 
Our  trouUed  thoughts  to  diHant  profpeAs  leap, 
DefirottS  ftBl  what  flies  us  to  overtake,  i  o  i 

For  hope  b  but  the  dream  of  thole  that  wake  2 
But,  looking  bock,  we  fte  the  dreadful  train 
Of  woea  anew,  which  were  wo  to  fuflain; 
We  ihould  refufe  to  tread  the  path  again 
fitiU  adding  grief,  ftiU  counting  from  the  Brli 
Judging  the  latcft  eirils  ftiU  the  worft. 
And  fadly  6nding  each  progreifiye  hour 
Heighten  their  number  and  augment  their  pow- 

<r, 
TiU,  by  ont  countkis  fam  of  woes  oppred,  1 10 
Hoary  with  cares,  and  ignorant  of  reft. 
We  find  the  vital  fprings  rehxM  and  worn,  \ 
Compell'd  our  common  impotence  to  mourn,  ( 
Thus  through  the  round  of  age  to  childhood  r 
we  return ;  ) 

l^efleAing  fjid,  that  naked  from  the  womb     1 15 
We  yefterday  came  forth ;  that  in  the  tomb 
Naked  again  we  muft  to-morrow  lie. 
Born  to  lament,  to  labour^-  and  to  die. 

Pafr  we  the  iUs  which  each  man  feels  or  dreads. 
The  weight  or  faUen  or  hanging  o'er  our  beads  ; 
The  bear,  the  lion,  terrors  of  the  plain. 
The  Aieepfold  fcatter'J,  and  the  fliepbsrd  (lain  ; 
The  frequent  errors  of  the  pathlefs  wood. 
The  giddy  precipice,  and  the  dangerous  flood  ; 
The  noifome  peltilence,  that  m  open  war        j  25 
Terrible  marches  tRro?jgh  the  mid-day  air, 
And  fcatters  death  ;.  the  arrow  that  by  night 
Cuts  the  dank  fcni  t,  and  fatal  wings  its  flight ; 
The  billowing  fnow,    and  violence    of   the 

ihower,  ) 

That  from  the  hiiU  difperfe   th<ir  dreadful  U 

ftore,  130  \ 

And  o^  the  vales  collet ed  ruin  pour  •, 

Tliat  worm  that  gnaws  the  ripening  fruit,  (ad 

gucft> 
Canker  or  locuft,  hurtful  to  infeft 
The  blade  :  while  hulks  elude  the  tiller's  care, 
And  eminence  of  want  diibnguilies  the  year.  135 

Pafs  we  the  flow  difcafc,  anc^obtle  pain, 
VVhich  our  weak  I'rAmc  is  dcftiA'd  to  fuUain  \ 
The  crurl  ftone  with  congregated  war 
Teariiig  his  bloody  way  •,  the  cold  catarrh, 
With*Vequentimpulfe,  ar.d  continued  Itrifc,  140 
Weakening  the  waAed  feats  of  irkfomc  life*, 


The    goat's  fierce    racV,    the  bumiof  fitter^ 

The  fad  experience  of  decay  ;  and  age, 
Herfelf  the  forett  ill :  while  death  and  eafe, 
Oft'  and  in  vain  invokM  or  to  appcafis  145 

Or  end  the  grief,  with  hafly  wings  recede 
From  the  vext  patient  and  the  Gckly  bed. 

Naught  (hall  it  prof.t,  that  the  charming  faki 
Angelic,  foftelt  work  of  Heaven^  draws  near 
To  the  cold  f>aking  paralytic  haind,  i.t 

Senfelefs  of  beauty's  touch,  or  love's  commafid; 
Nor  longer  apt  or  able  to  fulfil 
The  diifiates  of  its  feeble  mailer's  wiD. 
Nought  ihaQ  the  pfaltry  and  the  harp  avail. 
The  pleafmg  fong,  or  well-repeated  tale,       iss 
When  the  quick  fpirits  ^lehr  warm  Toank  k- 

bear, 
And  numbing  coldnefs  has  unbrac'd  the  ear. 

The  verdant  rifing  of-  the  flowery  hill. 
The  vale  enameU'd»  «nd  the  cryft^  riOr 
The  ocean  rolling  and  the  (Kelly  ihore,  1(9 

Beautiful  ob}eAs,  ihall  delight  no  noore. 
When  the  la'x'd  fmews  of  the  weaken'd  eye 
in  watery  damps  or  dim  fuffufion  lie. 
Day  follows  night )  the  clouds  return  again 
After  the  falling  of  the  latter  rain  ;  li$ 

But  to  the  atfcd-blind  (kail  ne'er  retorn 
Grateful  viciflitudc  :  he  fliU  muft  mourn 
The  fun,  the  moon,  and  every  flarrv  light, 
Ecllps'd  to  him,  and  lofl  in  evcrlaflmg  nigkt 

Behold  where  age's  wretched  viAim  lies,   17» 
See   his  head  trembling,    and    his    half-dot'd 
eyes  •, 

) 


Frequent  for  breath  his  panting  bofom  heaves ; 
To  broken  fleep  his  remnant  fenfe  he  gives, 
And  only  by  his  pains,    awaking,  find;  be 
lives. 
Looi'd  by  devouring  time,  the  fJVercord  1*5 
Diffever'd  lies ;  unhonour'd  from  the  board 
The  cryftal  urn,  when  broken,  is  thrown  by, 
And  aptcr  utenfds  their  place  fupply. 
Thffe  things  and  thou   mull  mare    one  sqml 

lot, 
Die  and  be  lofl,  corrupt  and  be  forgot ;         \U 
While  Hill  another  and  another  ra^ 
Sliall  now  Aipply,  and  now  give  up  the  place; 
From  earth  all  came,  to  earth  muft  all  return, 
Frail  as  tlie  cord,  and  brittle  as  the  urn. 

But  be  ihs  terror  of  thcfc  ill?  fupprcfs'd,   185 
And  view  we  man.  with  health  and  vigour  bkl 
Home  Iw  returns  with  the  declining  iun, 
His  lieilin'd  laik  of  labour  hafdly  done  ; 
Goes  forth  again  with  tlu  afc^nding  ray,         J 
Again  his  travel  for  his  bread  to  pay,  19© ."» 

And  find  the  ill  fufficient  to  the  day.  ) 

Haply  at  night  he  does  with  horror  (bun 
A  w^dow'd  daughter  pr  a  dying  fon  ; 
His  neighbour's  oft'spring  he  to-morrow  fees, 
And  doubly  fceU  his  want  in  their  locr^afe;  1^ 
The  next  day,  and  the  next,  he  muft  attend 
His  foe  triumphant,  or  his  buried  friend. 
In  every  adk  and  turn  of  life  he  feels  . 
Public  calamities,  or  houfhold  ills  ; 
The  due  reward  to  Juft  d?fi?rt  reftisM,  «C0 

The  truft  bctray»d,  the  nuptial  bed  abus'd  \ 
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ThcjiMlge  corrupt,  the  long»dq>endtng  caufe, 
And  doubtful  iflue  of  mifconftrued  laws ; 
The  crafty  turns  of  a  dl(honefl  ftatc, 
And  yiolent  will  of  the  wrong-doing  great ;  205 
ThevcDomM  tongue,  injurious  to  his  fame, 
Which  nor  can  wifdom  ihun,  nor  fair  advice  re- 
daim. 

Eftecm   we    thefe,    my  friends,    event   and 
chance, 
Produc*d  as  atoms  from  their  fluttering  dance  ? 
Or  higher  yet  their  eflence  may  we  draw         aio 
Fromde(lin*d  order  and  eterral  law  ? 
Again,  my  Mufe,  the  cruel  d^ubt  repeat : 
{jpriug  they,  I  fay,  from  accident  or  fatel 
Vet  fuch  we  find  they  ere  as  can  control 
The  fcrvile  a6\ion$  of  O'lr  wavering  foul :       ii$ 
Can  fright,  caa  alter,  or  can  chain,  the  will ; 
Their  ifls  all  built  on  life,  that  fundamental  ill. 

0  fatal  fearch  !  in  which  the  labouring  mind, 
Siill  prefs'd  with  weight  of   woe,  ilill  hopes  to 

find 
A  fliadow  of  delijrht,  a  dream  of  peace,        22o 
From  years  of  pain  cue  moment  of  relcafe ; 
-Hoping  at  lea  ft  fhe  may  herfelf  deceive, 
Agaihft  experience  willing  to  believe, 
Dcfirous  to  rejoice,  condcmn'dto  grieve. 

Happy  the  mortal  man,  who  now  at  laft    325 
Has  through  this  doleful  vale  of  mifcry  paft, 
Who  to  his  dcf^iu'd  ftage  has  carry'd  on 
The  tedious  load,  and  bid  his  burden  down ; 
^  Whom  the  cut  brafs,  or  wounded  marble,  Ihews 
'  Viftoro»er  Li-fc,  and  all  her  train  of  woes,    230 
He,  happier  yet,  who,  privileg'd  by  Fate 
■To  ihorter  labour  and  a  lighter  weight. 
Received  but  yefterday  the  gift  of  breath, 
Crdcr'd  to-morrow  to  return  to  death. 
But  0  !  beyond  defcription  happieft  he,  335 

Whene'er  muft  roll  on  life's  tumultuous  fea; 
Who,  with  hiefa'd  freedom,  from  the  general  ^ 
doom  f 

Ejccmpt,  muft  never  force  the  teeming  womb,  C 
Nor  fee  the  fun,  nor  fink  into  the  tomb  !  ) 

Who  breathe*,  muft  fuffer ;  and  who  think;:, 
muft  mourn*,  Z40 

And  he  alone  is  blefsM,  who  ne'er  was  born. 

**  Yet  in  <hy  turn,  thpu  frowning  Preacher^ 
««  hear  : 
"  Are  not  thefe  general  maxims  too  fevcre  t 
'•  Say  :  cannot  power  fecure  its  owner's  bli/s  ?  '\ 
*•  And  ii  not  wealth  the  potent  f  re  of  peace  ^  f 
•*  Are  viflor-.  blcfs'd  with  fame,  or  kings  with  C 
"  eafe  >"  J 

.  I  tcU  thee,  life  is  but  one  common  care. 
And  man  was  born  to  fuffer,  and  to  fear. 

"  Bat  is  no  rank,  no  ftation,  no  degree, 
f  From  this  contagious  taint  of  forrow  free  ?" 

None,  mortal !  none.     Yet  in  a  bolder  ftrain 
Ifft  me  this  melancholy  truth  maintain. 
B«t  hence,  ye  worldly  arid  profane,   retire ; 
For  I  adapt  my  voice,'  and  raif ^  my  lyre. 
To  notions  notTjy  vulgar  car  receiv'd  :  255 

Ye  ftill  muft  covet  life,  and  be  dcceiv'd  : 
Your  very  fear  of  death  ihall  make  you  try 
To  catch  the  (hade  of  immortality  ; 
Wiihing  on  earth  to  linger,  and  to  fave  ^ 

IJirt  .of  its  prey  firomtl^  devouring  jrave  5  269 


To  thofe  who  may  furvive  70a  to  bequeath 
Something  entire,  in  fpite  of  Time  and  Death  ; 
A  fancy'd  kind  of  being  to  retrieve. 
And  in  a  book,  or  from  a  building,  live. 
Falfe  hopci  vam  labour !  letfomc  ages  fly,     nSg 
The  dome  ftiall  moulder,  and  the  volume  die  : 
Wretches,    (lill    taught,    flSU  will  ye  thmk    it 

^     llrange. 
That  all  the  parts  of  this  great  fiibric  change, 
Qjiit  their  old  ftation,  and  primaeval  framc|^ 
And  lofe  their  ihape,    thchr  ciTcnce,    an^^eo- 
name  ?  27» 

Reduce  the  fong :  our  hopes,  our  joys,  ^e 
vain ; 
Our  lot  is  forrow,  and  our  portioapain. 
What  pjufe  from  woe,  wlutt  hopes  d  cqaskfogt 

bring. 
The  name  of  wife  or  great,  of  judge  or  king  t 
What  is  a  king  ? — a  man  condemnM  to  bear   27s 
The  public  burden  0/  the  nation's  care ; 
Now  croiyn'd  fome  jingry  faaion  to  appeofc  ; 
Now  i^aUs  a  vi6Uu)  (to  the  pepple's  eafe  ; 
From  the  fir^  blooming  of  his  ill-taught  youth, 
Nourilh'd  in  flatteijr,  and  eftrang'd  from  truth  ; 
At  home  furrounded  by  a  fervile  crowd,        231 
Prompt  to  abufe,  and  in  detradtion  loud  ; 
Abroad  begirt  wit^  men,  and  fwords,  and  Xpean> 
His  very  ftate  acknowledging  his  fears  ; 
Marching  amidfta  thoufand  guards,  he  ihews  . 
His  fecret  terror  of  ^  thoufand  foes : 
In  war,  howwer  pruden.t,  grcal^  or  braye. 
To  blind  events  find  ficlde  chance  a  ilave  ( 
Seeking  to  fettle  what  fo^  ever  flies. 
Sure  of  the  toij,  uncertain  of  the  prize.         090 

But  he  returns  wjkh  conqueft  on  his  brow. 
Brings  up  the  triumph,  ^nd  abfi^ves  the  vow  : 
The  captive  generals  <o  his  cy  were  ty'd>        ")  ^ 
The  joyful  citizens  tumiUtuous  tide^  C» 

Echoing  lus  glorj',  gratify  his  pride.  205  } 

What  is  this  ir^umph?    ^dncA/  flywti,  and 

noifc. 
One  great  coUeAion  of  the  peof)le^s  voice. 
The  wretches  he  brings  back  in  chains  relate 
What  may  to-morrow  be  the  vigor's  fiite  1 
The  fpoils  ^nd  tropl^es,  borne  l^fbre  Um,\ 
fhew  -00  L 

Natioaallofs,  ^ndcpidfmicwoe,     ,  f 

Various  diitrcfi,  which  he  and  his  may  know.) 
Does  he  not  mourn  the  valiant  thouiahds  fiain^ 
The  heroes,  once  the  glory  of  the  plain. 
Left  in  the  contUft  of  the  fatal  cfay,  305 

Or  the  woh's  p.rtiony  or  the  vulture's  prey  ? 
Does  he  not  weep  the  laurel  which  he  wears, 
Wet  with  the  foldiers  hjood,  ajjd  widows  tears  ? 

See,  where  he  comes,  the  darling  of  the  war  I 
Soe  millinns  crowding  round  tlie  gilded  car  !  310 
In  the  va^  ;oys  of  this  cc^fatic  hour. 
And  fill;  fruition  ofj^jccrfsful  power. 
One  moment  and  one  thought  might  let  him 

fcan 
The  various  ^tums  of  life,    and   fickle  ftate  of 

man. 
Are  the  dire  images  of  fad  diftruft,  315 

And  popular  change,  obfcqr'd  amid  t]ir  duft 

H  h  h  2 
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That  rifes  from  the  viAor'a  rap:d  whetl  ? 
Can  the  loud  clarion  or  fbrill  tifc  repel 
The  inward  cries  of  care  ?  can  Nature's  voice 
Plaintive  be  drounM  or  IcfTcn'd  in  the  noifc  ;  ^zo 
Though  (bouts  of  thunder  loud  afflia  the  air» 
^tuA  .the  birds  DOW  releas'd>  ^;4  Ihake  the  ivQjry 
chair? 

Yon*  prowd  (he  might  tcAqA)*  yon'  joyful 
crowd, 
Pleas'J  with  my  honours^  in  my  praifc*  loud, 
(Should  fleeting  vidory  to  the  vanquiihM  go,  3^5 
Should  /he  deprcfi*  my  arms,  and  faife  the  t'o^) 
Would  for  that  foe  with  equal  ardour  w^t 
At  the  high  palace,  or  the  crowded  gate  *, 
"With  reHiefs  rage  would  pull  my  f).itucs  down, 
And  caft  the  brafs  anew  to  hii  renown.  350 

O  impotent  de£re  of  worldly  fway  ! 
Tlut  ly  who  make  the  triumpli  of  to-day, 
May  of  to-morrow's  pomp  one  part  appear, 
Ohaftly  with  wounds,  and  lifelcfs  on  the  bier ! 
Then  (vilenefs  of  mankind  !)  then  of  alithefe, 
'  "Whom  my  dilated  eye  with  laliour  fees,         336 
%Vould  one,  alas  !  repeat  me  ?ood,  or  great, 
Wafh  my  pale  body,  or  bewau  my  fote  F 
O,  march'd  I  oham'd  behind  the  holtile  car, 
The  vigor's  paftime,  and  the  fport  of  war,  340 
Would  ^ne,  wpujd  one  hi*  pitying  forrow  lend. 
Or  be  fo  poor,  to  own  he  ;wa3  my  frijnd  ? 

Avails  It  then,  O  Reafon,  to  be  wi/b  ? 
To  fee  this  truel  fcene  with  quicker  eyes  i 
To  know  vrith  more  diftin^llon  to  complain,  345 
And  h»vfe  fuperior  fenfe  in  feeling  pain  ? 

Let  us  revive  that  roll  with  flritf^eft  eye. 
Where  fafe  from  time  diitingui^.M  a^Aions  lie  ( 
And  jud^  If  greatnefs  be  exempt  from  pain, 
Qr  pleafure  ever  may  -with  power  remain.      350 

Adam,  great  type,  for  whom  the  world  was 
made. 
The  fairefl  blefling  to  his  arms  convey'd, 
A  charming  w  fe  *,  and  air,  and  fea,  and  land. 
And  all  that  move  therein  tq  his  command 
RenderM  obedient:  fay,  m>  penCve  Mufe,    355 
What  did  thcffc  rdcten  promifef;  i>roduce  ? 
Scarce  taflioe  life,  he  was  of  joy  bcrcav*^  ; 
pne  day,  I  thiiik,  in  paradife  he  liv'd  ; 
peflin'd  the  next  hb  journey  to  purfue, 
iViKre  woundinj    thoriis    and  curfed    thiftles 
g»"cw.  '  360 

Ere  3ret  he  earns  his  bread,  a-down  his  brow, 
'  Inclin'dto  earth,  his  laliouring  fwcat  mult  l!ow  ; 
^  His  Dmbs  miiftache,  wi^h  daily,  toils  ofjrefs'd 
Ere  long;-wiih*d  ntght  brings  neceflary  reft 
Still  viewing  with  fcgret  his  darling  Eve,       365 
He  for  her  fo]lie<  apd  his  own  mult  grieve  *, 
Bewailing  Hill  atVd/h  their  haplefs  choice  ; 
His  ear  o^'  frighted  w^th  the  iraajj  d  voice 
Of  Heaven,  when  iirft   it  tbuncierdj    oft'  his 

view 
Aghaft,  as  when  the  infant  lightning ilew,    370 
•  And  the  ftern  Cherub  ftopp  d  the  fatal  root!, 
Arm'd  with  the  flanies  of  an  avenging  God. 
His  younger  fon  on  the  polluted  groimd,     . 
Firfl-fruit  of  death,  lies  plaintive  of  a  wound 
Oiven  by  a  brother's  haiwl :  his  cld©ft  birth     373 
Flics,  mar li'd  by  Heaven,  a  fugitive  g'cr  earthy 


Yet  why  tbefe  forrows  heaped  upon  the  fiRt 
Becomes  nor  man,  nor  angeU  to  inquire. 
Eaeh  age  (jnn'd  on ;  and  guilt  advanc^  widi 
time  ; 
The  fon  iHn  added  to  the  father's  crime ;     |Sb 
Till  God  arofe,  and,  great  in  arger,  laid, 
Lo  I  it  repentcth  me,  that  qian  was  made ! 
Withdraw  thy  light,  thou  fun !  be  dark,  ye  flcks! 
And  from  your  deep  abyfs,  ye  waters,  rife! 

The  frighted  angels  heard  th»  Alrogltfy  Loni,J 
And  o'er  the  earth  from  wrathful  vials  pourM  W 
Tempclls  and  dorms,  obedient  to  his  woid.  J 
Mean  time,  his  providenC«  to  Noah  gave 
The  guard  of  all  that  he  deHgnd  to  five. 
Exempt  from  general  doom  the  patriarch  M 
Contemned  the  waves,  and  triumph'd  o'erth 
flood,  P 

The  winds  fjdl  Clent,  and  the  waves  decrai, 
The  dove  brings  quiet*  and  the  o}ive  peace; 
Yet  Hill  his  h^art  does  inward  forrow  feel, 
Which  laith  alone  forbids  him  to  reveal       39i 
If  on  the  backward  world  his  views  are  cajlf 
*Tis  death  diftus*d,  and  univ^-rfal  w?l1c, 
Prcfent  (fad  profpea)  can  he  aught  defcrjr. 
But  (what  aftdas  his  melancholy  eye) 
The  beauties  of  the  ancient  fj^ibrip  bit,         4m 
In  chains  of  craggy  hill|  or  lengths  of  dtarj 

coalt? 
While,   to  high  Hejiv^n  h^    P>out  breithvgt 

tum'd, 
Weeping  he  hop'd,  and  facri&ing  mourn^; 
Wheii  ot  God's  image  only  ejght  op  found 
Snatch'd  from  the  watery  grgvc,  and  f«v'dfin> 
nations  drown'd  ^  ^$ 

And  of  three  fons,  tlic  future  hope  of  evtfa, 
The  feed  whenpe  empires    muft  rpcdve  M 

birthi 
One^he  forefees  excluded  heavenly  grace. 
And  mark'dwith  cdrfes,  fatal  to  his  raee! 

Abraham,  potent  prince,  the  friend  of  Go^ 
Of  human  ills  mud  beju*  the  deflin'd  load  \ 
By  blood  gnd  battles  muft  his  powor  maii^vnt 
And  day  the  monarchs  ere  he  rules  the  pUm » 
Muft  deal  jud  portions  of  a  fervile  life 
To  a  proucl  handmaid  #md  a  pecyifti  wHe ;    4lj 
Mud  with  the  mother  leave  the  weef^g  ibo, 
In  want  to  wunder,  and  in  wilds^  to  ffiraan;  - 
Mult  take  his  other  child,  hb  age's  hope. 
To  trembling  Moriah's  melancholy  top, 
Order'd  to  drench  his  knife  in  filial  blciod,  ,  A2m 
Dtfdroy  his  heir,  or  difobey  his  God. 

Mofes  beheld  th^t  God ;  but  how  beheld? 
The  Deity  in  radiant  beams  ^'n^ealM, 
And  clouded  in  a  deep  abyfs  of  Jight  (  ) 

While  prefect,  too  fcvere  for  human  fight,  415^ 
IS'or  il.iying    longer  th^n  oa^  fwift-wingMi 
nijrht.  / 

The  following  days,    ^d  moiiths,   and  yeirs, 

decreed  .  .    . 

To  £erce  encounter,  ^nd  to  toOfome  deed. 
His  youth  with  wants  and  hardd'ips  muft  eDg*^^ 
Plots  and  rebellions  muft  tlidurb  his  age :     43* 
Some  Corah  dill  arofe,  lemc  rebel  flave, 
JVompter  to  dnk  the  date,  than  he  to  (ave : 
And  Ifrael  did  his  rage  fo  far  provoke. 
That  what  the  godhead  wrote,  tbrpffojihrt  bfote  • 
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His  Toipe  fcarce  heard,  bis  dilates  fcarce  be* 
IW'd,  435 

In  aimpSy  it  arms,  in  pilgrimAge»  be  liv'4 ; 
And  dy'd  obedient  to  fevcreft  bwy 
Forbid  to  tread  the  proniis'd  l^ml  he  f«w. 

My  lather's  life  was  one  long  line  of  care, 
A  icene  of  danger,  and  a  flatc  of  war.        440 
Alirm'd,  exposM,  his  phildhood  muil  engage 
The  bear's  rough  gripe,  and  foaming  lion's  rage. 
By  various  turns  Lus  thrtaten'd  youth  muft  fear 
Corah's  lifted  fword>  and  Saul's  emitted  fpear. 
Forlora  he  muil  and  perfecuted  Ay,  445 

Cliiuh  the  Acep  mountain,  in  the  cavern  " 
And  o.ten  atk,  and  be  rcftis'd,  to  die. 

For  evef»  from  his  manly  toil,  are  known 
The  weight  of  power,  and  anguiih  of  a  crown. 
What  tongue  can  fpe^k  the  reftlefs  monarch's 

woes. 
When  God  and  N|at)v|n  were  declared  his  foes  ? 
When  every  objcdi  lus  oflence  reviVd^  'j 

The  huik^  niurder'd,  and  the  wife  defil'd,  f 
The  parent's  fins  imprefs'd  upon  the  dyin?  r 
child?  ) 

What  heart  can  tfamk  the  grief  which  he  fuf- 

^  ^^^*  455 

When  the  king's  crime  brought  yengeance  op 

the  land ;  ^ 

And  the  inexorable  prophet's  voice 
Cave  famine,  plague,  or  war,  and  bid  him  fix 
his  choice  ? 

He  dy'd ;  and,  oh !  may  no  reflexion  ihed 
Its  Doifonous  venom  on  the  royal  dead  !       460 
Yet  the  unwiUing  truth  muft  be  exprefs'd, 
Which  kmg  haslabour'd  in  this  penfive  breaft: 
IHing,  he  added  to  my  weight  ojf  care ; 
He  made  me  to  his  cri/nes  undoi^>ted  heir ; 
Left  his  unfini/h'd  murder  to  his  Ton,  465 

And  JoaVs  blood  entall'd  on  Judah's  crown. 

Young  9S  I  was,  I  hafted  to  fu]i51 
The  cruel  dictates  of  my  parent's  will. 
Of  his  fair  cleeds  a  diflant  view  I  took. 
But  turn'd  the  tube,  upon  his  faults  to  look,  470 
Forgbt  his  youth^  fpent  in  his  country's  caufe, 
Ks  care  of  Hkht,  hii  reverence  to  the  laws ; 
But  covld  with  joy  his  years  of  folly  trace,   ' 
Broken  and  old  iii  Ba^hiheba's  embrace ; 
Could  follow  him,  where-e'e#  he  ftray'd  from') 
good,  '  •        f 

And  cite  his  (2d  exan)ple,  whilll  I  trod  C 

Paths  open  to  difceit,  apd  track'd  with  yood,  J 
Soon  docile  to  the  fecret  a^Cts  of  ijl. 
With  fmilesT  could  betray,  with  tempej-  kiH  ; 
Soon  in  a  lirother  could  a  rival  view,         '  4So 
Watch  all  his  afts,  and  alibi*  ways  purfue. 
In  vnin  for  life  he  to  the  altar  fled  : 
^mbtion  and  revenge  have  certain  fpecd. 
pv'n' there,  my  foul,  cv'n' there  he  ihould  have 
^      fcll,         ^ 

But  that  my  intereft  did  my  rage  conceal.    485 
Doubling  my  crime,  I  proraifc,  and  deceive, 
Purpofe  Wflay,  whilft  fwearing  to  forgive. 
Treaties,  pemiaCoRS,  fighs,  and  tears,  are  vain ; 
With  a  mean  Iii  curs'd  vengeance  I  fuftain. 
Join  fraud  to  force,  and  policy  to  powe^,     490 
TO,  of  the deftin'd  fugitive  fecure,    '    •    .-   ^* 


,  In  folemn  fhte  to  parricide  I  nfe. 
And,  as  God  lives,  this  4^y  my  broUicft  dfos. 

Be  witnefs  to  my  tears,  celeftial  Mufej 
In  vain  I  woidd  forget,  in  vain  excufe,      '  495 
FVaternal  blood  by  my  difeAiou  fpilt ; 
In  vain  on  Joab's  head  trahsfer  the  guilt :-  )  |  , 
Tlv  deed  was  a^Aed  by  the  fubjeA's  hand  ( 
The  /word  was  ppbted  by  th^  king's  command. 
Mine  was  the  murder  %  it  was  m^ne  alone  :    500 
Years  of  contrition  muft  the  crime  atooe; 
Nor  can  my  guilty  foul  expeA  relief. 
But  from  a  long  fincerity  of  grief. 

With  an  imperfect  hand,  and  trembling  hearty 
Her  love  of  truth  fuperior  to  her  art,  505 

Already  the  reflecting  Mufe  has  trac'd 
The  mournful  figures  of  my  adtions  paft 
The  perifjve  goddefs  has  already  taught 
How  vain  is  nope,  and  how  vexatious  thc(pght ; 
From  growing  childhood  to  declining  age,  510 
How  tedious  every  ftep,  how  gloomv  every  itage. 
This  c<^i^e  of  vanity  almoft  complete, 
Tir'd  in  the  field  of  life,  I  hppe  retreat 
In  the  ftin  fhades  of  death :  for  thread  and  p»iii. 
And  griefs,   will  find   their  ihalts  elanc'd  in 
vam,  5J5 

And  their  points  broke,  retorted  from  the  hea4» 
Safe  in  the  grave,  aniit  free  amon |  the  dead. 

Yet  teD  me,  frichted  reaf<>n  {  vrhat  is  death  > 
Blood  only  itopp'a,  and  interrupted  breath ; 
The  utmoft  limit  of  a  narrow  fpanV   .         ^w 
And  end  of  motion  which  with  life  began. 
As  fmoke  that  rifes  from  tlie  kindling  fire^ 
Is  feen  this  jnoment,  and  the  next  expires  % 
As  empty  clouds  by  nfing  wind's  are  toft. 
Their  fleeting  forms  fcarce  foonei'  found  tfaaa 
loft;  ,       '    '     5^5 

So  vanifhes  our  ftate,  fo  p^Ts  our  day« ; 
So  Hfe  but  opens  now,  and  now  decays : 
The  cradle  and  the  tomb,  alas  !  fo  nijgh. 
To  live,  is  fcarce  diiuucfuifh'd  from  to  die. 

Cure  of  the  mifer's  wiih,  and  coward's  'fear. 
Death  only  (hews  us  what  we  kn^w  was  near,  ^ji 
With  courage  therefore  view  the  pointed  hour. 
Dread  not  Death's  inger,  but  cxpeA  his  power; 
Nor  nature's  ^w  with  fruitlefs  forrow  mourn. 
But  die,  O  mortal  man  !  for  thou  w;ift  born.  535 

Cautious  through  doubt,  by  want  of  courage 

•  wife. 
To  fuch  advice  the  reafoner  fliU  replies. 

Yet  meafuring  aU  the  long*continued  fpace. 
Every  fucceflive  dzy*$  repeated  race, 
Since  Time  f  rft  ftarted  from  his  prifline  goal,  540 
Till  he  had  rcach'd  that  houf  wherein  my  foid 
Join'd  to  my  body  fwell'd  the  womb  \  1  was 
(At  leait  I  think  fo)  nothing  :  muft  I  oafs 
Again  to  nothing,  when  this  vital  breath, 
Ceafing,  configns  moVer  to  reft  and  death?  545 
Muft  the  whole  man,  am^ing  thdiight !  return 
To  the  cold  marble,  or  contraaed  tirn  ? 
And  never  ihall  thofe  particles  agree. 
That  were  in  life  this  individual  he  ? 
But,  fever'd,  muft  they  join  the  general  mafs,  \ 
Tlurough  other  forms  and  ihapet  ordain'd  to  r 

i»(s  551  r 

Nor  tlKnightnori^ge  keptofsrhatbo  was?| 
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Does  the  great  w&rd,  that  g^ve  him  £eDfe»  or- 

daia 
That  life  ihaU  never  wake  that  fenfe  a|am  ? 
Aixi  will  no  power  his  finking  fpirits  lave     555 
Fi*dm  the  dark  caves  of  death,  and  chambers  of 
the  grave  ? 

Each  evening  I  behold  thb  fetting  fun 
With  downiiifard  fpeed  into  the  ocean  run : 
« Yet  the  fame  light  (paifs  but  fome  Heeting  hours) 
^xerts  his  vigour,  and  renews  his  powers ;     560 
Starts  tlie  bright  race  again  :  his  conilant  flame 
Rlfes  and  fcts,  returning  iliU  the  Tame. 
I  mark  the  various  fury  of  the  winds ; 
Thefc  neither  feafons  guide,  nor  order  binds ; 
They  now  dilate,  and  now  contradl  their  force ; 
Various  Ihfelr  fpeed,but  endlefs  is  their  courfe.  566 
From  His  fir  A  fountain  and  beginning  ouze, 
Pown  to  the  fea  each  brook  and  torrent  flows  : 
Through  fun^ry  drops  or  leave  or  fweH  the 
flream, 
I      The  whdle  fUll  runi,  with  equal  pace,  the  fame ; 
Still  other  waves  fupply  the  rifing  urns,         571 
And  the  eternal  flood  no  want  of  water  mourns. 

Why  then  muil  man  obey  ^  (ad  decree, 
Which  fubjedts  neither  fun,  nor  wind,  nor  fea  ? 
I  J^  flover,  that  cloes  with  opening  morn  wife. 

And,  ^urifliing  the  d^yr  at  evei^g  dies ; '  576 
A  wingec^  eaftern  Haft,  juft  flcimming  o'er 
The  ocean's  brow,  ^ind  finking  on  the  ihpre,; 
^  fire,  whofe  Ham^  throuj^h  crackling  ftubblo 

fly; 
A  meteor  /hooting  from  the  fummer  iky ;    5^0 
A  bowl  adown  the  benc^ng  mountain  roU'd ; 
A  Inibble  bre^kin^,  and  a  "fable  told ; 
^  noon-tide  i^i^ow,  and  a  midnight  dfeam ; 
J^  emblems,  which  with  femblance  apt  pror 

claim 
Our  eartlily  courfe  :  but,  Q  my  foul  J  (o  faft  585 
Muftlife,  run  oiF,  aijd  death  for  ever  lafl  J 

This  4ark  opinion,  furr^  is  too  confin'd  \ 
Fife  wlience  this  hope,  and  terror  of  the  mind  ? 
t>oes  fomcthing  ft^l,  and  fomewbere  yet  remain, 
Jlewwrd  or  puniftijhcni,  dclielit  oi'  pain  ?       599 
Say  :  /ball  our  rdicks  fecond  birth  receive  ? 
febep  we  to  wake,  and  only  die  to  live  ? 
.When  the  fad  wife  has  closed  her  hufband's  eyes, 
And  picrcM  the  echoing  xikvlt  with  dcueful  cries. 
Lies  the  pale  corpfe  not  y6t  entirely  dead,     665 
The  fpirit  only  from  the  body  fled ; 
The  groQcr  pir^  of    heat  and  motion  void, 
To  be  by  'f:re,  or  worm,  or  time,  deftroyM ; 
The  foul,  immortal  fubHance,  to  remain, ' 
Confcious  of  joy,  and  capable  of  pain  ?        600 
And,  if  hera^ls  have  been  direfted  well. 
While  with  her  friendly  day  (he  deignM  to  dwell, 
Shan  fhe  with  fafety  reach  her  prifUne  feat  ? 
^ind  her  reft  endlefs,  and  her  blifs  complete  ? 
^nd,  while  the  bury'd  man  we  idly  n^urn,  605 
po  angeh  joy  to  fee'  his  better  half  return  ? 
But,  if'  flie  has  deform*d  this  earthly  life 
With  murderous  rapine,  and  fetlitious  ih-ife, 
^        Amaj'd,  repuls'd,  and  by  thofe  angelf>  driveo 
From  the  seth&real  (eat,  and  blifsful  heaven,  ^10 
In  everlafting  darknefs  muft  (be  lie, 
Still  mptc  i^nhappyi  that  ihc  cannot  die  I 


Amid  two  fcas,  on  ont  fmall  pmnft  of  hoi, 
Weary'd,  uncertain,  and  amax'd,  we  food : 
On  either  fide  our  thoughts  inceflai^t  turn?    61$ 
Forward  we  dread,  and  Icoking  backwemouro; 
Lofing  the  prefent  in  this  dubious  haAe, 
And  loft  ourfelves  betwixt  the  future  and  the  paft. 
Thcfe  cruel  doubts  contending  in  my  bretd, 
My  reafon  daggering,  and  my  hopes  oppre&4 
Once  more,  I  faid,  once  more  I  will  inqtiir;, 
What  is  this  little,  agile,  pervious  frc. 
This  fluttering  motion,  which  we  call  the  Miod? 
How  does  fie  a6l  ?  and  where  is  ft  c  confine? 
Have  we  the  power  to  guide  her  as  we  pkale? 
Whence  then  thofe  evils,  that  obfhua  ourcaic? 
We  happinefs  purfue ;  we  fly  from  ps^n ;    6:7 
Yet  the  purfuit,  and  yet  the  flight,  is  vain : 
And,  while  poor  Nature  labours  to  be  bleft, 
Py  day  with  pleafure,  and  by  night  with  rs5, 
Some  ftronger  power  eludes  our  (ickly  willi  6}i 
DafViing  our  rifing  hppe  with  cert^n  ill; 
And  makes  us  with  reflexive  trouble  fee. 
That  all  is  deftin'd,  which  we  foncy  free. 
That  Power  fuperior  then,  wmch  rujn  ob» 
mind. 
Is  his  decree  by  human  prayer  in($n*d? 
Will  he  for  fiicrifice  our  forrqwi  cafe  ? 
And  can  our  tears  reverie  his  firm  decrees? 
Then  let  religion  aid,  where  reafon  fail* ; 
Throw  loads  of  incenfe  in,  to  turn  the  fcdcs;64o 
And  let  the  filent  faiifluary  fticw. 
What  from  the  babUiug*  fchools  we  magr  not 

know, 
Hoir  man  n^y  ih^n  or  bear  his  deftinM  p^  of 
woe. 
What  ft  all  amend|  or  what  abfolve,  oiu'^' 
Anxious  we  hover  in  a  mediate  ftatc,  64S 

Betwixt  infij:i%V  and  notlyng,  bounds. 
Or  boundlefs  tei'm^i  whofc  doubtful  ftnie  coo- 
founds. 
Unequal  thought !  whilft  all  we  apprehend      | 
Is,  that  our  hopei  muft  rife,  our  forrows  end,  > 
As  our  Creator  deigns  to  be  our  friend.    •       ) 

I  faid  V— and  infiant  bad  t?)e  priefts  prepare 
The  ritual  facrifice  and  fokmn  prayer. 
Sclcdl  from  vulgar  herds,  yirith  g'kriands  gay, 
A  hundred  buUs  afcend  the  facred  way. 
The  artful  youth  p^occM  to  form  the  cb^ir  i  65$ 
They  breathe  the  flute,  or  ftrike  the  venal  wire. 
The  maids  in  ^omcly  order  next  advance ; 
They  beat  the  timbf^,  and  inftrud  the  dasoe. 
Follows  the  chbfen  tribe  from  Levi  fprung, 
Chaunting,  by  jLuft  /^tiirn^  f he  hoi/  mog.     669 
Along  the  choir  jn  fokmn  ftate  they  paft: 

•>— The  anxious  king  came  laft : 
The  faci*ed  hymn  performfd,  my  promised  row 
I  paid ;  ^d,  bo^bg  at  the  altar  low. 
Father  of  HeayenJ   (I  faid)   and  Judfee  pf 
Earth!  66$ 

W^ofc  word  caftfd  out  this  uniyerfe  to  birth; 
By  whofe  kind  pow^r  and  influeiK^ng  care 
The  various  creatures  move,  and  Urci.  and  trti 
But,   ceafmg  once  thajt   care,   withdrawn  tU 

power# 
They  move  (alai^!).and  live,  and  arc  mriiWf 
Omnifcient  Mafter,  omniprefent  Kin?,        6ji 
T9  tbct,  to  thee^^  my  laft  cfiflreft  I  bnog. 
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Thou,  that  onft  fHIl  the  raging  of  the  feas, 
<1)ab  up  the  wind?,  and  bid  the  tempelis  ceafe ! 
Rtfdecm    my    ihipwrcckM  foul    from    raging 
guib  675 

Of  cruel  pafHon  and  deceitful  lufls : 
Frtin  ftorms  of  rage  and  dangerous  rocks  of 

pride. 
Let  thy  ftrong  hand  this  little  veflel  guide 
(It  was  thy  hand  that  made  it)  through  the  tide 
impetuous  of  this  life  :  let  thy  command      680 
Dired  my  courfe,  and  bring  me  fafe  to  land  ! 
I^  while    this  wearyM  flelh  draws  fleeting 
breath, 
N«t  fatisfy'd  with  life,  afraid  of  death, 
It  haplv  be  thy  wiH,  that  I  ihould  know 
GHmpie  of  delight,  or  paufe  from  anxious  woe ; 
From  Now,  from  inltant  Now,  great  Sire  I  dif- 
pel  686 

The  clouds  that  prefs   my  foul ;   from    Now 

reveal 
A  gracious  beam  of  light ;  from  Now  infpire 
My  tongue  to  fing,  my  hand  to  touch  the  lyre ; 
My  open  thought  to  joyous  profpe^ls  raife,    690 
And  for  thy  mercy  let  me  fing  thy  praife. 
Or,  if  thy  will  ordains  I  dill  fhaU  wait 
Some  new  Hereafter  and  a  future  ftate. 
Permit  me'ftrength,  my  weight  of  woe  to  bear. 
And  raife  my  mind  fuperior  to  my  care.         6^ 
tet  me,  howe*cr  unable  to  explain 
The  fccret  labyrinths  of  thy  ways  to  man, 
With  bumble  zeal  conlefs  thy  awful  power ;, 
Still  weeping  hope,  and  wondering  ftill  adore. 
So  in  my  conquell  be  thy  might  declar'd,        700 
And  for  thy  juftice  be  thy  name  rever'd. 

My  prayer  (carce  ended,  a  itupendous  gloom 
Darkens  the  air ;  loud  thunder  fhakes  the  dome. 
To  the  beginning  miracle  Aiccced 
An  awful  lilence  and  religious  dread.  705 

Sudden  breaks  forth  a  more  than  common  day  ; 
The  facred  wood,  which  on  the  altar  lay, 
Tntouch'd,  unlighted,  glows— 
Ambrofjal  odour,  fuch  as  never  flows 
Fr>m  Arab's  gum,  or  the  Sabsan  rofe,  710 

l>xjs  round  the  air  evolving  fcents  diffufe  : 
The  holy  ground  is  wet  with  heavenly  cJews  : 
Cekftial  mufic  (fuch  Jeflldes*  lyre, 
?uch  Miriam's  timbrel,  would  in  vain  require) 
Strikes  to  my  thought  through  my  admiring 
.  ear,  715 

With  ecflacy  too  fine,  and  pleafure  hard  to  bear. 
And  lo !  what  fees  my  ravifhM  eye  ?  what  feels 
My  wond'ring  foul  ?  An  opening  doud  reveals 
An  heavenly  forni,  embody'd,  and  array'd 
With  robes    bf  light.     1   heard.     The    angel 
faid :  720 

Ceafe,  man  of  woman  born,  to  hope  relief 
from  daily  trouble  and  continued  grief*, 
riiy  hope  of  joy  deliver  to  the  wind, 
^upprcf'i  thy  paAions,  and  prepare  thy  mind ; 
Free  and  familiar  with  misfortune  grow,         725 
8c  us'd  to  forrow,  ard  ipur*d  to  woe ; 
5y  weakening  toil  and  hoary  age  o'ercome, 
»cc  thy  decreaff ,  and  haften  to  thy  tomb ; 
-care  to  thy  cldldren  tumult,  flrifc,  and  War, 
'ortionfi  of  toU,  and  legacies  of  care ;  730 


Send  the  fucceflivc  His  through  ^ges  down. 
And  let  each  weeping  father  tell  his  fon. 
That  deeper  flruck,  and  more  diflinftly  griev'd. 
He  muft  augment  the  forrows  he  recoiv'd. 

The    child,  to  whofe  fuccefs    thy  hope-    is 
bound,  735 

Ere  tbou  art  fcarce  interr'd,  or  he  is  crowned. 
To  loft  of  arbitrary  fway  indin'd 
(That  curfed  poifon  to  the  prince's  mmd  !) 
Shall  ftom  thy  diftates  and  his  duty  rovr. 
And  lofe  his  great  defence,  his  people's  love ;  74* 
lU-counf^lM,  vanquifli'd,  fugitive,  difgrac'd, 
Shall  mourn  the  fame  of  Jacob's  ftrength  efiac'd; 
Shall  figh  the  Idng  diminiih'd,  and  the  crown 
With  leflen'd  rays  defcending  to  his  fon ; 
ShaH  fee  the  wreaths,   his  grtndfire  knew   to 
reap  745 

By  aftive  toil  and  military  fweat. 
Pining,  incline  thpic  fx:kly  leaves,  »nd  fhed 
Their  falling  honours  from  his  giddy  head  ;^ 
By  arms  or  prayer  unable  to  afluage 
Domeftic  horror  and  intefline  rage,  75a 

ShaP  from  the  victor  aad  the  vaoquiih'd  fear. 
From  IfraePs  arrow,  and  from  Judah's  fpear  ; 
ShaU  eaft  his  weary'd  limbs  On  Jordan's  flood. 
By  brother's  arms  dif^urb'd,  and  (lain VI  with 
Idndredkbloud, 
Hence  Ubouring  years  fhaU  weep  their  def- 
tin*drace,  75^ 

rharg'd  with  ill  omens,  fully'd  With  difgrace. 
Time,  by  neceflity  oompell'd,  ihall  go 
Through  fccnes  of  war,  and  epochas  of  Woe. 
The  emp're,  leflfenM  in  a  parted  ftream,       . 
Shall  lofe  its  courfe^-  760 

Indulge  thy  tears  :  the  Heathen  fliall  b'afpheme ; 
Judah  fhall  fall,  opprefs'd  by  grief  and  fhamei 
And  men  ihall  from  her  ruins  know  her  fame, 
NeV  Egypts  yet  and  fecond  bonds  remain, 
A  harflier  Pharaoh,  and  a  heavier  chain.         ^6  5 
Agftin,  obedient  to  a  dire  command. 
Thy  captive  fons  (hall  leave  the  promis'd  land. 
Their  name  more  low,  their  fervitude  more  vile, 
Shall'  on  Euphrates'  bank   renew   the  grief  ot' 
Nile. 
Thef^  pointed  fpires,  that  wound   the  ambi- 
ent iky,  770 
(Inglorious  change  I)  fhall  in  deftrut^ion  lie 
Low,  levcll'd  with  the  dull ;  their  heights  un- 
known. 
Or  meafur'd  by  their  ruin.    Yonder  throne. 
For  lafting  glory  built,  defign'd  the  feat 
Of  kings  for  ever  bleft,  for  ever  great,  775 
Remov'd  by  the  invadci"*s  Ijarbarous  hand. 
Shall  grace  his  triumph  in  a  foreign  land. 
The  tyrant  (hall  demand  yon*  facred  lead 
Of  gold,  and  veflels  fet  apar*^  to  God, 
TheJi,  by  vile    hands  to    common    ufe  dc«' 
bas'd,                                                     780 
ShaU  fend  them  flowing  round  his  drunken 

fcaft. 
With  facrilegious  taunt,  and  impious  jeft. 

Twice  fourteen  ages  ihall  their  way  complete  5 
Empires  by  various  turns  ihall  rife  and  fet : 
While  thy  abondon'd  tribes  ihaU  only  know  785 
A  diftnot  mafter#  and  a  change  of  woe. 
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Ivtth  dowD^dlft  byeAids,  moA  wkh  looks  igbifif 
Shall  dread  the  future  pr  bewtil  the  pad. 

AfiUAed  Ifrael  iL  all  fit  weeping  dovlrny 
j^aft  byihe  ilreams  where  Babel't  waters  run  i 
Their  harps  upon  the    neighbouilD^    wilWs 
.'      hung,'  *  ^91 

Kor  joyous  hjrmn  •ndottfiging  their  Hmguew 
Nor  tiheerful  din«6  their  feet;    #ith  toU  op^ 

prefs'd,  ^ 
-  Theii"  weary'dlimds  afpiring  hut  <o  reft. 
In  the  ref)e£)ive  ftream  the  fighing  bride,        ^95 
Viewinj;  her    charms  impair^),   abaih'd,    fhail 

hide 
Her  penf.ve  head ;  Knd  in  her  languid  face 
The  bridegroom  fl^all  foresee  his  UAdy  racey 
Whil*  ponderous  £stt«rs  vex  theif  ddfe  em< 

l^race. 
With  irkfome  anguiHi  then  youf  priefts  fliall 

mourn.  Soo 

Their  longinegleAed  feafts  defpau^d  rttunif 
And  fid  oblivion  of  their  folemn  days. 
Thenceforth  their  voices  thej  ihall  only  raifci 
l6uder  to  weep.  By  day,  your  fri|^hted  feers 
lihall  caU  for  fountains  to  exprefs  their  tears,  805 
And  ^iih  their  eyes  were  floods ;  by  night,  from 

dreams 
Of  opening  gulph^,  black  fiorms,  and  raging 

flames,  y 

Starting  ami^z'd,  ihall  to  the  pe(n?le  fkcw 
Emblems  of  heaveid/  wrath,  <ind  myftic  tjrpeS 

of  woe; 
The  captives,  as  theif  tyrant  Aiall  require  810 
That  tlwy  ihouldi  breathe  (kks  Ctfng,  and  touch 

the  lyre, 
Shall  fay  :  ctn  J^Vs  fervile  race  rejoice, 
UntunM  the  muf  tic,  and  difusM  the  voice  ? 
What  can  we  play  (they  iha&  dlTcourfe),  how 

(^g  .     . 

In  foreign  lands,  «nd  t6  a  barbarous  king  ?    815 
NVe  and  our  fsthersi  from  our  childhood  bred 
To  watch  the  cruel  vigor's  eye,  to  dread 
The  arbitrary  lalh,  to  ^^end,  to  grieve, 
(Out-cafl  of  mortal  race !)  can  wc  conceive 
Image  of  aught  delightful,  foft,  or  gay  ?       8 so 
Alas !  when  we  have  to  l*d  the  longfome  day. 
The  fuUell  hUfs  our  hearts  afpire  to  know 
Is  but  fome  interval  from  a^kive  woe. 
In  broken  reft  and  ftartlinff  deep  to  mourn. 
Till  morn,  thf  tyran%  and  the  fcourge,  return. 
Bred  up  in  in    grief,   can  pjeafure  be  6ur^ 

theme  >  S%6  ( 

Our  endlels  anguiih  does  not  nature  claim  ^     C 
Reafon  and  forrow  are  to  us  the  fame.  J 

A)a9 !  with  wild  amazement  we  require^ 
If  idle  FoJly  wa<i  not  Pleafiire's  fire  ?  830 

Madne'b,  we  fancy,  gave  an  ilUtim'd  birth 
Tct  grimJing  Laughter,  and  to  frantic  Mirth. 

This  is  the  ferfes  of  perpetual  woe. 
Which  thou,  alas !  and  thine,  are  born  to  know. ' 
Ilhiftrious  wretch !  repine  not,  nor  reply  ;  835") 
VIsw  not  what  Heaven  ordauis  with  Reafon's  f 

eye.  f 

Too  bright  the  objea  h\  the  diftance  is  too  high.  J 
The  man,  who  would  rcfolve  the  work  of  fate. 
May  limit  number,  and  make  croo!:cd  (livight : 


Stop  ^y  inquiry  then,  nai  curb  tliy  fienfe,    840 

Nor  let  duft  argue  with  Omnipotence. 

'Tis  God  who  muft  difpofe,  a^od  man  fuftain. 

Bom  to  endure,  forbidden  to  compS^in. 

Thy  fum  of  Ii£s  mull  his  deerees  Uilfil ;  \ 

What  (^rogates  from  his  commaod,  is  0) ;  S45  f 

And  that  alone  is  good   which  centres  in  his  [" 

^m  ) 

Yet,  that  thy  labourin^f  fenfes  may  not  droiDp, 
Loft  to  delight,  and  deftitcte  of  hope. 
Remark  whai<  I,  Gpo^s  mcftcn^ftr,  aver 
From  him,  who  neither  c^  deceive  nor  err.  850 
The  land,   at  length  rc^m'c^    ftuJl  ceafe  t9 

mourn, 
Shifl  from  her  fad  captivity  return. 
Skm.  ihall  raife  her  Jong-de'^Aed  head. 
And  in  her  courts  the  uw  again  be  read. 
Again  the  glorious  tem^jje  ftjall  ariie,  I5J 

And  with  new  lultre  pierce  the  Di6igh^o«K| 

(kies. 
The  promisM  feat  of  empire  ftilU  again 
Cover  the  mountain,  and  command  the  plau ; 
And,   from  thy  ractf    dKlioguifh'd^    OfeK  kH 

l>ring, 
Greatef  in  ad\  than  ti^or^  more  flCm  king   t(6 
In  dignity  and  power ;  fen*  down  from  hofo. 
To  (nccaur  earths    To  Him,  To  Him,  tif  pve^ 
Paflidn,  and  care,  and  angulfh,  to  deftroy. 
Through  Him,  foft  peace,  vid  plenitude  of  joy. 
Perpetual  o*ci'th3  world  redeom\i  {hall  9ow  ;  S65 
No  more  miy  n^an  inquire,  u6r  angel  know. 

N6w,  Solomon  \  remembering  who  thou  aiV 
M  through  thy  remnant  life  the  decent  part. 
Gd  forth  i  be  iirong  :   trith  patience  tad  witb 

care 
Perform,  and  luffcr :  to  thyfelf  fcvere,  8;9 

OraciAuS  to  others,  thy  dcfiros  fupprefs'd, 
DiffusM  thy  virtues ;  frii  of  men  !  be  heft. 
Thy  fum  of  duty  let  two  words  contain  •, 
fO  may  they  graven  in  thy  heart  remain  f) 
Be  humble,  and  be  iuft.    The  angtl  fald^  875 
With  upward  fpeed  his  agile  wings  he  fpread ; 
Whilft  on  the  holy  ground  I  prbftrste  Uy, 
By  various  doubts  impeRld,  of  to  obev. 
Or  to  obje^  1  at  length  (my  mournfttl  lortk 
Heaven-ward  ereA)  determin'd  thus  Ifpoke) 

Supreme,  all- wile,  eternal  Potentate !       8S1 
Sole  Author,  frb  DLWcr  of  our  fate ! 
EnthronM  in  liglit  and  immortality. 
Whom  no  man  fully  fees  and  none  can  fee! 
Original  of  Beings !  Power  divine  t  8^i 

Since  that  I  live,  and  that  I  think,  is  thine  U^ 
Benign  Creator  t  let  thy  plaftk  h^nd 
Difpoie  its  <!wn  effed^  •,  let  thy  comnuuid 
Reftore,  Great  Father  I  thy  inHni^ed  fon  ; 
And  in  my  a£k  may  Xhy  great  will  be  done  1 890 
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TURTLE  AND  SPARROW. 

AN 

ELEGIAC     TALE. 

OCCASIONED  BY  TEE    DEATH  OF 

PRINCE    GEORGE, 

1 708, 

BEHIND  an  unfrequented  glade>  ' 
Where  yew  and  myrtle  mix  then*  fl-ade, 
A  widow  turtle  penl.ve  fat, 
And  wept  her  murder'd  lover's  fotb. 
The  fparrow  chanced  that  way  to  walk  5 

(A  bird  that  loves  to  chirp  and  talk)  ; 
Be  fure  he  did  the  turtle  greet ; 
She  anfwer'd  him  as  (he  thought  meet. 
'Sparrows  and  turtles,  by  the  by^, 
Qm  think  as  well  as  you  or  I  :  lo 

But  how  they  did  tlieir  thoughts  exprefs. 
The  margin  ihews  by  T,  and  A\ 

T,  My  hopes  are  loft,  my  joys  are  fled  \ 
Alas !  I  weep  Columbo  dead  : 
Come,  all  ye  winched  lovers,  come,  •  I5 

Drop  pinks  and  daifics  on  his  tomb  : 
Sicg,  Philomel,  his  funeral  verfe  ; 
Yc  pious  redbreafts,  deck  his  hearfe : 
Fair  fwans,  extend  your  dying  throats, 
Columbo's  death  requires  your  notes  :  a,o 

**  For  him,  my  friends,  for  him  I  moan, 
"  My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone."- 

Stretched  on  the  bier  Columbo  lies  ; 
l^Ue  are  his  cheeks,  and  dosM  hit  eyes  ; 
Tbofc  cheeks,  where  Biauty  fmiling^lay  ;         %$ 
Thofe  eyes,  where  Love  was  us'd  to  play. 
Ah !  cruel  Fate,  alas  I  how  foon 
That  iKauty  and  thofe  joys  are  flown  I 

Columbo  is  no  more :  ye  Floods, 
Bear  the  fad  found  to  diftant  Woods  ;  30 

The  found  let  Echo's  voice  rftltorc. 
And  fay,  Columbo  is  no  more. 
"  Ye  Floods,  ye  Wdods,  ye  Echoes,  moan 
"  My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone.'* 

The  Dryads  all  forfook  the  wood,  35 

And  mournful  Nfliads  round  me  (tood. 
The  tripping  fawns  and  fairies  came, 
AD  confcious  of  our  mutual  flame, 
**  To  figh  for  him,  with  me  to  moan 
*•  My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  goae.*^  40 

Venus  difdatn'd  uotto  appear. 
To  lend  my  grief  a  friendly  ear  : 
But  what  avails  her  Kndnefs  now  ? 
She  ne'er  fliall  hear  my  fecond  vow : 
^  Loves  thttt  round  their  mother  flew,         45 
Mdin  her  face  her  forrows  view  ; 


Their  droopmg  wings  they  penfive  himg. 

Their  arrowi  broke,  their  bows  unftrung  ; 

They  heard  attentive  what  I  faid. 

And  wept,  with  me,  Columbo  dead:  50 

«  For  him  I  figh,  for  him  I  nooan, 

**  My  dear  Columbo,  dead  and  gone.** 

"  *Tis  ours  to  weep,*'  gr«it  Venus  faid  ; 
««  'Tis  Jove's  alone  to  be  obey'd : 
«  Nor  t  hrds  nor  goddefles  can  move  55 

«  The  juft  behefts  of  fatal  Jove, ' 
*<  I  faw  thy  mate  with  fad  regret, 
<*  And  curs'd  the  fowler's  cruel  net : 
*<  Ah,  dear  Columbo !  how  he  fell, 
««  Whom  Turturellalov'dfo well!  .         60 

«<  I  faw  him  bleeding  on  the  ground, 
*<  The  fight  tore  up  my  ancient  wound  ; 
"  And,  whilft  you  wept,  alas  !  I  cry*d, 
"  Columbo  and  Adonis  dy'd." 

«<  Weep,    all   ye    Streams^  ye    Mountains^ 
"  gro^n ;  65 

<«  I  mourn  Columbo,  dead  and  gone ; 
«*  Still  let  my  tender  grief  complain, 
"  Nor  day  nor  night  that  grief  rellrain  :^ 
I  faid,  and  Venus  ftiU  repIyM, 
<*  Columbo  and  Adonis  dy'd."  ,  /      7® 

S,  Poor  Turturclla,  hard  thy  cafe. 
And  juft  thy  tears,  alas,  alas  ! 

7*.  And  haft  thou  lov'd,  and  canft  thou  hear 
With  piteous  heart  9  lover's  care  > 
Come  then,  with  me  thy  forrows  join,  ^$ 

And  eafe  my  woes  by  telling  tMn^ ; 
"  For  thou,  poor  bird,  perhaps  may'ft  moon 
"  Some  Paflet-ella  dead  aiid  gone." 

S,  Dame  Turtle,  this  runs  fott  in  rhyme. 
But  neither  Cuits  the  place  nor  time ;        *        8© 
The  fowler's  hand,  whofe  cruel  ca^p 
For  dear  Columbo  fet  the  fnare. 
The  fnare  again  for  thee  may  fet ; 
Two  birds  may  perifh  in  one  riet : 
Thou  Ihould'ft  avoid  this  cruel  field,  S5 

And  (orrow  fhould  to  prudence  yield, 
'Tis  fad  to  die !— * 

7*.  —  It  may  be  fo  ; 
'Tis  fadder  yet  to  live  in  woe. 

S,  When  widows  ufe  this  canting  ftrain,      90 
They  feem  refolv'd  to  wed  again. 

7*.  When  Widowers  would  this  truth   dii^ 
prove. 
They  never  tafted  real  1/we. 

.^,  Love  is  foft  joy  and  gentle  ftrife» 
His  efl^Drts  all  depend  on  liFe  : 
When  he  has  thrown  two  golden  darts. 
And  ftruck  the  lovers'  mutual  hearts. 
Of  his  black  ftafts  let  Death  fend  one, 
Alas  !  the  pleafmg  game  is  done ; 
lU  is  die  poor  furvivor  fped, 
A  corpfe  feels  mighty  cold  in  bed. 
Venus  faid  right — "  nor  tears  cap  move, 
«  Nor  plaints  revoke  the  will  of  Jove.'» 

All  muft  obey  the  general  doom, 
Down  from  Alcides  to  Tom  Thumb. 
Grim  Pluto  will  not  be  withftood 
By  force  or  craft.    Tall  Robinhood, 
As  well  as  Little  John,  is  dead 
rYo^  fet  how  deeply  I  am  read)  ;   . 
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Wifb  Fate's  lean  tipfhrff  ftohe  c«n  dodge« 
He*U  iSnd  you  out  where'er  you  Jodge. 
Ajax,  to  fhuij  bis  genchil  power, 
Jh  vain  abfconded  ia  a  flower ; 
An  idle  ioBoe  Tithonus  aAed, 
When  to  a  grafshopper  coutraAed  v 
Deith  ftmck'them  in  tbofc  ftiape*  again. 
As  once  he  did  when  they  were  men. 
For  repdlds  perifl),  plants  decay  v 
Flcfli  1%  but  graft,  grais  turns  to  hay. 
And  hay  to  dung,  and  dung  to  clay^ 

Thus  heads  extremely  nice  dHcovcr 
Thai  folks  may  die  fome  ten  times  over  y 
But  oft'.  By.  too  reSnVl  a  touch,' 
To  prov^  mings  plain*  they  prove  too  much. 
White'e/PjrtMjgoras  mayfey  l%s 

(For  each,  yoM  biow>  'Will  hive  Ms  way). 
With  great  fubmiOion  I  pronounce, 
That  people  die  nX)  more  than  once  > 
&t  once  is  fore  v  and  death  is  common 
To  bird  and  man,  including  woman  *«  S^o 

Fro-n  the  fpread  eagle  tD  flic  wren, 
^b) !  no  mortal  fowl  knows  when  ; 
AU  that  wear  feathers  firft  or  hft 
Muft  obe  day  perch  on  Charon's  nmft  v 
Muft  lie  beneath  the  cypre/s  ibade,  i  ^5 

Whert  Str^*s  nightingale  was  Ud« 
Thcrfe  fowl  who  <ecra  alive  to  fit, 
Afiembled  by  Pan  Chaucer's  wit,  t 

fti.  profe  have  flept  three  hundred  years. 
Exempt  from  worldly  hopes  and  fears,  140 

And,  laid  in  ilate  upon  their  hcarfe, 

-  Are  truly  but  embalni'd  in  verfe^ 
As  fure  as  LeA)ia*s  fparrow  I, 
Thou  furt  as  Prior's  dove,  muf^  dirf. 
And  ne'er  agiiin  from  Lethe's  fh-cams  145 

Return  to  Adigy,  or  to  Thames. 

T.  I  therefore  weep  ColumI)odcaid, 
>fy  hopes  bereav'd,  my  pleafurcs  fled; 
"  I  therefore  muft  for  ever  moan 
•*  My  deaf  Colu  mho,  dead  and  gone/'   »        150 

S.  Columbo  never  fees  your  tears, 
Vour  cries  Columbo  never  hears  i 
A  wall  of  brafs,  and  one  of  lead. 
Divide  the  living  from  the  dvad. 
RepelM  by  this,  the  gather  d  rain  155 

tX  tears  beats  back  to  earth  again ; 
In  t'other  the  collcjaed  found 
Of  groans,  when  once  recciv'd,  is  drown 'd. 
*Tis  therefore  vain  one  hour  to  grieve 
What  Time  itfelf  can  ne*er  retrieve,  160 

By  nature  Toft,  I  know  a  dove 
Can  never  live  without  her  love  ; 
Then  quit  this  flame,  ard  light  another  ; 
^me,  I  advifc  you  like  a  brother. 

T.  What,  /  to  ma^e  a  fecond  choice  !         165 

In  other  nuptials  to  rejoice  ! 
S,  Why  not,  n>y  bird  ?— 

7*.  —  No,  Sparrow,  no! 

Let  me^  indulge  mr  plcafiug  woe  : 

Thus  f.ghing,  coomg,  cafe  my  pain,  170 

But  never  wii,  nor  love,  again  : 

DiArcfsM,  for  ever  kt  me  moan 

**  My  dear  Cobirabo,  doad  and  gone." 

S,  Our  winged  triend^  through  -^11  the  grove 

Cbntc  tnn  thy  mad  exec  {s  of  Love  :  j  75 


J  teB  thee,  Dame,  the  otW  d^ 
I  met  a  parrot  and  a  jay. 
Who  mock'd  thee  in  their  mimic  tone, 
And  •«  wept  Cohimbo  dead  and  gooc.» 

T,  WhateVi  the  jay  or  parrot  faid,  iSo 

My  kopet  are  loft,  my  Joys  arc  fled. 
And  I  tor  ever  muft  deplore 
"  Cohimbo  deid  md  gone. »— ^.  £»c$ret 
For  itame  I  forfakc  this  Bion«Ayk, 
We'll  talk  an  hour,  and  walk  a  mile.  1S5 

Does  it  with  leafe  or  health  agree. 
To  fit  thus  m'uping  on  a  tree  ? 
To  throw  away  a  widow's  lite. 
When  you  again  may  be  a  wife  \ 
Come  on  ;  111  teU  you  my  amours  ;  ip 

Who  kppws  but  they  may  infiueive  youn  ^ 
"  Example  draws  where  prrccpt  fails, 
**  And  iermeos  are  kfs  read  than  taks." 

T,  Sparrow,  1  take  thee  for  my  firieoc^ 
As  fiich  will  hear  thee  ;  I  deiceod ; 
Hop  on,  and  tsAk  v  but  honeft  bird, 
Take  core  that  no  tmmodeft  word 
May  venture  to  oAtnd  my  ear. 

S.  Too  faiotUike  Turtle,  never  fear. 
By  method  things  are  heft  di'ooursM,  W 

Beein  we  tfthco  with  Wife  tiytJUfl  .• 
Ahandfone,  (tafelefs,  aukwardfoo]« 
Who  would  not  yidd*  and  could  n«t  rule  : 
Her  a^^ions  did  her  charms  difgracei 
And  ftill  her  tongue  UlkM  of  hor  five  :        »S 
Count  me  the  lonres  oa  vonder  tree, 
So  many  different  wOb  hod  fhe, 
And,  like  the.  leaves,  as  chance  indin'd, 
Thofe  wills  were  changed  with  every  wind : 
She  courted  the  htau^mtndt  to-night,  110 

L'affembieey  her  fupre me  delight ; 
The  nextihe  fat  immured,  un&en. 
And  m  full  health  eujoy'd  the  fp^  *, 
She  cejiCur'd  tbaty  fhe  alter'd  tbist 
And  with  great  care  fet  aU  amifs ;  215 

She  now  could  chide,  now  laugh,  now  ciy, 
Now  fing,  now  pout,  all  Ged  iM*v>t  wh: 
Short  wa.^  Kr  rciga,  ftie  cough'd,  and  dyM 
Proceed  we  to  my  fitciiJ  bride  : 
Well  born  fhe  was,  genteeUy  bred,  Uo 

And  buxom  both  at  board  and  bed  ; 
Glad  to  obJigc,  and  pleased  to  pleafe^        ^ 
And,  as  Tom  Southern  wifely  fays, 
"  N*o  other  fault  had  /he  in  life, 
"  But  only  that  fhe  was  my  wife*."  Mi 

O  widow  Turtle !  every  fhe 
(So  Nature's  pleafure  does  decree) 
Appears  a  gotldcfs  till  enjoy'd  *, 
But  birds,  and  men,  and  god:?  are  cloy'd» 
Wa-  Hercules  one  woman's  man  ?  Ije 

Or  Jove  for  ever  Leda's  fwan  ? 
Ah  !  nvidam«  ceafe  to  be  miitaken, 
Few  marry'd  fowl  peck  Dunmow-bacon. 
Variety  alone  gives  ioy, 

The  fweetcft  rarats  the  fooncft  cl9y.  i$S 

What  fparrow-dame,  what  dove  alive, 
Though  Venus  fliould  the  chariot  drive. 
But  would  accufe  the  haracfs  weight. 
If  always  coujilcd  to  ««#  pjatc  -,  * 

*  Sec  «  Tig  Wift'^t  Excufti  m  CimJj^ 
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Und  often  wiih  ^  fetter  bfoke  ?  a40 

Tis  freedom  but  to  change  the  yoke. 

T,  Impious  jl  to  wiih  to  wed  agaioy 
'jK  death  difToMd  the  -former  cbiin  I 

Sp  Spare  your  remark,  and  hear  the  reft  2 
be  brought  mo  fons  ^  but  (Jove  be  Weft  !j(z45 
he  dyd  in  child- bed  on  the^  neft. 
VeD,  reft  her  bones  I  quoth  I,  ftie^s  gone  i 
kt  rauft  I  tbqrefore  lie  ^lone  ? 
rt^hit !  am  !  to  hcr.memory  tyM  ? 
V!uft  I  not  live,  becauie  ftie  dy^d  ?  250 

Vad  thus  I  logically  faid 
lis  ^ood  to  bsLve  a  reafoning  head  !) 
« this  my  wife  ?  Prcbat'ur  not i 
or  death  diflblv*d  the  marriage*kno( :    " 
bew^v^««^^<^,  durJijglife  ;  255 

ut,  is  a  piece  of  day  a  wife ^? 
^ain ;  if  not  a  wife,  d'ye  fee, 
^hy  then  no  kin  at  aH  to  me  : 
ud  he,  who  geaerijJ  tears  c<in  Aed 
3r  folks  that  happen  tQ  be  dead,  %^o 

lay  e'en  with  equal  juftice  moura 
JT  ih  jfe  who  nevtryet  were  born. 
7*.  Thofe^ints  indeed  you  quaintly  p9»Te, 
ut  logic  is  no  frieiid  to  lo^e. 
i.  My  di^ii^n  then  were  juft  peivfegtberM; 
>me  little  corn  for  them  1  gathered, 
ad  feat  them  to  my  fpoufe's  n^her  ^ 

►  left  that  brood,  to  get  another  : 
od,  as  old  H^ry  wUlom  faid, 
efkaing  On  Aniie  Boleyn  dead,  %yo 
9(k(boQe6 !  I  DOW  Again  do  (bnd 
be  }oUieft  bachelor  i'  th'  land. 
T.  Ah  me  !  my  joys,  mv  hopes,  gre  fled ; 
[jr  Hrft^  my  tnly  i.si>e,  is  dead ; 
nth  endlefs  gncf  Jet  me  bemoan  2^5 
ailambo'3  lofs  U— 

*^.  . — Let  me  go  on. 
J  yet  my  fortune  was  but  narrow^ 
«roo*d  my  coufin  Philly  Sparrow^ 
*  tb*  elder  houfe of  Chirping  End,  ^8o 

i"f»m  whenct  the  younger  branch  defcend. 
''cD  feated  in  a-firld  of  peafe 
» Ji7*d,  extremely  at  her  eafe  i 
It,  when  the  honey- moon  ^a«  |wft, 
he  foflowing  nights  were  foon  o'ercaft  5        98$ 
le  kept  her  own,  ^oidd  plea4  tlbe  law,  * 
od  qu»rrel  for  a  terley-ftraw  } 
^iH,  you  may  judge,  became  lefs  kind^ 
•)  more  we  knew  each  other's  mind  ; 
e  foon  grew  fuBen,  I  hard  hearted ;  2$0 

efcolded,  bated,  fought,  and  parted^ 

>  London,  blcfTed  town  !  I  went ;     ' 
*?  boarded  at  a  farm  in  Kent, 
majpye  from  the  country  fled, 
nd  kindly  told  me  ft.e  was  dead  :  If  9I 
prun'd  my  feathers,  ^ocV»d  my  tail^ 
od  fct  my  heart  again  to  fale. 
^y  feMftbt  a  meye  coauette,  or  fucl> 
ihought  her  -,  nor  avails  it  much, 
true  or  faUe  5  our  troubles  fprin^              309 
ore  from  tbe  fan^  than  the  (bing. 
wo  ftaring  horns,  I  often  faid, 
ut  iD  become  a  fpa^row's  head  i 
ut  then,  to  fct  tlat  balance  even, 
ow  cuphold  fparrow  gow  to  Jteatren,  J05  I     I  i  i  » 


The  thing  you  fear,  fuppole  It  done* 

If  you  inquire,  you  make  it  known. 

Wl^ft  at  the  root  your  hqrns  are  fore, 

The  more  yoii  fcratch,  they  ache  the  iQore, 

But  turn  the  tables,  and  reHet^,       (  310 

AU  may  not  be  that  you  fufpeft  i 

By  the  mind*s  eye,  the  horns  wc  mie»a 

Are  only  in  Ideas  feen  \ 

>Tis  from  the  infide  of  tife  head 

Their  branch<^s  ftioot,  their  antlerf  fpread  ;    31^ 

Fmitful  fufpicions  often  be^r  'cm. 

You  feel  th^m  from  the  time  you  feyr  ^em. 

Cuckoo !  Cupkoo  j  t}ia)t  echoed  word 

Offends  the  ear  of  vulgar  bird; 

But  thofe  of  finer  taftc  have  found"  ^%p 

There's  nothing  int  be  fide,  the  found. 

PrefermcQt  always  waits  on  horns. 

And  houleliold  pea^e  the  gift  adorns  ; 

This  way^  or  that,  let  fa^ions  tend^ 

The  fpark  is  ftill  the  cuckold's  friend :  .  3^5 

This  way,  or  that,  1^  madam  roam> 

Well  pl^is'd  and  quiet  ftvs  comes  home,  . 

iKow  weigh  the  pieafure.With  the  paia» 

The  />/»/  and  mnus,  lofs  and  fain. 

And  wh^t  Ijl  Fontaine  kughin^  faya  33^ 

Is  ferious  truth,  in  fuch  a  caf^  ; 

"  i'^ho  flights  the  evil  fi^wls  itleaft, 

'<  And  who  does  nothing,  does  the  bcft/^ 

I  never  ftrove  to  rule  the  roaft. 

She  ne'er  refus'd  to  pledge  my  toaft  J  53^ 

In  vir*ts  if  we  chanc'd  to'  meet,  ^ 

I  feenif\J  obliging,  ife  difcreet ; 

Weneiither  rauchcarefs'd  nor  ffrove. 

But  good  difTembliig  pafs'xl  for  love. 

7*.  Whatc»ey  of  light  our  eye  majr  hxoir,   ^^ 
'TIS  only  liglu.  i^felf  can  fhow  ; 
WhjTO^er  0:  "rpvt  our  heart  can  fee^ 
•Tis  mutual  love  ^one  can  teD. 

S,  My  pretty,  amorous,  foolifli  bird* 
A  moment's  patience  !  in  one  word,  ^Z43 

The  three  kin^  f)fters  broke  the  chain  ; 
She  dy'dj  I  mourn*d,  and  woo'daeain. 

7.  Let  me  with  jufter  grief  dejJore 
My  dear  Columbo,  now  no  more  ; 
Let  me  with  conftant  tears  bewo?t-T  650 

S.  Your  forrow  does  but  fpoil  my  tale. 
My  fftbj  (he  prov'd  a  jeak>us  wife. 
Lord  ihield  us  all  from  fuch  a  life  I 
'Twas  doubt,  complaint^  r^ply,  chit.chat, 
<'Twas  fhisi  to-day  ;  to-morrow,  fhat,  25§ 

Sometiqies,  forfooth,  upon  tlie  brook 
I  kept  a  mi fs;  an  honeft  rook 
Told  it  a  fuipe,  who  told  a  fteer. 
Who  told  it  tl'cft  who  tojd  it  ben 

One  day  a  linnet  and  a  lark  360 

H^l  met  me  l!rollifig  in  the  dark  ; 
The  vncxt  a  woodcock  ;iud  an  owl, 
C^iick-fghted,  grave,  and  fober  tbwl| 
Would  op  their  corpora\  oath  allege, 
I  kifl'd  a  l\E^ti  behind  the  hedge.  365 

Well  s  madam  Turtle,  to  be  brief, 
(Repeating  but  renews  ourgrifef) 
A*  once  fhe  watch'd  me  from  a  rail, 
(Poor  foul !)  her  footing  chanc'd  to  iaS}^ 
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And  down  (he  fell,  and  broke  her  bip  \         $^o 
The/ever  came,  aiid  then  tbc  /i/ : 
Death  did  the  only  cure  apply  ; 
She  was  at  quiet,  fo  was  I, 

7»  Could  Love  unmovM  thcfe  changes  view  ? 
His  forrows,  as  his  joys,  are  true.  375 

S.  My  deareft  Dove,  one  wife  man  fays. 
Alluding  to  our  prx;fent  cafe, 
'*  We're  here  to-day,  and  gone  tOp-mOrrow  I" 
Thcin  what  avails  fuperfiuous  forrow  ? 
Another,  full  as  wife  as  he,  380 

Adds,  that  "  a  marry  *d  man  mav  (ee^ 
<*  Two  happy  hours ;"  and  which  arc  they  ? 
The  JtrJI  and  /a^,  perhaps  you'll  fay. 

2b  true,  when  blithe  (he  goes  to  bed, 
id  when  flie  peaceably  lies  dead  \  385 

<«  Women 'twixt  fhcets  are  bed,*'  'tis  faid. 
Be  they  of  hoUand,  or  of  lead. 

Now,  cur'd  of  Hymen's  hopes  and  fe^rs. 
And  Aiding  down  the  vale  of  years, 
J  hop'd  to  fix  my  fiiture  reft,  350 

Ai)d  took  d  wido^  to  my  ncft, 
<Ah,  Turtle !  had  Ihe  been  like  thee, 
Sober,  yet  gentle  )  wife,  yet  free  !) 
]$iit  ihe  was  pecviih;  noify,  bold, 
A  witch  ingrafted  on  a  fcold.  395 

Jove  in  pandora's  box  confinM 
A  hundred  Uls,  to  vex  mankind  ; 
"To  vex  one  bird,  in  her  bandore 
'  He  -Wl  at  f eaft  a  hundred  more. 
And,  foon  as  Time  that  v41  withdrew^      490 
The  plagues  o»ef  all  the  iiarilh  flew  ;      , 
Her  ftock  of  borrow'd  teaj-s  grew  dry. 
And  ijative  tempefts  arm'd  her  eye  \ 
fetck  clouds  around  her  forehead  hung, 
And  thunder  ra^ed  on  her  tongVm;  405 

We,  young  or  old,  or  cock  or  hen. 
All  liv'd  io  i^lus's  den  } 
The  near6ll  her,  the  mojre  accurf^, 
fil  hr'd  her  friends,  her  huiband  worft. 
But  Jove  ^midft  his  avigcr  fpare?,  410 

Kcmarks  our  faults,  but  hears  puj*  prayers. 
In  ihort,  (he  dy'd.    Why  then  fhe's  dead, 
<Xioth  I,  >nd  once  again  I'll  wed. 
Would  Heaven  this  mourning  year  were  pal! ! 
One  may  liave  better  luck  at  Jaft.  41*5 

>Iatters  at  worft  are  fure  to  njend. 
The  Dev3»s  wife  was  but  3  fiend. 

T.  Thy  tale  has  rais'd  a  turtle's  fpleen, 
Uxorious  inmate!  bird  obfcenc  J 
Dar'ft  thou  defile  thefe  facred  groves,  420 

Thefe  fdent  feats  of  faithful  loves  ?  ' 
Begone,  with  flJi^ging  wings  fit  down 
On  fome  old  pent^houfe  near  the  town  \ 
^n  brewers*  ftablcs  peck  thy  graii>, 
Then  walh  it  down  with  puddled  rain )         45^5 
And  hear  thy  dirty  offsprine  fquall 
From  bottles  on  a  ful^urb  wA, 
Where  thou  haft  been,  return  again, 
vie  bird  I-thnu  haft  conyers'd  with  men ; 
Notions  like  thcfe  from  men  are  given,         430 
Thofe  vileft  creatures  under  heaven. 

To  cit;c5  Ttid  to  courts  r^*palr, 
Flattery  and  falnshoo.l  flourifK  there  | 


Where  pafllion  does  wWi  intereft  barter, 
And  Hymen  holds  by  Mammon*-*  charter  i  . 
Where  truth  by  point  of  law  U  parry'd. 
And  knave  i  and  prudes  are  fix  times  many'di 

APPLICATION, 

WRITTEN'  LONG  ArTCR  THE  TALK. 

O   DEAREST    Aiughter  *    of   two  deatrefl 
friends,  440 

To  thee  my  Muie  this  little  tale  commends. 
Lovinff  and  lofv'd,  regard  thy  future  mate. 
Long  love  his  perfon,  though  deplore  his  fate  ; 
Seem  young  when  old  in  thy  dear  huiband*s  artn*. 
For  coaftaut  virtue  ha^  immorta]  charms,        445 
And  when  I  lie  low  fepulchred  in  earth. 
And  the  glad  year  returns  thy  day  of  birth, 
Vouchiafe  to  lay,  **  Ere  I  could  write  <n-  fpc^ 
«  The  bard,  who  from  my  eradle  wifti*d  tne  wdl, 
f*  Told  me  I  ftiould  the  prating  fparrow  blane* 
**  And  bad  me  imitate  the  turtle*s  fiame^**      4^1 


There  all  thy  wretched  arts  employ, 
Wh?rc  richcft  iriumpli  over  joy  j  * 
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DOW    N-H    A    L     Lf 

A       BALLAD. 

to  THt  TUKt  OF 

KING  JOHN  AND  THB  ABBOT  OF  CAMTEt- 

BURY,    I7I5. 

I  SING  not  old  Jafoo,  who  traveU'd  tlvtmgh 
Greece, 
To  kifs  the  feir  nuud^  and  poflefs  the  riah  fleeoe; 
Kor  fing  I  .^easy  who,  led  by  his.  raofber. 
Got  rid  of  one  wife,  and  went  far  for  anodKr. 
Derry  down,  down,  hey  dciry  down. 

Nor  him  who  through  ACa  and  Europe  did 
roam, 
Ulyflci  by  name,  who  ne*er  cry*d  to  go  home. 
But  rather  defr'd  to  fee  cities  and  men. 
Than  return  to  Lis  farms,  and  cooTerfe  widi  old 

Pten. 
\ 
Hang  Homer  and  Vh^il*  tlieir  meaning  It 
feek, 
,  A  man  muft  have  pok*d  into  Latin  and  Crreck  ; 
Thofe  who  love  their  own  tongue,  we  hare  rea- 

fon  to  hope, 

Haye  read  them  tranHated  by  Drydon  and  Pope. 

But  I  fmg  of  exploits  that  have  lately  been  done 

By  two  Britifti  heroes,  cafl'd  Matthew  and  Jofanf: 

And  how  they  rid  friendly  from  fine  Loodoo 

town, 
Pair  Eftex  to  fee,  and  a  place  they  call  Dovn. 

Now  ere  they  w^Qt  out  you  may  rightly  Aip* 
pofe 

How  much  they  dif^pQurs'd  both  in  prodence  and 
profe; 

For  before  ^us  great  journey  was  throughly  con- 
certed j 

Full  often  they  ;pe^,  and  ^s  o(Wn  they  parted. 

And  thus  Matthew  faid.  Look  you  here,  my 
friend  John, 
I  fairly  have,  travell'd  3reirs  thirty  and  oof  ; 

♦  Lady  Ufargaret  CavenViJb  tt^rUj^  iM^et4 

cf  Portland. 
t  il/r.  rrhr,  aU  Mr.  Jiln  MirUy^  Mfiti. 
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Andf  though  I  ftill  carryM  my  Sovereign's  war- 
rants, 
I  only  have  gone  upoA  other'  folks  eh^nds. 

And  now  in  thi^  jouritey  of  life  I  would  have 
A  ]dace  where  to  bait,  twixt  the  court  and  the 

grave;  - 
Where  joyful  to  live^  not  unwilling  to  die— 
Cadzooks  I  I  inve  jiift  fuch  a  place  in  ray  eye. 

There  arc  gardens  fo  gamely,  and  arbours  fo 
thbV, 
A  portal  of  (lone,  and  a  fabric  of  brick : 
Tbc  matter  next  week  ftiall  be  all  in  your  power ; 
But  the  money,  gadzooks !  muft  be  paid  in  an 

hour. 
.  For  things  in  thig  world  muft  by  law  b»  made 
certain : 
Wc  both  muft  repair  unto  Oliver  Martin ; 
For  he  is  a  lawyer  of  worthy  renown, 
PlI  bring  you  to  fee  :  he  muft  fix  you  at  Down. 
Quoth  Matthew,  I  know*  that,  from  Berwick 
to  Dovery 
You've  fold  an  our  premifes  over  and  over : 
And  now,  it'  your  buyers  andTfellcrs  agree, 
you  may  throw  all  our  acres  info  the  South  3ea. 
But  a  word  to  .the  purpofe :  to-morrow,  dear 
friend. 
We'll  fee  what  to-night  you  fo  highly  command ; 
hnd,  if  with  a  garden  and  houf?  I  am  bleft» 
Let  the  Pevil  and  Coningfby  go  with  the  reft. 
Then  anfwcr*d  »Squh*e  Morley,  Pray  get  a  ca* 

That  in  fummer  Q>ay  burn,  and  in  winter  may 

fplafh  ; 
1  love  dirt  and  duft ;  and  'ti?  always  my  pleaftire. 
To  take  with  me  much  of  the  foil  that  I  meafure. 

But  Matthew  thought  better;  for  Matthew 

thought  right, 
W  hhred  a  chariot  fo  trim  and  fo  tight, 
Tbt  extreme*  both  of  winter  add  fummer  might 

pafd: 
For  one  wiadow  was  canvas,  the  other  was  gkTs. 

Draw  up,  quoth  frfciid  Matthew ;  Pull  down, 

qtioth  friend  John, 
We  ttaJH  be  J>oth  fiotter  and  colder  anon. 
Thus,  talking  and  feolding,  they  forward  did 

fpeed; 
JUd  Ralpbo  pac'd  by,  under  Newman  the  Swede. 

Into  an  old  inn  did  this  equipage  roll. 
At  a  town  thcv  call  Hodfon,  the  lign  of  the  Bull, 
Near  a  nympo  with  an  urn  that  divides  the  biglw 

way. 
And  into  a  puddla  throws  mother  of  tea. 

Come  here,  my  fweet  landlady,  pray  how  d'ye 
do> 
Where  is  Cicily  fo  deaiJy,  ^nd  PrudenceA  and 

Sue? 
And  where  is  the  widow  that  dwelt  here  below  ? 
And  thr  AoiUer  that  fuog  about  eight  years  ago  ? 
And  where  is  your  fifter,  fo  mild*and  fo  dear  ? 
^'hofe  voice  to  her  maidi  like  a  trumpet  was 
dear? 


By  my  troth !  fhe  replies,  you  grow  younger,^ 

tiiink : 
And  ptay,  Sir,  what  wine  does  the  gendeiAaii 

drink? 
Why  now  let  me  die.  Sir,  or  live  upon  truft. 
If  I  know  to  which  queftjon  to  anfwer  you  firft : 
Why  things,  fince  I  £iWyou,  ihoft  flrangelyhave 

vary'd. 
The  hoftlerls  haog*d,  and  the  widow  is  marry'd. 

And  Prue  left  a  child  for  ^he  parifh  to  nurfe  \ 
And  Cicily  went  ofT  with  a  gentleman's  purfe  ; 
And  as  to  my  fifter,  ib  mild  and  fo  dear. 
She  has  lain  in  the  churcb-yard  full  many  a  year. 

Well,  peace  to  her  a(hes !  what  fignifiet  grief? 
She  roafted  red  veal,  and  fhe  povider'd lean  beef : 
Full  nicely  ihe  knew  to  cook  up  a  fine  diih ; 
For  toujrhwere  her  pullets,  and  tender  her  fiflu 

For  that  matter.  Sir,  be  you  'fquirc;,  knight,  or 
lord, 
rn  give  you  wTiate^er  a  good  inn  can  afford  | 
I  fhould  look  on  myfelf  as  unhappily  (bed,     -* 
Did  I  yield  to  a  fifter,  or  living,  or  dead. 

Of  mutton  a  delicate  neck  and  a  breaft 
Shall  fwim  in  the  wa^er  in  which  they  were  dreft  t 
And,  becaufe  you  great  folks  are  with  rarities 

taken. 
Addle-eggs  fhall  be  next  courfe,  tofi  tip  with 

rank  bacon. 

Then  fupper  was  ferv'd,  and  the  flicets  they 
were  laid. 
And  Motley  mofthwiogly  whifper^d  the  maid. 
The  maid!  was  ihe  handfome  ?  why  truly  fo-fd  t 
But  what  Morley  whifper'd  we  never  ihail  know. 

Then  up  rofe  thefe  heroes  as  briflc  as  the  fun. 
And  their  horfes,  like  Ws,  were  prepared  to  run. 
Now  when  in  the  mofning  Matt  aik'd  for  fhe 

fcore, 
John  kindly  had  pgud  it  the  opening  before. 

Their  breakfaft  fo  warm  to  be  fure  they  did  eat, 
A  cuflom  in  travellers  mighty  difcreet ; 
And  thus  with  great  friendihSp  and  glee  they 

went  on, 
To  find  out  the  place  you  ihall  hear  of  anpn, 

CaD'd  Down,  down,  hey  derry  dowm. 

But  what  dk}  they  talk  of  from  morning  to 

noon? 
Why,  of  fpots  in  the  fun,  and  the  man  in  tha 

moon; 
Of  the  Czar's  gentle  temper,  the  flocks  in  the  city, 
The  wife  men  o^  Greece,  and  the  fecret  commiU 

tee. 

So  to  Harlow  they  came  ;  and,  hey  !  where  are 

you  all? 
Shew  i|S  into  the  parlour,  and  mind  when  I  call : 
Why,  your  maids  have  no  motion,  yotir  men 

have  no  life ; 
Well,  mafter,  I  hear  you  have  bury'd  your  wife. 

Come  this  ^^ery  inflant,  take  enre  to  proride 
T^B^i  f^ig^r,  aod  toafl,  and  a  hprif  and  ^  guidc^ 
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Are  the  Kamions  bere»  both  the  old  and  the 

young  ? 
And  where  (Unds  Ulr  Down*  the  delight  of  my 

fong  ? 

O  'Squire*  to  the  ^k(  of  mj  heart  I  qaty 

fay, 
I  hfve  burydlwo  wivet  fioce  you  tr^vell^d  this 

way ; 
And  the  HtrrifoDS  both  raty  be  prefently  here : 
And  Down  iUnds>  I  think*  where  it  flood  >he 

Wt  year. 
Then  Joan  brought  the^ tea-pot,  and  Caleb  the 

toafC 
And  the  wine  was  froth'd  out  by  the  hand  of 

mine  hoft  ; 
But  we  clear'd  our  extempore  banquet  fo  faft, 
That  the   Harrifons  both  were  forgot    in  ihs 

hafte. 

Now  hey  {ojt  Down-haQ  !  for  the  guide  he  was 
got ; 
The  ehariot  was  mounted :  the  horfes  ilid  trot  *, 
Th?  guide  he  (did  briog  us  a  dozen  miles  round, 
But  oh!    aU  in  Tain,  for  no  Down  could  be 
found. 

O  Ihou    Poptih  guide,    .tlyxi    haft    led  us 

aftray. 
Says  he,  flow  the  Defil  ihould  I  Imow  the 

way  ? 
I  never  yet  travelled  this  ro^d  in  my  life  ; 
Put  Down  lies  on  the  left*  I  was  told  by  my 

wife. 

Thy  iwife,  anffrer'd  Mat^iew,  when  (he  \#enjt 

abroad, 
P?e*cr  told  Aee  of  half  the  by-waya  ihe  had 

trod  ; 
Perhaps  ^e  met  friends*  and  brought  pence  to 

thy  hpufe. 
But  thou  ihah  go  honie  without  ever  a  fous, 
yi^hat  is  this  thing,  Morley*  and  how  can  you 

mean  it. 
V^e  have  loll  our  eftate  here,  before  we  have 

fccn  it, 
Have  patience,  loft  M^^rley  in  anger  reply 'd : 
To  find  out  our  way,  let  us  fend  off  our  guide. 
O  here  t  fpy  Down  :   caft  your  eye  to  the 

wcf^, 
Vn^er^  1}  wbid-iniH  fo  i^tely  ftands  plainly  con* 

fcft. 
Op  the  weft,  repjy'd  Matthew,  no  windrnfll  I 

find  : 
^  well  thou  may'ft  tell  me,    I  fie  the  weft- 
'wind. 

^^pw  pardon  me,  Morley,  the  wind-mil)  I 

^py» 

But,  ftithful  Achate*,  no  houfe  is  there  nieh. 
1-ook  again,  fays  n\ih!  Morley  i  gadzooks !  you 

are  blind:  ' 

'  Thr  mill  itands  before,  and  the  houfe  Hes  be< 

hind. 

O,  ROW  a  low  ruin'd  White  fhed  I  diCcem, 
lfiitiU*4  and  uu|;laz*d ;  I  bcliere  nil  a  bam* 


4l  bam !   why  yoi|  mre :    ^  a  houfe  fori 

fcju^re, 
A  juftice  of  peace,  or  a  knigbt  of  o«r  (hire. 

A  houfe  ihould  be  buHt,  or  with  bri^  « 
with  fiooe. 
Why  tis  plafler  and  lath;  and  I  think  ^mt^ifl 

one; 
And  fuch  as  it  is,  it  has  iikood  widi  great  tee. 
Been  called  a  Hall,  and  has  given  Us  name 

To  Down,  down,  bey  deny  dov^ 

0  Morley!  O  Morley!  if  that  beah^ 
The  fame  with  the  building  will  fuddeo^  fA^ 
With  your  friend  Jemmy  Gibbs  about  boili^ 

a^ree  ; 
My  bufineft  Is  land,  and  it  matters  not  me. 

1  wifh  you  could  tcU  what  a  4MceyiQurk)i 

ails  : 
I  fhew'd  you  DownrHall :  did  jrou  look  former* 

failles  ? 
Then  take  Jioufe  and  hrm  as  John  BaOet  wffl  kt 

you, 
For  better  for  worfe,  as  I  took  my  Dame  B*y. 
And  no<w.  Sir,  a  .word  to  the  wife  is  eoou^h; 
You'll  make  very  little  of  all  your  old  Huff: 
And^^to  build  at  your  age,  by  my  tr9^,yoo  gww 

fjm.iAi!  ' 

Are  you  3roung  and  rich,  ^Iqe  ,the  m«flar  of 

Wimple  ?♦ 
fS  you  have  thefe  whims  of  apartments  id 

eardens. 
Fronf  twice  fifty  acres  youll  ne'er  fte  f^  Mw 

ings'; 
And  in  yours  I  lh;all   endjAe  tnie  gentlcii«> 

fate; 
Ere  you  finiih   your  boufe^  youH  haye  ijpeni 

your  edate. 
Now  let  us  ftou^  thumba,  and  be  (Hendsere 

we  part. 
Here,  John,  is  my  thumb ;  and,  here,  BSi(,  if 

my  heart. 
To  Haiftcad  I  fpeed,  and  you  go  back  to  WWfl- 
Thu$.cnd6  the  Firft  Part  t^f  the  Ballid^  Q|fB. 

^   '  Perry  down,  down^  bey  drrry  Iwm, 

r  E  fi   S  £  s 

SPpKBN  TO  LADT  -BENaiSTTA-C AVeKDISf- 
HOLLES  BARLST,   pOpNTESS^Or  OXfOKV, 

In  the  Library  of  St.    7olm*s  Cofff^e,  Cm', 
bridge^   Nover^er  9^  ]17»9- 
Maoam, 

SINCE  Anna  vifited  th«  Mufe«'  feat 
Arfmnd  her  tomb  let  woeping  fiagels  waif .'} 
Hail  thou,  the  brighteil  of  thy  fex,  and  bet, 
Moft  gracious  neighboi:^,  anif  moft  w^oocK 

gueft, 
Mot  ffgnrley *B  Alfy  jto  Cam  and  Ifia  dear, 
In  virtuea  and  in  arta  great  Osford*»  Mr| 

9  EJmMui  Url  ^  Oxf.rL 
t  7hef<imHjj€4t  vat  thn  tfFimflt. 
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Not  W  iUflh'pFefent  honoiu*  iball  receive» 
As  to  bis  cooibrt  we  afpire  to  give« 
WritxDp  of  men  our  thoughu  fo^y  neg» 

To  pay  due  hoaage  to  the  fdfter  fex  ; 
Vhto  and  TuUy  we  forlyar  to  read,  . 
Aod  their  great  foBowers  whom  this  houfe  has 

Vrtd, 
To  ftodf  leflhns  from  thy  mor^  given* 
And  fhiDiog  cbaraAers,  imprefs*d  by  Heaven. 
Science  in  books  no  longer  we  purfuey 
Mioerva^s  felf  in  Harriet's  &ce  Ire  view ; 
For,  when  with  beauty  we  can  virtue  join» 
We  paint  the  femblance  of  a  ^m  divine. 

Their  pious  inoenfe  let  our  neighbours  bring> 
Tothe  kind  memory  of  fome  bounteous  king ; 
With  grateful  hand  due  altars  let  ^em  rai£e» 
To  fome    good  knight's^    or  holy    prelate'sf 

praife  T 

We  tone  our  voices  to  a  nobler  theme,  -j 

Your  eyes  we  blcfs,   your  praifies  wc   pro*  J 

claim  V  I 

Samt  Joh^  was   founded    in    a  woman's  f 

name.  J 

Enjoin'd  by  ibtute,  to  the  fair  we  bow  : 

In  fpite  of*time»  we  keep  our  ancient  vow  . 

What  Margacct  Tudor  was,  is  Harriet  Harley 

now. 


■rleyf 


PROLOGUEJ  TO  THE  ORPHAN, 

Jtepufented  kjf  fimt  rf  tht  Wtfimimfitr  Sehlars^  At 
}iicif$rd*s  Danci»g'R^$m^  Ftbruarj  2,  1720. 

SPOKEN  BY  LO&D  nUPLIN  WHO  ACTBD 
CORD  Clio  THE  PACK. 

WHAT  !  would  my  humble  comraCdes  have 
me  fay. 
Gentle  fpe^ators,  pray  excufe  the  play  ?  ' 

Such  work  by  hireling  artors  ihould  be  done. 
Whom  you  may  clap  or  hifs  for  half  a  crown. 
Our  generous  fcenes  for  friendihip  we  repeat ; 
Ajid,  if  we  don*t  delight,  at  Icaft  we  treat. 
Ours  is  the  damage,  if  we  chance  to  blunder  ; 
^'f  may  be  aflt'd  «  whofe  patent  we  aft  un» 

dcr  ?"     . 
How  fliaD  we  gain  you,  a  la  mode  de  France  f 
We  hir'd  this  room  ;  but  none  of  us  cm  dance. 
h)  cutting  capers  we  (hall  never  pleafe  > 
Our  learning  docs  not  lie  below  our  knees. 

Shall  wc  procure  you  fymphony  and  fouod  ? 
Hien  you  muii  each  fubfcnbe    two    hundred 

pound, 
rbere  we  ihould  fail  too,  as  to  point  of  voice  : 
^lilhke  us  not,;  "VeVe  no  Italian  boys, 
True    Britons    born;     from  Weftminfter  we 

come, 
Vnd  only  fpeak  the  ftyle  of  ancient  Rome. 

*  Sir  r.  fVlite^  f9Mnd9r  •/  St.  Jth,^4  CtlUge, 

+  Arcbhijbtf  Latd    alfi  vat  ^  genenui  bene' 

3&9r» 

X  A  fevj  limts  of  tlu  prologue  ictnr  in  nmthtr^ 
7hicb  is  printed  in  y$L  l^,  p,  313. 


We  would  deferve,  not  poorly  beg,  apphuft, 
Aoid  ftandvor  fall  by  Fpeind^s  and  Bufby's  laws. 
For  the   diitrefsM,  your  pity  we  implore  :"^ 
If  once  re^*d,  ye^l  trouWe  you  no  more,     [» 
But  leave  our  Orphan  fqualUng  at  your  door.  > 


HUSBAND  AND  wiFC. 
H*  AAH  1  with  what  woes  am  I  oppreft ! 

yj  IV.  Be  Itill,  you  fen'felefs  calr  ! 
What  if  the  gods  (hould  make  you  bleft  \   ^ 

//.  Why  then  I'd  fing  and  laugh  : 
But,  if  they  won't.  Til  w^  and  cry. 
tV,  Youll  hatdly  laugh,  before  you  die. 


TRUTH  AND  FALSEHOOD, 
A      TALE, 

ONCE  on  a  time,  in  fun-fhine  weather, 
Falfehood  and  Truth  walked  out  together. 
The  neighbouring  woods  and  lawns  to  view. 
As  oppoiites  will  fometimss  do. 
Through  many  a  blooming  mead  they  paft. 
And  at  a  brook  arrivM  at  lail. 
The  purling  ilream,  the  margin  green 
With  flowers  b^deckM,  a  vernal  fcene. 
Invited  each  itinerant  maid 
To  reft  awhile  beneath  the  fhade. 
Under  a  fpreading  beach  they  fat. 
And  pafs>d  the  time  with  female  chat ;  j 

Whilft  each  her  chara^er  maintained ; 
One  fpoke  her  thoughts,  the  other  feignM. 
At  length,  quoth  Falfehood,  ftfter  Truth 
(For  fo  Ibe  call'd  her  from  her  youth). 
What  if,  to  (bun  yon*  fultry  beam. 
We  bathe  in  this  delightful  ftream  ; 
The  bottom  fmooth,  the  water  clear. 
And  thtfre^s  no  pryi  ng  fhepherd  near  !— 
With  all  my  heart,  the  nymph  reply *<!, 
And  thrt w  her  fnowy  robes  -al/le, 
Stript  herfelf  naked  to  the  (kin. 
And  with  a  fpring  leapt  headlong  in. 
Falfehood  more  leifurcly  undreft. 
And,  laying  by  her  taudry  veft, 
Trick'd  herfelf  out  in  Truth's  array, 
And  crofs' the  meadows  tript  away. 

From  tliis  curft  hour,  the  fraudful  dame 
Of  (acred  Truth  ufurps  the  name. 
And;  with  a  vile,  peri'dious  mind,    ' 
Roams  far  aiid  near,  to  cheat  mankind  ; 
Falfc  Ighi  fuborns,  and  artful  tears, 
And  ftarts  with  vain  pretended  fears  : 
In  vifits  lliU  appears  mofl  wife, 
And  rolls  at  church  her  faint-like  ejrcs  ; 
Talks  very  much,  plajrs  idle  tricks, 
While  rilmg  ftock  *  her  confcience  pricks  ; 
Whenbcing,  poor  thing,  extreoKjly  gravell'd, 
She  fecrets  op'd,  and  all  unravelled. 
But  on  ftie  will,  andfecrcta  tell 
Of  John  and  Joan,  and  Ned  and  Nell, 
Reviling  evciry  one  fhe  knows. 
As  fancy  leads,  beneath  the  rofe. 
Her  tongue  fo  ^luble  and  k»nd, 
It  always  runs  before  her  mind ; 

♦  Sfuth  Se4iy  174^. 


43^ 


PRIOR'SPOEMfc 


As  times  do  ferve,  <Ve  flUy  nleadsy 
And  copSoiis  tears  itiU  (hew  her  needst 
With  promifes  as  thick  as  weeds*— 
Speaks  ^r»  and  cen,  is  wpndro|is  civiL 
To-day  a  faint,  ito-morrow  deviL 

Poor  Truth  iVe  (tript,  as  has  been  Ciid^ 
And  naked  left  the  lovely  maid, 
"Who,  rcoming  from  hercaufe  to  wi&ce> 
H;is  gone  ilark-naked  ever  (ince  % 
And  ever  naked  wiH.appear^ 
Bclov'd  by  all  wlio  Truth  revere. 


} 


The  CONVEASATIOI^. 
A      T    jt    L    E. 

IT  always  has  been  thought  difcreett 
To  know  the  company  you  meet  ; 
And  Aire  there  may  bt  fecret  danger. 
In  talking  much  before  a  (banger. 
"  Agreed  ;  What  then  ?"  Then  drink  your  ale  \ 
I'll  pledge  you,  and  repeat  jmy  tale. 

No  matter  where  the  fcene  is  fix'd  ; 
The  perfons  were  but  oddly  mixt '» 
When  fobcr  Damon  thus  began 
(And  Damon  is  a  clever  man)  : 
*'  I  now  grow  old ;  but  dill,  from  youth, 
f(  Have  held  for  modefly  and  truth. 
"  The  men,  who  by  thefe  fea- marks  ftccr, 
«»  In  life's  jreat  voyage  never  err  ; 
**  Upon  this  point  1  dare  defy 
«  The  wbrld.    I  paufe  for  a  reply.'' 

"  Sir,  eithefis  a  good  afliftant,'' 
Said  one  wHo  fat  a  little  diltant  : 
••  Truth  decks  our  fpeeches  and  our  books» 
«•  And  moclcfty  adorns  our  looks  ; 
•«  But  farther  progrefs  we  mull  take  : 
"  Not  only  born  to  look  and  fpeak  : 
"  The  man  muft  a^.    The  Stagy  rite 
«•  Says  thus,  and  fays  extremely  right  : 
«*  Stri^  )uilice  is  the  fovercien  guide, 
««  That  o'er  our  aflions  (houid  prefide  : 
"  This  queen  of  virtues  is  confeil 
«<  To  regulate  and  bind  the  reft. 
**  Thripe  happy,  if  you  once  can  find 
«  Her  equal  balance  poife  your  mind  : 
"  All  different  graces  foon  will  enter. 
•<  Like  lines  concurrent  to  their  centre," 

•Twas  thus,  in  fhort,. thefe  two  went  on. 
With  jea  and  may,  and  fre  and  con, 
Through  many  points  divinely  dark. 
And  Watcrland  aflTaulting  Clarke  ; 
Till,  in  theology  half  loft^ 
Damon  too^  up  the  Evening  Poft  ; 
Confounded  Spain,  com|ios*d  the  North, 
And  deep  in  politicks  held  forth. 

«  Methinks  we're  in  the  like  condition, 
<*  As  at  tne  treaty  of  partition  : 
«<  That  flroke,  for  all  King  William's  care, 
<*  Begat  another  tedious  war. 
*«  Matthew,  who  knew  the  whole  intrigue, 
**  Ne'er  much  approv'd  that  myltic  league  : 
«  In  tlie  vile  Utrecht  treaty  too, 
«*  Poor  man  I  he  found  cnougli  to  do. 
«<  Sometimes  to  me  he  did  apply  : 
«  But  down-right  DoniUble  waf  l, 


'<  And  told  him  where  they  were  miflaten^ 
<<  And  counfePdhim  to  fave  his  bacon : 
'*  But  (pa£s  his  politicks  and  proie) 
«*  I  never  herded  with  his  foes ; 
*«  Nay,  in  his  verfes,  as  a  friend^ 
*'  I  ili)l  found  fomethiog  to  commend. 
"  Sir,  I  excus'd  his  Nut-brown  Bdasd# 
««  Whatif'er  fevercr  critics  feid  : 
«<  Too  far,  I  own,  the  girl  was  tryM  ; 
«  The  women  all  were  on  my  fide, 
«  For  Alma  I  return  *d  him  thanks  ; 
<«  I  lik'dher  with  her  little,  pranks. 
*\  Indeed,  poor  Solomon  in  rhyme. 
*•  Was  much  loo  grave  to  be  fublime." 

Pindar  and  Damon  fcom  tran£tioo. 
So  on  he  ran  3  new  dtvifjon ; 
Till,  out  of  breath,  he  turn'd  to /pit 
(Chance  often  helps  us  more  than  wit). 
T'other  that  lucky  moment  took, 
Juft  nick'd  the  time,  broke  in  and  fpoke. 

«  Of  all  the  gifts  the  gods  afford 
"  (If  we  may  take  old  Tully's  word), 
"  The  greateft  is  a  friend,  whofe  love 
**  Knows  how  to  praife,  and  when  reprove : 
"  From  fuch  a  tretfure  never  part, 
*'  But  hang  the  lewel  on  your  heart : 
«  And,  pray,  ^ir  (it  delights  me),  tcD, 
"  You  taiow  this  Author  mighty  weB—'*  • 

<<  Kaowhiml  d'ye  queiUon  if  ?  Ods>fi&! 
*f  Sir,  does  a  beggar  know  his  diih  I 
"  I  lov'd  him;  as  I  told  ydu,  I 
"  Advis'd  him** — Here  a  (lander-by 
Twitch'd  Damon  gently  by  the  doke. 
And  thus,  unwilling,  filence  broke  ; 

"  Damon,  'tis  time  we  /hould  retire : 
w  The  man  you  talk  with  is  Mat  Prior.*' 
•  Patron  through  life,  and   from  thy  birth  mj 

friend, 
Dorfet !  to  thee,  this  Fable  let  me  fend : 
With  Damon's  lightnefs  weigh  thy  folidwoctb: 
The  foil  is  known  to  fet  tlie  diamond  forth  : 
Let  the  feigned  tale  this  red  moral  give. 
How  matij  Damons,  how/irtff  Dorlets  Uvc ! 


The  female  PHAETON. 

^-pHUS'Kitty*,  beautiful  and  young, 
I      And  wild  as  colt  untam'd, 

BcQ>oke  the  i*air  from  whence  fhe  fprung, 
•  With  little  rage  inflam'd  : 

Inflatn'd  with  rage  at  fad- reftraint, 
Which  wife  Mamma  ordain *d  ; 

And  forely  vex'd  to  play  the  faitit, 
Wliilfl  wit  and  beauty  reign'd  : 

Shall  I  thumb  holy  books.  confin*d 

With  Abigails  forfaken  ? 
Kitty's  for  other  things  defign'd. 

Or  I  am  much  n^iflaken. 

Mufl  Lady  Jenny  friflc  about. 

And  vifit  with  her  coufms  i 
At  balls  mud  Jbe  make  all  the  rout, 

And  bring  home  hearts  by  dozens  ^ 

•  LaJj  Catherine  Bj^f,  nrtu  Dwch.  »/%''^A' 
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%hat  hts  fli«  better,  ^ray,  tbaii  I, 

What  bidrlen  cbarms  to  boa(l» 
That  ^U  mankind  tor  her  ihould  dle^ 
I    WhUft  I  am  fcarce  a  toaft  I 

Deareft  Mamma  !  for  once  let  me^ 

Unchained,  myfortanc  try; 
1^1  have  roy  Earl  as  well  ^s  ike^^ 

Or  know  tbe  reafon  why. 
111  fooa  with  Jpnny's  pride  quit  fcore, 

Make  all  her  iurers  fall : 
Thcy*B  grieve  I  was  not  loosed  before  ; 

5he»  I  was  loos'd  at  all. 

Foodoefs  prevaird,  Affmm^g^ve  wa^^ 

Kitty,  at  heart's  defire,     - 
Obtained  t^e  chariot  for  a  day. 

And  jet  tie  wifU  em  Jre, 


The  judgment  or  VJENUS. 

XTTHEIN  Knellcr^  works  of  various  ^frace 
VV      Were  to  foir  Venus  ihown, 
T^e  Goddefs  fpyM  in  every  faqt 
Some  features  of.  her  own. 

Juilfe,  (and  pomting  with  her  hand) 

So  ihooe^  fs^s  ihe,  my  eyes j*, 
When  fW>m  two  goddei^s  I  gam^d 

An  apple  for  a  prize. 

When  in  the  glafs,  and  river  too> 

My  face  I  lately  yiew'd^' 
Such  was  L  if  theVl^Ts  be  tnie^ 

If  true  the  crydal  flood. 

In  colours  of  thjs  gloriouf  kind| 

ApeQes  painted  me  ; 
My  nair  thus  dowing  with  the  wind^ 

Sprung  from  my  natire  fea. 
Like  thts^,  diforder^d,  wild,  forlorn^ 

Big  with  ten  tfaoufand  fears. 
Thee,  my  Adonis,  did  I  mouru, 

£v*n  beautiful  ih  tears. 

Bqt  dewing  Myra  plac'd  apart^ 

Hear,  (ays  ihe,  I  U^r^ 
Apelles,  that  Sir  Godfrey's  art 

Has  far  furpafsM  thine  here. 

Or  I,  a  goddefd  of  the  (kies. 

By  Myra  am  outdone. 
And  muft  reftgn  to  her  the  prjK^ 

The  apple,  which  I  won. 

But,  foon  as  (he  had  MjHfa  feen, 

Ma'^eftically  fi^ir, 
The  fparkling  eye,  the  look  ferene. 

The  gay  and  eafy  air  ; 

^ith  fiery  emulation  filled. 

The  If  ondering  goddefs  cry^d^ 
ApcUes  muft  to  Knellcr  yield. 

Or  Vpnus  muft  to  Hyde. 

*  Tbe  Ear  I  if  ^f ex  marrfed  LaJj  Jtwe  ^j4e» 
t  l-aelj  RaneUih, 
}  La^  Saiifiury, 

f  LaJy  Jaati  /fiirte  tht  DuhtfDtuihu  5  af» 
UrvHtvii  marriid  t9  Sir  Jfbn  Suvfart. 
Vpt.  lY. 


BhPmiE  ANP  APOUX>c 

CMXTATID  r«OM  TUS  riJLST  BOPK  OF   iDT^V^ 
METAMOEFH08JK8. 

«  Nympha,  -precoTi  Peoei,  mane/f 
APOLLO. 

ABATE,  fair  Fugitive,  abate  thv  fpee<!U 
J^mifs  thy  fearsy  and  turo^  heauteom 
head; 
>Vith  kind  regard  a  panting  lover  view  4 
Jxft  Cwifi^y  tiy,  lefs  fwiftly  PQ  ptarfue  : 
^athlefs,  alas !  and  rugged  is  the  ground^, 
Some  (Woe  m^y  hurt  toee,  or  fome  thi9m  m^ 
ground. 

DAPHNE,      (tfide) 
This  care  is  for  himf«lf,  ^  fure  jas  death  I 
One  mile  h»s  put  the  fellow  mm  of  breathy 
He'll  never  do :  I'll  lead  him  tether  round : 
>Vaihy  be  Is,  per^ps  not  over  found, 
AJPOLLO. 
You  fly,  alasJ  not  knowing  whom  you  fly  ^ 
Nor  il]«>faared  fwain,  nor  nifty  down  im  I : 
I  Claros  iile^  and  Tenedps  command!- 

DAPPNE. 
Th^k  you  ;  I  wpuld  not  Iqnre  my  native  1^4* 

j^POIXO. 
What  is  to  come,  by  certain  artp  I  knioNr* 

DAPHNE. 
Piih !  Partridge  has  as  fair  pretence  at  yot|» 

APOLLO. 

Behold  the  beaut^  of  my  locksi^ 
DAHINK 

— AfigU. 
That  may  be  counterfeit,  f  Spaidfli  wig  ; 
Who  cares  for  all  that"  bu(h  of  curling  hair^ 
Whilft  your  fmooth  chin  is  fo  extremely  ^rej^ 
i^POLLO. 
I  fmg-p* 

DAPHNE. 
—That  nevc;r  ihadl  be  iXiphne^s  choice  )i 
Syphacio  had  an  a^mir^e  voice.  . 

APOLLO. 
Of  evejry  herb  I  tell  the  myftic  power ; 
To  .certain  health  the  patient  I  roftore;   , 
Sent  for,  carcfs'd  — 

•  D.VPHNE. 
-^  pi^  if  a  Wholefome  atr  ; 
You'd  better  go  to  town,  and  praflife  there  i 
For  me,  I've  ho  obftrudions  to  remo%'e  ; 
I'm  pretty  wcH,  I  thank  your  fatjier'jove ; 
And  phyfic  is  a  weak  tjly  to  loprc. 
APCLLO. 
For  learning  famVl,  fine  vcrfcs  I  compofe.  ' 

DAPHNE. 
So  do  your  brother  quacks,   and  brother 
beaux.  « 

Memoriab  only  and  Reviews  write  pro(e. 
APOLLO. 

From  the  bent  j'ew  I  fend  the  pointed  jri:td* 
Sure  ot  its  iim,  and  fatal  in  its  fpeed. 
DAl*HNE. 
Then,  leaving  me^  whom  fure  yo^  fvoiild  j^t 
kill. 
In  y<MBd.  r  thicket  dirrcife  your  flciH ;' 
Kk   k 


\ 
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} 


CbamthePtfttlMplb;  but  for  tb^lmman  bcsrt, 
Yovcoufia  Cupid  has  the  only  dart. 

APOLLO. 
Yet  turn,  O  besuitcou«  maid!  yet  deign  to 
lh:ar, 
A  Wc-rck  deity's  impetuous  prayer  ; 
O  let  me  woo  thee  as  t'.ir»u  would'ft  be  woo'd  { 
DAPHNE. 
Firft,  thei^fore,  be  not  fo  extremely  rude. 
Tear  not  the  hedges  down,  nor  tread  the  clover, 
Jake  an  hobgoblin,  rather  than  a  lover. 
Kcxt,  to  my  father's  grotto  fometimes  come ; 
At  ebbing  tide  he  alway>  is  at  home. 
Read  the  Couraat  with  him,  and  let  him  know 
A  little  poliUcs  •,  how  matiers  go 
Upon  hiB  brother^rwcfs,  Rbine  or  Po. 
As  any  maid  or  footman  comes  or  goes. 
Pull  off  your  fcat,  and  aflc  how  Daphne  does : 
Thefe  fort  of  folks  will  to  each  otlwr  tell. 
That  you  refpe^  me\  that,  you  know,  looks  well. 
Tlyn  if  you  are,  as  you  pretend,  the  God 
Tut  ruU»  the  day»  and  much  upon  the  road. 
You'd  pnd  a  hundred  triii--^  in  yo  Jr  way. 
That  you  may  bring  one  home  from  Airica  ; 
Some  little  ra^i^y,  fome  bird,  or  bcif'. 
And  new  and  then  a  jewel  from  the  La  11  j 
A  lacquered  cabinet,  fome  china  waro ; 
You  have  them  m?ghty  cheap  at  Pokin  fair. 
Kcxt,  K9tc  huey  you  ihall  never  rwc, 
JCor  take  example  by  your  father  Jo\-e. 
Laft,  for  the  eafc  and  comfort  ol  my  life, 
>Ukc  me  your  (LordI  what  flartles  you  ?)  your 

wife. 
I'm  now  (tliey  fay)  fixteen,  or  fom^thing  more  \ 
We  mortals  feUlom  live  above  fcK- rfcorc : 
Tourfcore;   your're  good  at  numbers  ;   let  us\ 
ft^e,  f. 

Seventeen  fuppofe,  remaining  fxty-three  ;        I 
Aye,  in  that  fpan  o^.  time,  you'll  bury  mr.       } 
Mean  time,  if  you  h^ve  tumvlt,  n'^ifc  and  ftrife. 
(Things  not  abhorrent  to  a  marryM  lift !) 
They'll  ciulc'<ly  end,  yonfet;  vh^^t  O.iiiy 
A  few  odd  year*  to  you  that  r.c%;r  flic  ? 
And,  after  all,  you're  half  yoL-r  time  away  ; 
Vou  know  your  bufmL'fs  take 5  you  up  all  diy  ; 
And,  coming  lii^c  to  bed,  yru  r.e-d  not  fcar. 
Whatever  nolfe  I  make,  you'll  flf  -?,  my  cliar  ; 
Cr,  if  a  wintcr-esening  i> ou!d  Ije l-jng, 
tv*n  read  your  phyGv-hooir,  or  make  a  fong. 
Ycur  ft-^eds,  your  wits,  d;acha'on,a.;d  rhyme, 
May  take  up  a-.y  honeft  g'-Jh«.;»d»3  time. 
Tmu«,  a*  >ou  li*cc  it,  you  may  kve  agiiu. 
And  let  ancth.r  ITdphnc  have  |irr  t/izi\,     ■ 

Now  love,  Ci- leave,  my  dtar",  retreat  or  fol- 
low : 
J  Daphne  (t^i;?  prcmi 'd)  taVc  thee  Apollo. 
Ami  nuy  I  iVlit  into  ten  thou*.i.:<!  trce«. 
It  I  give  i:p  or.  ether  tcrm^  than  tlicfe  ! 

She  faid  •,  but  what  the  amorous  God  reply'd, 
(So  fate  ordainM)  is  to  our  fearch  dcny'd  : 
By  rats,  alas!   the  manufcript  i-  enl, 
Oca:el  banquet !  which  we  all  rcgiet. 
Faviu?,  thv  labours 'muil  thi«  work  reftoie  ; 
M;iy  thy  good-wiU  \k  equal  to  thy  power  I 


THE  MICE. 

TO    MR.    ADRIAX    DRIFT,    17cg. 

TWO  mice,  dear  boy,  of  gccteel  faf>  ion. 
And  (what  is  mere)  good  educaeio-. 
Frolic  and  gay  in  infant  year». 
Equally  fi  ar»d  their  parer.ls*  cares. 
The  (ire  of  thefe  two  babe*  (poor  creature!) 
Paid  his  lad  debt  to  human  nature  \ 
A  wealthy  widow  left  behind. 
Four  babes,  th.se  male-,  one  femak  kind. 
Tlie  fire  being  ur.dcr  ground  acd  buryM, 
,    'Twas  thought  his  fpoufc  would  ioon  haw 
*  marry 'd  \ 

Matches  propos'd  and  numerous  fu iters, 
Moit  tender  huf-iandj,  careful  tutors^ 
She  modcilly  r.ru^M ;  aid  ftcw'd 
She'd  be  a  motlier  to  her  brood      , 
Mother  !  ilear  mother !  that  endearing  th<»usk*. 
Has  thoufondand  ten  thou&nd  fancies  brotigA 
Tell  me,  oh!  tell  me  (tlwu  art  now  above) 
How  todefcribc  t'.iy  tnic  mat-rnal  Irvc, 
Thy  early  pangs  thy  ^rcTw  h.g  a-.xious  cares. 
Thy  tatterirg  hopes,  thy  fervexit  pious  prajcn, 
Thy  doleful  days  and  melancholy  nights, 
C loyflcr'd  from  common  joy*  and  juft  delights; 
How  tlyu  didtt  conitantly  \^\  private  mourn, 
Ard  waili  with  daily  tears  thy  fpoi:fe»5  urn  ; 
How  it  em0oy'<l  your  thoughts  acd  lucid  time. 
That  your   young   offspring  might    to  hoooui 

climb;  ,       

How  your  f.rft  care,  by  numerous  griefs  nppreff 
■  Unckr  tiie  b'jr»le:i  funk,  and  went  to  reft  *, 
How  your  d-ar  darling,  by  confumption'f  wailc 
Brtnth'd  her  lail  piety  ir.to  your  breai^  ; 
Hnw^yoM,  alas!  tir'd  with  your  pilgrimage. 
Bow' J  dowr.  your  liead,  and  dyM  in  good  oL 

a;?e. 
Th'>ugh  not  infpir'd,  oh !   n.ay  I  never  be 
Forgetful  of  my  pedigree,  or  tiiec ! 
Ui:eratefulhowfoe'cr,  mayn't  I  forget 
To  pay  thi-^  fmali,  yjt  tributary  d-b(  ! 
And  wiitn  w:  meet  at  Go!>'»  tnounal  throne, 
Own  n^,  I  prav  ^heo,  for  a  pious  fon. 
But  why  ail  this  >  Is  this  your  fable  ? 
Bel-eve  me,  Mat,  it  fecms  a  Babel  ; 
If  you  will  let  n^c  know  th'  intent  onn. 
Go  to  your  Mice,  and  make  an  end  ont, 

Well  then,  dear  brother- 

A-;  fure  a>  Huci'i  *  :'v.'ord  could  fwaddk. 
Two  mice  wcrre  brr-ught  up  in  one  ctmUc  ; 
Well  bred,  I  ih-i^k,  of  crual  port. 
One  for  the  gov/n,  one  for  the  court : 
They  parted  •,  (did  th.y  :o,  an't  pfealc  you  ?) 
Yes,  that  th::\-  -iid  fd^ar  Sj-),  to  cafe  you. 
One  wt  nt  to  Kolland,  where  they  huff  folk, ; 
T'other  to  vend  his  wares  in  Suffolk." 
(That  Mice  have  travelled  in  «dd  timesy 
Horace  and  Prior  tell  in  rhymes, 
Thofc  t^'o  crcat  winders  of  their  ages, 
Superior  far  to  all  the  fages !) 
Many  day*  pafl,  a::d  many  a  night. 
Ere  they  c.-*uld  eaia  each  other's  f  gfat; 
Atlaft,  in  vwather  cold  nor  fultry, 
They  mtt  at  tkr  Thrsc  Craaei  in  Pbultij. 
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Aitffr  tcaich  bufsf  attd  great  grimace 
(Ufual  you  know  in  fuch  a.  calc). 
Much  chat  arofc,  what  had  been  ^one, 
Whit  might  before  next  fummef's  fun  ; 
Much  fud  of  Franc*,  of  SufTolk's  goodnefg. 
The  eentr>'*s  loyalty  mob's  r^denefs. 
That'cndi-d,  o'er  a  charming  bottle 
*rhey  entered  oa  this  tittle-tattle  i 

(^oth  SufTolky  by  pre-eminence 
In  years,  though  (God  knows)  not  in  feofe  ; 
AD'S  gone,  dear  brother,  only  we 
RcaiaJa  to  raife  pofterity  i 
Marry  yiou,  brother ;  PU  go  down. 
Sell  nouns  and  verbs,  and  lie  alone  ) 
May  you  ne*er  meet  with  teudi^  or  babb]e> 
May  olive-branches  crown  your  table  I 
Somewhat  I'll  fave,  ^ndfor  this  end. 
To  prov^  a  brother  jUid  a  fritod. 
What  I  propofe  is  j^ft.  I  fwear  at ;  , 

Or  may  I  peri/h,  by  this  claretl 
The  dkc  arc  thrown,  choofe  this  or  that 
('lis  all  alike  to  honeft  Mat); 
J*J1  takft  then  the  contrary  part. 
And  propagate  with  all  my  heart. 
After  forfte  thought,  ibme  Portuguefe  *> 
Some  wine,  the  younger  thus  replies  : 

Fair  are  your  Words,  as  fair  your  carriage, 
Let  me  be  free, '  dnidge  you  in  marriage  \ 
Get  me  a  boy  call'd  Adrian, 
Truft  me,  1*11  do  for't  what  T  can. 

Home  went  well  pleas'd  the  Suffolk  tony. 
Heart  free' from  care,  as  purfe  from  nioaey  *• 
He  got  a  lufty  fqualling  boy 
(Doiibtlefffthedad^s  and  r»a  m  ma*s  ]py). 
In  (hort,  to  make  things  fquare  and  cven> 
Adrian  he  pam*d  was  by  Dick  Stephen. 
Maf  s  debt  thus  paid,  he  liow  enlarges. 
And  fends  you  in  a  bill  of  charges, 
A  cradle,  brother,  aj^d  a  b«fket 
(Granted  as  ibp0  as  e'er  1  alk  it)  : 
A  coat  not  of  tlW  fmalleft  fcantliug, 
Frde':«,  (lockings;  (hoes,  to  grace  tbebantlingi 
Thefe  too  weref(fnt  {cr  Pm  no  druWjer), 
Kiy,  add  to  thefe  the  fine  gum- rubber  ; 
Vet  thefe  won't  do,  fend  t'other  coat. 
For,  faith  the  frd'ft  not  worth  a  groat  i 
DifmaUy  (Vrunk,  as  herrings  ihotten, 
Suppo«,M  originally  rotten. 
Pray  kt  the  next  be  each  way  longer. 
Of  (tuff  more  durable^  and  (Iron^cr; 
Send  It  next  week,  if  you  are  able. 
By  this  time.  Sir,  you  know  the  Fable. 
From  this,  and  letters  of  the  fame  make, 
You'll  find  what  'tis  to  haVe  a  name-faVe. 

Cold  and  hard  times,  Siiv  here  (believe  it), 
I've  lolt  toy  curate  too,  and  grieve  it. 
At  Eafteri  for  what  I  can  fee, 
(A  time  of  eafe  and  vacancy) 
If  Mtvg»  but  alter,  and  not  undone, 
in  kifs  four  hands,  and  vifit  London. 
Mo%  fcndi  gfeetmg  ;  fo  do  I,  Sir  ; 
Send  a  good  coat,  th^tS  all }  good^by.  Sir  . 


TWO  RIDDLES. 

FIRST    1»RINTED    iN    THE    EXAMINER,    l^tO. 

SPliJNX  was  a  mon(ber  that  would  eat 
whatever  Itranger  (hd  could  get ; 
Unlefs  his  ready  tirit  difclos'd 
The  fubtle  Riddle  (he-  proposed.    .    . 

Oedipus  was  relblv'd  to  go,    \ 
And  try  what  Strength  of  parts  would  d<H 
Says  Sphinx,  on  xhU  depends  your  fate  v 
Tell  me  what  animal  is  that. 
Which  has  four  feet  at  morning  bright. 
Has  two  at  noon,  and  three  at  night  > 
*Tis  Man,  faid  he,  who,  weak  by  nature^ 
At  firft  creeps,  like  his  fellow-creaturej 
Upon  all  fiur ;  as  years  accrue, 
With  fturdy  (leps  he  walks  on  two^ 
In  age,  at  length,  grows  weak  and  fick^ 
For  his  third  leg  adopts  a  Hick. 

No^,  in  your  turn,  ^tis  jufl,  methinks^ 
You  (hould  refolve  me,  Madaih  Sphinx,      ^ 
What  greater  ft  ranger  yet  is  he. 
Who  has  four  leg^,  then  two,  then  three  % 
Then  lofes  one,  then  gets  two  moi^t 
And  runs  away  at  lafl  on  four  i 

EPIGRAM,  EXTEMPORE,  , 

TO  THE  MASTER  OF  ST.  JOHN*S  COLLEGE*  l^lZi 

TSt»e<i,  Sir,  patient  at  yOui*  feet,  ^ 

Before  your-elbow  chair ; 
But  make  a  hi. Hoop's  throne  your  feat, 
I'll  kntei  before  you  there. . 

One  only  thing  can  keep  3^011  down. 

For  your  great  foul  too  mean  *, 
You'd  not,  to  mount  a  bifhop's  thi^ne,    v. 

Piy  bniiait  f  to  the  <^een. 


NELL  AND  JOHN. 
T  TTHEN  Nell,  given  o'er  by  the  Doflor,  wsa 

W      <>yUfg, 

And  John  at  the  chimney  flood  decently  crying^ 
'Tis  in  vain,  faid  the  woman,  to  malce  fuch 

ad^ 
For  to  our  lon^  home  we  itiufl  aQ  of  us  go ! 

True,  Nell,  reply 'd  John ;  but  what  yet  is  the 

worft 
For  us  that  remain,  the  befl  always  ffo  6HI ) 
Remember,  dear  wife,  tlwt  Ifaid  fo  laft  year. 
When  you  loft  your  white  heifer,  and  I  a\j 

brown  mare  1  ' 


BIBO  AND  CHARON, 
TTTHEN  Bibo  thought  fit  from  Ae  world  to 

VV  retreat, 

A^  full  of  champagne  as  an  egg's  fulLof  meat. 
He  wak'd  in  the  boat ;  and  to  Charon  he  faid. 
He  would  be  row'd  back,  for  he  was  not«yA 
dead  ^      - 

*  Set  the  biflerj  9/ this  epigram^  Otnt.  Mag,  1 774^ 
p,  16. 

f  Mr.  tritr^  thtugb  h*  paid  a  hfetmiwfr  Jrft^ 
rtnce  to  theM^fltr  #/  St.  J»btfs^  as  a  FtU^  ^ 
that  CilUgt,,  tipMgbt  fimt  reftid  vas  Jw  H  tht 
public  cbaraSer  n»bul  bt  bad  jmfi  btftrtfyfimiiU 
in  FransCi 
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Trim  tbe  bo*t/tnd  fit  quiet,  ftem  Char*n  re- 

ply'd : 
You  may  hive  forgot ;  yon  trts  dronk  when 

you  dy*d. 

WIVES  BY  1  HE  DOZEN. 

QPEhTH  I  how  thou  fpoil'ft  the  heft  pro- 
jeAofWo! 
Daia  Gabriel,  who  fttU,  as  be  hury'd  one  wife. 
For  the  hk»  of  her  familyi  marryM  her 
coufm ; 
And  thut>  in  an  honeA  coHatcra]  Uoe, 
He  ftiS  marry *d  on  till  his  number  was  nine, 
FuU  forry  to  die  till  be  made  up  his  doica. 


FATAL  LOVE.  * 
T^OOR  Hal  caught  his  death,  Handing  under  a 
J         fpout, 
ExpeAing  tin  midnight,  when  Nan  would  come 

But  fatal  hie  patience,  as  cruel  the  dame, 
And  cursM  was  tbe  weather  that  qucndiM  tbe 
man's  flame* 
Whoe*er  thou  art,  that  read^  tbefe  moral 

Nike  love  at  home,  and  go  to  bed  betioWs* 


A  SAILORS  WIFE. 

QUbTH  Richard  in  jeft,  looking  wiftly  tt 
Nelly,  *        ^ 

Methipks,  child,  you  ieem  fomething  round  In 

the  belly. 
Nell  anfwer*d  him  fnappifbly,  Hbw  can  that  be, 
IVhen  my  huiband  has  been  mor»  than  two  years 

at  fca  ? 
Thy  huiGand  !  quoth  Dick :  why  that  njattcr  was 

carryM 
Moft  fecr:tly^  NcH  -,  I  ne'er  thought  thou  wert 

marry  »d. 


ON  A  TAUT,  LIT  iK  TH£  HOUSE  OF  COMMONS. 

TJ  EADER,  I  Wa5  born,  and  cry'd  ; 
S\  I  crack»4  I  fmelt,  and  fo  I  dyM. 
Liho  Julius  Carfar*4  Was  mj  death,  / 

Who  in  the  Senate  loft  hi^  breath. 
Much  alii  e  entomb'd  t\(m  lie 
The  noble  Romulu«  aird  f  • 
And  When  I.dy'd,  like  Flora  fair, 
^  loft  the  Commonwealth  my  heir. 


THE  MODERN  SAINT. 

HER  tini>c  with  eqval  prudence  Silvia  Oiaren, 
FFrft  writes  a  iiZ/gt-Jtux,  then   fays  her 
prayers  : 
Mcr  mafs  and  toilet ;  rcfper^  and  the  play ; 
Tbu'S  God  and  Aft>tai-oth  divide  the  day  : 
Coiflant  /be  keep^  her  Ember- week  and  Lent, 
At  Kafter  ciH*  all  Ifrael  to  her  tert  : 
t«•fe^rrri^flont  b^nrd,  and  pious  without  2»al, 
tho  ftill  repeats  the  fins  ihe  Nirould  conceal 


POEMS. 

Enry  herCtlf  from  SilviaH  Tife  mnft  fnnt> 
An  artful  woman  makes  a  Modem  Saiot 


THE  PARALLEL. 

PROMETHfeUS,  forming  Mr.  Day, 
Carv'd  fomethirg  like  a  man  in  daf. 

Tbe  mortal's  work  might  well  miCcarry; 
He,  that  does  hearen  and  carA  control, 
Alone  ha>  power  to  form  a  foul. 

His  hand  is  erident  in  Harry. 
Since  one  ts  but  a  moving  clod. 
T'other  the  lively  form  of  God  t 

•Squire  Wallis  you  will  fcarce  be  able 

To  prove  all  poetry  but  fable. 


TO  A  YOUNG  LADY, 

WBO    wAf   rOND    or    roltTUNE-TEUISl. 

You,  Madam»  may  with  fafcty  go. 
Decrees  of  deftiny  to  know ; 
For  at  your  birth  kind  planets  reign'tit 
And  certain  hiippinefs  ordain'd : 
Such  charms  is  yours  are  only  given 
To  chofen  favourites  of  Hcanren. 

But,  fuch  is  my  uncertain  ftatc^ 
•Tis  dangerous  to  try  my  fete. 
For  I  would  Only  know  from  art 
The  future  motions  of  your  hcart«^ 
And  what  predeflinated  doom 
Attends  my  love  for  years  to  come  t 
No  fecrets  elfe,  that  mortals  learn. 
My  cares  deferve,  or  life  concern  :     ; 
But  this  will  fo  important  be, 
I  dread  to  fearcb  the  dark  decree ; 
For,  while  the  fmaDefl  hope  remains. 
Faint  joy^  are  mingled  with  my  pains  ; 
Vain  diftant  views  n^  fanc;^  p]eaie> 
And  g^  fome  intermitting  ^j^  : 
But,  f>  ould  the  (tars  too  puMf  ^^^ 
That  you  have  doomed  my  codlefs  woe,  - 
No  human  force,  or  act,  could  bear  > 
The  torment  of  my  wilddclpair. 

This  fecret.then  I  djrre  not  know. 
And  other  truths  are  ufelefs  now. 
What  tnatlers.  if  unblefl  io  love, 
How^  lortg  or  fVort  my  life  will  prove? 
To  gratify  what  low  defre, 
Sliould  Twith  needlcfs  haAe  innuirt       t 
How  grAit,  how  wealthy  I  frail  be  ? 
Oh !  mhsd  is  wealth  or  power  to  me  1 
If  I  am  Hnppy,  or  undone. 
It  milft  proceed  from  you  alone. 


A  GREEK  EHGJUM 

tMlTAtln. 

T TTHF^  biyigry  wolves  had  tnfptM  «  ^ 

And  the  robb»d  Oiepberd his  faddoiy  toWs 
«•  Call  in  Alcides,"  faid  a  crafty  priefti 
«  Give  him  one  half,  and  hc^J  feture  the  rOT 
No!  iakl  the  Oiepherd,  if  the  Fates  decftc. 
By  ravaging  my  flock^  to  rutn  mr> 
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To  their  commands  I  wiHii^ly  ref  gn. 
Power  ut  their  chzn€tcr,  and  patience  mine  ; 
Thbufh,  troth!    to  qje   there  fecms  but  little 

odds, 
Who  prove  the  greateft  robbers,  wolvci  or  gods! 


TO  A  FRIEND, 


Akmxna'i 


OW    arS    NCFTIALS. 

WHEN  JoTC  lay  blcft  in  his 
charms,  , 
Three  nights  in  one  he  preil  her  in  his  arms; 
The  fun  Oy  fct,  and  confcious  Nature  ftrove 
T9  f^adc  her  God,  and  to  prolong  his  love. 

From  that  aufpicious  night  ATcidcs  came  ; 
What  lefs  could  rife  from  Jove,  and  fuch  a  dame  ? 

Maythis  auTp'xious  niglit  with  that  compare,  ^ 
Xor  kfs  tkc  ioys,  nor4efs  the  rifing  heir ;  ^ 
He  ftrong  as"  Jove,  flic  Kkc  Alcmina  fair !       J 


But,  to  conclude,  and  be  concife. 
Truth  muft  Will's  voucher  be  : 

Truth  never  yet  went  in  difguife. 
For  naked  ftiU  b  ihe. 

There  is  but  one,  but  one  a1one» 

Can  fct  the  PUgrim  frc«, 
And  marVe  him  ceafe  to  pine  and  moan  *, 

O  Frankland!  it  is  thee. 

O!  favc  him  from  a  drear v  way  ; 

To  Coxwould  he  muft  hie, 
Bereft  of  thee,  he  wends  aflray. 

At  Coxwould  he  muft  die.   . 
Oh!  let  him  in  thy  hall  but  iland. 

And  wear  a  portcr':>  gown. 
Duteous  to  what  thou  may 'ft  conAmand  ; 

Thus  William's  wiibes  crown. 


THE  WAKDERINC  PILGRIM. 

BUMBLT    ADDRESSID    TO  ,     'J 

Sir  THOMAS  FRANKLAND,  Bart. 

?OST-MASTEJl,    AND    PAy-MASTER-GENERAt 
TO    <^EEN    ANItiEft 

WILL  Piggot  *  muft  to  Coxwould  f  go> 
To  live,  alas  !  in  want, 
Ui>lefs  Sir  Thomas  fay.  No,  oo  ; 

Tb'  allowance  is  too  fcant. 
The  gracious  Knight  full  well  doe«  weet, 

Ten  farthing!  n'er  will  do       ^ 
To  keep  a  man  each  day  in  meat  : 
Some  bread  to  meat  is  due. 

A  Rechabite  poor  Wi!l  muft  live, 

A^  drink  of  Adam's  ale ; 
Puro  element  no  Uk  c^n  give,  ^ 

Or  mortal  foul  regale. 
Sptrc  diet,  and  fpring-water  dear, 

PhyfKians  hold  are^ood : 
Who  diets  thus,  nped  never  fear 

A  fever  in  the  blood.  . 

But  pafs — ^The  Afculaptan  crew, 

Who  eat  and  quaff  the  heft. 
They  fcldom  roif>  to  bake  and  brew. 

Or  lin  to  break  their  faft. 
Could  Yorkftiirc-tyke  but  do  the  fame. 

Then  he  like  them  might  thrive  •, 
But  Fortune,*Fortune,  cruel  damcl 

To  ftarve  thou  doft  him  drive. 
In  Will's  •Id  mafter's  plenteous  days. 

His  memory  e'er  be  bleft ! 
What  need  of  f peaking  in  his  praifc  ? 

His  goodnefs  ftands  confeft. 
At  his  fam'd  gate  ftood  Charity, 

In  lovely  fw^et  array  ; 
Ceres  and  Hofpitality    ' 

Dwelt  there  both  night  and  day. 

*  Tifis  mfty  petitien  mms  v>ritten  U  •btvintht 
pirter*s  plact  ftr  fVill  Pigtft. 
t  T^tht  tAiia  ntrib  hjt/iJ  tbf  city  9/  T$rk. 


VENUS'S  ADVICE  to  the  MUSES.  ' 

THUj>  to  the  M<if<ts  fpoke  the  C3rprian  B^n\c  ; 
"  Adorn  iny  altars,  and  revere  my  name. 
"  My  fon  ftiall  eHeaftbme  his  potent  dart?, 
«<  Twing  goes  the  bow,  my  girls  ;  have  at  your 
hearts!" 
The  Mufes  anfwer»d,  "  Venus,  we  deride 
«  The  vagrant's  TnaHce,  and  his  mother's  pride; 
"  Send  him  to  nym|>hs  who  deep  on  Ida's  ftiade, 
«  To  the  loofe  dance,  a?nd  wanton  maiquerade; 
««  Our  thoughts  are  fettled,  and  intent  our  look, 
"  On  the  inftrufttve  verfc,  and  moral  botok  : ' 
"  On  female  idlenefs  his  pow*r  r^ics  ; 
«  But,    when  he  finds  us  ftudytng  hard,   h^ 
flies."  • 


CUPID  TURNED  PLOUGHMAN. 

FROM    MOSCBOS. 

HIS  kmpf  his  bow,  and  qiiivcr,  laid  pfide, 
A  ruftic  wallet  o'er  his  fhoulders  ty'd,  / 
Sly  Cupid,  always  on  new  mifchief  bent, 
To  the  rich  field  aodfurrow'd  tillage  wjcnt ; 
Like  any  ploughman  toil'd  the  little  gpd, 
Hif  tune  he  wliiftled,  and  his  wheat  he  fowM  ;* 
Then  fat  and  laugh'd,  and  to  the  4kics  ^bovc    , 
Rai  fmg  his  eye,  he  thus  infulted  Jove  ; 
Lay  by  your  hail,  your  hurtful  ftorms  rcftwint 
And,  as  I  bid  you,  let  it  Ihine,  or  rain  ; 
Elfe  you  a^ain  beneath  my  yoke  ftjall.bow,        "J 
Feel  the   ftiarp  goad,  and  draw   the  fcrvileY 
plough;  C 

What  once  Europa  w»s,  -NaQinctte  i&  now.      J 


PONTIUS  AND  PDNTIA. 

PONTIUS  (whd  loves,  you  know,  a  joke. 
Much  better  than  he  loves  his  life) 
Cbanc'd  t'other  morning  to  provoke 

The  patience  of  a  wetU bred  wife. 
Talldng  of  you,  faid  he,  niy  dear,  ^ 

Two  of  the  greateft  wits  in  town, 
One-alk'd  if  that  bigh  furze  of  Jiair 

Was,  hencjtdti  all  your  own,  '    ' 

Her  owik  I'moft  certaSn,  t'other  i^; 

Fot  Nan»  Who  knoWf  the  thing,  wiUt^Q'^^ 
Tbdhair  was  bought,  the. money  paid. 

And  the  receipt  w^  fign'd  PucalUy» 
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I'ontia  (that  civil  pfudent  (he, 

Who  values  wit  much  lefs  than  fenfe. 
And  never  darts  a  repartee. 

But  purely  in  her  own  defence) 
Replf  *d,  thefc  fricndi  d  f(mr$,  my  dear, 

Ar^  given  extremely  much  tofatire  J 
But  pr'y^heo,  hufbofnd,  let  one  hear 

Son^.etinics  Icfs  w it»  ahd  more  gobd>iiaturt« 
Kow  I  have  one  unliick)*  thought. 

That  would  have  fpoil*il  your  friend's  conceit: 
Some  hair  I  have,  Pm  fure,  unbought ; 

Pray  bring  your  brother  wits  to  fec't. 


CUPlD  TUR^JtD  STROLLEIL 

I»110M    AMACRtON* 

A  T  dead  of  night,  when  ftars  appear^ 
jfi.  And  itrong  Bootes  turns  the  bear  ;^ 
When  mortals  deep  their  cares  aK'sy. 
FatiguM  with  labours  of  the  dax>^^ 
Cupid  was  knocking  at  my, gate  ; 
Who's  there  !  fays  I,  who  linpcks  {b  Itte^ 
Difturbs  my  dreaihs,  andljrtaka  my  tcdi 
•<  O  fear  not  me,  %  birmlcfs  gucft. 
He  faidf  but  open,  open,  pray  I 
A  fooKfti  child,  I've  loijt  py  way. 
And  wander  here  this  moon-ljgjit  nigltt. 
All  wet  and  cold,  and  Wantinglight,'' 
With  due  regard  liis  Voice  1  be^rd^ 
Then  rofe,  a  ready  lamp  prepa^d,^ 
And /aw  a  naked  boy  below. 
With  wings,"  a  quifer,  and  a  brw  i 
In  hafte  I  ran,,  unlcckil  my  gate. 
Secure  and  thougblkfs  of  my  f*te  i 
I  fet  the  oh^t!  an  eafy  chair 
Agaioft  the  Cre,  and  dry'd  his  hair  ; 
Birought  friendly  cups'-of  chc^rl-ul  wtrtr/  ^ 
And  warmM  hU  little  Hands  with  mine. 
All  this  did  I  wllh'kind  intet.f  t 
But  he,  on^anfdn  mJfchief  bent, 
Said,  Deareft  friei^l,  this  bow  ybM  focy 
This'pt^wyfliw^- belongs  to  me  :  ' 
Obfcn*,  I  pta v-; '  if  all  he  rigfe'i' 
I  fear  the  ^H  has'  ffioilM  It  qi^te. 
He  drew  it  tfteti,  sfnd  ftWit  Ifou»d 
Within  4ny  lilftaft  ti  fccret'woiind^ 
This  done,  thV  rbgue  no  loo^gW  fhiid^ 
But  leapt  away,  andlatigfong  TAi, 
«<  Kind  hoft,  adieu!  we  now  muk  part; 
«  Safe  is  my  boir,  but  f^ck  thy  heart  P» 


to  A  POET  OP  QUALITV,      'f.' 

TIIAISIKG    THli    LADY    BtNCBtNBROKt. 

OF  thy  judicious  Mufe^s  fenfe. 
Young  Hinchinbroke  fo  very  proud  is. 
That  SachaniTa  and.Hor^enfe 

She  looks,  l^eooeforth,  upon  as  dowdks». 
Ye^lhtf  to  one  muft  ftill  ilubmit. 

To  dear  M^nnma  mud  pay  her  dut^; 
She  woiiders,  prai.fmg  WUmot'is  wit, 
"  Tbou  Ihould^il  ^get  hU  danghter^s  beai^y« 


THE  PEDAfifT. 

LYSANDER  talks  cvfreniely  wefi 
On  any  fvh\c(\  let  him  dwell, 
.  His  tropes  a^d  fgures  will  coatent  ye : 
He  fhould  po^Tcf?  to  all  d.grecs 
The  art  of  talkv  he  praflifVs 
Full  £oQrteen  boars  in  four^tnd-tweat/. 


qUJTlOUS  AUCE. 

So  good  a  wife  doth  LifTy  make. 
That  from  all  compar.y  >,e  flieth  | 
Sudir  virtuous  oourfes  doth  fre  take. 
That  flie  all  evil  tongues  der'eth  ; 
And,  for  her  dearert  Ipdufe's  fake. 
She  with  his  brethren  oafy  lieth. 


,    THE  INCURABLE. 

PHILLIS,  youbo«^«r-perfea  health  »«ai 
And  laugh  it  thoTe  trhoof  their  ffls  coa> 
pl^n  : 
That  with  a  frecfuent  fever  Cloe  bom«. 
And  Stem's  plumpnefs  mto  dnrpff  tuna  I 

0  Phillis,  wanft- the  patien*ls  arc  niaetecQ, 
Little,  alas  f  are  their  diftempers  fecn. 
But  thou,  for  all  thy  feeming  health,  art  3), 
Bpjrond  thy  lover'^  hnpen,  or  Blackmort^  §il'i 
No  lenitives  can  thy  difeafe  a'^nage, 

1  tell  thee,  ^is  mcurtblc— *tis  age. 


TO  FORTUfJE. 

WHTST  I  in  pi'ifon  Of  in  cou^  ioeik  do^ 
NVr  beg  thy  favour,  nor  deferve  thy  6rmf 
In  vain,  malicious  Fcrfune,  haittliou  tryM 
By  uking  from  my  ftate,  to  quell  my  pride: 
Infulting  girl !  thy  present  rage  abate. 
And,  would^i^  thOu  have  me  humUod, 
great. 


NOKPAKEIt^ 


TET  others  from  the  town  rfctire, 
^   And  in  the  fields  feek  new  dc|jg(tt  t 
My  Phillis  does  fuch  joys  infpire,    ,  , 

No  other  bbjc«Sls  pleaJe  my  f  ght4 
In  her  alone  I  f.xid  whate'ct 

Beauties  a  country  landfcAipe  ^Vace  i 
No  ihade  (b  lovely-  as  h6r  baa*. 

Nor  plain  fo  fweet  as  in  her  &&* 
Lilies  and  rofes  there  combine,  , 

More  bei^eous  than  hi  i1oweT7  fcWi 
Tranfparent  U  her  flcin  fo  fine. 

To  this  each  cr3rflal  fkfctm  mtift  yfA 
Her  voice  more  f^ect  than  warbling  {btmdk 

Though  fung  by  nighfingale  or  fck; 
Her  eyes  fuch  luflre  dart  jlround, 

Compar*d  to  them,  the  fdn  Is  dailc,     ' 
Both  light  and  vital  he^t  they  gite; 

Cberiih'd  by  them,  my  love  (aktft  fDO(|    ' 
From  her  kind  looks  does  life  uroeivt, 

Ofow«  «  fjttf  plauit,  bean  flowers  lod  fiwt 
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Such  fruity  Iween»  did  oo«e  deceive 
The  common  parent  of  mankind^ 

And  made  tranfgrefs  our  mother  Etc  ; 
PoifoQ  its  core»  though  fair  its  rind. 

Yet  fo  delicious  is  its  taftCj 

]  cannot  from  the  bait  abflain. 
But  to  th'  inchanting  pleafurr  haftcy 

Though  I  were  fure  'twould  end  in  pftin. 


CUASTE  FLORIMEL. 

NO^Pll  endure  ten  thoufand  deaths^ 
Ere  any  farther  I'll  comply  , 
Ob,  Sir !  no  man  pn  earth  tha^  breathes 

Had  ever  yet  his  hand  fo  high  i 
Oh !  take  your  fword,  and  pierce  my  hearty 

Undaunted  fee  me  meet  the  wound  j 
Ok !  will  you  aft  a  Tarquin's  part  ? 
A  fecond  Lucf'cce  you  have  found. 

Thus  to  the  Rreffing  Cory  don. 

Poor  Florimel,  unhappy  piaid  I . 
Fearing  by  Love  to  be  undone. 

In  broken  dying  accents  faid. 
Delia,  who  beld.theconlbious  door,  . 

In  fpir'd  by  truth  and  brandy,  fmil'd. 
Knowiogthat,  Cxteen  months  before. 

Our  licrccc  had  her  fecond  child. 

led,  hark  ye  !  Madani,.  crj'd  the  bawd, 
None  of  your  tlights,  your  higli-ropc  dodging; 

k  civil  here,  Of  inarch  abioad ;     . 
ObUge  the  Squire,  or  quit  the  lodging. 

)h !  have  I — Flopmel  went  on*— 

Hnre  I  then  loll  my  Delia's  aid  ? 
Vbere  Aiall  €p|rfakea  virtue  run, 

If  by.  her  frieod  ihe  w  betray'd? 

rtil  curfe  on  empty  frlendih?r*a  nime  ! 

Lord,  what  is  aJl  our  future  view  ! 
"hen,  dear  deftroyer  of  my  fame. 

Let  my  laft  fnccour  be  to  you ! 
rmnDeliafA  rage,  ^pd  Fortune'sfroWn, 

A  wretched  love-/:ck  maid  deliver  ; 
It !  t|^  me  but  another  crown, 
■IXsar  Sir,  •n4  Ofiake  mc  yours  for  ever* 

POCTORS  DIFFER. 
▼7-HEK  Willis  *  of  Ephraim  heard  Rochef- 
/V     ter  f  preach. 
Thus   Bentlejr  faid  xq  him,  I  pr»ythce,  dear 

brother, 
pw  lik*ft  thou  this  fermon?  'tis  out  of  my  reach. 
His  U  one  way,  faid  Willis,  and  ours  is  ano* 

thcr. 
arc  not  for  carping ;  but,  this  I  can  tell, 
r  preach  Very  fadly,  if  he  preaches  well 


EPIGRAM  J 
yrEEK  Francis^  lies  here,   ^ieods   widiout 
rL    ilop  or  ftay, 

^  BiJ^Aittrkmrj, 

i  ^ee  Atttrhmryg  fa^Un^  in  p9f€U  Wirki^ 


As  you  value  your  ^aoe,  make  tl^  ^eH  of  your 

way. 
Though  at  prefcnt  arreflcd  by  Death's  caitiiTpcir/ 
If  he  ftirs,  he  may  ftill  have  rccourfe  to  ihe  W. 
And  in  the  King's^bcnch  ihould  a  vcrdidt  |« 

found, 
That  by  livery  and  feifin  his  grave  is  the  ground. 
He  will  claim  to  h'^nfelf  what  is  itridlly  Ins  dtte  ^ 
And  an  afiion  of  trefpafs  will  ih^aightway  6nfie^ 
That  you  without  right  on  his  premi&s  tread. 
On  a  fimple  furmife  that  the  owa^r  is  dca4. 


I 


OH    BISHOP    ATTEREDRV'S    B^ftTIRC    T«« 
DUKE    OF    BUCKINGHAM,  J720. 

HAVE  no  hopes,**  the  Puke  he  faySy-ao4 
dies; 
*<  In  fure  aiid  ^rtain  hopes,**  tV  Prelate  cries : 
Of  thefe  two  learned  peers,  I  prithee,  fay,  roan. 
Who  Is  the  lying  knave,  the  prieil,  or  layman?' 
The  Duke  he  {lands  an  in6del  confeft, 
«  Fir's  our  depr  brother,*'quoth  the  lordjy  Prieft, 
The  Duke,  though  knave,  ftill  A*  Brother  dear^ 

be  cries ; 
And  who  can  fay  the  reverend  PreUte  lies  I 


UPON  HONOUR. 


A    FRAGMSNT, 

HONOUR,  I  fay,  or  h6neft  fame, 
I  mean  the  fubftance,  not  the  naxne  ; 
(Not  that  light  heap  of  taudry  wares, 
Of^ermine,  coronets,  andftars, 
W)iich  often  is  by  merit  fought, 
By  gold  and  Hattery  oftencr  bought; 
The  <\  ade,  for  which  Ambition  looks 
In  Selden*s  *  or  in  A^mole*$  f  books)  , 
But  the  true  glqry,  which  proceeds, 
Refle<aed  bright,  from  honeft  deeds. 
Which  we  in  our  own  bread  perooiye. 
And  Kings  can  neither  take  nor  give. 


ENIGMA 


ON   VAM    AT   too. 

By  birth  I*m  a  flaye,  yet  can  give  you  * 
'  crown, 
I  difpofe  of  all  honours,  myfelf  haying  none; 
I'm  oblig*d  by  juft  maxims  to  govern  my  life. 
Vet  I  hang  my  own  matter,  and  lie  with  his  wife, 
Wlicn  men  aro  a^gamingi  I  cunningly  {noak. 
And  their  cudgels  and  fhovcjs  9Wiy  iirom  tbcm 

take. 
Fair  maidens  and  ladles  X  by  the  hand  set, 
And  pic'*  off  their  diamonds, -tlK>u^h  ne*er  f9 

well  fet. 
-For  when  I  have  eomfades  we  n^b  in  whole  bands. 
Then  prefently  tike  o^  your  hodf  from  your 

band». 
But,  this  fury  once  over,  Pve  fuch  winning  arts, 
I  hat  you  love  me  much  mopft  than  you  do  your 

.  own  hearts. 


•  7i/i(pf  i^  HtHnr*       f  Qritr  •ftht  Garttr^ 
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ANOTHER. 

FORM'D  h?Jf   beneath,  and  half  above  the 
earth, 
>Vc  f.<lcr«  owe  to  art  our  fccond  birth ; 
Th^fmith'i  and  carijcntcr's  adopted  da».jhter5, 
ICl,jdc  on  the  laud^  to  travel  pi\  t\\e  waters. 
Swifter  tfccr^  move,  a^.  t  \ey  ^re  Itraiter  bound, 
Yet  neither  tread  the  air,  or  wave,  or  ground  : 
They  fei-vs  the  poor  for  ufe,  vbe  rich  for  whim, 
Sink  yihcn  it  rams,  and  when  it  freex-'s,  fvvim. 


The    old  GENTRY. 

THAT  all  from  Adam  nrft  beg^n, 
None  but  ungodly  Woojfton  doubts  ; 
And  that  his  fon,  and  his  foii*s  fon. 

Were  all  but  ploughmen,  downs,  and  louts. 
Ejch,  when  his  ruftic  pajus  began. 

To  merit  pleaded  equal  right  *, 
•Twas  only  who  left  oft'  at  noon. 
Car  who  :«rent^n  to  work  till  night. 

But  coronets  we  owe  to  croWoSj 
And  favour  to  a  court's  affeAion ; 

By  nature  we  are  Adam's  foits, 
Xnd  fons  of  Anilis*=  by  cleAion, 

Kinfalc !  eight  hundred  years  )iave  roU'd 
Since  thy  forefathers  hrtd  the  plough  ; 

When  thi*  in  ftory  fljall  be  told. 
Add,  that  piy  kindred  do  fonow^ 

The  m9A  who  by  his  bbour  gets 

His  bread,  in  independent  ftate, 
Wlio  nev«r  begs  andibldom  eats, 

Hiinfclf  can  fix  Cf  change  \ns  f^te. 


Need  I  tell  whtt  I  mesui»  tet  rJaogdAs^Boel 
When  I  leave  ail  the  phic,  you  mayiMi^fcr 
one. 


Tttfi  INSATIABLE  PRIEST. 

IUKE  PRZAcmL;.  admtrcs^hat  we  laymen 
^         can  mean, 

That  thu«  by  our  profit    and  pleafure   -are 
fway*d ; 
He  has  but  three  livings,  and  would  be  a  dean  ; 
KJ5  wife  dy'd  tiiii  year,  he   has  marry^d  his 
maid. 

To  fiipprefs  all  h|^  carnal  deCres  in  their  bhth, 
^i  all  hour^  alulty  young  hurfjr  U  near : 

And,  to  ta'c  oA  lus  thoughts  from  the  things  of 
this  earth. 
He  can  be  content  with  two  thoufind  a  year. 


A  FRENCH  SONG  IMITATED. 

WHY  thu'i  from  the  plain  docs  my  ihepberd- 
efs  rove, 
FijriaUng  her  Twain,  and  negh;(fling  his  Jove  ? 
You  have  heard  all  my  grief,  you  fee  how  Idle, 
Ch.  I  ^ivc  foi»e  reOei  to  the  fwaia  whom  you  fly. 

How  can  y^u  oompl:nn,  or  what  am  I  to  fay, 
/      Since  my  dog  lies  unfed,  and  my  fhccp  run  a- 

•  CjarUr  Kin^  at  Jrms* 


A  CASE  STATED. 

NOW  how  ihall  I  do  with    my  love  z^  my 
pride, 
DearDick'^,  ghre  me  counfel,  if  frkndikipba 
any; 
Pry'thee  purge,  or  let  blood !  furlj"  Richard  rt. 
ply'd,  • 
And  forget  the  coquette   in  the  arms  of  jw 
Nannyj*. 

While   I   pleaded  with  paflion  how  muAJtfe« 

ferv'd. 

For  the  pains  and  the  tormetfts  of  matin 

a  year ; 

She  look'din  an  almanack,  wbeoce  (he  obTerf'^ 

That  it  wantcd^a- fortnight  to  Bart'?mew^. 

My  Cowley  and  Waller  how  vainly  I  quote, 
While  my  negligent  judge  only  heart  witkbtr 
^e  ! 

In  a  long  flaxen  wig,  and  embroidered  nev  cotf, 
Her  fpark  fayb^  notUog  t^ks  better  thu  L 


UPON    tLATING    AT    OMB1|B    W 1  TV  TVO 

I  KNOW  that  Fortune  loog  has  wanted  Mt  I 
And  therefore  pardon'd  when  (be  fn  tft 
right ;  '  I 

But  yet  till  then  it  never  did  appear. 
That,  as  fhe  wanted  eyes.  Ihs  cmdd  not  heir} 
I  begg'd  that  fhe  would  gnre  me  leave  ialo&;r 
A  thing  ihe  does  not  coo&aaoniy  refufe  1 
Two  matadores  are  out  ag^^ft  my  game, 
Yet  flill  I  play,  «nd  ftill  my  luck/s  the  iaioc: 
Unconquer'd  in  three  fuits  it  does  remain, 
Whereas  I  only  aik  in  (use  to  gain  ; 
Yet  fhe,  flill  contradxAmg,  gifts  imparts, 
And  ghres  f\iccefs  in  every  fufi^^ut  bsarts^ 


CUPID* I    PROMISE,-    . 

A    FRENCH    SONG    F All APHl ASBD» 

SOFT  Cupid,  wanton,  amorous  bof , 
*  The  other  day,  nrov*d  with  my  Xfi^^ 
h\  flattering  accents  fpoke  his  yoy^ 
And  utteVd  thus  hU  fottd  deCre. 

Oh  I  raife  thy  voice  |  one  fofig  I  afl^» 
Touch  dien  thy  barmontpus  flring  ; 

To  Thyrfis  eafy  Is  the  talk. 
Who  can  fo  fsrec(]y  pUy  and  fing. 

Two  kiflfcs  from  my  mother  dea^r,    ^ 
Thyrfis,  thy  due  reward  fhaM  {)e ; 

None,  none,  like  beauty^s  qu^a  Is  fdii 
Paris  has  vouched  this  truth  for  toe. 

I  flraight  reply'^,  Thoii  know^ft  tbnj 
That  brighteft  Chloe  rules  my  breattl 
I'll  fing  thee  two  infHad  ^  ^^°^  ,^^^ 
;     If  t^puntb^kind,  and|a|d»B4c'**. 
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One-kKi  ftbxA  Chloe's  Ifpfl,  no  morei 

I  c«ve  :  He  promis*d  mc  fuccefs ; 
I  pla/d  witn  all  my  flcill  and  power, 

My  gloWmg  pskffion  to  cxprefs. 
But,  oh  f  my  phloe,  beauteous  maid  I  * 

Wilt  thoo  the  wifhM  rcwafd  beftow  ? 
^ilt  thou  make  go<^  what  Love  has  faid» 

And,  by  thy  graut>  his  power  Ihow  ? 


To  THE  EAUL  or  OXFORD, 

WIITTEN    EXTEMPORE,      IN    LAOY    OTLTOkoU 

8TUDV,    1717. 

PEN,  ink,  and  wax,  and  paper,  fend 
To  the  kind'wife,  the  lovely  friend ; 
Smiling  bid  her  freely  write 
What  her  happy  thoughts  indite  ; 
Of  virtue,  goodnefs,  peace,  and  love. 
Thoughts  which  angeU  may  approve. 


LETTER 


Hon,  Lady  Margaret  Cavendl/b  Harlcyf 
WHEN  A  CHILD. 

MY  noble,  lovely,  little  Peggy, 
Let  this  my  firft  epi/^le  beg  you, 
rn  of  morn,  and  clofe  of  even. 
To  lift  your  heart  and  bands  to  Heaven. 
In  double  beauty  fay  your  prayer  ; 
Our  Father  M\i — then,  iV#/r*  Ftre  : 
And,  dearell  child,  along  the  day. 
In  every  thiog  you  do  and  iay, 
Obey  and  pleafe  my  lord  and  ^dy. 
So  God  (hall  lov.,  and  angeh  aid  ye. 
If  thefc  prccopts  you  attend. 
No  fecond  letter  need  I  fend. 
And  fo  I  reft  your  conftant  friend^ 


\ 


LIMES    WRlTTftN    UNDER    TBC    PRINT    Of 

TOM    BRITTON    THE    i'MALL-COAL- 

MAN,    PAINTED    BY 

MR.     WOOLASTON. 

THOUGH  doomed  to^fmall-coa^  yet  to  arts 
aUy'd, 
Rich  without  wciilth,  and  famous  without  pride ; 
Mui  c*s  beit  patron,  iudge  of  books  and  men, 
Bclov'J  and  honour'J  by  ApoUo^.i  train  : 
In  Greece  or  Rome  fure  never  did  appear 
So  bright  a  geniiis,  in  fo  dark  a  fphere  : 
MrtTe  of  the  man  bad  artfully  been  favM, 
Hid  Kneller  painted,  and  had  Vertue  graved* 

TRUTH  TOLD  AT  LAST. 

SAYS    Pontius    in    rage,    contradiiS^ing    his 
wife, 
•'  You  never  yet  told  me  one  truth  in  your  Kfc.** 
Vcxt  Pontia  no  way  could  tKi<<  thefis  aUow, 
**  You're  a  cuckold,  (ays  ihe  (  do  I  tefl  you 
truth  now  V* 

Vol.  IV. 


WRITTEN    IN 

La1>T   HoWfc's     OvtI>'S     HuPldTLES* 

HOWEVER  high,  however  cold,  the  fair. 
However  great  th*  dying  lover's  care, 
Cvid,  kind  author,  foimd  him  fom^  relief, 
RangM  his  tinruly  fjghs,  and  fet  his  grief; 
Taught  him  what  accents    had  the    po^er  to 

move. 
And  always  gain'd  him  pity,  fometimes  love. 
But,  oh  !  what  pangs  torment  the  deilin'd  heart. 
That  feels  the   Wound,  yet  darts  not  ihew  the 

dart  : 
What  eafe  could  Ovid  to  his  Ibrrows  ghre, 
Who  muil  not  fpea)^  and  therefore  cannot  live  { 


AN    fePISTLE,     1716* 

I  PRAY,    good  Lord    Barley,    let  Jonathaa 
know. 
How  long  you  intend  to  live  incognito.  .     • 
Your  humble  fervant, 

Elkanab  Settle.- 


ANOTHER    EPISTLE. 

I  PRAY  Lady  Harriot  the  time  to  aJTlgn 
When  ihe  d.all  receive  a  turkey,  and  chine, 
That  a  body  may  come  to  St.  James's,  to  dine, 


I 


TRUE's    EPITAPH. 

J'F  wit  or  honel^y  could  fave 
Our  mouldering  afhes  from  the  grave, 
his  ftone  had  ilil)  rem^ir.'d  unmarkMf 
I  ftill  writ  profe.  True  fiiH  have  bark'd. 
But  envious  Fate  has  claimM  its  due  *, 
Here  lies  the  mortal  part  of  T^ue  : 
His  deathlefs  virtue^  mull  furuive. 
To  better  thofe  that  are  alive. 

His  prudence  and  his  wit  were  feen 
In  that,  from  Mary's  grace  and  mien, 
He  own'd  the  power,  an4  IoV*d  the  Queei 
By  long  obedience  he  conf<6ft 
Ttat  ferving  her  was  to  be  blei^-^ 
Ye  n^urmurers,  let  True  evince 
That  men  are  beafts,  and  dogs  have  (^nfe ! 
His  faith  and  truth  all  V.  hitehall  knowft, 
He  Dc'er  could  fawn  or  flatter  thofe 
Whom  he  beli^v'd  were  Mary's  foes  : 
Ne'er  ft-  uU  'd  from  whence  his  fovercign  led  binu 
Or  fnarPd  againfl  the  hand  that  fed  him^^ 
Read  this,  ye  fiatefmen  now  in  favour^ 
And  mend  your  own,-  by  True'f\  behaviour  t 


en.     > 
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EPIGRAM. 

To  Richmond  and  Peterburgh,  Matt  gave  his 
letters, 
And  thought  they  were  fafe  in  the  hands  of  his 

betters. 
How  happen'd  it  then,  that  the  packets  were 

loft? 
Tliefe  were  Knights  of  the  Garter,  not  Knights 
of  the  Poft. 

ill 
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The    viceroy, 

A    BALLAD. 

To^4he  Tune  off  Lady  IJabelL^s  Tragedy, 

Or  Nero,  tyrant,  petty  king*," 
Who  heretofore  did  reign 
Jn  (unM  Hihernia,  I  will  iing^ 
And  in aditty  plain. 

He  hated  was  by  rich  and  poor^ 

For  reafbf»$  you  ihall  hear  ; 
So  iH  he  exercis'd  his  power. 

That  he  himfclf  did  fear. 

Fun  proud  and  arrogant  was  be. 

And  coyetous  withal ; 
The  guiHy  he  would  ftill  fct  free. 

But  gililtlcfs  men  enttraL 
Hp,  witha  haughty  impious  nod. 

Would  curfe  and  dogmatize  ; 
Not  fearing  either  man  or  GtKi  : 

Goldhe  did  idolize. 

A  patriot  ♦  of  high  dcgrcei 

Who  could  no  longer  hear 
This  upftart  Viceroy's  tyranny,^        / 

Againil  bim  did  declare. 
And,  armM  with  truth,  impeached  tj>e  Doo 

Of  his  enormous  crimes. 
Which  Pll  unfold  to  y^u  anon. 

In  k^,  but  faithful  rhymes. 
The  articles  recorded  ftand 

Againft  this  pcerlefs  peer, 
Search  but  the  archives  of  the  landf , 

Ybu'll  find  them  written  there. 
Attend,  and  juftly  111  recite 

His  treafons  to  you  all, 
The  heads  fct  in  their  native  light 

(And  Cgh  poor  Gaphny's  fall). 
That  traiteroully  he  did  abufe 

The  power  in  him  repo'^'d, 
And  wickedly  the  faiiie  did  ufe. 

On  all  mankind  impos'd. 
y  That  he,  contrary  to  all  law, 

An  oath  did  frame  and  make. 
Compelling  the  militia 

TV  illegal  oath  to  take.  ' 

Free-quarters  for  the  army  too 
'       He  did  exaA  ai:d  force 
On  Proteftantfi  •,  his  love  to  (how, 

Than  Papift  us'd  them  worfc, 

i>n  all  provifons  deftin'd  for 

The  cimp  at  Limerick, 
He  laid  a  tax  full  hard  aad  fore. 

Though  many  men  were  ftck. 

♦  L9niCtmmsJhj,9necftbtLcrisyuftieesoflfi' 

*'rhe  Earl  of  BeVamont  imj>eaded  CtMtngjhj, 
t  jmmh  Smhhati^  1 6  dit  Dtttmbris.   \(^h 


The  futkrs  too  he  did  ofdain 

For  licences  ftould  pay. 
Which  they  refus'd  with  jutt  difdain. 

And  fled  the  camp  away. 
By  which  provifions  were  fo  fcant^ 

That  hundreds  there  did  die. 
The  foldiers  food  and  drink  did  want. 

Nor  famine  could  they  fly. 
He  fo  much  lov'd  his  private  gain. 

He  could  not  hear  or  fee ; 
They  might  or  die,  or  might  comphin. 

Without  teVtei  fmrdk. 

That,  above  and  againft  all  right. 

By  word  o^  mouth  did  he, 
Li  council  fitting,  helU/h  ipite. 

The  farmer's  fate  decree  : 

That  he,  0  «>//  without  trial. 

Straightway  ihoujd  hanged  be  ; 
Though  then  the  court*  were  open  al^ 

Yet  Nero  judge  woiM  be. 
No  fooner  faid,  tut  it  was  done. 

The  biurrtau  did  his  worft ; 
Gapbny,  alas !  is  dead  and  gono. 

And  left  his  judge  accuHt. 
In  this  concife  defpotic  way 

Unhappy  Gapbny  fell. 
Which  did  all  honeft  men  afi^y. 

As  truly  it  might  well. 
Full  two  good  btmdrcd  pounds  a  year. 

This  poor  man's  real  eftate. 
He  fettled  on  his  favourite  dear. 

And  Culliftipd  can  fay*t. 
Be^des,  he^ve  five  hundred  pound 
,  To  Fielding  his  own  fcribe, 
Who  was  his  bail ;  one  friend  he  found. 

He  ow'd  him  to  the  bribe. 
But  for  this  horrid  murder  vile 

None  did  him  profecute ; 
His  old  friend  hclp'd  him  o'er  the  ftile  : 
.    With  Satan  who  difpute  ! 
With  France,  fair  England's  d^ortal  foe, 

A  trade  be  carry  *d  on  v 
Had'any  other  done't,  I  trow. 

To  Tripos  he  had  gone. 

That  he  did  likewife  traiteroufly. 
To  bring  Jiis  ends  to  bear, 

Enrich  himfclf  moft  .knavHhly  ; 
O  thief  without  compare  ! 

Vaft  quantities  of  ftores  did  he 

Eml)ezzle  and  purloin ; 
Of  the  Ving's  ftores  he  1-ept  a  key. 

Converting  them  to  coin. 

The  forfeited  eftates  alio. 

Both  real  and  perfonal. 
Did  with  the  ftores  toecth.T  go. 

Fierce  Cerberus  fwallow'd  dl. 

Mean  -while  the  foldicrs^  Cgh'd  and  fofclM 
For  not  one  fous  had  they  :  -  . 

His  excellence  had  each  man  fobbed, 
For  he  had  funk  their  pay. 
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Nero,  without  the  letft  (iifguife^ 

The  papilts  at  all  times 
6till  favoured,  and  their  robbcrie* 

Looked  on  a?  trivia  ic  rimes. 

The  IVotelbmU,  whom  they  did  rob 

During  his  government, 
Were  forc'd  with  patience,  like  good  Jpb^ 

To  reft  themfelves  content. 

For  be  did  bafely  them  rofufc 

AH  legsd  remedy ; 
The  Romans  ftill  he  well  ditl  ufe^ 

Still  fcreen'd  their  roguery. 

Succic£kly  thus  to  you  Pvo  told. 

How  this  Viceroy  did  reigu  ; 
And  other  trutlw  I  IJjall  unfold,  ' 

For  truth  is  always  plaior- 

The  btft  of  Oueens  he  hath  revi1*dy 

before  anofmce  her  death ;_ 
He,  cru.-l  aad  ungrateful,  fmihi 

When  ihe  refigo'd  her  breath. 

Forgetful  of  the  favours  kind 

Sb9  had  OR  him  beitowM^ 
like  Lucifer  his  rancorous  m4nd. 

He  lov'd  nor  her  nor  God. 

But  liften,  Nero,  lead  thy  «ars. 

As  Itill  thou  haft  them  on  ; 
Hear  what  Britaonia  fays  with  teari^ 

Of  Anna  dead  and  ^one. 

*(  Oh  I  facreci  be  her  memory, 

•«  For  ever  dear  her  name  I 
'*  There  never  was,  nor  e'er  can  be, 

^«  A  brighter,^  juiter  dame. 

*«  Bleft  be  my  fons,  and  efce  all  thofe 

".Who  on  her  praifes  dwell ! 
"  She  conqucr»d  Britain's  fierceil  foes, 

«  She  diiid  all  quoons  excel. 

**  An  princss,  kings,  and  potentates, 

*<  Ajnba(7adors  did  fend : 
^  AH  natioas,  provinees,  and  ftates, 

"  Sought  Anna  for  their  friend. 

*^  In  Anna  they  did  all  confide, 
'*  For  Anna  they  could  truft  : 

«  Her  royal  faith  they  all  had  try'd, 
"  For  AJina  ftOl  was  juft^ 

«  Truth,  mercy,  juftice,  did  rurroun4 

"  Her  awful  judgment-feat, 
^«  In  her  the  Graces  all  were  found, 

"  In  Ajuui  all  complete. 

^  She  hitkl  the  fword  and  baboce  right, 
"  And  fought  her  people'^  good ; 

*<  In  clemency  Ihe  did  delight, 

«  Her  reign  not  Itain'd  witi  blood. 

f<  Her  gracious  goodnefs,  piety, 

•<  In  all  her  <leeds  did  ihine, 
ff  And  bounteous  was  her  charity ; 

^  AU  attnhtttes  dtvine. 


«  Confummate  wifdom,  nMeknefs^afl, 
"  Adorn'd  the  words  (he  fpoke, 

ff-Wben  they  from  ber  fair  lips  did'fidll 
«<  And  fweet  her  lovely  look; 

<  Ten  thou&nd  glorious  deeds  to  crowof 
«<  She  causM  dire  war  to  ceafe : 

**  A  greater  emprefs  ne'er  was  known ; 
*i'  jShe  fix'd  the  world  in  peace. 

•«  TUs  hit  and  godlike  aa  achieved, 
"  To  heaven  /he  wing'd  her  iiight : 

«<  Her  lofs  with  t;;ar9  all  Europe  grieved  ( 
"  Their  ftrength,  and  dear  deligjit. 

**  Leave  w&^in  blifs  this  heavenly  Sa^U 

"  Revere,  ye  juft,  her  urn ; 
•<  Her  virtues  high  and  exoelleQt,    " 

"  Aitrea  gone  we  mourn. 

*'  Commemorate,  my  fbns,  the  day 
•  **  Which  gave  great  Anna  birth : 
"  Keep  it  for  ever  and  for  aye, 

"  And  annual  be  your  Eolrth  !** 
Sluftrious  George  now  fiDs  the  throne^ 

Oar  wife  benign  good  king : 
Who  can  his  wondrous  deeds  make  knowDf 

Or  his  brjight  actions  iing  ? 

Tfae^  favourite  Nero,  }k  has  deignM 

To  raife  to  high  def^e ! 
Well  thou  thy  honours  haft  fufiainMy 

Well  vouch'd  t)^y  anccltry. 

But  pafs— Tbeiir  donours  oo  ibee  hid^ 
Can  they  e'^er  n\gAx  ibe%  white  ? 

Don't  G^hay's  blood,  which  thou  hift  fkUm 
Thy  guilty  foul  aitright  i  " 

Oh !  are  there  not,  ^rim  mortal,  tell. 

Places  ot  blifs  and  woe  ? 
Oh  !  is  thtre  not  a  heaven,  a  heQ  ? 

But  whither  wilt  thou  goi 

Can  nought  change  thy  obdurate  mind? 

Wilt  thou  for  ever  rail? 
The  prophet  on  thoe  well  reHo'd, 

And  fet  thy  wit  to  iaie. 

How  thou  art  loft  to  fenfe  and  ihame» 

Three  countries  witneft  be : 
Thy  conduA  all  juit  men  do  blame, 

Lib<ra  ««,  Uomime  I 

Dame  Juftke  waits  thee,  well  I  ween. 

Her  fword  is  braiidifh'd  high  : 
Nought  can  thee  ifom  iicr  veiigcance  fcrrei^ 

Nor  c'auft  thou  from  her  fty. 

Heavy  her  ire  will  ftU  on  thee. 

The  gliUcring  Ikcl  n  fure  : 
Sooner  or  later,  all  agree. 

She  cuts  off  the  impure. 

Tp  her  I  leave  thee,  gloomy  peer! 

Think  on  thy  crimes  committed  2 
Repent,  and  be  for  once  fmcerc. 

Thou  ne'er  wilt  be  Pp-Witted, 

LIU 
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APOLOGY  TO  A  LADY, 

ITHO    TOLD     ME,      1     COOLD      HOT     LOVE     HER 
BEART|LT,  BECAUSE  I  HAD  LOVED  OTIfXRS. 

PROBABLY  BY  Mr.  PRIOR*. 

IN     IMITATION    OF     MR.    WALLER. 

FAIR  Sylvia,  ceafe  to  blame  my  youth 
For  having  lov'd  before  ; 
Bo  men,  ere  they  have  learnt  ,the  truth. 
Strange  Deities  adore. 

My  youth  ('tis  true)  has  often  rang'd. 

Like  bees  o»er  gaudy  tlowers  \ 
And  many  thoufand  loves  has  changed, 

Till  it  was  fixt  in  yours. 

For,  Sylvia,  when  I  faw  thcfe  eyes, 

*Twa«  foon  dctermin'd  there  ; 
Stars  might  as  well  for  fake  the  fliics. 

And  vaniih  Lnto  air ! 

If  I  from  this  gr?at  rule  do  err. 

New  beauties  to  explore  ; 
Iday  I  again  turn  wanderer. 

And  never  fettle  more  ! 


AGAINST  MODESTY  IX  LOVE. 

FOR  many  unfuccefsful  years 
At  Cynthia's  feet  I  lay  ; 
And  often  bath'd  them  with  my  tears, 
Defpair'd,  but  diirfl  not  pray. 

K©  proftrate  wretch,  before  the  fhrine 

Oif  any  faint  above, 
EVr  thought  lus  Goddeft  more  diving 

Or  paid  more  awful  loVe.  •* 

StOl  the  difdainful  dame  look'd  dowa 

With  an  infulting  pride; 
Bccciv'd  my  paOion  with  a  frown. 

Or  tois'd  her  head  aikl'e.  ' 

When  Cupid  whifper'd  in  my  ear, 
<*  Ufe  more  prevailing  charms, 

*'  Fond,  whining,  moclell  fool,  draw  near, 
«  And  dafp  her  in  your  arms. 

«  With  eager  kifTeJ  tempt  the  maid, 
"  From  Cynthia's  feet  depart ; 

•«  The  lips  he  warmly  muft  im-adc, 
'*  Who  would  ppfTefs  the  heart.'* 

With  that  t  (book  off  ail  my  fears, 

My  better  fortime  try'd ; 
/knd  Cynthia  gave  what  /he  for  years 

Had  fooliihly  dcny'd. 


^N  A  YOUNG  LA^DY  8  GOING  TO  TOWN 
IN  THE  SPRING. 

ONE  night  unhappy  Cchdon, 
Beneath  u  friendly  myrtb's  fhadci 
With  folrlecj  arms  «nd  eyes  caft  down. 
Gently  repos'd  liis  love-/.ck  head  ; 
*  Bj  the  vuinmr  im  i^'^'ch  tbit  and  the  t^yfsl- 
fstvitt/^  Utth  puees  are  printed  in  tie  Oxford  and 
Camhridge  MifcelUny   F^ems^  there  is   Uttle  dtmht 
bnt  tley  are  the'  fredmaizns  cf  the  excellent  poet  to 
mvSom  I  have  ofcriM  them,     N, 


poems; 

Whilft  Thy  rfis  fporting  on  thrnci^h 
Thus  heard  the  clifcontented  youth  \ 

•*  Aflc  not  the  caui'e  why  Cckly  flowen 
"  Faintly  recline  tiitir  drooping  iieads  ; 
.  *•  As  fearful  of  approaching  /howers, 

«  They  ftrive  to  hide  them  in  th-ir  bedf^ 
<*  Grieving  with  Cebdon  they  downward  grow, 
«  And  leel  with  him  a  fympathy  of  woe, 

«*  Chloris  will  go ;  the  cruel  lair, 

*'  Regardlefs  o.'  her  dying  fwain, 
*<  Leave>  him  to  languifh,  to  despair, 
"  And  murmur  out  in  fighs  his  pain. 
'.  The  fugitive  to  fair  Augiilla  flies 
«  To  make  new  Caves,  and  gain  new  r'dkoria. 
««  So  reltlefs  monarch:,  though  pofIcf-:*d 

«<  Of  all  that  we  call  Hate  or  power, 
"  Fancy  t!;emftlvc5  but  meanly  blett, 
"  Vainly  ambitious  iiill  oi  more. 
"  Round  thewid;  world  impatiently  they  roaxn, 
"  Not  fatisfy'd  with  private  fway  at  home.'* 


WHEN  THE  CAT  IS  AWAY. 
THE  MICE  MAY  PLAY. 

A    FABLE*,     INSCRIBED    TO     DR.     SWIFT. 

PROBABLY  BY  MR.  PRIOR. 

"  In  domibus  Mures  avido  cfcnte  onvnia  captant : 
"  In  domibus  Furcs  arida  mente  omnk  raptant,** 

A  LADY  once    (fo  ftrirles  fay) 
By  rats  and  mice  in£e(!ed. 
With  gins  and  trap?  long  foyght  to  flay 
The  thieves  •,  but  Hill  they  fcap'd  away. 
And  djjijy  her  molcfted. 

Great  h^vock  'niongft  her  cheefe  was  mide. 

And  much  the  Jofs  did  grieve  her  ; 
At  length  Grimalkin  to  her  aid 
She  coll'd  (no  more  of  cats  afraid)^ 

And  begg'd  him  to  relieve  her. 
Soon  as  Grimalkin  came  in  view. 

The  vcrminr  back  retreated  ; 
Grimalkin  fwift  as  lightning  flew, 
Thoufands  of  mice  he  daily  flew, 

Thoufands  of  rat-;  dei^eatcd, 
Ne*cr  cat  before  fuch  glory  won  ; 

AU  people  did  adore  him  : 
Grinjalkin  far  aH  cats  ouU/hone, 
And  in  his  lady's  favour  none 

Was  then  preferr'd  before  him, 
P^rt  Mr?,  Abigiil  alone  ; 

EnvyM  Grimalkin'^  f^'^ry  : 
Her  favourite  lap-dog  now  was   grown 
Neglefted  *,  bim  ihe  did  bemoan» 

And  rav'd  like  any  Tory. 

*  The  hints  of  this  and  the  foUonfinz  FM 
appear  to  have  Originated  from  **-  7*^  fg^fg  £ 
the  Old  Lady  and  her  Cats**  printed  in  **  fhe 
General  Poflfcript,^  Nov.  7,  1709-  Tin  havt 
been  iptb  ajcrthed  to  Dr'  Swft.        /f,  . 
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She  canint  bear,  fke  fwears  fhs  wcmt 

1*0  fee  the  cat  regarded ; 
iidt  firmly  is  refolv'd  iipon't, 
And  vDi^s,  thiit,  whatfoe'er  comes  ont, 

Sbe'U  haw  the  cat  difcarded. 

She  be|^s,  fhc  ftorms,  fhe  fawna,  Oic  frets, 

(Her  arts  arc  aU  employ'd) 
And  tells  her  lady- in  a  pet> 
Grimalkin  coit  her  jnore  in  meat 

Tbao  aU  the   rats  deftroy'd. 

At  Ico^h  this  fpiteful  waiting- maid 

Froduc'd  a  thing  amazing  •, 
The  farourite  cat'^  a  viAim-  made. 
To  fatisfy  this  prating  jade, 

And  fairly  tunrd  a-grazing^ 

Now  lap-dog  is  agiin  reftor*d 

Into  his  lady*8  favour;  * 

Sumptuoufly  Jcept  at  bed  and  board. 
And  he  (fo  Nab  has  given  her^word) 

Shall  from  all  vermin  fave  her. 

Nab  much  exults  at  this  fuccefs. 

And,  ov«rwhelm*d  with  joy. 
Her  lady  fondly  does  caref*). 
And  tells  her,    Fubb  can  do  no  Icfs 

Than  all  her   foes  deitroy. 

But  vain  fuch  hopes ;  the  mice  that  fled 
Return,  now  Grim's  difcarded; 

Whflft  Fubb  tin  ten,  on  fJkcn  bed, 

Securely  lolls  his  drowfy  head. 
And  leaves  cheefe  unregarded. 

Nor  rati  nor  mice  the  lap-dog  fev# 

NoH'  uncontrollM  their  thett  is  : 
And  wijatfoe'er  tlw  vermin   fpare. 
Nab  ar  d  her  do5^  betwixt  them  ihare. 
Nor  pie  noj*  pipiu  left  is. 

Mean  wh'le,  to  cover  their  deceit, 

At  once,  and  (lander  Grim; 
Nab  fays,  the  cat  con^s  out  of  fpight^ 
To  rob  her  lady,  every  night. 

So  lays  it  all  on  him. 

Nor  corn  fecure  in  garret  high, 

Nor  cheefecake  fafe  in  clofet ; 
The  cellars  now  unguarded  lie, 
On  every  ihcif  the  vermin  prey ; 

And  itiU  Grimalkin  does  it. 

The  graios  from  corn  apace  decay'd^ 

No  bags  to  market  go  : 
Complaints  came  from  the  dairy-maid,   ' 
The  mice  had  fpoil'd  her  butter  trade. 

And  eke  her  cheefe  alfo; 

With  this  fame  lady  once  their  liv'd 

A  trufty  fervant-maid, 
Who,  hearing  this,  full  much  was  giiey'd|  ' 
fearing  her  lady  was  deceived. 

And  baiten'd  to  her  aid. 

^ludh  art  (he  us'd  for  to  difclofe 

And  find  out  the  deceit; 
^t  length  fhe  to  the  lady  goes, 
Difcovers  her  domeilic  foes, 

And  opens  all  the  chc4. 


P  O  &  M   S. 

Struck  with  the  fenfe  of  her  mi^bke^ 

The  lady,  difcontented, 
Refolves  again  her  cat  to  take# 
And  ne'er  again  her  cat  forfake, 

I^it  ihe  again  repent  k. 
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-fnt   WIDOW   AND    HER    CAT; 
/  A     FABLE*.  ^ 

A  WIDOW  kept  a  favourite  catj 
At  firft  a  gentle  creature ; 
But,  when  he  was  grown  fieek  and  fat. 
With  many  a  moufe,  and  many  a  rat. 
He  Toon  difdos'd  his  nature. 

The  fox  and  he  were  friends  of  old. 
Nor  coukl  they  now  be  parted ;     ^ 
They  nightly  flunk  to  rob  the  fold. 
Devoured  the  lambs,  the  fleeces  fold  s 
And  Pufs  grew  lJon«hearted»  j 

He  fcratch'd  her  maid,  he  ftole  the  cream* 

He  tore  her  beft  lac^d  pinner ; 
Nor  Chanticleer  upon  the  beam. 
Nor  chick,  nor  duckling  'fcapes,  when  Crim 

Invites  the  fox  to  dinner. 

The  dame  full  wifely  did  decree. 
For  fear  be  ihould  difpatch  hiore. 

That  the  falfe  wretch  ihould  worriecl  be  I 

But  in  a  fauoy  manner  he 
Thua  fpecch'd  it  like  a  Lechmerc*  s 

<'  Mufl  I,  aj[ain  gQ  right  ind  law, 

"  like  pole-cat' vile  be  treated?  * 

<«  I,  who  fo  long  with  tooth  and  claw# 
"  Have  kept  domcfUc  mice  ii^awe, 
*•  And  foreign  foes  defeated  I 

"  Your  golden  pippins,  and  your  piei, 

<«  How  oft  have  I  defended! 
<'  n'is  true,  the  pinner  which  you  pri^ 
«  I  tore  in  fvolick ;  to  your  eyes 

"  I  never  harm  intendeds 

«  I  am  a  cat  of  honour/'—'*  Slaiy  l**    .    . 

(^oth  ihe,  f  <  no  longer  parley  ; 
"  Whatever  you  d$d  in  battle  fla/, 
"  By  law  of  arms,  became  your  prey  : 

«<  I  hope  you  won  it  fs|irly. 

"  Of  this  well  grant  you  iVand  ^cquitj 

•<  But  not  of  'your  outrages  t 
*'  Tell  me,  perfidious  1  was  it  fit 
«  To  mate  my  cream  a  perquiiite, 

"  And  fte^l,  to  mend  your  wages  J 
««  So  flagrant  is  thy  iufoleoce, 

"  So  vile  thy  breach  dF  trult  is, 
"  That  longer  with  tbee  to  difpeoie, 
f  Were  want  of  powcTi  or  want  of  fenf<v^ 

"  Here,  Towner !— kIo  him  iufticc." 

*  ImTindarf  "  Contlmation-*/ Raping*  Xril 
4  §4,  this  Fable  is  faU  to  he  hy  Frier  er  SvHft, 
in  Beyer's  *^  Felitieal  State^"  17x0,  /.  ^19,. 
^here  it  is  applied  te  the  Dttie  ef  MarHerngb^ 
ii  fsjaid  19  be  by  Swift  er  Frier.        N,  ^ 

♦  Tkt  cikbratfd  lawyer*    f^* 
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P  R   I   O  R/S      POEMS. 
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s    o    tr    s    s, 

srr  ra  wusic     / 
BY  THE  MOST  EMINENT  MASTERS, 
L   Set  bt  Mr.  Abel. 
CADIKG  er-ds  in  mflADcboly, 


_   _   Wine  breeds  vic^s  and  dileafes ; 
1^'ealtb  is  but  care,  and  Idve  but  folly  \ 

Only  frieodihip  truly  plcafes« 
My  wealth,  my  books,  my  riaflc,  my  M9Sy } 
^arc\Kcil  allt  it'  fricndibip  ceafcs. 


n.     S^'t    bt    Mr.   PURCELI. 

WHTTHER  >»ould  my  paffion  run, 
ShaU  I  fly  her,  or  purfue  her  ? 
XoAng  her,  I  am  undone  i 

Yet  would  not  gain  her,  to  undo  her. 

Ye  tyrants  of  the  human  brdilT,     . 

Love  and  Reafon !  ceafc  your  war. 
And  order  Death  to  give  rac  reft ; 

Sp  each  will  equal  triumph'  ihare; 


ITT.   Set  RT  Mr.  Db  Fescs. 

§TREPH0NETTA,  why  d'ye  fly  me^ 
A\1th  fuchrigonr  in  your  eyes? 
\  'tis  cruel  to  deny  me, 
Since  /our  charmtf  I  fo  much  prize, 

put  I  jrfainfy  fee  the  re^fon, 
Why  m  vain  I  you  purfued ; 

Her  to  |:ain  'twas  out  of  fcafoh, 
Who  before  the  chaplain  woo'd. 


IV.    Set  by  Mr.  SwiiTir. 
r^  OME,  ^ecp  no  laore,  for  tis  in  win  \ 
V^  Tormeat  not  thuft  y>o«r  pr«tty  he^i^i 
Thin^,  Flavia,  we  way  meet  «g«in,  >* 

A$  well  ^f.  that  we>M*w  mutt  part. 
You  figh  ai»<l  weep ;  th#  God's  negleft 

That  prtfcfous  dew  j'^ur  feyes  let  fall  j 
Our  ioyjind  grief  with  like  refpeft 

They  iy\ind  •,  ^d  that  i»,  not  it  aH 

y^^  pray,'  it)  hopes  they  will  be  kind, 

4«  if  they  did  regard  ottr  ftgt^  : 
They*hear;  and  the  retufw  w«  find 
-    h,  that  no  prayers  can  ahtr  f«e»    . 
%hfi)^  tU^f  your  brdw,  and  look  more  gay, 

Do  not  yourfelf  to  grief  ref  gn ; 
'Who  knows  but  that  thofe^jowers  may, 
.    The  piJr  they  nMv  lave  parted,  join  ? 
|PuI  fincc^hey  Jiave   thus  cruel  been, 

Knd  coulit.  fuc3i  conttant  lov(?rfi  fever ; 
f  .dare  net  truft,  leil,  now  they're  in, 
'    lliey  /houl4  divide  us  two  for  ever. 
I^cn,  Flavia,  come,  and  let  us  grieve, 
'   Remembering  though  upon  what  (core  ; 
This  our  laft  parting  look  believe, 

Pclicye  ^9  muit  embrace  no  more. 


"J^ 


Yet  ihould  our  Ain  ihix>e  out 
And  Fortune,  without  more  < 

TJjrow  ".  ut  one  reconcUing 
To  make  two  wandering  lovers  IM; 

How  great  then  woi^  our  plcafurr  be, 
Tp  find  Heaven  kinder  tlum  bvUcvMi- 

And  we,  who  hsd  no  hopes  to  fee 
Each  other,  to  be  thus  deceived ! 

But  fay,  ihould  Heaven  bring  no  reBef^ 
dnppofe  our  fun  ihoold  never  rife  \ 

IVhy  then  whafs  due  to  fuchagri'-f, 
WeVe  paid  already  with  our  eyes. 

V,  Set  bt  Mr,  De  Fescb, 

T    E  T  perjur'd  fair  Amyn**  know, 
JL/  What  for  her  fake  I  underao. 
Tell  her  for  her  how  I  fuftain 
A  lingermg  fevet^  walking  pain  ; 
Tell  her  the  torments  I  endure. 
Which  only,  only  ike  can  cure. 

But,  oh  !  ihe  fcorns  to  hear,  or  Tee^ 
The  wretch  that  lies  fo  low  as  me ; 
Her  fuddeo  greatnefs  turns  her  bruoi 
AndStrephon  hopes,  akd!  in  vain  : 
For  ne'er  'twas  found  (though  often  tfJ^Q 
That  pity  ever  dif  elt  with  ppde. 


VI.  Set  bt  Mr«  Smitv* 

PHILLIS,  fmce  we  have  both  been  kiodt 
And  of  each  other  had  our  fill ; 
Tell  me  what  pleafure  you  can  £nd. 
In  forcing  liatur^  'giiinil  her  will 

'Tis  true,  you  jpay  with  art  and  pain. 

Keep  in  fomc  glo\i'irgs  of  denre  \ 
But  iliil  tho£e  glowing^  which  remaini 

Are  only  aifaes  of  the  fire. 
Then  let  us  free  each  other's  foul, 

And  laugh  at  the  du^  conilant  fbo], 
.  Who  wuuld  Lovt's  liberty  contrt^. 

And  teach  ua  Bow  to  wluac  by  rul^ 

l>et  us  no  impoiitions  fct. 

Or  clogs  dipon  each  other's  heart  j 

But,  a*  tor  jneafure  firft  we  met,    * 
So  now  for  pleafure  let  us  part. 

We  both  have  fpent  pur  ilock  of  love, 
So  confequently  ihould  be  free  ;'     ' 

Thyrfjs  experts  you  in  yon*  grov*, 
And  pn?tty  Chloris  ft^s  for  me. 


VII.  Set  bt  Mr.  De  FescIi^ 

PHILLIS,  this  pious  talk  give  o'er, 
'  And  modefc^  pretend  no  more  f 
It  IS  too  pUin  an  art :  ' 

Surely  you  take  se  ibr  a  fod. 
And  would  by  this  prove  me  fo  dii^ 
As  not  to  Imow  your  heart.        ' ' 


p  R  1  o  R*s    p  o  E  *i  g. 
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In  vain  you  fancy  to  deceive, 
For  truly  I  can  ne^er  helteve 

But  tnis  is  all  a  ikam : 
Since  any  one  may  plainly  fee, 
You'd  only  faveyourfelf  with  iiie> 

And  with  anoUier  damn. 


VIII.  Set  Bi  Mr.JSmith. 

STILL,  Dorinda,  ladore. 
Think  I  mean  not  to  deceive  you; 
For  1  lov'd  you  much  before, 
And,  alas  !  now  love  you  more. 
Though  I  force  myi^lf  to  leave  you. 

Stayiof ,  I  my  yowB  ihall  fail  -, 
Virtue  yields,  as  love  grows  ihronger  5 

Fierce def res  will  fure  prevail; 

You  are  fair,  and  I  am  trail. 
And  dare  tnift  myCtU  no  longer. 

You,  my  love,  too  nicely  coy, 
Lef^  I  Oiould  have  gain'd  the  trcafurcy 
Made  my  votws  and  oaths  deltroy 
The  pleafmg  hopes  I  did  enjoy 
Of  all  my  future  peace  and  pleafure. 

To  my  vows  I  have  been  true. 
And  in  fJence  hid  my  anguiihy 
But  I  cannot  promife  too. 
What  my  love  may  make  me  do, 
^Vhile  with  her  for  whom  Llangui^, 

For  in  thee  Orange  magic  lies. 
And  my  heart  is  too,  tootender  ; 
Nothdnff's  proof  againil  thpfe  eyes, 
Beftreiolves  and  ftrifteft  ties 
To  their  force  nauft  foon  furrender. 

But,  Dorinda^  you*re  fevere, 
1  mart  doating,  thus  to  fever  ;, 
Since  firom  all  I  hold  moft  dear, 
Tbt  you  may  no  longer  fear, 
Idirorcc  myfclf  for  ever. 


DC  Set  bt  Ma.  Db  Fbscr; 

IS  it,  O  Love,  thy  want  of  eyes. 
Or  by  the  Fates  decreed. 
That  hearts  fo  feldom  fympathize. 
Or  for  each  other  bleed  ? 

If  thou  would*  ft  make  two  youthful  hearts 

One  amorous  /baft  obey  ; 
Twould  fave  thee  the  expence  of  dartSy   - 

And  oQore  extend  thy  (way. 

'orbcar,  alas  !  thus  to  deftroy 
ThyfeK,  thy  growing  power ; 

'or  that  which  would  be  flretch'd  by  jov, 
DcfpjRr  will  foon  devour.  ^ 

^h  !  wound  then  my  relentlefs  fair, 

For  thy  r^vn  fake  and  mine  ; 
That  boundkfs  blifs  m*ay  be^my  (hare. 

And  double  glory  thmff. 


X.  Set  «y  Mr. 'Smith. 

TTTHY,  Harry,  what  aUs  you  >  why  look  yo^ 
W.  fo  fad  ?       _ 

To  think  and  ne'er  drink,  will  maTte  you  Itark^ 
mad.  , 

'Tis  the  miftrefa,  the  kiend,  and  tl:^  bottk,  <M 
boy! 

Which  create  aH  tha  pfeafurci  ipf^  morttds  eur 

joy. 

But  wine  of  the  three's  the  moft  cordial  brother. 
For  one  It  relieves,  and  it  ibrepgt];hens  the  otber. 


XT.  Set  et  Me.  Smith.   ' 

SINCE  my  words,  though  ne'er  fo  tender. 
With  fincereft  truth  expreft. 
Cannot  make  your  heart  furrender, 
»pr  fo  much  as  warm  your  bread  : 

What  win  move  the  fprings  of  nature  ? 

What  will  make  you  tmnk  me  true  i 
Tell  me,  thou  myfterious  creature. 

Tell  poor  Strephon  what  will  do. 

Do  not,  Charmion,  rack  your  lover. 

Thus,  by  feeming  not  to  know 
What  fo  plainly  all  Sfcover, 

What  his  eyes  fo  plainly  ihew. 

Fair  one,  'tis  yourielf  deceiving, 

'Tis  again  ft  your  reafon's  law  : 
Atheift-like  (tb*  eflfcA  percehring) 

Still  to  diibelieve  the  caufe. 


Xn.  Set  bt  Mr.  De  Fesch. 

MORELLA,  charming  without  art. 
And  kind  without  def  gn, 
Can  never  lofe  the  fmalleft  part 

Of  fuch  a  heart  as  mine. 
Oblig'da  thouiand  feveral  ways, 
It  ne'er  can  break  her  chains ; 
While  pafTiOD,  which  her  beauties  raife, 
My  gratitude  maintains. 


XIII.  Set  bt  Mr.  De  Fesch, 

LOVE !  mform  thy  faithful  creature 
How  to  keep  his  fair  onc'i  heart ; 
Muft  it  be  by  truth  of  nature. 
Or  by  poor  difTcmbling  art. 

Tell  the  fecret,  fhew  the  wonder. 
How  we' both  may  gain  our  ends  ; 

I  am  loft  if  we're  af under, 
Ever  torturM  if  we're  fiends. 


\ 


XIV.  Set  by  Mr.  De  Fesch. 

TOUCH  the  lyre,  On  every  ftring. 
Touch  it,  Orpheus,  I  will  fmg 
'  A  fong  which  fhsQl  immortal  be  j 
Since  ihc  I  Ting's  a  deity  ; 
A  Leonora,  wbofe  blcft*  birth 
Hai  xvo  relation  to  thii  earth. 
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XV.  Set  BY  M».  Smith. 

ONCE  I  was  unconfji*d  aod  free. 
Would  I  bad  been  foftiHi 
luifcgring  fwectcil  liljprty. 
And  roving  at  my  wiH. 
But  now,  not  mafter  of  my  heart, 

t\tpid  does  Co  decide, 
Tfaftt  two  fhe-rff«)t«  {^rzll  it  pa:fif 
And  fo  poor  me  divide. 

Vj£koria*8  will  I  mud  obey, 

Slie  a£)s  without  control : 
PhillU  faasfoch  a  taking  way^ 

She  charms  my  very  foul. 

Deceived  by  PMUis'  looks  and  fmilcs. 

Into  her  fnares  I  run  : 
Viaoria  (hews  me  all  her  wUeSj 

Which  yet  I  dare  not  fhun. 

From  one  I  fency  every  kifs 
Has  fomething  in't  divine  ; 

And,  awfd,  tafte  the  balmy  blifs. 
That  joins  her  lips  with  mine. 

But,  when  the  other  I  embrace. 

Though  fht  be  not  a  aaetn, 
M^hinks  'tis  fwect  with  fuch  a  kfs 

To  tumble  on  the  green. 
Thus  here  you  fee  a  (1-ared  heart. 

But  I,  meanwhile,  the  fool : 
Each  in  it  has  an  ecftial  part. 

But  neither  y'et  the  whole. 
Nor  wiU  it,  if  I  right  forecaft, 

To  either  ^wholly  yield : 
I  find  the  tinW  approaches  faft^ 

When  Both  muft  quit  the  feld, 


XVI.  Set  by  Mtt.  De  Fesch. 

FAREWELL,  Amynta,  we  muft  part  > 
The  cliarm  has  loft  it*  power, 
Which  held  fo  faft  my  capti^d  heart 

Cntil  this  ft(tal  hour.      ^ 
Hadil  thou  not  thus  my  love  abus'd, 

.And  u^d  me  ne*er  fo  ill. 
Thy  cruelty  I  had  excusM, 

Andlhadlov'dtheeftiiL 
Bat  know,  my  foul  difdains  thv  fway» 

And  fcorns  thy  charms  and  toee. 
To  which  each  fluttering  cbxcomb  may 

As  welcome  be  as  me. 

'Think  iri  what  p6rfeA  blifs  yoii  reign'd^ 

How  lovM  before  thy  fall ;  . 
And  now,  alas  !  how  much  dlfdaiuU 
By  me,  and  fcbrn'd  by  alL 

Tet  thinking  of  each  happy  hour,  / 

Which  I  with  thee  have  fpent. 
So  robs  my  rage  of  all  its  power,- 

That  I  almoft  relent. 
But  pride  will  never  let  me  bow. 

No  more  *hy  charms  can  move :   .  "^ 

Yet  thou  art  Worth  my  pity  ucw^ 

Becaufc  thou  ha^  my  love. 


XVn.  Sit  by  Ma.a«ltiU 

ACCEPT,  my  Love,  astrveilMif, 
As  ever  lover  gave: 
*Tis  free  (it  vow^)  from  any  art. 
And  proud  to  Ix  your  ilave. 

Then  take  it  kindly,  as  twas  meanti 

And  let  the  giver  live  : 
Who,  with  it,  would  the  world  have  iaAi 

Had  it  been  his  to  give. 

And,  that  Dorindd  aoay  not  fear 

I  e'er  will  prove  imtrue. 
My  vow  fhall,  ending  with  the  year. 

With  it  begin  anew. 


XVIII.  St7  Bt  Mr,  De  Fesci. 

NANN  V  hhifhtfs  when  I  woo  her, 
And,  with  kindly-chidbg  eyes, 
Faintly  fays,  I  /hall  undo  her. 
Faintly,  O forbear!  ft*e cries. 

But  her  breafts  while  1  dm  preffing. 
While  to  hers  my  lips  I  join^ 

Warm'd  (he  feems  to  tafte  the  bkffio^ 
And  her  kifles  anfwer  mine. 

Undebauch'd  by  rules  of  honour. 
Innocence  with  nature  charms  ; 

One  bids,  gently  pufli  me  from  her. 
T'other,  take  me  in  her  arms. 


XIX.  Set  by  Mr.  Smitb, 


Q INCE  we  your  huiband  daily  fee 

0  So  jealous  out  of  ieafooy 
PhHles,  let  you  and  I  agree 

To  make  him  fo  with  reafon., 

Vm  vext  to  think,  that  every  night 

A  fot.  Within  thy  armsy 
"Tafting tlie  moftdivino  delight. 
Should  fully  all  your  charms. 

While  fretting  I  muft  lie  alone. 

Cur  fin  g  the  powers  divine, 
That  undefcrvccUy  nave  thrown 

A  pearl  unto  a  fwine. 
Then,  PhiHis,  he^d  my  wounded  hcarf# 

My  burnirg  pailion  cool ; 
Let  me,  at  leaft,  in  thee  btv^  part 

With  thy  inf.pid  focrf, 

XX.  Set  by  C.R. 

PHILLIS,  give  this  huntour  over.  . 
We  too  long  have  time  abus»d  j 

1  ftiaH  turn  an  arrant  rover, 
If  the  favour's  ftifl  refusM. 

Faith !  'tis  nonfenfe  ouf  of  meafureif 
.    Without  endir.g,  thus  to  fee    . 
Women  forc'd  to  tafte  a  pleafure  * 
Which  they  love  as  Well  as  ve. 

Let  not  pnde  and  felly  fhard  yowj 
We  Were  made  but  to  enjoy  \ 

Ne'er  will  a^  or  cenfure  fpjwyw^ 
E'er  the  more  for  being  coy. 
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Never  feflcy  liaie*8  before  you. 

Youth,  believe  me,  will  away  ; 
Then,  alas  !  who  will  adore  you. 

Or  to  writtkles  tribute  pay  ? 
All  the  fwains  on  you  attending 

Show  how  much  your  charms  defcpre  ; 
But,  mifer-like,  for  tear  of  fpending, 

You  amidft  your  plenty  ftarve. 

Whilea  thoufiind  freer  lafTes, 

Who  their  youth  and  charms  employ, 
Thoufh  their  beauty  tbeir's  furpaffes, 

livc  in  far  more  pcri'eA  joy. 


XXI. 

HASTE,  ray  Nannette,  my  lovely  maid  i 
Haftc  to  the  bower  thy  fwain  has  made  ; 
For  thee  iJone  I  made  the  bower. 
And  flrew'd  the  couch  with  many  a  flower. 
None  but  my  iheep  ihall  near  us^ome  : 
Venus  be  prais*d  1  my  (heep  are  dumb. 
Great  God  of  Love  I  take  thou  my  crook, 
To  keep  the  wolf  from  Nannette^s  flock. 
Guard  thou  the  Iheep,  to  her  fb  dear; 
My  own,  al:^  1  are  left  my  care. 
But  of  the  wolf  if  thou»rt  afraid. 
Come  not  to  us  to  call  for  aid  , 
For  with  her  fwain  my  lovfe  fhall  flay, 
Though  the  wolf  prowl,  and  the  iheep  ftr^y. 

XXn.  Set  by  Mr.DeFisch. 

SINCE  by  ill  fate  Pm  forc'd  away. 
And  fnatch'd  fo  foon  from  thofe  dear  arnv» 
Againft  my  will  Fmufl  obey. 
And  leave  tliofe  fwcet  endearing  charms. 

Yet  (till  love  on,  and  never  fear, 
But  you  and  conftancy  will  prove 

Enough  my  prefent  flame  to  bear, 
Aad  make  me,  though  ia  abfence,  love. 

For,  though  your  prefence  fate  denies, 

I  feel,  alas  I  the  killing  fmart ; 
And  cm,  with  uiidifcerned  eyes, 

Behold  your  pidlure  in  my  heart, 

XXITI.  Sbt  bt  Mb.D«Fe»cb. 

IN  vain,  alas  1  poor  Strephon  tries 
To  eafe  his  tortur'd  breaft ; 
5ince-Amoret  the  cure  denies, 

And  makes  hii  pain  a  jeft. 
Ah !  fair-one,  why  to  me  fo  coy  ? 

And  why  to  him  fo  true, 
Who  with  more  coldnefs  flights  the  joy, 
Thau  I  with  Love  purfue  I 

Die  then,  unhappy  Lover  1  die  ; 

For,  fmce  flie  gives  thee  death. 
The  world  has  nothing  that  can  buy 

A  minute  morc^cf  breath. 

Yet,  though  I  could  your  fcorn  outlive, 

n'were  folly  :  fmce  to  me 
Notlmre  itfelf  a  joy  pan  give. 

But,  Ambrec,  In  thee. 

Vot.  IV, 


XXIV.  Sit  by  Ma.  Dz  Fesch. 
TTT^LL  1 1  will  never  more  complain^ 
VV    Or  call  the  Fates  unkind^ 
Aias  !  how  fond  it  is,  how  vain  ! 
But  felf-conceitednefs  does  reign 
In  every  mortal  mind. 

*Tis  true  they  long  did  me  deny. 

Nor  would  permit  a  fight : 
I  rag'd  :  for  I  could  not  efpy, 
Or  tnink  that  any  harm  could  lie 

DifguisM  In  that  delight. 

At  laft,  my  wiflies  to  fulfil. 

They  dul  their  power  reflgn  } 
I  faw  her  ;  but  I  wifh  I  flill 
Had  been  obedient  to  their  will. 
And  they  not  untamine. 

Yet  I  by  this  have  learnt  the  w&. 

Never  to  grieve  or  fret : 
Contentedly  I  Will  fubmit, 
And  think  that  beil  which  they  think  fit. 

Without  the  lead  rc^reU 


XXV.  Set  by  Mr.  C.  R. 

CtiLOE  beauty  lias  and  wit, 
And  an  air  that  is  not  common  i 
Every  charm  in  her  does  meet. 
Fit  to  make  a  handfome  woman. 

But  we  do  not  only  find 

Here  a  lovely  face  or  feature  ; 

For  ihe*s  merciful  and  Vindj 

Beauty's  anfwer'd  by  good-nature. 

She  is  always  doing  good. 
Of  her  favours  never  fparing. 

And,  as  all  good  Chridians  fhou}d. 
Keeps  poor  mortals  from  defpairing. 

Jove  the  power  knew  of  her  charms. 
And  that  no  man  could  endure  them  > 

So,  providing  'gainfl  all  harm«. 
Gave  to  her  the  power  to  cure  tUbm. 

And  'twould  be.  a  cruel  thing, 

When  her  black  eyes  have  rais'ddefirey 
Should  flie  not  her  bucket  bring. 

And  Idndly  help  to  quench  the  fire. 


XXVI. 

SINCE,  Moggy,  I  mun  bid  adieti. 
How  can  I  help  defpairing  ? 
Let  cruel  fate  us  ftill  purfue,  ^ 

There's  nought  more  worth  my  caring. 

♦Twas  fl»e  alone  could  calm  my  foul, 
When  racking  thoughts  did  grieve  me  ; 

Her  eyes  my  trouble  could  control, 
Andinto  joys  deceive  me.  . 

Farewel,  ye  brooks  ;  no  more  along 
Your  banks  mun  I  be  walking ; 

No  more  you'll  hear  my  pipe  or  fong. 
Or  pretty  Moggy's  talldng. 

t     M  m  m 
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But  I  by  deatliiui  end  ^tll  gi^' 
To  grief,  fince  we  imin  fever  : 

For  wno  can  after  partiog  live. 
Ought  to  be  wretched  ever. 


QOME  kind  tngel,  gently  ^fing, 
O  ^fov'd  with  pity  At  my  pain, 
Tefl  Corinna  I  nm  dying, 
Till  with  joy  we  meet  again* 

Tell  Corinna,  fmce, we  parted, 
I  have  never  known  delight : 

And  Ti  all  foon  be  broken  beartedr 
1£  ]  longer  want  her  fght. 

Tell  her  h<mr  her  lover,  mournings 
TbinJ-=  each  hzy  day  a  year  % 

Curfing  everjr  morh  returning, 
Since  Cormna  is  not  here. 

Tell  her  too,  not  diftant  places. 
Will  ihe  bft  but  true  and  kind, 

JoioM  witlftime  and  change  of  facesr 
l^'ei  fhiU  ihako  lAy  conftant  mind* 


yXVlTt.    NELLY. 


TTTHILST  others  proclaim 
VV    This  nymph,  or  that  fw^u, 
Detreft  Nelfy  the  lovply  TU  fmg  v 

She  iiall  grace  every  verfe, 

1*11  her  B^uties  rehearfe. 
Which  loven  cant  think  an  ill  thinf. 

Her  eyes  thine  at  brfght 

As  ftars  in  the  night. 
Her  complncion  diyinrly  a4  fair  V 

Her  lip6,  red  as  a  cherry. 

Would  a  berm't  make  merry. 
And  blackas  &  coal  is  hcf  hair, 

Her  breathy  like  a  wir, 

Its  fwects.does  difclofc. 
Whenever  you  ravifh  a  kifs  ; 

Like  ivory  incba'd, 

Her  teeth  are  well-pjac'd. 
An  exquiiite  beauty  ibe  is*. 

Her  plump  breaft-'  are  white. 

Delighting  the  f  g^it,  * 
There  Cilpid  chfcovcrs  her  chartds  v 

Oh  !  fpare  then  the  reft, 

And  th'mk  of  the  beH  : 
^is  Hetvoiitoilieiiiberannab 

Sh?*8  blooming  m  M?y, 

Briik,  lively,  and  gay  ;    . 
The  Graces  play  all  round  about  her : 

She's  prudent  and  witty. 

Sings  wondmuflv  pretty. 
And  there  is  no  livuig  without  her. 


MISCELLAftE/b 

AD 

COMITEM  DORCESTRFiC 

IN    AikVVVl    INEUNTEM     l684« 

AD  JANUM. 

SIC  tua  perpetuis  fament  ^tarai  donis, 
Plurima  fx  Hamnue  pabula  mittat  Arabs  ; 
Sic  dmn  facfft  novis  rcdimuntur  tempora  ibnit, 

Neiloreos  pofcant  fsir.ina  vinque  dies  ; 
Cafllde  depoLtS,  placide  f^*  nuncia  pacir 

Jauua  fopito  cardine  lime^  amet : 
Candida  procedant  feitivo  tempora  motu« 

£t  faveat  Domino  qux^libet  bora  n^o  1 
Publica  coodUis  gravibus  feu  commocSa  traiM, 

Scu  tacuum  pedtut  moliior  ufat  amor  v 
Seu  pia  mordaci  meditetur  vulnera  chartiy 

V  ulnera  qua*  tali  fola  fevantur  ope  ; 
Seu  legat  oUito  facilts  ooea  carmioa  ^lhi» 

O !  bene  carmiuib^s  confule.  Dive,  meif » 
Jane  fave,  Domini  veniet  natalis  ad  aras ; 

O !  fuperis  ipfis  facra  fit ifia dies; 
Sacra  fit  Ula  dies,  niveocjue  notata  lapiOoy 

Qj^i  tulit  illuibds  nobile  mater  onua, 
Qu9  mihi,  ptftronum  geftit,  gentique  (^uirileBiy 

Artificique  Deo  pene  dedifle  parenu 


AD  DOM.  GOWER,  COLL.  MAGISTllUM« 

EPISTOLA    DBPRECATORIA. 

NISJ  tuam  jampridtmhenevsltwtiam  9f  Im^mtmm 
.  ah  experth  altdifnfem^  (^  exfurtms  if>ftf^ 
pijiw:^  Uuiajfemt  OS  puitr  &  triflitia  ttmjct*  miH 
Jlemtimm  indixiJfeHt  :  at  tmm  V.  R,  dam  c«r«m  /«- 
/r*i»p,  amicoy  fatre^  prtvtlvir^  ft  mom  Juhtct  «■- 
pctran  oMdax  Jel&r  per  accepta  otim  hcmfficiey  per  if" 
fueattt  lacrymas  (&  het  mcMtiri  ncfrhnt)  ptrqt 
tMMm  iJH'UMf  cihhtfrimuiM  ecnrisrem,  qMtmimptmdcmt 
UJi^  JoiiiitMS  repfto  at  ptccaati  igM»feat^  ^  iShutrt 
crimiMy  at  mom  Jciam  a  J  eckdifcipuUram  mtMpamf^Jtd- 
ad  magiftri  gratiam  reftitMatar^Jmvrh  taifitJiiff' 
/«»/*  M.  P. 

CARMEN  DEPRECATCRITJM 

AD    EONDEM. 

IR ATA8  acuit  dum  laefus  Apollo  fagttta«, 

KeglftAas  renovat  moeHaf  Thalia  preces ; 
'  (^u^lefcunque  poteft  jejuno  promere  cantu  : 

Heu  mihi  non  eft  res  ingeniofa  iames ! 
Grana  nc^s,  afocri  Ian?uet  vis  ignea  gallo, 

Deme  laboi-anti  pabub,  bnguef  equus. 
tatrantis  ftomachi  fterilis  nee  pafcis  hbtum 

Dapbni,  nee  areutem  Caftalis  tmcb  fitiro. 
Turn  bene  lafTntur  Flaocus  cum  dixerit  Ohc  V 

Pieriafpue  mefum  nobilitavit  aquasw 
Jejuni  depreifa  jacet  vel  Mufa  Marpois, 

rl<t  culScem  efuricns  qiii  fatur  anha  caoit 
O  fi  Mvcenas  major  mihi  riferit,  O  fi 

Fulgenti  foljtum  regnct  in  ore  jbbar, 
Crimine  purgato  pie  poft  jejunia,  Mu4 

Inciperet  prarful  grandia,  tcque  hfppit 

B1P« 
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'  Obreut  koh  intillecta.  senectus/* 

SISTE  tnero  bibulas  ctTufo  tcmpori'?  alas, 
HeftcrnumTc  minax  coge  redire  diem  ; 
Mil  ficis ;  ufquc  vclabit  inexorabllis  aftas, 
-Cioitiemque  caput  fentiet  atque  rygas. 
1  brevis,  He  properans  in  fuiuis  ncAc  coroU^, 

Moxconflagrando  condv^  Falerna  rogo^ 
CVpfydra  Saturni  tua  nee  cryflallliia  diftant. 
Dam  motu  pstrili  vinum  He  arena  fluunt, 

Duiu]oc]uor>  ecce !  per  it  redimit.'e  gloria  frontis, 
T)at  ro£i  dc  fertis  lapfa,  Memento  mori. 

Sedtibi,  dum  ndras  njmis  properare  puellasj, 
Ut  at'ihs  rumpat  ftamina,  Bacchus  adeft. 

Deftituit  C3ecum  fubito  fol  ebrius  orbem^ 
Otcafum  trcmulo  narrat  adelTe  rubor.     M*  P* 


CUM  Tirtutes  tuas  wiufquiique-  odkudet  €c 
Ignores  gratuldtuTi  no&rx  V.  R.  audaciae  ignoCU 
cat  tua  licnignitasy  fi  minimd  pollens  eloquentil^ 
ardeutiflfuno  tan^  iludio  accenfus,  td  commu- 
ne m  populi  chonim  adjungena  vooem,  cum  vi^ 
r4im  optimum  turn  benigni/Ilmum  celtfl]ret  pa* 
tronunv  qui,  tub  maxime  deyindtus  jj^nefioifl^ 
fummopere  conatur  merits  yocari 

FaTxris  tui  ftudiofiflimus»  'Mi  P* 


"   qyiCqpiD    VO^T,    VALpK   VOLT.*' 

DUM  tingit  Siculus  foKs  ccsUqu^  meatai^ 
Aftra  polofque  tuos  quofl  fibi  condit  habft# 
Nil  facit  iuilantis  mortis  belilque  tumultus  i 

Ufque  fedegregiunifedulus  ui;get  opus. 
Non  vacat  exigux  curas  impender?  .vitae  $ 
Sat  Abi  curarum  Conditor  orbis  babet. 


REVBRENDO    IN    CBRISTO    PATRI 

THOMJE   SPRAT,        .    , 

EPISCOPO    ROFFENSl,  &C. 

TTICIMUS,    exultans    €iuflo    crepat    omioc 
V         DSiphnis. 

Tcftaturque  bonos  nuncla  £bra  Deos ; 
Crandius  eloquium  meditare,  Thalia,  patromim 

Que m  modd  lauditfti,  nunc  venerare  patrem. 
<^is  pptct  incertis  volvi  fubtegmina  Parcis  ? 

Qms  meritos  aequum  deiUtuifTe  Joirem  ? 
Cum  virtute  tuvm  crefcSt  decus,  wtGte  facerdos^ 

Impatienfque  breres  fpernit  utrumqve  modos, 
Qualiter  Klzo  felix  in  pidverc  viclor, 

Cui  femel  ornatas  lambit  oliva  comas, 
Sufpirans  parta^  <iueritur  marcefcere  fjrondes, 

Et  parat  eUpfas  ad  nova  bella  rotas  ; 
Sic  tibi  major  honos  vetercs  protrudit  honores, 

Metaque  prseterite  laudis  origo  nov«  elt : 
Pbothacse  juveuale  caput  cinxere  corolla, 

Palmavir|decuittempora,  mitrafenis.    M>  P. 

tPBTOLA  EODEM  TEMPORE  NUSSA. 

CUM  voluntas  regia,  optimatum  confeoAis 
bonorumquc  omnium  Oudia  infulam  merenti 
conceflfcrint,  ignofca*!,  pater  revcrende,  quod  in- 
ter communem  populi  plaufum  clicns  e5minus  ad 
enarrandum  fufHcicns  qu5  beneficiis  plus  fucrim 
dtrvinaus,  ct  tuos  in  ecdefiS  honorcs  &  ecclefje 
i  tub  honoribus  fclicitatem  feilinet  gratubri,  fa- 
voris  tui  iludiofiirimus,  M.  P 

AD    FRAKC.    EPISC,    ELIEN6SM* 

EXORATA  boui  tribuerunt  munera  Divi. 
P^tronique  uovus  tempnra  cingit  houos. 
CoQcedas  biUrb  repetitum  Mufa  laborem, 
Et  notum  cclebrcs,  &  mihi  dulce  decus. 
O  ft  tc  cincrero,  prirful  venerabilis,  O  fi 
Fidula  cum  titulb  crefceret  ayda  tuis, 
^que  turba  tibi  con  cederet  ima  clientum^ 

Cederii  ac  nuraerb  optima  Mufa  meis. 
Hoc  tamcn  ut  meditor,  mihi  quid  nlfi  vota  fu- 
perfunt  ? 
ImbeUes  humeros  nobile  lafTat  onus. 
&go  minor  virtus  celcbretur,  dum  tibi  prseful 
(^uod^udcm  fupe/es  gloria  major  erit* 


IN  COMITIS  EXGKIENSIS  CRISTAM, 

TRITICl    FASCtM    LEONIBOS  6VSTSNTATT7M« 
II689. 

Lemma,  «  Suftentare  et  Debelkrt.v 

DUM  tibi  dat  fortes  Cybele  yeneranda  Jeon^s^ 
Flavaque  colle6las  tddit  Eleufis  ,opes  : 
Invidift  mtjor^  vidloque  potentior  atvo^ 

I  decus,  I  noftra  CedUana  domus. 
Sparge  inopi  fruges,  Se  pej^eleonibus  hoftem : 

Copia  quid  valet  hinc,  quid  timcy*  inde,  feftr, 
Follens  muneribus  belli  ,vel  pacis,  habes,  quo 
Atque  homiACS  /uperes,  atque  imit£re  Decs. 

EMTAPHIUM 

M.  S.  Caroli  Montagus, 
Honor^ilis  Georgii  de  Hortoain  agro  North^ 
tonjenfi 
Filiusnatii  fextus, 
I^enrici  Comitb  deAIancbefter  nepos^ 
Sch<^  Regi^Weflmonafterienfis  Alumous^ 
Cdlcgi  S.  S.  Trinitatis  Cantabrigienfis  Socius« 
literas  humaniores  feliciter  cxcoluit, 
Et  in  difpari  laudis  genere  clarus^ 
jLoter  Poetas  {Nu-iter  ac  Oratores  AngW  excelluit: 
Mngoa  iageuiiin4ole ; ' 
^nnarumqiie  artiu  m  difciplinis  *i nflrnAus. 
Ex  Academic  umbradilis 
.  In  confpe^um  hoitfii.um  prodvt, 
IJ[teratorum  decus  &  prsefidiunu 
*  Omni  debinc  cogitativne 
Communi  bono  promovcndo  incubidt : 
Brcvique  hunc  virum. 
Sua  ^n  fcnatu  folertia,  in  concilio  providentia* 
In  titroque.  juitHia,  fdcR,  auAoritas^ 
Ad  gercndam  .rrarii  euram  cvexit : 
Ubi  laborantibu^  fifci  rebus  opportune  (ubvc* 
ii>enS| 
Simui  monetam  argenteam 
Magno  Republics  dctrtmento  imminutan;! 
Dj  novo  cudi  fecit  i 
£t  inter  abfolvendum  tantar  moUs  opus, 
FLir;/aQte  etiam  beUo, 
Impre/Tis  chartulif  . 
Pecuniarum  rationem  pretiuinque  impcrtiit. 

I  His  mcritis  £c  patris  &  principb  grati%m  coa- 
fecutusy 
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Ftiiibm  fuam  cKu  ifluflrein,  Hluflbriorem 
reddidit ; 
Baro  fcilicct,  deinde  Comes  de  H^ifax  creatu*, 
Ad  trc8  Montacutani  nominis  proceres  quartus 
acccflit. 
Sumrao  denkjue  Pcrifcclidis  honore  ornatus, 
PiiWicf  commodi'if\defe(ru5  adhuc  confultor, 
Media  inter  conamina,  otium  cum  dignitate, 
<^aod  dcfideravit,  et  meruit,  vix  tandem 

affecutus  ; 

(Prph  brcycm  humanarum  rcrum  fiduci^m !) 

Oiimibus  boitis  flcbilis  occidit, 

gtix  die  Maii»  Anno  Salutis  m.  i>cc.  xv. 

i^tatis  niae  liv. 

^  Patnio  dc  fc  optimc  mcrenti, 

Et  bonorum  &  kononim  kxresy         ' 
Oeorgius  comes  de  Halifax. 

EPITAPH, 

Here  lies  Sir  Thomas  Pow  ys,  Knight ; 
As  to  his  P^feflioo, 
Jn  accufmg  cautioMS ;  in  defending  Tobement ; 
in  all  his  pleadings  fedate,  clear,  and  ftrong  \ 
Jo  all  his  deGifiQn&  uoprejudicM  and  equitable; 


Be  ftu^ed,  praAifed,  and  governed  the  law 

lo  fuch  a  manner,  that 
Nothing  equalled  his  knowlrdgc,  excqitbis 

eloquence : 
jKothing  exceUcd  both,  except  his  juftice. 
As  to  his  Lii'e, 
He  "poffefTcd,  by  a  natural  bappiorfs 
All  thofe  civil  virtues  virhich  form  the  gentleman: 
And  to  thefe,  by  divine  goodnefs,  Trere  added 
That  fervent  zeal  and  eaten fve  cWrty, 
Which  diftinguifli  the  perre^  Cbriftim! 
T/*  tree  is  ku«wii  hy  kis  frmit.  ^ 
He   was  a  loving  kufband,    and  an  iodd^ 
father, 
A  conflant  friend,  and  a  charitable  patitn: 
Frequenting  the  devotions  of  the  chcrck; 
Heading  the  caufe,  and  relieving  the  neaeSiH, 

of  the  poor. 

What  by  example  he  taught  throughout  his  St, 

At  his  death  he  recommended  to  his  family  aid 

friends ; 

f«  To  fear  God,  and  live  uprightlj," 

Let  whoever  reads  this  ftone. 

Be  wife,^  and  be  initruA^d, 


O         E 


M 
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EPISTLE 

TO    THE    RIGBT   BONOORABLB 

CHARIfS  LORD  HALUFAX. 

TO  yo%  my  Lord^  my  Mnfe  her  tribute  pays 
Of  various  verfe^  }n.  various  rude  eflavs  \ 
To  you  4ie  firft  addrefs'd  her  early  voice,  ■* 
By  inclination  led,  andfcc'd  bjr  choice  ; 
To  you>  OD  whofc  indulgence  fhe  depends. 
Her /few  coUe^ed  lays  (he  now  commends. 
>    By  no  one  meafure   bound,   her    numbers 

range,  - 

And,  unrefolv'd  in  choice,  delight  in  change ; 
Her  fongs  to  no  diitioguifh'd  fame  afp(re. 
For,  now,  ihe  tries  the  reed,  anon  attempts  the 

lyre : 
In  high  ParnanTus  (he  no  birthi>rigl)t  claims. 
Nor  drinks  deep  draughts  of  Heliconian  ftreams 
Yet  near  the  facred  mount  ftie  loves  tb  rove, 
Viritsjthe  fpriugs,  and  hovers  round  the  grove. 
She  knows  wh^t  dangers  wait  too^bold  a  tiight| 
And  feacs  to  faU  from  an  I  carian  height :    ^ 
Yet  (he  admires  the  wing  that  fafely  foars. 
At  diflance  follows^  and  its  track  adores, 
$he  knows  what  room,  what  force,  the  fwan  re- 
.       Quipes,  , 

Wbofc  tow^rln J  hea<j  aboyc  the  clouds  afpircs. 


And  knows  as  weD,  it  is  your  lowcfl  praifc, 
Such  heights  to  reach  with  «qual' Itttogtlrflid 

cafe.  ^  ; 

O  had  your  genius  been  to  leifure  bom, 
And  not  more  bound  to  aid  us^  than  adorn ! 
Albion  in  verfe  with  ancient  Greece  had  vy^li 
And  g^nd  alone  a  fame,    wliich,    there,  feve? 

(btes  Sivide. 
But  fuch.  ev'n  fijch  renown,  too  dear  hadcoA, 
Had  we  Ae  patriot  in  the  poet  loft, 
Atriie  poetic  ftate  we  had  deplor'd. 
Had  not  your  miniftry  our  coin  reflor'd. 

But  ftfll,  my  Lord,  though  your  exalted  naw 
Stands  fbremoft  in  the  fidreft  lift  of  fame. 
Though  your  ambition  ends  in  piibBc  gocd 
(A  virtue  lineal  to  your  l^oufe  and  blood)  : 
Yet  think  not  meanly  of  your  other  V*^^^* 
NTor  fiiffht*tbe  trophies  which  the  Mutes  raif^ 
How  ott  a  patriot's  beOrlaid  fchemes  we  fnfr 
By  p%tty  crofsM,  or  faftion  underrain*d ! 
If  be  fuoceed,  he  undergoes  this  lot, 
Tfie  good  receiv'd,  the  giver  is  forgot. 
But  honours  which  from  verfe   their  fixnte  ^ 

rive. 
Shall  both  furmount  detradion,  and  furrife ; 


c  o 
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Vnl  Poets  have  unqueftion'd  right  to  claim> 
If  Dot  the  jnrcatcft,  the  moft  JaltJng  name. 

^  W.CQNGTOVB 


THE  MOPRNING  MUSE  OF  ALEXffe. 

A    PASTpRAL. 
Lamenting  tke  dtatb  of 

QUEEN  MARY. 

M  Infenduin>  regina,  jubes  rcnovarc  dolorem/* 

VlRC. 

ALEXIS,  MEKALCAS. 
MENALCAS. 

BEHOLD,  Alexis,  fee  this  gloomy  (h^de. 
Which  i^ixxki  ajonc  for  fonrow^c    ihcltcr 
made  *, 
Where  no  ghd  beams  of  light  can  ever  plajr, 
But  night  lucceeding  night  excludes  the  day, 
>^  here  never  birds  with  harmony  repair. 
Ami  lightfome  notes,  to  cheer  the  duiky  air  : 
To  welcome  day,  or  bid  the  Sun  farewel. 
By  morning  lark,  or  eveding  PhilomeL  * 

Xo  violet  here,  nor  datfy,  e*er  was  feen  ; 
No  fweetly-buddlng  flower,  nor  fprlnging  green: 
For  fragrant  myrtle,  and  the  blufeing  role. 
Here  baleful  eugh  with  de.<d!y  cyprefs  grows. 
Here  then,  extended  on  this  wither *d  mbfs, 
\Ve^  lie,  and  thou  l>alt  fuig  of  Albion's  loii, 
of  Albion's  loff,  and  of  Patiora's  death, 
Bcgm  thy  mournful  fong,  and  raife  thy  tuneful 
breath. 

ALEXIS. 
Ah  woe  too  great !  Ah  theme  which  far  ex- 
ceeds 
The  lowly  lays  of  humble  (hepherds  reeds  I 

0  could  I  fmg  in  veHe  of  equal  ih^n 
With  the  Sicilian  bafd,  or  Mantuan  fwain; 
Or  melting  words  and  moving  numbers  choofei 
Sweet  ai  the  Briti/h  Colin's  mouroii;g  Mufc  ; 
Could  I,  like  him,  in  tuneful  grief  excel. 
And  mourn  like  Stella  for  bar  Aih*ofcl ; 
THcn  might  I  raifc  my  voice  (fccure  of  (kill). 
And  with  melodious  woe  the  valleys  611 ; 
The  liftening  Echo  on  my  fong  Ihould  wait, 
Aod-hollow  rocks  Paftora*s  name  repeat ; 
£ach  whiftlinff  wind,    and  murmuring  ilream 

ihould  teJU 
How  lov'd  Ihe  liv'd,  and  how  lamented  feU, 
Mi^VALCiVS. 
Wert  thou  with  every  Bay  and  laurel  crownM, 
And  high  as  Pan  blmfelf  in  fong  renown'd ; 
Yet  would  nor  all  thy  art  avail,  to  fliow 
Verfe  worthy  of  hrr  name,  or  of  our  woe  : 
But  fuchtruc  paflfton  in  thy  face  appears, 
In  thy  pale  lips,  thick  fighs,  and  gufhiug  tears ; 
Such  tender  forrow  in  thy  heart  I  read, 
Ai  Aiall  Cupply  all  (kill,  if  not  txceed. 
Then  leave  this  common  line  of  dumb  dlftref^. 
Each  vulgar  grief  can  fghs  and  tears  exprcfs  \ 
In  fwect  compUining  notes  thy  palTion  vent, 
^  not  an  fighsf  but  worda  explaiuing   fighs, 
Umeat.  ^  , 


AIEXIS.    . 
Wild    be  my   words,  Meailcts,    wild   my 
thought, 
Artltfs  as  nature's  notes  in  birds  untaught  ^ 
Bodndl;^f6  my  verfe,  and  roving  be  my  itrains. 
Various  \as  flowers  on  unfrequented  phinS. 
And  thou,  Thalia,  darling  of  my  breaft. 
By"  whom  itifpird,  I  fung  at  Comus*  feaft  ; 
While  in  a  ring,  thf  jolly  rural  throng 
Have  fat  and  fmU  d  to  hear  my  cheerful  fong : 
Begone,  with  all  thy  mirth  and  fprightly  lays. 
My  pipe  no  longer  now  thy  power  obeys  \ 
Learn  to  lament,  my  Mufe,  to  weep,  and  mouni) 
Thy  fpringing  laurels  all  to  cyprefs  turn  •, 
Wound  with  thy  difmal  cries  the  tender  air. 
And  beat  ;hy  (nowy  breaft,  and  rend  thy  yellow 

hair ; 
Far  hence,  in  utmoll  wiWs,  thy  dwelling  dioofe^ 
Begone,  Thalia  *,  Sorrow  is  my  Mufe.  \ 

1  mourn  Pa(tora  dead ;  let  Albkm  moum» 
Ajid  fable  clouds  her  chalky  cliffs  adorn. 
No  more  thefe  wood«  ihaU  with  ber  fight  be 
blcfs'd,' 
Nor  with  h^r  feet,   thefe   flowery   pUinf  be 

prefsM; 
No  more  the  winds  frail  with  her  trefles  pby. 
And  from  her  balmy  breath  ileal  fweeU  away  ; 
No  more  thefe  rivers  cheerfully  ihall  p|ifs» 
PleasM  to  fcfleA  the  bef  uties  of  her  face  ; 
While  on  their  banks  die  wondering  fldeks  hart 

flbod^ 
Greedy  Af  f  ght,  anc^  negligent  of  food. 
No   more  d^  nymphs  ihall  whh  foft  tales  de^ 

light 
Her  ears,  no  more  with  dances  pleafe  her  fight : 
Nor  ever  more  ihall  fwain  make  fong  6f  mirth. 
To  blefs  the  joyous  day  that  gave  her  birth ; 
Loft  is  that  day  which  had  from  her  its  ligl^. 
For  ever  loit  with  her,  in  endlefs  night : 
In  endlefs  night  and  airms  of  de^th  ihe  lies. 
Death  in  eternal  ihades  ha*  ihut  Paf!ora's  eyes. 
Lament  ye  nymphs)  and  mourn  ye  wretched 
fw^ins; 
Stray  aD  ye  fiocksi  and  defart  be  ye  plains  ; 
Sigh  all  ye  winds,  and  weep  ye  cryrtal  floods. 
Fade  all  ye  flowers,  and  wither  all  ye  woods. 
I  mourn  Paftort  depd  ;  let  Albion  mourn, 
Ajid  fable  clouds  her  chalky  cliflTs  adorn. 
Within  a  difmal  grot,  which  damps  furround* 
All  cold  ihe  lies  upon  th»  unwholefome  ground  \ 
The  marble  weeps,  and  with  i^  filent  pace. 
Its  tricldiog  tevs  diftil  upon  her  face. 
Faffely  ye  weep,  ye  rooks,  ^ndfalfcly  mourn  ; 
Fr(iS*evcr  will  you  let  thentymph  return  I 
With  a  fcignM  grief  the  fiithlefs  tomb  relents, 
And  like  the  crocodile  its  prey  laments. 

O  ihe  was  heavenly  fair,  in  face  and  mind ! 
Never  in  nature  mcxt  fuch  beauties  join'd  :     , 
Without,  all  ihining ;  and  within,  all  white  ; 
Pure  to  the  ienfe,  and  pleafing  to  the  fif  ht  \  ' 
Like  fome  jrare  flower,  wbofe  letyes  all  colourt 

yield. 
And  opening  is  with  fwceteft  odours  flu'd. 
As  lofty  pines  o'ertop  the  lowly  reed, 
So  did  her  graceful  height  all  nymphs  exoeed^  • 
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To  which  exoelliiig  height,  flic  bor^a  mind 
Humble,  as  ofkrs  bending  to  tlie  winc^ 
Thus  excellent  {he  was     ■  ■ 
Ah  wretehed  fate !  fhe  wa«,  but  is  no  more : 
Help  me,  ye  hills  and  valjies,  to  deplore. 

I  mourn  Pailora  dead ;  let  Albion  mourn. 
And  fable  clouds  her  chalky  ditfs  ador;i. 
From  that  bleil  earth,  on  which  her  body  lies, 
May  bloon\ing  flowers  with  fragrant  i|(reets  arife. 
let  Myrrha  weeping  aromatic  gum, 
And  ever-living  laurel,  ihade  her  tomb. 
Thither  let  all  tb'  induitrious  bees  fepair. 
Unlade  their  thigh3  and  leave  their  honey  there  : 
Thither  let  ivrks  with  their  train  refort, 
Ncgleft  thefr  revels  a  ?d  their  midnight  fport ; 
There  in  unufual  witlings  waile  the  night, 
And  watch  Iier  by  the  fiery  glow-worm's  light. 

There  may  no  difmal  eugh  nor  cyprcfs  grow, 
^o  ho'ly-bufh,  nor  bitter  elder's  bough; 
I-et  each  unlucky  bird  far  build  his  ncft, 
And  dillant  dens  receive  each  fowling  beafl ; 
Xct  wolves  ^be  gone,  be  ravens  put  to  rijjjht, 
"With  hooting  owls^  and  bats  that  hate  th^  light* 

But  let  the  fighio^  doves  that  forrows  briog, 
And  nightingales  in  fweet  complainings  ling ; 
1/ct  fwans  from  their  forfaken  rivers  fiy, 
And,  f:clKning  at  herlomb,  nvake  hade  to4ie. 
That  they  may  help  to  fiDg  her  elegy. 
Let  Echo  too,  in  mimit  moan  deplore, 
Aod  ory  with  me,  «  Paftora  is  tio more]'* 
.1  mourn  Paftora  dead ;  let  Albion  mourn, 
^And  hh]fi  clouds  l^r  chalky  cliffs  adorn. 

And  fee  the  heavens  to  weep  in  dew  prepare, 
And  heavy  mifts  obfcurc  the  burdea'd  air  ; 
A  faddco  damp  o'er  all  the  plain  is  fpread. 
Each  lily  folds  its  leaves  and  hangs  \ts  head : 
On  every  tree  the-  liloflbms  turn  to  tears,   ' 
And  every  bough  a  ^ecpii^g  moiflure  bears. 
Their  wings  the  fc^tbcr'd  ajry  people  droop. 
And  flocks  beneath  their  clewy  fleeces  iloop. 

The  rocks  are  deft,  and  new-defcending  rills 
.  furrow  the  brows  of  all  tli'  impending  hills ; 
The  waW-gods  to  floods  their  rivulet*  turn. 
And  each;  with  flroaming    eyes,    fiipplies  his 
wanting  uro, 

The  fawns  forfake  the  woods,  the  nymphs  the 
groyc. 
And  round  the  plain  in  fad  difb'aAiou  rove ; 
in  prickly  brakes  their  tender  limbs  they  tear, 
/knd  leave  on  thonis  their  locks  of  golden  hair. 

With  their  (harp  nails,  themiclvcs  the  fatyrs 

'    wound, 
Aad  tug  tKjir  (haggy  beards,  and  bl»e  with  grief 
the  ground. 

J.O  Fan  him^Uf  beneath  a  blaftcd  oak . 
Pc'jcfted  lies,  hi*  pipa  in  pieces  broke. 
Bee  Pales  weeT>ing  too^^a  wild  defpair, 
'A»^d  to  the  piercing  windt>  her  bofom  bare.  • 

And  fee  yon  fading  myrtle,  where  appears 
The  queen  of  lore,  all  bath'd  io  flowing  tcart ; 
^  how  ihc  wi'ings  her  hands,  and  beats  her 

breaft. 
And  tears  her  ufelefs  girdle  from  her  waift  : 
Hear  the  fad  murmurs  of  her  f^hiog  doves, 
For  grief  they  figh,  forgetful  of  then-  loves. 

Lo,  Loveliimfelf,  with  heavy  woes  oppreft  I  • 
Sec  how  hit  forrows  fwcU  his  tender  brcaft  j 


His  bow  he  breaks,  and  wide  his  arrows  Sisgs, 
And  folds  his  little  arms,  and  hangs  his  droopinf 

wings  5 
Then  lays  his  limbs  upon  the  dying  grafs, 
And  all  with  tears  bedews  Ids  beautwus  iaoe, 
With  tedrs,  which  from  his  folded  lidfi  arife, 
And  even  Love  himfelf  has  weeping  eyes. 
All  nature  mourns ;  the  floods  and  rocks  d^pkre, 
And  cry  with  me,  "  Pailora  is  no  more '," 
I  mourn  Paftora  dead  ;  let  Albion  Doors, 
And  fable  douds  her  chalky  difls  adofo. 
The  ro«ks  can  melt,   and  air  in  milb  ca 
mourn. 
And  floods  can  weep,  and  winds  to  {i{b  qa 

turn; 
The  birds,  in  fongs,  their  forrows  can  Uti^ 
And  nymphs  and  fwains,    in  words,  ai  td 

their  woes. 
But,  oh  !  behold  that  deep  and  wiM  deipr, 
Which  neither  winds  can  fliew,  nor  floods, nwa. 
See  the  great  ihepherd,  chief  of  all  tije  firn»i 
Lord  of  thefe  woods,  and  widc*extended  plwsi 
Stretch  d  on  the  ground,  and  dofe  to  earth  h 

face, 
Scafding  ii#ith  tears  th'  ah-eady-Bvled  grafs; 
To  the  cold  day  he  joins  his  throbbing  breifi, 
No  more  witliin  Pailora's  arms  to  rell ! 
No  more !  for  thofe  once  foft  and  circling  arms 
Themfelves  are  clay,  aodcoM  are  all  herditrmii 
Cold  are  thofe  lips,  which  be  no  more  imdtWs 
And  cold  that  bofom,  once  all  downy  Uifs; 
Oh  whofe  foft  pillows,  lull'd  in  fweet  deltjiitiy 
He  us'd  in  balmy  fleep  to  lofe  the  nights. 

Ah  I  where  is  all  that  love  an<l  fondnels  fled? 
Ah !  where  is  all  that  tender  fwcetnefs  lakl? 
To  dull  muft  all  that  heaven  of  beauty  come! 
Andmuft  Pladora  moulder  in  the  tomb! 
Ah,  death  I  more  fie^c  and  unrelenting  far. 
Than  ^ildef^  wolves  or  favage  tigerj  arc  : 
With  lambs  and  fheep  their  hui!^r^  areappas*d» 
But  ravenous  death  the  ftiepherdefs  has  feizM. 
I  mourn  Pailora  dead ;  kt  Albion  mourp, 
Andiahle  clouds  her  chalky  eliti'5  admu. 
f*  BtJtfee,  Menalcas,  where  a  fuddenlijH 
<*  With  wonder  (tops  iny  fong,  and  Rrikes  "9 
^       '^figl^!  ^ 

«  And  where  Paftora  lies,  it  fpreads  around^ 
"  Shewing  aH/adiant  bright  the  facrcd  ground. 
«  While  from  her  tomb,  behold,  a  flameafcends 
"  Of  whiteft  fire,  wh»fc  flight  to  heaven  citenAJ 
<;  On  flaking  wings  '4  mounts,    and   qukk  P 

<*  f'ght     ' 
«  Cuts  througl^  ;he  yielding  air  yr'^  rajtrf 

^f  light;  •' 

"  Tin  the  Wlie  firrostmeht  at  laft  it  gaim> 
"  And,  ^xing  there,  a  glorious  ^^s  renJOXA  f 

F^reft  it  fhines  of  all  that  light  the  flcies, 
As  once  on  earth  were  fecn  Paftora^'s  eyes, 


o 


TO    THE  KING, 
ON    THE    TAKING    OfV^HVfs 

ir;|iegulax  ode. 
<«  Pratfenti  tibi  miituroi  largimurboow**;^ 
"  Nil  oritunmi  aliis,  nil  ortuni  talc  ft«BO<«'* 
Hor.adA^prfw*' 
I. 
F  arms  and  war  my  mufe  afpires  to  iinfi 
t^ftriloe  the  lyre  iipoQ  anuntrTNiftn^s: 
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Nf w  Bfc  inforn)8  tnj  foul,  unbelt  before  •, 
And,  on  hew  wings,  to  heights  unknown  I  foir. 
0  power  unfeen !  by  whofc  reiiiUefs  force 
CompelPd,  I  take  this  flight,  direft  my  oourfe ; 
For  fancy  wild  ind  pathlcfs  ways  will  choofe, 
Wliich  judgment  rarely,  or  with  pain,  purfues  : 
Say,  facred  oympbs,  whence  this  great  change 

proceeds. 
Why  fcoms  the  lowly  fwain  his  oaten  reeds ; 
IXiring  aloud  to  i>rike  the  founding  lyre^ 

And  fing  heroic  deeds ; 
NegkAtng  flames  of  love,  for  martial  fire  ? 
II. 
William,  alone,  my  feeble  voice  can  raife ; 
What  voice  fo  weak,    that  cannot   fing   his 

pfufe; 
The  liftcnlng  world  each  whifpcr  will  befriend ! 
That  breathes  his  nime,  and  every  ear  attend. 
The  hovering  n^inds  on  downy  wings  ihallwait 

around. 
And  catch,  and  waft  to  foreign  lands,  the  flying 
found. 

E«'n  I  will  in  his  praife  he  heard ; 
For  by  his  name  my  verfe  Ihall  be  preferred. 
Borne  like  a  lark  upon  this  eagle's  wing. 
High  as  the  fpheres,  I  will  his  triumph  fing  ; 
High  as  the  bead  of  Fame ;  Fame,  whofe  exalted 

fize 
From  the  deep  vale  extends  up  to  the  vaulted 
Ikies: 
A  thoufand  talking  tongues  the  moniler  bears « 
A  thoufand  waking  eyes  and  ever-open  ears ; 

H(Miiy  dat  ftall»  with  huge  gigantic  pace, 
Mcifitn^g  the  globe,  like  time,  with  conftant  race: 
YeffliaU  ihe  (toy,   ani  bend  to   William's 
pinafe: 
Of  hnri  her  thoufand  ears  ihall  hear  triumphant 

lays, 
Of  him  her  tongue  ihall  talk,  on  him  her  eyes 
iUn  gaze. 

in. 

Bm  lo,  a  change,  aftoniOiing  my  eyes  ! 
And  all  around,  behold,  new  obje^s  rife  I 
What  forms  are  thefc  I  fee  ?  and  whence  ? 
Beings  fubAantial !  or  does  air  condenfe. 
To  clothe  in  vifionary  ihape  my  various  thought? 
Are  thefe  by  fancy  wrought ! 
Ca;i  ftrong  ideas  ilrike  fo  deep  the  fenfe  ? 
0  facred  poefy  1  O  boundlefs  power ! 
^^hat  wonders    doil  thou   frace>    what  hidden 
woMds  explore  ! 
Thhnigh  feuR,  earth,  air,  and  the  wide-cir* 
ding  iky. 
What  is  not  fought  and  feen  by  thy  all-piercing 
eytl 

IV. 
Twas  now,  when  flowery  lawns  the  profpeA 

made. 
And  flowing  brooks  beneath  a  forefl's  ihade  ; 
A  Wing  heifer,  loveliefl  of  the  herd, 
Stood  feeding  by ;   while  two  fierce  bulls  pre* 

Their  armed  heads  for  fight ;    by  fate  of  war  to 
prove 
The  vUXqt  worthy  of  the  ^ir-one's  love. 


Unthought  prefage  of  what  met  next  iny  viewt 

For  foon  the  ihady  fcene  Withdrew  : 
And  now,  for  woods,  and  £elds,  and  fpringr 
ing  dowers,  ^ 

Behold  a  town  arife,  buhvark'd  with  walls,  and 
lofty  towers  I 
Two  rival  armies  all  the  plain  o'crfijrcad. 
Each  in  battalia  rangM,  and  ihining  arms  array'd; 
With  eager  eyes  beholding  both  from  far 
Namur,  tbe  prize  and  mifbrfs  of  the  war. 

V. 
Now,  tbirfl  of  conqueil,  and  immortal  fame. 
Does  every  chief  and  foldier's  ifeart  inflame. 
Defenfive  af  ros  the  Gallic  forces  bear, 
While  hardy  Britons  for  the  itorm  prepare  : 
For  fortune  had,  with  partial  hand,  before 
Reiign'd  the  rule  to  Gallia's  power. 
High  on  a  rock  the  mighty  fortrcfs  ilands. 

Founded  by  Fate,   and  wrought  by  Nature?^ 
hand?. 
A  Wondrous  talk  it  is  th*  afcent  to  gain. 

Through  craggy  clifls,  that  llrike  the  f  ght 

with  pain. 
And  nod  impending  terrors  o*er  the  plain. 
To  this,  what  dangers  men  can  add,  by  force  or 
flcill 
(And  great  is  human  force  and  wit  in  ill), 
Are  join'd  5  on  every  iide  wide-gaping  engines 
wait. 
Teeming  with  £re,  and  big  with  certain  fate  ; 
Ready  to  hurl  deflruftion  from  above, 
In  dreadful  roar,  mocking  the  wi*ath  of  Jove. 
Thus  fearful  does  the  face  of  adverfe  power  ap- 
pear ; 
But  Britifh  forces  are  unusM  to  fear  : 
Though  thus  opposM  they  might,  if  William 
were  not  there. 

VI. 
But  hark,  the  voice  of  war !  behold  the  florm 
begin  ! 
The  trumpet's  clangor  fpeaVs  in  loud  alarms. 

Mingling  iV  rill  notes,  with  dreadful  din 
Of  cannons  burf^,  and  rattling  cbih  of  arms. 
Clamours  from  earth  to  heaven,  from  heaven  to 
earth  rebound, 
Diilin^ion  in  promifcuous  noife  is  drown'd. 
And  Echo  loil  in  one  continued  found. 
Torrents  of  fire  from  brazen  mouths  arc  fert. 
Follow »d  by  peals,  as  if  each  pole  were  rcnt$ 
Such  flames  tne  gulf  of  Tartarus  difgorgc, 
So  vaulted  iCtna  roars  from  Vulcan's  forge ; 
Such  were  the  peals  from  thence,  fuch  the   vaft 
blaze  that  broke. 
Reddening  with    horrid    gloom    the    duiky 
fmdke, 
Wheii  the   huge*   Cyclops,  did  with   n^ulding 

thunder  fweat, 
And  maflive  bolts  on  repercuflive  anvils  beat. 

VII. 
Amidft  this  rag?,  behold,  where  William  ffamd^, 
Undaunted,  undifmay'd ! 
With  face  fercne,  difpcnfmg  dread  commands  ; 
Which,    heard  w^h  awe,    are    with  delight 
obeyed. 
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£  tfaoufand  fxry  deaths  around  him  fly  ; 
And  burning  balli  hifs  harmlefs  by ; 
For  evVy^firc  h*w  facrcd  bead  mull  fpare, 
ftor  dares  the  lightning  touch  the  laurels  there. 

vin. 

Now  many  a  \founded  Briton  feels  the  rage 
Of  mJITive  fires  that  fefter  in  each  limb, 
Which  dire  revenge  abne  has  power  t'  aflliage; 
Revenge  makes  dsmger  dreadlefji  feem. 
And  now»  with  defperate  force,  and  fre(h 

attacVy 
Through  obvious  deaths,  refifllefs  way  they 
make; 
RaiHng  high  piles  of  earth,  and  heap  on  heap 
they  lay, 
And  then  afcend ;  relemBlbg  thus  (as  far 
As  race  of  men  inferior  may) 
The  fam'd  glganticwar. 
When  thofe  tall  ions  of  earth  did  heaven  afpire  ; 
(A  brave,  but  impious  fire  f) 
Uprooting  faiills^  with  moft  ftupendous  haky 
'   To  formitUe  hiffh  and  dreadful  fcale. 
The  gods,  with  horror  aoui  amaze,  lookM 

down. 
Beholding  rocks  from  their  firm  bafis  rent  s 
Mountain  on  mountain  thrown* 
Wfith  thVeateniog  hurl,  that  ihock  th'  aerial  firma- 
ment ! 
Th'  attempt  did  fear  in  heaven  create  } 
Even  Jove  dcfponding  fait, 
Till  Mars,  with  dlliis  force  cotle<Jled,  ftood. 
And  poured  whole  war  on  th;  rebellious  brood; 
Who, tumbling  headlong  from  th'  empyreal  Ikies, 
O^erwhslm^d    tliofe    hOls,     by    which    they 
thought  to  rife. 
Mars  on' the  gods  did  then  his  aid  beflow. 
And  now  in  godlike  William  ilorms  with  equal 
force  below. 

IX. 
Still  they  proceed,  with  firm  unil-aken  pace, 
And  hardy  breafls  opi>os'd  to  danger's  face. 
With  darmg  feet,    on  fpringing  mines  they 

tread 
Of  fecret  fulphur,  in  dire  ambufh  laid. 
Still  they  proceed;  though  all  beneath,  the  la- 
bouring  earth 
Trembles  to  give  the  dread  irruptions  birth. 
Through  this,  through  more,  through  all  they 
go, 
Mounting  at  lall  amidd  the  vanquilKM  foe. 
See,  how  wey  climb,  and  fcale  the  fteepy  wjdls! 
Sea,  how  the  Britons  rife  !  fee  the  retiring  Gaul« ! 
Now  from  the  fort,  behold,  the  yielding  £ag  is 

fpread. 
And  William's  banner  on  the  breach  difplay^d. 

X. 
Hark,  the  triumpliant  fhouts  from  every  voice ! 
The  Ikies  with  acclamations  ring! 
Har>,  how  around,  the  hills  rejoicr. 
And  rocks  rofleaed  los  fing! 
Hautboys  and  fifes  and  trumpets  joined 

Heroic  harmony  prepare. 
And  charm  to  lilence  every  wind. 
And  glad  the  late-tormented  air. 
Far  is  the  found  or'  martial  mufic  fpread,- 
Ecbokig  through  all  the  Gallic  hol^> 


Wbofe  numerous  troops  the  dreaAful  fiorm  tat' 

vey'd  ; 
But  they,  with  wonder  or  with  awcdlfuay'd, 

Unniov'd  behold  the  fcrtrcfs  loft. 
William,    their   numerous  troops   with  tcmr 
fill'd. 
Such   wondrous   charms  can   godilx  nloa 

ihow! 
Not  the  wing'd  Perfeus,    with  petiific  fiiU 
Of  Gorgon's  bead,  to  mere  amazcmeci  dmtM 
his  foe. 
Nor,  when  on  foaring  borfc  he  fiew,  toaid 
And  fave  from  mouiteVs  rage  the  bes£;roai 
maid : 
Or  more  heroic  was  the  deed  ; 
Or  &e  to  furer  chains  decreed. 
Than  was  Namur,  till  now  by  WiUiamfiml 
XI. 
I>efcend,    my    Mufe,     from    thy  tocvAre? 

heiglit, 
Delcend  to  earth,  and  eafe  thy  wide-fiittdld 
wing; 
For  weary  art  thou  grown  of  this  oniraiif^ 
flight. 
And  doit  with  pain  of  triumphs  fing. 
More  fit  for  thee,  refume  thy  rural  rcedi ; 
For  war  let  mere  harmonious  harps  be  fiiuc$: 
Sing  thou  of  love,  and  leave  great  WiOian'i 
deeds 
To  him  who  fung  the  Boyce  ;  or  him  to  wbca 
be  fung« 


tBE  PIRTH  OF    THE   MUSF^ 
TO    TBB    RIGHT    RONOUlABLC 

CHARLES  LORD  HALIFAX, 
<*  IMgnumlaude  virum  Mufo  vctat  mori."— Bw- 

'pvESCEND,  celeftial  Mufa  !  thy  fon  inifin? 
JL/  Of  thee  to  fin^;  infufc  thy  h(Ay  fire. 
BelovM  of  go<l«  and  nvsn,  thyH-lf  difdofe ; 
Say,   from  what    fource  tft/    hcaivenly  p"**' 

arofe, 
Which,  from  annumber'd   years    dclirtriofj 

down 
The  deedis  of  heroes  deafhlefs  in  renown, 
Extends  their  ]hc  and  fame  to  ages  yet  un- 
known. 
Time  and  the  Mufe  fet  forth  with  equal  pace; 
At  once  the  rrvaN  f?arted  to  the  race  : 
And  both  at  once  the  deftin'd  courfe  AsDert 
Or  both  to  all  etcrn  ity  contend. 
One  to  prefcrve  what  t*  other  cannot  fa^•e, 
And  refcue  virtue rifmg from  the  grave. 
To  thee,  O  Montague,  tlieic  Ibains  are  fin»J» 
For  thee  my  voice  is  tun'd,  and  ipeaUi^  V^' 

fining ; 
For  every  grace  of  every  Mu  e  is  thine; 
In  thee  their  various  fires  unHed  ihine,  r 

Darling  of  Pbncbus  and  the  tuneful  Nine  t  *; 
To  thee  alone  I  dare  my  fong  com««>«'»^)" 
Whofc  nature  can  forgive,  and  po'^^^^l 
^nd  (hew  by  turns  the  patron  and  die  fH***  ' 
Begin,  my  Mufe,  from  Jove  derive  tbf  ^5» 
Thy  foiig  of  ngUt  docs  fird  to  Jerc  l'(W '    ( 
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Fc»  th©u  thyfclf  art  of  ccleftial' feed, 
^"Sor  dare  a  fire  inferior  boaft  the  biied 
When  firft  the  frame  of  ^his  vaft  ball  was  made, 
Aiid  Jove  with  joy  the  6niihM  work  furvey'd  •, 
Vicinitude  of  things,  of  men  and  itates. 
Their  rife  and  fall,  were  deftin'd  by  the  Fates. 
Then  Time  had  firft  a  name ;  by  firm  decree 
Appobted  lord  of  alT  futurity. 
Within  whofe  ample  bofom  Fates  repofe 
Caufes  of  things,  and  fecret  feeds  iudofe. 
Which,  ripening  there,  0  all  one  day  gain  a  birth. 
And  force  a  paiTage  thrOugh  the  teeming  earth. 
To  him  they  give  to  rule  the  fpacious  %bt. 
And  bound  the  yet  uuparted  Aiy  and  night  \ 
To  wing  the  hours  that  whirl  the  rolling  fpbere> 
To  ihih  the  feafons,  and  condufl  the  year. 
Duration  oiAotmmon  and  of  power 
To  him  preic .ibe,  and  fix  each  feted  hour. 
This  mighty  rule  to  Time  the  Fates  ordain, 
But  yet  to  hard  conditions  bind  his  reign  : 
For  every  beauteous  birth  he  brings  to  light, 
(How  good  foe'er  and  grateful  in  his  light,) 
He  mult  again  to  native  earth  reftore. 
And  all  his  race  with  iron  teeth  devour. 
Norgood  nor  great  ihaH  'fcape  his  hungry  maw. 
But  bleeding  Nature  prove  the  i-igid  law. 

Mot  yet  the  loofenM  earth -aloft  was  flung. 
Or  pois*d  amid  the  Ikies  ip^  bahnce  hung  *, 
Nor  yet  did  golden  fires  the  fuii  adorn. 
Orborrow'd ItiHre  fJvcr  Cynthia's  horn ; 
Nor  yet  had  Time  commiffion  to  begin. 
Or  Fate  the  nnany*twiAed  web  to  fpm ; 
When  all  the  lieavenly  hoft  alTembled  ctme 
To  view  the  world  yet  refting  on  its  frame ; 
E^'er  they  prefs,  to  fee  th;  lire  dil'mifs 
Ami  roll  the  globe  along  the  valt  abyff. 

When  deep  revolving  thoughts  the  God  retain. 
Which  for  a  fpace  fufpend  the  promisM  fceoe ; 
Once  more  bis  eyes  on  Time  sntentive  look. 
Again  infpe^k  Fate's  univcrfal  bb^k : 
Abroad  thie  wondrous  volume  he  diipkys, 
Andprcfent  views  the  deeds  of  future  days. 

A  beauteous  fcene  adorns  the  foremoit  page. 
Where  Nature's  bloom  prefents  tlie  golden  age. 
The  golden  leaf  to  f>lver  foon  refign^. 
And  fahr  tlie  ibeet,  but  yet  more  faintly,  fliines. 
Of  baler  brafs,  the  next  denotes  the  times ; 
An  impious  page,  deform'd  with  deadly  crimes. 
The  fbureh  yet  wears  a  worfc  and  browner  face. 
And  adds  to  gloomy  days  an  iron  race. 

He  turns  the  book,  and  every  age  reviews. 
Then  aU  the  kingly  line  his  eye  purfues : 
The  firlt  of  men,  and  lords  of  earth  def  go*d, 
IVho  under  hi<i  ihould  govern  human- }<ind. 
Of  future  heroes,  there,  the  live •«  he  reads, 
(n  fearch  of  glory  fpent,  and  godli/e  deeds ; 
Who  empires  found,  and  goodly  cities  build, 
Vnd  favage  men  compel  to  leave  the  f«ld. 

AH  this  he  (aw,  and  all  he  faw  approvM ; 
iiVhen  lo !  but  thence  a  narrow  fpace  remov'd, 
knd  hungry  Time  has  all  the  feene  defac'd, . 
rhe    kings   de{iroy*d,   and  laid  the  kingdoms 

wafte :  ^ 
Pogether  all  io  common  ruins  lie, 
Lnd.but  aB»iir  afld  ev'n  the  ruins  dit. 


Th»  Almighty,  infy  touch*d,  cJompaffion  found. 
To  fee  great  anions  in  oblivion  drown'd ; 
And  forward  fearch'd  the  roll,  to  ^od  if  Fatis 
Had  no  referve  to  fpare  the  good  and  great. 
Bright  in  his  view  the  Troian  heroes  fhine. 
And  !lian  ftniAures  rais'd  by  hands  divine  ;, 
But  Ilium  foon  in  native  duil  is  laid. 
And  aU  her  boafled  pile  a  ruin  made  : 
Nor  great  i£neas  can  her  fall  withltand. 
But  tUesj  to  fave  his  gods,  to  foreign  landL 
The  Roman  race  fucceed  the  Dardan  flate. 
And'  fiifft,  and  fccond  Citfar>  godlike  great. 
Still  on  to  afUr-days  his  eyes  defcend. 
And  rifmg  heroes  flill  the  fearch  attend. 
Proceeding  thus, ,  be  many  e^npires  pafsM  :     . 
When  fair  Britannia  f^x'd  his  fight  at  lad.    .      ^ 

Above  the  waves  ihe  lifts  her  ^cr  hcad» 
And  looks  a  Venus  born  from  Ocean's  bed.     . « 
For  rolling  years,  her  happy  fortunes  fmile. 
And  Fates  propitious  Mefs  the  beauteous  ifle  i 
To  worlds  remote  Ihe  wide  extends  her  reign,  . 
And  wields  the  trident  of  the  ftormy  main. 
Thus  on  the  bafe  of  empire  firm  ihe  ftands. 
While  bright  Eliza  rules  the  willing  lands. 

But  foon  a  lowering  flcy  comes  on  apace. 
And  fate  reversM  ihcws  an  ill-omen'd  face. 
The  void  of  hcaVen  a  gloomy  horror  f  lis. 
And  cloudy  veils  iifvorve  her^fhining  hills  ; 
Of  greatnef^  paf^M  no  footfteps  fhe  retains. 
Sunk  in  a  feries  of  inglorious  reigns.     . 
She  feels  the  change,  and  deep  regrets  the  fbame 
Of  honours  lofi,  and  her  diminifh'd  name  : 
Confcious^  ihe  feeks  from  day  to  ihrowd  her 

head, 
Apd  glad  ^ould  ihrtnk  beneath  her  oozy  bed« 
Thus  far,  the  facrcd  leaves  Britannia's  woes 
In  flady  draughts  and  duflty  line*  diiclofe^ 
Th'  enfuing  fcene  revolves  a  martial  acre, 
And  ardem  colours  gild  the  glow iiig  page. 
.  Behold !  'of  radiant  light  an  orb  arife; 
Which,    kiadling   day,    reftores    the    darken'd 

ikies ;        , 
And  fee  !  on  feas  the  bean^  baD  defcends. 
And  now  its  courfe  to  fair  Britannia  bends  ; 
Along  the  foamy  main  the  billrkws  bear 
The  doating  fire,  and  waft  the  0  ining  fphere. 
Hail,  happy  omen  !  Hail,  aufpicious  fght ! 
Thou  glorious  guide  to  yf  t  a  greater  light. 
For  fee  a  prince,  whom  dazzling  arms  array, 
Purfuing  clofely,  ploughs  the  watery  way, 
Tracing  the  gl«^ry  through  the  fiaming  ifca.' 

Britannia,  *rife ;  awa^,  Ofaireil  ifle, 
From  iron  flcep  *,  again  thy  fortunes  fmile. 
Once  more  look  up,  the  mighty  man  behold, 
Whofe  reign  renews  the  former  Age  of  gold. 
The  Fates  at  length  the  blifsfiil  web  have  fpun. 
And  bid  it  round  in  endlefs  circles  run. 
Again  iVall  diRaut  lands  confefs  thy  fway. 
Again  the  watery  world  thv  rule  obey  ; 
Again  thy  martial  fons  ihali  thirft  for  fame. 
And  wind  in  foreign  Mdi  a  deathlefs  name  ;    •    ' 
For  William^  genius  every  foul  infpires. 
And  warms  the  frozen  yotit))  with  warlike  fret. 
Already,  fee,  the  hoilile  troops  Yctreat,     . 
And  fef  m  forewarn'd  cif  4hei]r  impending  &te.    ' 
Nnn 
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^   'Arid  fly  the  force  of  kis  unierrii>g  ftecL 

Tlf  biugbtj  Gaul,  wbo  wel)»  t^  pow>  iplg bfk 

boalt 
A  matcUeft  fword  ^nd  UDrefiiled  hdf?» 
At  bi9  forefeen  approach  the  field  forfakes  i 
^  His  cities  tremble,  aiid  bif  empire  ih^kes.  ^ 

Hiis  toweriit^  enfigos  long  bad  ov'd  the  f\ain, 
And  fle«ts  audacioufly  ulurp'd  the  main  *, 
A  gathering  llorm  be  ieemM»  wh'tc)ifrom  a^ 
TeemM  with  a  deluge  of  definu*^ive  wari 
Till  William's  ftrouger  genius  fear*dabove. 
And' down  the  Ikies  the  daring  tcmpeiVdrovc. 
So  from  the  radiant  Am  retires  the  night, 
And  w^ftern  clouds  ihot  through  with  orient 

fight.' 
So  when  tbf  afluming  god,  whom  flotrms  obey. 
To  all  the  warriog  winds  at  once  gives  way, 
Vbe  frantic  brethren  raiwge  all  around,- 
And  rocks,  i|h4  woods,  and  ihorcs,  their  l^e 

refouad  \ 
Incmnbent  o*er  the  mainj  at  length  they  fweep 
The  liquid  plain*,  and  r^tfe  the  poaoeful  deep. 
But  When  ivper'tor  Neptune  leaves  his  bed, 
Hii^  trident  fhakes,  and  ihewt  his  awful  he^ ; 
The  mdddio|;  winds  are  huik'd,  the  tcmpelis 

ceajp,  * 

And  erery  rolliog  nirge  rtfd^a  in  peace.  , 

And  now  tbc  facrea  leaf  a  landikip  we^s, 
Wbefe  heaven  ferene,  ai^d  air  unmovM,    ap- 
pears. 
TiSt  rofe  ^nd  lily  paint  the  Verdant  plaiiu. 
And  palm anddive  A^^de  the  fvh^o  fcenes. 
The  peaceful  Thames  beneath  bis  tracks  abides, 
And  foft,  and  ftiU,  the  filver  fvrface  glides. 
The  iephyrs  fan  Ac    £al4a*  the    whifpering 

brceee ' 
Whh  fragrant  brea^  rei^auxmurs  through   Hk 

trees.  '  •   . 

The  ISrarbling  birds,  appkudjog  new-t>6rn  Kght, 
In  wanton  meafures  wing  t^eir  air^  flight. 
'Above  the  floods  the  finriy  race  repair, 
And  bound  aloft,  ^id  baQv  in 'upper  ajr  \ 
They  gild  th^ir  fcaly  backs  in  Phatbys'  beanas. 
And  fcorn  to  (kirn  the  level^of  the  dreams. 
Whole  Natnfe  wears  a  gay  a\id  joyous  face. 
And  blooms  and  ripens  with  the  fruits  of  petee. 

No  owre  the  labouricz  hir.d  regrets  his  toil, 
But  cheeifuUy  rofrnvres-the  gratci ul  ."oil ; 
Secure  \he  glebe  ^plerleou^  crop  will  yield. 
And  golden  Ceres  grace  the  w.ivi»g  (eld. 
'th'  adventurous  i^xa^i,  whp  dvrk  ths  deep  cx- 

plor> 
OppoTe  the  winds,  a;)4  tempt  the  ftolTy  ihore, 
Beneath  hi^  roof  now  taltc^  unliroken  i-eft, 
Enough  with  native  werjtb  apd plenty  blcil, 

^o  more  the*  forward  yoi.th  purfue^  ularm^ 
Nor  leaver;  the  fr^cte]  art*  for  itubhorn  yms. 
No  raoi^  the  mother-'  from  th^iir.  bcpe^  are  torn. 
Nor  weeping  maid«v  the  promw'd  lover  nsourn. 
Kotnehre  the  widows*    ibrieks,    and    brphoas' 

d'ic^. 
Torment  the  patient  ajr,  and  pierce  the  ikies;  ,•• 
Bbt  peaceful  joys  the  ]'rofptrous  tinges  aftbrd. 
And  baniih^a  virtue  is  a^n  rellor'd. 


And  lie  wbo^  ar  ma  oloiae  fufQm^  ^  ^ 
And  propp'd  the  nodding  fnmc  ^i  ^nOasfi 

ifle-, 
By  whofe  illuilnovs  deeds,  hrr  kidtn  fir'd. 
Have  honours  lolt  retriev*d,  aind  new  ao9tar'4 
With  equal  fway-will  v^tiK's  laws  mw^ini 
And  good)  a^  great,  ia  awful  peace  (k«fi  reiga: 
For  his. example  itiB  the  nik  ihlill  give. 
And  thofe  It  taught  to  cooeuer,  teach  to  live. 

Proceetling  on,  the  Father  HiU  uoMd« 
Sueceeding  Uaveft,  and  brigbtor  iiiU  bekU^i 
The  latel^  feen  tha  faireit  feeuas  to  ^be. 
Yet  futUen  does  to  one  marc  £nr  reBgo. 
Th'  £ltenial  p^us'd-  ■ 
Nor  would  Britaanl^'a  fate  beyond  ex|»1cic'. 
iinou^h  hs  faw  beftdes  the  oanr^g  &orc, 
Enough  the  hero  bad  already  done. 
And  rottod  the  vi^4  catena  <if  glory  nra : 
Nor  further  now  the  ftiiiiiiig  parii  pvrfuest 
But  like  the  fun  the  fome  brlgbc  ttm  rtatn, 
Apd  ihall  remor^l<|s   FaKvs   on    bin  ^ 

power  I 
Op  Time  unequally  ftich  wortfa  deYOW ! 
Then,  wherefore  A^al)  ^  brtv*  lor  Came  cooIeAI 
Why  is  ^his  man  d^ihgUiftiM from  the  reftl 
Wbnfe  foaring  genius  now  fublioie  afpirts, 
And  deatblefs  fame^tht  due  reward  requirea. 
Approying  He«kven  th*  exalted  viiti»c  vitwi. 
Nor  can  the  claim  which  it  approves  icfufc. 
The  threat  rreHt5>r  fooq  ^  j^rant  reiivives. 
And  in  his  mighty  mind  the  m^axis  rcvobML 
He  thought ;  nor  donbtcd  cuace- again  to  ekoefei 
Butfpake  the  word*    and  mmde  th'  imnort^ 

Mufe, 
Ne'ef  did  his  power  produce  fo  bright  a  diSi 
On  whofe  cyeatiou  infarct  Nature  £ai3^ 
Perfect  aVfiTi't,  a  f^ifbMfonn  Ate  wears. 
And  youth  perpekial  iif  ber  fiice  appears. 
Th'  aflembkd  gods,  who  long  cxpeding  Hwd,  | 
With  new  delight  ^^zt  on  the  lovely  maid,      , 
And  think  (he  wifl^'d-iOr  world  wsis  well  de- 
Jay  d.  '  ) 
Nor  4,id  the  Are  bim&lf  hSfi  joy  difguiie. 
But  ilediaC^view  d,  ai>d  fk'd,  and  lied  his  e^i 
Intent  a  fpace,  at  le&gth  be  fdeoce  br(*e» 
And  thfiit.  the  god  tbe  bcaveftly  txik  befp^e. 
**  To  thee,  immortai  Maid»  frqm  this  bie6^ 

hour, 
«  Ocr  Time  <nd  Fame,     I  give  nnbeiiiiW 

power. 
«  Thou  from  obliyion  fbak  the  hero  fore; 
"  Shalt  riie,  revive,  imnwrteU^  rfie  brave. 
«  To  thee,   tbe.  I^dao  Prince  ibftli  owe  to 

fame  v—  - 
<'  To  ti\ee,  the  C?(r:tr-s  their  eternal  name; 
<•  Eliza,  fungb?  thee,  with  Fate  ft^Hitriw, 
"  "And  long  a»  Tnoein  iacredrepfelarvim 
«  And  yet,  Q]4u(e,  remains  the  noUefttta^'* 
«  Tl)e  iir.t  of  fiiea,  mature  inr  eddkft  tee, 
*'  Thy/aturcfiongo  )1*all  grace,  andaDtl^bf') 
«  ThcnccfortU,   ajooo  Ib^  Mmt  oa*  Wtfai*^ 

praifc. 
«  On  his  heroic  deed^  thy  yerfe  (hall  Hftf 
;  <«  Thou  fhalt  diff<ife  the  ^m  tlm  ht  kp^ 
Through  Wm  tby  fwgf  ^tbtA  more  BJSat 

a|fpire4       -  -» 
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And  li^>  through  .them>  fhdl  deotl^fs  famef 

acquire :  * 

Nor  Time  nor  Fate  his  ghry  ikall  opfM>f^, 
*  Or  blaii  the  monuments  the  Mufe  boftows.** 
'his  ijiid  *,    no  more  rcmam'd,      Th'  ethereal 

boA      . 
gain  nnpatkiit  "crowd  the  cry(bd  eooft. 
'he  Fathar>  n0w.  within  his  fpocious  hands, 
jicompaiV*d.  all   the  mingled  miUb  oi  feai  and 

lands;* 
kudf  harag  heiv  d  aloft  the  i>ondcpous  fphere,. 
ie  launch  d  the  world  to  Hoat  in  arabieut  air. 
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LET  all  bj  ^u/h*d,  each  foftcfl  motion  ccaie, 
Be  every   loud    tumultyou»  V^ipugbt  at 
peace, 
And  every  ruder  gafp  of  breath  ' 
Be  calm,  zi  in  the  arms  of  death, 
•nd  thou,  moll  fickle,  mod  uncafy  part^ 
luHi  reiUefs  wanderer,  my  hear^ 
Bedill;  gently,  ah  leave. 
Thou  buly,  idle  thinj^  to  heave. 
Stir  not  a  pulfe }  and  let  my  bloody 
That  turbulent,  unruly  flood, 

Befofdy  ftayd: 
^  me  be  all,  but  my  attention,  dead^ 
ro,  reft,  udnecedary  fpring^  of  life. 
Leave  your  <>fficious  toil  and  ftrife  } 
or  I  Vould  hear  her  voice,  and  try 
?  it  be  pollible  to  die; 

IL 
^ae,   adl  ye   love-fick    molds  and  wounded 
fwainsy 
And  liden  to  her  healing  flrains. 
wondrous  balm  between  h^r  lips  (he  wears, 

Cf  ibvercign  force  to  foftcn  cares ; 
And  this  through  every  ear  ihc  can  impart 
(By  tuneful  breath  diffused)  to  ev«?iy  hearty 
Swifdy  the  gentle  charmer  tUes, 
»d  to  thetenfdcr  grief  foftair  applies. 

Which,  warbling  myltic  founds, 
Cemehts  the  bleeding  pauter's  wounds. 
But  ah  !  beware  of  clamorous  moan ; 
'  no  unplcafiri^  murmur,  or  har^  groan. 

Your  fli^ntcd  loves  declare; 
Ifer  very  tendereil  moving  figfas  foi^ar, 
?even  thej'  will  be  too  boiflerous  here, 
hfrr  let  nought  but  facred  faience  come, 
ALad  let  all  fancy  yralfe  be  dumb. 
III. 
Godlo  I  Silence  himfclf  is  here  ; 
%in)a  I  fee  the  midnignt  god  appear. 
i  all  hif  dowTiy  pomp  array'd, 
I     Behold  the  reverend  Oiade  t. 
D  ancient  iigh  he  fjts  Upon, 

memory  of  found  is  long  iincf  gone, 
purpo&ly  annihilated  for  his  throne : 
ath,  two  foft  tranfparent  clouds  do  meet, 
llxich  he  fecms  to  fmk  his  fofter  feet. 
Miancholy  thought,  condens'd  to  air* 
^    tel^  from  a  lover  in  dcfpair^ 


Like  a  tlun-mantfe,  ferVtta  to  wrap 
In  thiid  folds  his  vifkmary  ihape. 
A  wreath  of  darknefs  round  h^heai^  he  vM^, 
Where  curling  miffs  (upffy  tlw  want  of  haifs  $ 
While  the  itill  vapours,    whieh  from  pofppkg 

Bedew  his  hoary  face,  dmd  hill  hBi  eyes, 
IV. 
But  hark !  the  heavily  t]phertf  turni  ^6iMd/ 
And  Silence  r.ow  h  <kFOirn  d 
In  ecltafy  of  found. 
How  on  a  fuddcn  tlic  flill  air  is  charmed, 
Aif  if  all  harmony  wore  piSi  adarm^  1^ 
And  everv  foul,  with  tranfport  fll'iU 
Alternately  't%  thtfw'd  ^d  cfaiUfd, 
See  how  the  heavoaly  choir 
Come  liociung  to  admire. 
And  with  what  %ef d  and  cart 
])efcendiiig  angels  cull  the  thlnneft  air ! 
Halle  then,  oom^  all  th*  immortif  1  tiirofiy^ 

And  Ullen  to  her  fong  ^ 
Leave  your  lov'd  manfioos  in  the  flcy^ 
And  hither,  quickly  hither  fly. 
Your  lofs  of  heaven  nor  fliall  you  need  to  fraf  ; 
WhUe  ftte  ilngs,  *tis  heaven  hei«. 
V. 
See  how  they  erow4»  ^'^^  1m>w  the  litde  chehite 

ikip! 
While  otheiv  fit  around  hermoiith)  and  fip 

Sweet  Hallelujahs  from  her  lip. 
Thole  lips,  where  in  furprife  of  hlSt  ikej  roire; 
For  ne^er  before  did  ^ngelft  taftf 
So  exquiiite  a  feaft> 
Of  mufic  and  of  love* 
Prepare  then,  ye  immortal  choir. 
Each  facred  minflrel  ttlne  hh  }yTC9 
And  with  her  voice  in  chorus  joia : 
Her  voice,  which  next  tp  vours  is  moft  fUvlor* 

Blefs  the  g]ad  earth  wiu  hfcayenly  lays. 
And  to  th^t  pitch  th*  eternal  accents  raiie^ 

Which  only  breath  infpir'd  can  itach. 
To  notes,  which  only  ihe  can  learn,  and  yoa  oaii 
teach; 
While  we,  charmM  with  the  lov*d  excefs. 
Are  wrapt  in  fweet  forgetfulncft 
Of  all,  of  all>  but  of  the  prefent  happinels : 
Wifhjng  forever  in  that  (late  to  lie. 
For  ever  to  be  dying  fo,  yet  never  dicw 
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A      C      H      1      L      E      S, 
FOR  THE  BODY  OF  HIS  SON  HECTOR. 

TRANSLATED  TROM   THE  GREC«  OV  HO^ER, 

Argument  introdu^ory  to  this  Tranflption, 

fU3§r^j  hs$y  (afttr  ht  wot  Jlmim)  rtmaheJ  Jlitl  in 
the  f'ijfrjfiiu  tf  Aclilhs  :  f^r  mwhith  Yrimm  mqd^ 
great  ht^entatian  ^upittr  hoi  pity  #»  /^'  v>,\  mttS 
Jent  hit  te  camfirt  lim,  mnJ  AinQ  fgim/'^fttr  ngbmt 
moMinr  h  jbouU ^  U  dchilUt^ .  ttnt  ;  ami  b»^  bt 
JhtuU  there  rar.^m  the  Mf  rf  Hi  ftn.  Priam 
aecerJiaify  trders  hit  (lariat  t§  h^et  naJj^  ani 
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i    A^etdy  routed  Coei  bis  fury  feelf 
'And  fly  the  force  of  kis  unerring  fteel. 
Tl^  ttiugbty  Gaul,  who  wel}«  tUl  dow>  might 

boaft 
A  matcblefs  fword  and  unrefiiled  hof>, 
At  bb  forefeen  approach  the  field  forfakes  | 
His  cities  tremble,  aiid  his  empire  ih^kcs. 
His  towering  enfigns  long  had  aw'd  the  f;lain« 
And  fle«t$  audacioufly  uiurp'd  the  maii:  *, 
A  gathering  llorm  be  feem'd>  -which  from  afar 
Tecm'd  with  a  deluge  of  dcrtnutive  war, 
Till  William's  flrouger  genius  f©ar*d  above, 
And'down  the  ikies  the  daring  tempeil  drove. 
So  from  the  ra4iant  fun  retires  the  night. 
And  weftern  douds  ihot  through  with  orient 

fight.' 
So  when  tb^aiTuming  god,  whom  florms  obey. 
To  all  the  warriog  wiiids  at  once  gives  way, 
Vhe  frantic  brethren  ravage  all  around,  • 
And  rocks,  and  woods,  and  f^.crcs,  their  rago 

refouad ; 
Iiionnbent  o'er  the  main,  al  length  they  fweep 
The  liquid  plaia«,  and  r^ife  the  poaocful  deep. 
But  When  (uperior  Neptune  leaves  hss  bed. 
His  tr^ent  iVake?,  and  /hews  his  awful  bead ; 
The  mdddiog  winds  are   huih'd,  the  tcmpe&s 

cea/jP, 
Anderery  rolling  nirge  refdes  in  peace.  , 

And  cow  th«  facred  leaf  a  la:;d(kip  wear^y 
Whcfe  heaven  fcrene,  ai.d  air  unmov'd,    ap- 
pears. 
TKfe  rofe  ^nd  lily  paint  the  verdant  plains. 
And  palm  and  olive  ihade  the  /i-tvao  fcenes. 
The  peaceful  TSames  beneath  hi*?  I>ank3  abides. 
And  foft,  and  fliU,  the  filvcr  furi'ace  glides. 
The  Zephyrs  faa  tiie    f^lda*,  the    whifpering 

brceec  ' 
Whh  fragrant  breath  rcmurmurs  through   the 

trees. 
The  warbling  birds,  appkitd^ng  new-born  Hght, 
In  wanton  meafurcs  wing  their  airj'  riight. 
'Above  (be  floods  the  finny  race  rei>a»r. 
And  botmd  aloft,  arid  bilik.  in 'upper  ajr  ; 
They  gild  th^-ir  fcaly  hacks  in  Ph.ibvi'  beams. 
And  fcorn  tolkim  the  levcl  cftlu;  Hreams, 
Whole  Nature  wears  a  gay  aid  joyous  face. 
And  blooms  and  ripens  with  the  fruits  of  peace. 

No  more  the  labouring  h=r  d  regret*;  hii  toil. 
But  checifuOy  ror-vrc^^  the  graterijJ  .'oil ; 
Secure  the  glebe  ^plertccuo  crop  will  yitld. 
And  golden  Ceres  grare  the  waving  I  eld. 
Th'  adventurous  ma^^,  who  durk  th::  deep  ex- 

plor  > 
Dppofe  the  windf,  a;xi  troipt  tht  fl-.Jfy  nM>rc, 
Beneath  h!<  roo^'nfw  tai'tc^  uii!»rokeD  rcfr, 
Enough  with  native  verJth  and  plejity  blcil. 

^o  more  th'j  iorwjnl  yoi.th  purfiic^  Jarm^^ 
Nor  leave-  the  fr.cie  I  art^  for  itubl>or!i  vms. 
No  more  the  roother-*  from  tL"ir  hcpe-  are  Mm, 
Nor  weeping  maid*^-  the  proraisM  ].»ver  mo'.irn. 
Ko  more  the  widows*    ihrieks,    and    orphans' 

cricks 
Torrae/t  the  patient  air,  and  pierce  the  ikies;  ,-• 
nut  peaceful  joys  the  ]rofperous  ti:vua  aAbrd, 
And  baniiH*cl  virtue  is  again  reftor'd. 


And  be  whoiJr  arms  alone  fuilaia'd  Uic  toB, 
And  propped  the   nodding   frame  of  Britaiufi 

ifle-, 
By  whofe  iUuftriovs  deeds,  hrr  leaders  €r'd. 
Have  honours  loii  retriev'd,  and  new  acquir'ij^ 
With  equal  fwaywiU  virtui;'s  laws  oiajntain. 
And  good,  a*;  great,  in  awful  peace  (Loll  reiga: 
For  hi&example  Oill  the  rule  ihall  give, 
And  thofc  it  taught  to  conquer,  teach  to  live. 

Proceeding  on,  the  Fathirr  Ifill  unfolds 
Succce Jing  Uave»,  and  brighter  iiiU  l^boUs  i 
The  latelt  feen  the  faire£t  fceixu  to  fliine. 
Yet  fuiklen  does  to  one  more  fair  refrgo. 
Th*  £terr<al  p^us'd— — 
Nor  would  Britannia '&  fate  beyond  explore; 
tnough  hi  faw  ber.d0s  the  coming  ftore. 
)  nough  the  hero  bad  already  done. 
And  rouud  the  wide  extent  of  glory  run : 
Nor  further  now  the  fr^Ming  path  purfues. 
But  like  the  fun  the  f^mc  bright  rater  rcncwf. 

A}»d  fhall   remorielcfs   Fates   on    him    hie 
power  I 
Of  Time  unequsdly  fuch  worth  devour  ! 
Then,  wherefore  (hall  ttw  brave  for  fame  ooiKtet^ 
Why  is  this  man  dSl^ihguiihM  from  thd  refi? 
Whofe  foaring  genius  now  fublime  afpireSy 
And  deathlef*  fame  the  dut  rewaitl  reqwirei. 
Approving  Heaven  th*  exalted  virtue  vkws. 
Nor  can  the  claim  which  it  approves  refu^. 

The  great  Creator  foon  the  grant  refoivc4» 
And  in  his  mighty'  mind  the  meaas  rcvdret. 
He  thought  *,  nor  doubted  once  again  to  tkotfcf 
But  fpake  the  word*    and  mad«   th*  'iBuaarti 

Ne'er  did  his  power  produce  fo  bright  a  dii!4 
On  whofe  creation  infarct  Nature  fmiPd. 
Perfect  at  fir  a,  a  fi^ifti*d  form  fte  wearf, 
AikI  yourli  perpehial  id  her  face  appears. 
Th*  aHemblcd  gods,  who  long  expeaiug  ftasAf\ 
With  new  delight  gaze  on  the  lo\-ely  xraiJ,       f 
A:id  think  the  wiOi'd-iOr  world  was  well  de-f 

Jay  d.  '  ) 

Nor  cy^l  the  f<rc  himfelf  hi«  joy  difguif^, 
_hvt  iYed!a(Vvi«w'd^  a)>d  firM,  and  tied  his  e^est 
Intent  a  fjace,  at  Iciijth  be- Mencc  broke, 
And  thii-  the  god  the  iicaveiily  f»ir  Icfpoke. 
«  To  thee,  immortal  Maid,  ^m  this  hkM 

h-Hir, 
«  Otr  Time  and  Fame,     I   giv«   unhMudeJ 

poAxer. 
««  Thou  from  oHrvion  f^alt  the  berofave; 
«  Shalt  rite,  revK'e,  imnK>rtuUze  the  Hrave. 
«<  To  thcc,   the  Dardan  Prince  ihali  owe  Is 

fame  •* — 
"  Tot'i^ce,  the  (ftfxrst^.ir  eternal  name. 
<•  Eliziu  fuiig  It  thee,  with  Fate  &aU  itrite, 
««  Alo  lo.  g  as  Time  in  (acred  rerre  ftnrvive. 
**  And  yet,  O  Mu(b,  remains  the  nnUett thevr; 
'»  Tl>e  fir.t  of  »v.en,  mature  for  cndlefs  mtrt, 
**    FHy/uturcii>n^-;  Oall  fjr.^e,  ard  ul]  tbr  bfS 
«  Thenceforth,   ajone  ih^tU  xmU  on-WiUba^ 

praife. 
*«  On  his  heroic  deeds  thy  verfe  ihall  rife  5 
<'  Thou  fhalt  diffofe  the  Sbes  tim  he  f«pplit«> 
«  Through  him  tby  £00^  4hjA  awfc  " "" 

^Tpirc-i 
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§^aint  the  hcJj  9/ Ns  fen,  Mercwry  e^eakens  Pri- 
am earty  in  tte  m^rittngy  and  advijet  him  te  bafte 
a'seaj    nvitb  ike  body^  Uft  •Agamemnum  fheuld  be 
ittftrmed  of  bis  being   in  the  ccnp :    be  himfelf 
kelps  t9  hornefs  the  Z^es  and  b»rjes^  and  ccaveys 
Itm  fofely^    and  ^ttbcut    noifey  cbariet  and  a//, 
/rem  ameng  tbr  Grecian  tents  ;  thenfies  up  to  bea* 
ven^  hanfing  Pnam  and  Idgeus  tS  travel  en  'with 
tbe  bedy  te'seard  Trey 
"V  TOw  did  the  faftron  mom  her  beanv  difpl^f  > 
I  ll    CJilding  the  face  of  univerfal  day  ; 
when  mourning  Priam  to  the  town  returned ; 
^wly  his  chariot  mov'd,  as  that  had  mouruM ; 
The  raules  beneath  the  maogled  body  go. 
As  bearing  (now)  unufual  weight  of  woe. 
To  Pergamus*  high  top  CaHandra  flies. 
Thence  ftie  afar  tbe  fad  proccfTiOii  fpics :  - 
Her  father  and  Idtus  firft  appear. 
Then  Hcdior'acorpfe  extended  on  a  bicr; 
At  which  her  bouudlefs  grief  loud  cries  beg^D, 
And,  thus  lam'crting,  through  the  ftreet  (he  ran  : 
•*  Hither  ye  wretched  Trojans,  hither  all ! 
«  Behold  the  godlike  Heftor**  funeral ! 
"  If  e'er  you  went  with  joy  to  fee  him  come 
••  Adorn'd  with  conqueft*  and  with  laurels  hpme, 
"  Aflemble  now,  his  ranfom'dbody  fee, 
"  What  once  was  all  your  joy  •,  oow  all  your  mi- 
fci^!** 
She  fpake,   and  ibraight  the  numerous  crowd 
obeyed, 
Kor  man, "  nor  woman ,  in  the  city  ftay'd ; 
Common  confent  of  grief  bad  made  them  one. 
With  clamorous  moan  to  Scaea's  gate/tbey  run. 
There  tbe  Jov'd  !)ody  of  their  He6Vor  meet, 
Which  they,    with  loud  and  freih  lamentiogs, 

greet. 
His  reverend  mother,  and  his  tender  wife. 
Equal  in  love,  in  grief  had  equal  ftrife  : 
In  forrow  they  no  moderation  knewy 
But,  wildly  waiiinr,  to  the  chariot  flew  ; 
There  ftrove  the  rolling   wheels  to  hold,  wlple 

eacb 
Attempted  firft  his  brtgtblefs  corpfe  to  reach  ; 
Aloud  they  beat  their  breafls,  and  tore  their  hair, 
Rending  around  with  fhri'cks  the  futi'ering  ah*. 

Now  had  the  throng  of  people  flopt  the  way. 
Who  would  have  there  lamented  jill  the  day  ; 
Rut  Priam  from  his  chariot  rofe,  and  fpake, 
*f  Tro]an«?,  enough;  truce  with  your  forrfv^s  make; 
**  Give  way  to  me,  and  yield  the  chariot  room  : 
**  FirH  let  me  bear  my  Heaor*!  body  home, 
**  Then  mourn  your  fill."    At  this  the  crowd 

gave  way, 
Yicldiug  like  waves  of  a  divided  fea. 

Idsus  to  (Ue  palace  drove,  then  laid 
With,  care  the  hody  on  a  fumptuous  bed. 
And  n  und  about  were  ikilful  fmgers  plac'd. 
Who  wept,  and  figh'd,  and  in  fad  notes  cxpreft^d 
Then*  moan ;  all  in  a  chorus  did  agree 
Of  univerfal  mournful  harmony* 
1  When  firft  Andromache  her  pafllon  broke. 
And  thus  (clofc  prefl^ng  his  pale  cheeks)  ihe 
ipoke: 

ANDIIOMACRS^  LAMENTATION. 

O  my  loft  htifband  I  let  roe  cver'mowa 
Hqr  eju'ly  fiatc,  aod  too  untimely  urtt : 


In  the  full  pride  of  ymith  thy  glerj^  fide,   - 
And  thou  in  a(6ef  muft  with  them  be  laid. 
Why  is  my  heart  thus  miferably  torn  I 
Why  am  I  thus  diftrefs*d !  why  thus  forlorn  I 
Am  I  that  wretched  thing  a  widow  left  ? 
Why  do  I  live,  who  am  of  thee  bereft  ? 
Yet  I  were  Weft,  were  I  alone  undone  ; 
Alas,  my  child  l^whe re  ean  an  infiint  nm  ? 
Unhappy  orphan  !  thou  in  woes  art  nursM  ;   ' '  ': 
Why  were  you  bom  ?  I  am  with  bleflings  curs'd  ; 
For  long  ere  thou  /halt  be  to  mfanhood  grown,     ^ 
Wi^e  defolation  wiH  lay  wafte  this  ttswn  : 
Who  is  there  now  that  can  proteftion  give. 
Since  he,wbo  was  her  flrength,  no  more  dodilive^ 
Who  of  her  reverend  matrons  will  have  care  ? 
Who  fave  her  children  from  the  rage  of  war  ? 
For  he  to  all  father  and  huiband  was, 
And  all  are  orphans  now,  and  widows,  by  his  lofs. 
Soon  will  the  Grecians  now  infulting  coo^. 
And  bear  us  •  captive^  to  their  diftant  home  • 
I,  with  my  child,  muft  tbe  fame  fortune  ^re^ 
And  all  alike  be  pHfoners  of  the  war ; 
^Mongft  bafe-born  wretches  he  his  lot  muft  have. 
And  be  to  ibme  inhuman  lord  a  (lave. 
Elie  fome  avenging  Greek,  with  fury  fill'd^ 
Or>for  an  ortly  fon  or  father  killed 
By  Hctflor*8  band,  on  him  will  ventliis  rage,     . 
Aod  with  his  blood  his  thirfty  grief  aUfbage  ; 
Fpr  many  fell  by  his  relentlcfs  hand. 
Biting  that  ground,  with  which  their  blood  was 

ftaioM. 
Fierce  was  thy  father  (O  my  child)  in  war,   , 
And  never  did  his  foes  in  battle  fpare  ;' 
Thenoe  cotae  tbefe  fufferings,  which  lb  much 

have  coft, 
Muth  woe  to  all,  but  fore  to  me  tbe  moft; 
I  faw  him  not  when  in  the  pangs  of  death. 
Nor  did  my  lips  receive  his  lateft  breath ; 
Why  held  he  not  to  me  bis  dying  band  ? 
And  why  receiv*d  not  I  his  laft  comjnand  ? 
So'nething  he  would  have  faid,  had  I  been  dierev 
Wliich  I  fty>uld  ftill  in  fad  rememjrrance  bear  » 
For  I  Ihould  never,  never  words  forget. 
Which  night  and  d»iy  I  fhouldwitb  tears  repeat. 
She  fpaAC,  and  wept  afrefh,  when  all  around 
A  gtmeral  f  gh  diffus'd  a  mournful  found. 
Then  Heaiba,  who  long  had  been  opprcft 
With  boiling  paflions  in  her  aged  breaft, 
Mhigling  her  words  with  fglw  and  tears,  brgun 
A  lamentation  for  her  dai^lng  fon. 

HBCUBA'S  lAMIKTATlOK. 

Hcflor,  my  ^oy^  and  to  my  foul  more  dear 
Than  all  my  other  numerous  iffbc  were  ; 
O  my  laft  comfort,  and  my  befl-belovM ! 
Thou,  at  whofe  fall  even  Jove  Wmfelf  Was  mov'd. 
And  fent  a  god  his  dread  commands  to  bedr. 
So  far  thou  wcrt  high  Heaven's  peculiar  cart ; 
From  fierce  Achilles*  chains  thy  corpfe  wts  freed, 
80  kind  a  fate  was  fbr  none  elfe  decreed : 
My  otber  fons,  made  prifbners  by  his  hands. 
Were  fold  like  iilaves,  and  fhlpt  to  foreign  lan<Js. 
Thou  too  wert  fontcnc*dby  his  barbarous  doom. 
And  drtgg'd,  when  dead,  about  Patroclus'  toroB> 
His  lovM  PatroclUs,  whom  thy  hands  bad  ilain 
And  jret  thdt  ibruelty  was  usM  in  vain, 
Siiioe  an  could  not  reftore  bia  life  again. 


} 
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Now  6«fli  tod  'l^o^ing  crr^  ki  AoUh  tHou  art. 
And  ^ir  as  hr  vk^fell  by  Phabus^  dtrU 
Her  weeping  Htniiia  "her  paffion  fteyM, 
And  vjsiirttH'al  tng«a  again  wae  made; 
"When  HJrlia/9  lbM#n»atipn  hrt*  ftippiy*d» 
And  thus,  ahtid,.  »faat  fatal  beauty  ory%i. 

HlLtN*S    LAMEKTAtlOK. 

0  Ha^jor*  thru  wart  roAtod  in  B»y  haart» 
Ko  brother  tb^re  bad  half  fo  lavge  a  part ! 
Net  \^  than  twenty  jfanri  ape  now  p9kis^do>cr. 
Since  firll  I  knifed  on  ti^r  Trajan  dH>ve« 
Since  L  with  godlike  Paris  i)cd  from  home  : 
(Would  I  had  d^M  befon:  that  day  l^d  aomc !) 
In  allwhich  time  (fo  ga^tle  waa  thy  mind). 
I  ne'er  could  charge  thee  with  adcvd  unkind) 
Not  one  uiftender  word,  or  look  of  iboro> 
Which  Itoo  o£tea  haiKc  fron  otberfr  boma. 
But  ^ou  &om  their  reproach  dill  ibt  me  firee^ 
And  kindly  haTC  reDrov/d^hair  cruelty  \ 
If  by  m^  fiikr^  or  the  qwarii  veviltd, 
(For  the  good  kiwe,  li>w  you,  wart  ever  mJldj) 
Xouit  todncft  fUU  has  all  my  grief  bcguiWk 
tver  in  tears  let  ma  your  lofs  bannoan. 
Who  had  no  friondaliMc  but  you  alono  : 
Ail  will  reproach- me  now  wbtre'er  Tpafsy 
And  fif  with  hopror  &om  my  hated  face. 
This  faJd*  ibe  wapt  s   aad;  tbe^  ^nA  tbroiif  wM 

mov'dy 
And  with  a.gei»end  fiohhtc  sr^(  afiprov^d. 
When  Priam  (who  had   heard  the    mourning 

crowd> 
Eofe  from  LIa  Ceat,,  and  thus  he  fpake  aloud : 
<<  Cgifc.  your  lameatiag«»    Trojaas,    for    a 

while, 
*'  And  feU  down  treaAto  buQd'a  fimaral  pile  ; 
*'  Fear  not  an  ambufb  by  the  Graciana  biid, 
«  For  with  Achilles  twelvA  daystvuoe  I  made. 
He  fpake  ;  and  all  obeyed  as  with  one-  mii^d» 
Chariots  were  brought,   aad  iisulaa  and   oxen 

)pla*d  i 
Fortd  from  the  city  all  the  pco|^  want, 
And  nine  dxyA  fpacc  was  in  that  labour  (pant**, 
The  tenth,  a  m«H  fhipendmis  pile  they  mad^. 
And  on  the  top  thu  oiairiy.  tiador  laid* 
Then  gave  it  lire  \  while  alV  with  weeping  eyes. 
Behold  thv'  rolling,  l^ames  and  fmoke  arife. 
All  night  they  wapt,  andajl  the^  night  it:burQ'd; 
But  whf  n.thc  rofy  mom  with  day  veturn'd, 
^bout  the  pile  the  thronging,  people  came, 
^nd  with  black  wine  queni^'d  tha  remaining 

flame. 
His  brothers   tbon  aad  fnaoda  faarch'd  every 

whera» 
Andgatbcring  up  his  fhowy  boata  with  car^ 
^ept    o'er  tbem;  when  an*  urn  of   geld  waa 

brought^ 
Wrapt  in  fot't  purpla  palla,  andriably  wrought^ 
In  which  the  facred  aihes  were  interred, 

1  hen  o'ervhi^  grave  »  monument  they  raaHd 
Meantime  ilroag  guards  rw«re  plac'd»  aild  careful 

^es« 
To  Watch  the  Grecians,  andprevanttfttrprvfe. 
The  work  once  endcd^  all  the  y^ik  refbrt 
or  mourning  people  wont  ta  Briamtevaowt; 


There  Aey  refrcfh'dfthrff  woarylhnbf  #idi  rtt, 
EiKiing  the  funer;d  with  a  folcmn  fcaft 
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<«  Mater  l«v»  CnpicMnufBj 

I. 

TME  tyrant  queen  of  foft  dcfircf , 
With  the  refftlefs  aid  oj  fprigbtfy  wiae 
And  wimtOQ  eafe,  confpires 
To  mtkkc  my  heart  its  peace  reign. 
And  re».admit  love's  lorjg-rbjcctcd  Hrcs. 

For  beauteous  Glyccra  I  bum. 
The  «amea  fo  long  repcll'd  with  6oMt  im 

return, 
Matchlefc  her  fiice  appear;,   and  ff.ines  dbr 

bright 
Thanpclifh'd  marble  when  refleaing  light : 
Her  very  cojmefs  warms  \ 
And  witb  a  grateful  fuUenucrs  re  charms; 

Each  look  darts  forth  a'thoufar.d  rays, 
Whofc  luitrc  an  unwary  fight  betrays  ; 
W^  eye-balls  fwim,  and  I  grow  giddy  whkl 
g»M. 

n. 

She  comes!    Ihe  comes!    ftieTuft.cs  in  Biy 

veins! 
At  once  ill  Venus  enters,    and  at  large  ik« 

reigns! 
Cyprus  no  more  with  her  abode  is  bled. 
I  am  her  4>alace,  and  her  throne  my  brcaft. 
Of  lavage  Scythian  arms  no  more  I  write. 
Of  Pmhian  archers,  who  in  flying  fight. 
And  make  rough  war  their  fport ; 
Such  idle  themes  no  more  can  move. 
Nor  any  thii.gbut  what^s  of  high  import : 

And  what's  of  high  import,  but  love  > 
Vervain  and  gums,  and  the  green  turf  prepare^ 
With  wine  of  two  years  old  your  cupa  be 
fiird : 
After  our  facrifice  and  prayer. 
The  goddefs  may  indite  ner  heart  toyieht 


St  AN.  2  AS 

IN    IMITATION    OP    BOIIACC, 
LIB.  JI.   Ol>E    XIV. 

^<  Ebcufugaoes,  Pofthuflw,  PoAfaume, 
«  Labuntur  anni,  &c.'* 

I. 

AH !  no^  tis  aD  in  vamj  believe  me  ti$, 
Thltfpioua  artiffce. 
Not  all  theft  prayers  and  alms  can  boy 
One  moment  tow'rd  etcrmty. 
Eternity!  that bouixQeft rtice. 
Which  Time  hlmfHf  can  n^rtfr  rtn 
(Swift-as'  he  flies,  wth  an  unwearyM  pace) : 
W^icb,  when  ten  tiioulhnd,  tfaotdaad  ycatf  aro 

done, 
IsailltlRiMit,  attdftQltobfl>r:{^     ^^ 


eONOREVE*SI*OEM8. 


463 


FixM  are  tbofc  fimits,  which  prcfcribc 
A  Ihort  extent  to  tkc  moil  Jaftir.g  breath ; 
And  though  thou  could'fi  for  facrifce  lay  doWn 
MillioDS  of  other  lives  to  fave  thy  own, 

'Twcre  fruitlefs  all*,  not  all  would  bribe 
One  fupernurocrary  gafp  from  death. 

U. 

Iq  vaio's  thy  ineidiaufled  ftore 

Of  wealth,  in  vain  thy  power  •, 
Tby  honours,  titles,  all  muit  fail, 
Where  pich^  itfdf  can  nought  avaJL 
The  rich,  the  great,  the  innocent,  and  juft, 

Muft  all  be  huddled  to  the  grave, 
With  the  moit  vile  aiid  ignominbus  flave. 
And  undiilingu'ifh'd  lie  in  dufl. 
In  vain  the  fearful  flici  alarms. 
In  vain  he  U  fecure  from  wounds  of  arms. 
In  vain  aVoids  the  faithlcfs  feas,^ 
And  is  confhyd  to  home  and  cafe, 
Bounding  hif  knowledge,  to  extend  his  days. 

In  vain  are  all  thofc  arts  we  try. 
All  our  e\afions,  and  regret I0  die : 
From  the  contagion  oi  mortality. 

No  clime  is  pure,  no  air  is  free : 
.    And  no  retreat 
It  fo  obfcure,  as  to  be  bid  from  fate. 
III. 
Thoa  muft,  alas !  thou  muft,  my  friend; 
(The  very  hour  thou  now  doft  fpend 
In  ftvd>  i»jg  to  avoid,  brings  on  thy  end) 
Thou  muft  fbrego  the  deareft  joys  of  life  ; 
Leave  the  warm  boibm  of  thy  tender  wife. 
And  all  the  much-lov'd  offspring  of  her  womb. 
To  moulder  in  the  cold  embraces  of  a  tomb. 
All  muft  be  left,  and  aD  be  lolt ; 
Tl^  boute,  whofe  ftite|y  ftruAure  fo  much 
coH, 
Shall  not  afford         , 
Room  for  the  ftinkibg  carcafe  of  its  lord. 
Of  all  thy  pleaiant  gardens,  grots,  and  bowers, 
Thycoftly  fruits,  thy  far-fctch'd  plants  and 
f.ovaerf. 
Nought  i>^  thou  fave ; 
Or  but  afpriug  of  rofemary  /I  alt  have. 
To  wither  with  thee  m  the  grave  : 
The  rell     all  live  and  tiourifli,  to  upbraid 
Their  trauiitory  maiter  dead. 

IV. 
Then  il.all  thy  long-expe£\ing  heir 
A  |oyful  mourninff  wear : 
And  riot  in  the  wade  of  tli^t  eftate 
Wh  ch  thou  haft  taken  fo  much  pains  to  get. 
All  thy  hid  ftores  he  (hall  unfold^  ^ 
And  fet  at  large  thy  captive  gold. 
That  precious  wine,  condcmil'd  By  thee 
To  vaults  ai'd  prifons,  fi  all  again  be  £ree  ;  * 
Bury'd  ajive  though  now  it  liet. 

Again ih all  rife;      ^  .  ...    , 

Again  its  fparklii)g  fiirSice.  fljow»  ^  i 
And  free  as  element  profuicly  flow. 
With  fuch  high  food  he  iball  f«;t  forth  hU'feaft*, 
That  cardinals  ftaD  wiih  fo  be  hi*  ^uefts  ; 
Ai.djiainpcr'd  prebtcs  fee.    ,    ., 
Thcmfclvcs.  outdone  iu  lux,ujy. 


IN  IMITATION  or  HfmACE, 

ODfi    IX.  LIB.    I. 

€<  Vidcs  ut  alto,  &c** 

L 

BLESS  me,  tls  cold !  bow  cWUthe  airf 
How  naked  dees  the  world  appe^  ! 
But  fee  (big  with  ti^  offspring  oi  tht  north) 
The  teeming  clouds  briftg  forth  : 
A  fhower  of  foft  and  fleecy  rain 
Falls,  to  new-clothe  the  earth  agaSo* 
Behold  the  mountaio-topt  around 
As  if  with  fur  of  ermios  crown'd  >  ^ 

,   Audio  !  how  b9  degree* 
The  Univerfai  mantlfi  hides  the  tn»es 

In  hoary  flakes,  which  downward  fly,  ^ 

As  if  it  were  the  Autumn  oFthe  fky  ; 
Trembling,  the  groves  fuiUin  their  weight,  and 
bow 
Like  aged  limbs,  which  feebly  go 
Beneath  a  venerable  hesfd  of  fnow. 

n. 

DifFiiCve  cold  doM  the  whole  etrtli  invade, 
,  Like  a  difeafe,«.through  ^  its  veini^  fprcad, 
And  each  late  living  ftream  is  npmb'd  tnd  dead. 
Let's  melt  the  frottn  hours,  mkke  warm  the  air ; 
Let  cheerful  fires  Sol's  feeble  beams  repair  ; 
Fill  the  large  bowl  with  fparkling  waae  \ 
Lef  s  drink  till  our  own  faces  ihme. 

Till  we  like  funs  appear, 
Td  light  and  warm  the  ncmifDhere, 
Wine  can  difpcnfe  to'all  both  Ught  and  he^t. 

They  are  with  wine  incorporate  ; 
That  powerful  juice,  with  which  no  eold  dares 

mix. 
Which  ftill  is  fluid,  and  no  frott  can  fix  : 

Let  that  but  in  abundance  flow. 
And  let  it  ftorm  and  thunder,  hail  tlnd  fnow, 
*Tis  Heaven's  concern  ;  and  let  it  be 
The  care  of  Heaven  ftill  for  me ; 
ThoTe  winds  which  rend  the  oaks  and  plough 
the  Teas, 
Great  Jove  can,  if  he  pleafe. 
With  one  commanding  nod  appeafe. 

Ill 
Seek  not  to  know  to-morrow's  doom  ? 
That  is  not  ours,  which  is  to  come : 
The  prefent  moment's  all  our  ftore ; 
The  next  (hould  Heaven  aQow, 
Then  this  WfU  be  no  roo^  : 
So  all  our  life  is  but  one  inftant  now. 
Look  on  eaclrday  vou've  paft 
To  be  a  Mighty  treahire  won  ; 
And  lay  each  momen^out  in  hafte  ; 
We're  fure  to  Ihre  too  faft, 
Aild  cannot  live  tqo  foon. 
Youth  doth  a  thouland  plcafures  bring* 
Which  from  decrepit  age  will  fiy  ; 
The  flowers  that  flooriih  in  the  fpring,- 
In  winter's  cold  epUiraoes  die. . 

JV. 

Now  Love,  that  eytrlafling  k>y,  invites 
To  revel  while  yoa  may,  in  fok  dirfights : 
Now  the  kind  nymph  3ri0lds  afi  her  charms, 
^  Nor  yields  in  valiMo  youthful  arms. 


4^4 


CONGUEVE^SPOEMS, 


Slowljr  ihe  promifet  at  night  to  meet,  ' 
But  eagerly  prcvcnti  the  fiour  with  fwiftcr  feet. 
To  gloomv  groves  and  fluides  pbfcure  ike  flies» 
There  veih  the  bright  confelEoa  of  her  e/es. 

Unwiningljr  ihe  ftays^ 
Would  more  unwillingly  deport* 

And  in  foft  fighs  conveys 

The  whirpers  of  her  heart. 
Still  (he  invites  aod  ftill  denies. 
And  vows  flie'U  leave  you  if  you're  rude  v 
Tlvn  firom  her  raviiher  (he  £&es. 
But  flies  to  be  purfu'd  \ 
If  from  his  flghl  (he  docs  hcrfelf  convey, 
"With  a  feiga'd  laugh  (he  will  herfelf  betray* 
J|^  cunningly  initruA  him  in  the  way. 


8 


O. 


O       N 
I. 

ILook'd*  aod  I  £gh'd,  and  I  wiih'd  I  onild 
fpeak. 
And  very  tain  would  have  been  at  her; 
But  wh^n  I  ilrove  molt  my  great  paflioo  to 
break* 
Still  then  I  iaid  le^ft  of  the  matter. 

ir. 

I  fwore  to  myfcif,  and  refoMd  I  would  try 
Some  way  my  poor  heart  to  recover ; 

But  that  was  all  vain*  for  I  fooner  could  die  * 
Than  live  with  forbearing  to  love  her. 

III. 
Dear  Caeliaf  be  kind  then  *,   and  fince  your  own 
•  ^yes  '' 

By  looks  can  command  adoration* 
Give  mine  leave  to  talk  too,  and  do  not  defpife 
Thofe  egUngs  that  tell  you  my  pafilon. 

IV, 

Wc*ir  look,  and  we'll  loye,  and.  though  neither 
/hould  fpca.V, 
The  pleafure  we'll  ftill  be  purfuing : 
And  fo,  without  words,  I  dont  doubt  we  msy 
make 
A  very  good  end  of  this  wooing. 


THE  ^CONCILIATION. 

rECITATlVE. 

FAIR  Cslia  love  pretended. 
And  nam'd  the  myrtle  bower* 
Where  Damon  long  attended 
Beyond  the  promis'd  hour. 
At  length  impatient  growing 
Of  anxious  expedUtion, 
His  heart  with  rage  o^rflowing* 
He  vented  thus  his  pafHon. 

ODE. 

To  all  the  fcx  deceitful, 
Along  and  lafl adieu ; 

Since  women  prove  ungrateful 
Ao  oft  as  mqn  prove  true. 

I'jj5^i/i3  they  caufc  arc  many. 


And  long  and  hard  to  %eifY 
Thfe  joys  they  give  (it"  aoy> 

Jew,  £bert,  aud  unfincere; 

aCCITATIVE. 

But  Czlia  now»  repenting 
Her  breach  of  afEgnatioA, 
Arriv'd  with  eyes  confenting. 
And  fparkling  inclination. 
Like  Citiierea  fmiling. 
She  blufh'd,  and  kid  his  pafnoB> 
The  (hepherd  cea>'d  reviling. 
And  fung  this  recantation^ 

PALI  K  ODE. 

How  engaging,  how  endcarip^^ 

Is  a  lover's  pain  and  car6 1 
And  what  joy  the  nymph^b  appeariii^ 

After  abfence  or  defpairl 
Women  w\fy  increafe  delrringy 

I^  contriving  kind  delays  ; 
And  advancing,  or  retiring, 

AH  thfiy  micmx  is  more  to  pleafe. 


ABSENCE. 


ALAS !  what  pains,  what  racking  tibm^Ir 
proves, 
Who  lives  removM  from  her  he  deareft  k^ytf ! 
In  cruel  abfence  doom'd  paft  jo3F<  to  mourn. 
And  think  on  hours  that  will  no  more  return  I 
Oh  let  me  ne'er  the  pangs  of  abience  tiy. 
Save  me  from  abfence.  Love,  or  let  me  die^^ 


SONG. 

FALSE  though  (he  be  to  me  and  love, 
I'll  ne'er  purfue  revenge  ; 
For  ftill  the  cliarmcr  I  approVe, 

Though  I  deplore  her  chai^ge. 
In  hours  of  bliff  we  oft  have  met. 
They  could  not  always  laft ; 
And  though  the  prefent  I  regret* 
I'm  grateful  for  the*paft. 


SOKd'lN  DIALOGUE. 

FOa    T^VO    WOMEN. 

I. 

TLove  and  am  beWd  again, 
Strephon  no  m^^re  fball  (igh  in  vain ; 
I've  trvM  his  ftiith,  and  found  him  true. 
And  ail  my  coynefs  bid  adieu.. 

It. 

I  love,  and  am  beloved  again. 
Yet  ftill  my  Thyrfifl  (hall  oomplaiir; 
I'm  fure  he's  mine,  while  I  reftife  him. 
But  when  I  yield,  I  fear  to  lole  him, 

I.  McnwiH  grow  faint  whh  tedious &lii9< 

9.  And  both  will  tire  with  often  talhflgt 
When  they  find  the  blifs  not  laftiog. 

I.  Love  is  ebmpletc  in  kind  poflefl^ng. 

9.  A)i  ao{  ahjio!  tint  ends  j^  tie£i|» 


congreve'i    proems. 
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CBO-RTTS    OP    BOTH. 

Then  fctnis  beware  how  tar  we  confent. 
Too  fooo  when  we  yiddr  too  late  we  repent  1 
/Tls  ignorance  makes  men  admbe .; 

And  granting  defire,  • 

We  feed  not  the  fire, 
But  aai)te  it  more  quickly  ex^fe. 


SONG. 


TELL  me  no  more  I  am  deceived- 
That  Cloc's  talfe  and  commoh  ; 
I  »lHy\  knew  (at  leaft  belicy'd) 

SHt  was  a  very  women  : 
A^'fucli.1  likM,  as  fuch  carefsM, 
Sbfitill  was  conftant  wHen  poflefs'd, 
Sht  could  do  more  for  no  man. 

-  n. 

Bat,  oh  !  her  thoughts  on  others  ran, 
Aod  that  you  tbink  a  hard  thing  : 

Perhaps  ihe  fancy'd  you  the  nun, 
Aud  what  care  I  one  farthing  ? 

You  think  fre'?  Falfe,  I'm  fure  fhc's  kind  ; 

1  take  her  body,  you  her  mind, 
Wbd  hu  the  better  bargain  ? 


THE  rerrnoN. 


GRANT  me,  gentle  Love,  faid  I, 
One  dear  blefTmg  ere  I  die  i 
Long  I've  borne  excefs  of  pain. 
Let  me  now  fome  blifs  obtain. 

T*huf  to  almighty  Love  I  cry'd. 
When  angry  thus  tlie  God  replyM: 

Blertinga  greater  nojie  can  have. 
Art  thou  not  Amynta'f  Have? 
Ccafc,  fond  mortal,,  to  implore, 
For  Love,  ev'oLove  himreif's  no  more. 


Song 
I. 

CRUEL  Amynta,  cnn  you  fee 
A  heart  thus  torn,  Which  you  betray'd  ? 
Love  of  himfelf  ne'er  vanquiihM  me. 
But  through  your  eyes  the  conqueft  made. 

II. 
Id  amhuih  ihtrt  the  traitor  Irty, 

Where  I  was  led  by  faithlefs  fmilcs ; 
No  wretches  art  fo  loft  as  they 

Whom  much  fecurity  beguiles. 


l5    O    N    G. 


I- 

SEE,  fee,  flhc  wakes,  SabinawaVesl 
And  now  the  fun  begins  to  rife ; 
l«^  glorious  is  Ihe;  nuArn  that  hreaki    ♦   »       ^ 
From  his  bright  beams,  tbta  her  fyittft% 
Vol.  IV. 


II. 

With  light  united,  day  they  give. 
But  different  fates  ere  night  fulfil ; 

How  many  by  his  warmth  will  live  I 
How  many  Will  her  coldaefs  kill  1    . 


OCCASIONED  BT  A  LADt'S  HAVING  WRIT 
VERSES  IN  COMMENDATION  OF  A  POEM 
WHICH      WAS       WRITTEN      IN      PRAISE      OP 

.      ANOTHER    LADT.  . 

HARD  is  the  ufk,  and  bold  tli»  ai^htiroirt 
flight 
Cf  him,  who  dares  in  proife  gf  beauty  write  ; 
tor>  when  to  that  high  tbennc  our  thoughts  af- 

cend, 
*Tis  to  detraft,  too  poorly  to  commend. 
And  he,  who,  praJJ:Kg  beauty,  does  no  wrongs 
May  boaft  to  be  fuccefsful  in  his  fong  : 
But  when  tlie  fair  the mfelvcs  applwe  hts 'lays. 
And  one  accept?,  and  one  vouchfafes  to  praife  ; 
His  wide  Ambition  knows  no  farther  bound. 
Nor  can    his    Mufe    with    brighter  f^xtit    btf 
crown'd.    . 


EPIGRAM, 

WRITTEN  AftER  THE  DECEASK  OF  ll*R8. 
ARARELLA  BtJNT,  UNDER  HER  PICTOJlK 
DRAWN    PLATING    ON    A    LDtE.  ' 

WERE  there  on  eartt  another  vblce  like 
thirte, 
(Another  hand  fo  bleft with  (kill divine ! 
'The  late  iffJiled  world  foroc  hopes  might  hive. 
And  harmony  retrieve  thee  from  the  grave. 


SONG. 

L  . 

PIOUS  Selinda  goes  to  prayer*^ 
Iflbutaflc  thefaviMtri 
And  yet  the  tender  fool^  in  tears. 
When  flie  believes  I'll  leave  ber» 
II. 
Would  1  were  free  from  this  reftrabt^ 

Or  elfc  had  hopes  to  win  her  J 
Would  fhe  could  make  of  me  a  faiht. 
Or  I  of  lier  a  £nner ! 


A  HYMN  TO  HARMOI^,  . 

IN    HONOUR    OF 

§T.  CECILIA'S  ©AY.  MDCCL 

SET    TD    MUSIC    BY    MR.    JOKN.ECCLES. 

O  HARMONY,  to  thee  vfc  Cr  j, , 
To  thijtf  the  gratefol  tribitte  bring 
Of  acred  vcrfe,  and  fweet-relhunding^^  heft  \ 
Tby  aid  invoking  while  t^  power  we  praifirw 
Ooo 
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All  hul  to  thee, 
All-powerful  Harmony ! 
Wife  Nature  owns  thy  undifputed  fwayf 
Hor  wondrous  works  refigning  to  thy  care  : 
The  planetary  orb*  thy  rule  obey^ 
And  tuneful  roll,  unerrmg  in  their  way, 
Thy  vdioe  informing  each  melodious  fphere. 

CHORDS. 

All  hail  to  thee, 
AU-pOwerful  Harmon^ ! 

n. 

Thy  voioe^  O  Harmony,  with  awful  found 
Could  penetrate  th^  abyfs  profound. 
Explore  the  realms  of  ancient  night, 

And  fcarch  the  living  fourcc  of  unborn  light* 
Confiifion  heard  thy  voice,  and  fled. 

And  Chaot  deeper  plung'd  his  vauquifh*d  head. 
Then  didit  thou.  Harmony,  ghre  birth 
To  this  fair  form  of  heaven  and  earth; 
Then  all  thofc  ihhiing  worlds  above 
In  myftic  dance  began  to  move 

An^nd  the  radiant  fpher'e  of  central  fire^ 

A  never-cetfing,  never-fjlcnt  choir. 

CHORUS. 

Confufmn  heard  tliy  voice,  and  fled. 
And  Chaos  plungM  his  vanquifti'd  head. 

III. 
ThoH  onlyi  goddefs,  firft  could*ft  tcti 
The  mighty  charms  in  numbers  foimd  i 
And  didft  to  heavenly  minds  rcvtal 
The  fecret  force  of  tuneful  found. 
"When  firft  Cyllenius  formM  the  lyre. 
Thou  didft  the  god  lofpire  ; 
When  firll  the  vocal  fhell  he  ftrung, 
T-o  which  the  Mufes  fung  ; 
Then  BrU  the  Mufes  fung ;   melodious  drains 

Apollo  play'd. 
And  Mufic  firft  began  by  thy  aufpiciou*?  ^d. 

Hark,  hark !  again  Urania  lingft  ! 
Again  Apollo  ftrikes  tlie  trembling  firings  ! 
And  fee,  the  liftening  deities  around 
Attend  infatiate,  and  devour  the  found 

CHORUS. 

Hark,  hark!  again  Crania  fingf! 
Again  Apollo  fir  ikes  tliv  tre.nbling  llringsl 
And  fee,  the  liftening  deities  around 
Attend  infatiate,  and  divf'iir  the  found, 

IV. 

Defcend,  Urania,  heavenly  fair  ! 
To  the  relief  of  thi-  afflffted  world  repair  ; 
Sec  how,  with  various  woe«i  opproC^, 
The  wretched  race  of  iprn  is  worn  ; 
ConfumM  with  circs,  with  doubts  diftrcft. 
Or  by  conf  idling  paffions  torn. 
Rtfafnn  in  vain  emplmrs  iirr  nici, 
The  furious  will  on  fancy  wnits ; 
While  reafon  ft  ill  by  hojjcs  or  Fe-sr-  betray'd. 
Too  btc  advances  or  too  foon  retreat*. 
Mufic  alone  with  fudden  charms  can  bind 
The  wandering  fenfe,    and  calpi  tlic  troubled 
mind. 


CHORUS. 

Muf  c  alone  with  fudden  charms  can  bind 
The  wandering  fenfe,  and    ca!m  the  tioub 
mind. 

V. 

Begin  the  powerful  fong,  ye  facred  Xine, 

Yourinftrumcntsar.d  voicjsioin; 

Harmony,  peace,  and  fweet  dcFre, 
In  every  breaft  infpirr. 
Revive  the  melancholy  droopii.g  heart, 
Andfoft  rcpofc  to  reftlefsthfnight^  i mi  art. 
Ap|H:afe  the  wrathiul  mind. 

To  dire  revenge,  and  death  inclinM: 
With  lalmy  founds  his  boiling  hlrxn)  afTuage, 
And  melt  to  miU  remorfc  his  burriii:g  rage. 
'Tie  done;  and  now  tumultuous  pafTfrnsoaft 

And  all  is  huikM,  and  .dl  is  peace. 
The  weary  world  with  welcome  cafe  is  bkfl, 

By  muiic  lull'd  to  pleai  ng  reft. 

CHORUS. 

'Tis  done  ;  and  now  tumultuous  paflfions  ceai 
And  all  is  huft)'d,  and  all  U  peace. 

The  weary  world  with  welcome  cafe  is  Ueft, 
By  mufiC  luUM  to  pkafmg  reft« 

Ah,  fwoetVepoie,  too  ibon  cxpiricg  ! 

Ah,  fooliftiman,  new  toils  requiring! 

Curi'd  ambition,  ftrife  purfuing. 

Wakes  the  world  to  war  and  ruin. 

See,  fee,  the  battle  is  pfcpar'd ! 
Behold,  the  hero  com<:s  ! 
Loud  trumpets  with  ibnll  fife*  are  heard  ; 

And  hoarfc  re  founding  drum^. 
War,  with  difcordant  notes  and  jarring  noifc 

The  harmony  of  peace  dcftroys. 

C    H    ^    R    V    ». 

War,  with  difcordant  not^-s  ar^l  ?arripg  noifc 
The  harmony  of  peace  dtftroys. 

yii. 

See  the  forfakcn  fair,  with  ft  reaming  eyes. 
Her  parting  lovtr  mourn  *, 
Shvw>jp:,  frefghs,  defpalr-,  and  dies, 
A  d\  w.\tch**ul  wa^e-i  the  Ini.cly  livtloj-.gnigh 

Be  wu  I  ling  pa  it  delights 
That  n.a}'  no  more,  no  never  more  return. 
O  foolh  her  cares 
With  fofteft,  fwceteft  air<. 
Till  viftory  and  |)eaoe  reftorc 
Her  faithJ'ul  lover  to  her  tcmltr  br,.aft. 
Within  her  folding  arms  to  reft, 
Th.encj  never  to  lie  parted  morcy 
Ko  never  to  Iv:  parted  more. 

CHORUS. 

Let  vi£^ory  and  peace  rtftore 
Her  faithful  lover  to  her  tender  hroaft. 
Within  her  (Mir 7,  arm*  to  relt. 
Thence  never  to  hv  piirted  morer» 
No  never  to  be  puried  more.  . 

VIII. 

Tnough,  Urania,  heavenly  fairl 
Now  to  thy  native  ikic«  rcpair> 


CONQREVE'S      POEM$. 
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Aod  rule  again  the  ilany  fphere ; 
Cecilia  comes,  with  holy  rapture  fiU'd, 

To  cafe  the  wflrld  of  care, 
Ceilta,  more  than  all  the  Mufes  flc  ill'd ! 
Pbuebus  himfelt  to  her  muft  y»^ld, 

Andat  her  feet  by  down 
His  golden  harp  and  laurel  ^rown. 
Thciblt  enervate  lyre  h  drown'd 
In  the  deep  organ**  more  nu'icftic  found. 
In  peals  the  fwelling  notes  afcend  the  ikies. 
Perpetual  breath  the  fwelling  notes  fupplies^ 
And  lalling  a<  her  name, 
Who  lonn'd  the  tuneful  frame, 
Th'  immortal  mufic  never  dies. 

GRAND       (;^H0|10   6. 

Cecilia,  more  than  all  the  Mufes  flcill'd^ 
Phoebus  himfelf  to  her  muft  yl(ld» 

And  at  licr  feet  lay  down 
Hii  golden  harp  and  laur?I  crown. 
The  ibft  enervate  lyre  is  drown'd 

!n  the  deep  organ's  more  majeftic  found. 

In  peals  the  fwelling  notes  afcend  the  ikies, 

Perpetual  breath  the  fwelliug  notes  fupplie^t 
And  hfting  a:  her  name. 
Who  form»d  the  tuneful  irame, 
Th*  immortal  mufic  never  dies* 


VERSES 

TO    Tg^^JMEMORT  69 


^  And,  haying  left  her  blight  example  here. 
Was  quick  TecaJOfd,  and  bid  to  difappear. 
Whether  around  the  throne,  eternal  hrmnt 
She  iings  amid  the  choir  of  feraphims  ; 
Or  fome  refulgent  itar  informs,,  and  guides, 
Wher-e  ihe,  the  Ueft  intelligence,  prefides  ; 
U  not  for  us  to  know  who  here  remain  ; 
For  'twere  as  impious  to  inquire  as  vain  : 
And  all  We  ought,  or  can.  In  this  dark  fiate^ 
Is,  what  we  have  admir'd,  to  imitate. 

\ 

EPITAPH 

UPON   ROPERT    HVNTINCOON,   OP  STANtpH 
HAR€OUaT,  ^ESq.   AND    R<^BERT    HIS  SON. 

THIS  peaceful  tomb  does  now  contain 
Father  and  fon,  together  laid  ; 
WJiofe  living  virtue*  ihaU  remain. 

When  they  and  this  are  quite  decay'dL        ^ 
What  man  fhould  be,  to  rlpencfs  grown^ 

And  finiAiM  worth  fhould  do^  or  ihun^ 
At  fuH  was  in  the  father  {havfn ; 

What  you^h  ^uld  promife  i^  the  fbn« 
But  death,  obdurate,  both  deib'oy'd 

The  p^rfed  fruit,  and  opening  bud  i    . 
Fir  ft  feiz'd  thofe  fWee^f  we  had  enjoy'd,  • 

Th^n  robl/d  us  of  the  coming  good* 


GRACE    LADY    G  E  T  H  I  N^ 
Occafioned  by  reading  her  Book,  entitled 

RELIQUIAE   PETBINIANAE. 

AFTER  a  paiziful  life  in  ftudy  fpent. 
The  learn'd  thf  mfelves  their  ignorance  la- 
ment; 
And  aged  men,  whofe  lives  exceed  the  fpace 
WHich  feems  the  bound  prefcrib'4  to  mortal 

race. 
With  hoary  heads,  .their  ihort  experience  grieve, 
As  doora*d  to  die  before  they*ve  learn'd  to  live. 
So  hard  it  Is  ti'ue  knowledge  to  attain, 
So  fra'I  is  life,  and  fruitlels  human  pain  I 
"Whct'cr  on  this  retiedts,  and  then  beholds. 
With  (lri<^  attention,  what  this  book  unfolds, 
M'ith  admiration  llruck,  ihaU  ^ueilion  who 
8«  very  long  could  live,  fo  much  to  know  ? 
For  fo  complete  the  fini.l.'d  piece  appears. 
That  learning  feems  combin'd  with  length  of 

years  ; 
Aod  both  improved  by  pnreft  wit,  to  reach 
A'  all  that  ihidy  or  that  time  can  teach. 
But  to  what  height  muft  his  amazement  rife, 
When,  having  r 'ad  the  work,  he  turns  his  eyes 
Agai  1  to  view  the  foremoft  opening  page, 
And  thrre  the  beauty,  fex,  and  tender  age. 
Of  hnr  lyhold?,  in  whofe  pure  mind  arofc 
Th*  xtbereal  fource  from  whence  this  curcent 

Hows  ! 
When  prodigies  appear,  our  reafon  fails. 
And  fupcrftition  o'er  philofophy  prevails. 
Some  l^Venly  minifter  we  ftraight  conclude. 
Some  angel. mind  with  female  form  endued. 
To  make  a  ihort  a1x>de  on  earth,  was  fent, 
fWhere  no  perfe Abn  can  fie  pcfringnent} 


TO     MR.    DRYDfeN; 

ON    HIS    TRANSLATION    OP    rS^SIOS, 

AS  when  of  old  heroic  ftorjr  tells, 
Of  knights  imprifon'd  long  by  magjc  fpeUs^ 
Tin  future  time  the  deftin^d  hero  fend, 
By  whom  the  dire  encluntment  is  to  end  t 
Such  feems  this  work,  and  fo  referv'd  for  thee. 
Thou  great  rcvealcr  of  dark  poeiy. 

Thofe  fuUen  clouds,  whish  have,  for  ages  pai(. 
O'er  Perfius'  too  long  fuflfering  Mufe  been' oft, 
Difpcrfe,  and  riy  before  thy  facred  pen, 
And,  in  their  room,  bright  tracks  of  light  are  feen^ 
Sure  Phncbus*  fcl.'  thy  twelling  breaft  infpires. 
The  god  of  muf  c,  and  poetic  llres : 
Elfe,  whence  proceeds  this  great  furpri/e  of  light! 
How  dawns  this  day,  forth  from  the  ifomb  of 
nightl 

Our  wonder  now  does  our  paft  folly  ihow. 
Vainly  contemning  what  we  did  not  know  ; 
So  unbelievers  impioufly  defpife 
The  facred  oracles  in  myfteries. 
Perfjus  before  in  fmall  efteem  was  had, 
Unlcf»  wliat  to  antiquity  is  paid ; 
But  like  Apocrypha,  with  fcruple  read 
(So  far  our  igiiorance  mir  taith  mifled)  ; 
Till  you,  Apollo's  darli  jg  prietl,  thought  f5t 
To  p!a;?  it  i.i  thj  poet's  faired  writ. 

As  coin,which  bears  fome  awful  monarches  face> 
Fpr  more  than  its  intrinTjc  worth  will  pafs; 
So  your  bright  image,  which  we  here  behold, 
AiUls  worth  to  worth,  and  dignifies  the  gold. 
To  you  we  all  this  following  treafure  owe, 
Thi-^  Hippocrenc,  which  from  a  rock  did  flow. 

Old  ftoic  virtue,  chd  in  rugged  lines, 
Poliih'd  by  you,  in  modern  brilliant  ihintS} 
And  as  before,  for  Pcrlius,  our  pftcem 
To  his  antiquity  was  paid,  not  him; 
I      X>oo  % 
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So  now,  wba^cvw  praif«  from  us  u  due» 
Belofie^  not  to  old  Perfiu*,  but'lhc  new. 
For  ftnl  obfcure,  to  us  no  li«jht  be  gives  ; 
Dead  in  himibir*  in  you  alone  he  lives. 

So  ihibborn  flints  their  inward  heat  conceal, 
Till  art  and  force  th»  unwilling  fparks  reveal  •, 
But  through  your  flcill,  from  thofe  ftnall  i'eeds  of 

fire 
Bright  flames  arife,  which  never  can  expire. 

TBI    ELEVENTH 

SATIRE   OF    JUVENAL. 

THE  JRCUMkxr. 
Tbe  itfigm- »/  ttis  Satirt  is  t«  exf^fg  anJ  rtprehfnJ 
^allmsmmer  if  intemfirame  <tnd  ithaucbttj\  but 
mire  particularly  tbat  exorbitant  luxury  ufrJ  by 
the  Remans  in  their  ftafiin^.  The  r»et  jra^os 
the  eecqfion  frem  an  invitation  tvhich  he  here  makes 
to  kis  friend  to  dine  'U'ifb  him  •  very  artfully  fire- 
paring  bim  noith  nvhat  le  tvat  to  exf^eSlfrom  bit 
treaty  by  beginnini  the  Satire  vntb  a  fjrttcular 
inve&ive  againfl  the  vanity  and  folly  cf  ft  me  fer- 
JcnSy  tohcy  paving  but  rtean  fortunes  in  the  ve»rldy 
attempted  to  lifve  up  to  the  height  cf  men  cf  great 
efiatet  and  qualify.  He  Jhews  us  tie  miferable 
end  ef.fncb  jfendtb rifts  and  gluttons^  noitk  the 
manner  and  unrfes  wtieb  tbey  took  to  bring  them* 
Jelves  to  it ;  advifinr  men  to  live  wthin  bounds^ 
end  ti  proportion  their  inclinations  to  the  extent 
ef  (betr  fortune.  .  He  gives  Its  friend  a  bill  cf 
fare  of  the  entertaisunent  he  has  provided  for  him  ; 
and  from  thence  he  taites  oceajfon  4o  rcfleii  upsn 
the  temperance  and  frugality  of  the  greatefl  men 
in  /i/-«tfr  ages  :  to  'which  he  eppojes  the  riot  and 
intemperanee  'of  the  Pt^fffft ;  attributing  to  the 
latter  a  ^*fible  remijfnejs  in  tie  care  if  heaven 
en;er  th(  Roman  flate.  He  inflances  fome  lewd 
pr alters  at  feajlt^  and  by  the  bye^  touches  tie 
nobility  vpitb  making  vice  and  debauchery  ctnfift 
svitb  thfr  principal  pleajures.  He  concludes 
^ib  a  repeated  invitaticn  to  kis  friend  \  advifng 
Ifiif  (in  one  particular  fomcuflat  freely  J  to  a  ne' 
gUS  of  all  cares  and  difquiets  for  the  prefent, 
and  a  meJerate  ufe  of  phajures  for  tie  future, 

IF,  noble  Atticus  make  fplendid  feailfi. 
And  with  expen  five  food  indulge  his  guefts. 
His  wealth  and  quality  fupport  the  treat  *, 
Nor  is  it  luxury  in  him,  but  ftaie. 
But  when  poor  Rutilus  fpends  all  he's  worth. 
In  hopes  oif  fettmg  one  good  dinner  Yorth ; 
'Tis  downright  mad.^cfs ;  for  what  greater  jcfts, 
Thau  begging  gluttons,  or  than  beggars'  feal^  I 

But  Rutilus  is  now  notorious  grown. 
And  proves  the  common  theme  of  all  the  town* 

A  man  in  his  full  tide  of  youth  ul  blood, 
Abk  for  arms,  and  for  his  country's  good ; 
Urg'd  by  no  power,  red  nun  *d  by  no  advice. 
But  following  liio  own  inglorious  choice : 
*M6ogft  common  fencers  prac'lifcs  tlie  trade, 
That  end  dfbaGug  for  which  armr.  were  made; 
.  Arms  which  to  man  no'er^'u/irg  lame  afiord, 
But  his  difgrace  ii  owing  to  his  J  wor^ 
Maiiy  ther^  are  of  tiie  famo  wretched  kind. 
Whom  their  dcfpairir^  creditors  may  find 
Lurkhig  in  iramblcs  •,  where  with  borrowM  coin 
1  hey  buy  choice  nicats,  and  in  cheap  plenty  dine  5 
£1  ch,  whofc  iolo  blifs  Li  eating  ;  who  can  give 
But  that  one  brutal  reaTon  why  the/   live. 


And  yet  what's  more  ridicu1oii»;  d  Aefc 
The  poorcft  wretch  is  itill  mAft  har4  to  ^kdk  \ 
And  he  whofc  thin  tranfparent  rag«  dccbrt 
How  much  hi-  titter'd  fortune  wants  rfpaif,    • 
Would  rsafack  every  element  for  choke 
Of  ever>'  fifh  and  fowl  at  any  pricr ; 
If,  brought  fron% far,  it  very  dear  h«  coft,     J 
It  has  a  liavour  then,  which  plcaTe*  moft,       ^ 
And  he  d«nrour<  it  with  a  greater  gu^  ) 

In  riot  thus,  whik-  money  lait«,  IkIwm, 
And  that  exhauiie<l,  ft  ill  new  pl-dgi*  gim; 
Till  forc'd  of  mere  necffity  to  cat. 
He  comes  to  p.iwn  hi^  di^.  to  buy  hH  oA 
Nothing  ot*  liver  or  of  gold  he  fparcJ, 
Notwlut  his  mother's  (acred  inTagebc«i', 
The  bi-oVcji  relic  he  with  fpecd  dcvoon, 
As  he  would  all  tlie  reft  ofs  anccftor*, 
If  wrought  in  gold,  or  if  CMO^'d  to  filif 
Th.-yM  |jay  the  price  of  oi\e  luxurious  nwi 
Thus  certain  ruin  treads  upon  hJ-*  he^ 
The  ftings  of  hunger,  foon,  and  wart,  le  Wi 
And  thus  is  he  reduc'tl,  at  length,  to  fate 
Fencers  for  mifcraWe  fcraps,  or  Itarve. 

Imagine  now  you  fee  a  plenteous  ^eafl  S 
The  queliion  is,  at  whofe  expenoe  1is*tt. 
In  great  VenticUus  we  the  bounty  prixe; 
In  Rutnus  tie  vanity  defpifc. 
Strange  ignorance  !  that  the  lame  man  who  b(«» 
How   ar  you  mount  above  this  moleJiS  ikon 
Should  not  perceive  a  difTerence  is  gfo* 
Between-fmall  incomes  and  a  vaft  eilMet 
From  heaven  to  mortals  fure  that  rule  w«s  feiti 
Of  «'  Know  thyfchV  and  by  fome  godwaitf«* 
To  be  our  never-erring  pHot  here. 
Through  all  the  various  courfcs  which  we  fccr. 
Theriites,  though  the  moil  pntffumpti^BiGiei 
Yet  durft  not  for  Achilles'  armour  {^\ 
When  fearce  UlyflTes  had  a  good  preteooc, 
Wkh  an  the  advantage  of  his  doqyraoe. 
Whoe'er  attempts  weak  caufes  to  fuppo^ 
Ought  to  be  very  fure  he's  aWe  ^f*t ;      ^ ' 
And  not  miftaVe  firong  hinffs  apd  i«nmdB»» 
For  harmony  of  word*  aud  force  of  ienic : 
Fools  oiily  iftake  attempts  bey  or  d  thehr  Ik  81; 
A  wife  man's  power's  the  limit  of  his  wiH 

If  Fortune  ha*  a  niggard  been  to  tfae^ 
Dcvotethyfclf  to  thrift,  not  hixuryv 
And  wifely  make  that  kind  of  food  thy  eha«ff* 
To  which  neceO  ty  confines  thy  price. 
Well  may  tliey  tear  fome  miferable  ecd, 
Whom  gluttony  und  want  at  oncc'attondj 
Whofe  fiirge  voracious  throats  have  fw  J^^* 
Both  land  and  rtock,  intereft  and  prindpJ: 
Well  may  they  fear,  at  letigth,  vifc  PrifioH  » 
Who  fold  hi>  very  ring  to  purdiafe  nurt; 
And,  though  a  knight,  'mongft  eomflWi  ta** 

now  ttands,         ' 
6eg?ing  an  aim?  with  undil^lnguUVM  !»*• 
Smreftidden  death  to  fuch  fhould  w^wae  b^,  |^ 
On  whom  caci\  added  year  heaps  mjihyt        1* 
Scorn,  -poverty,  reproach,  and  iflfcaV-        ' 
But  there  are  Oeps  in  viDainy  wlndhoV^ 
Obfcrve  to  tread  and  foHow  by  dtflWMC, 
Money  they  borrow,  and  from  m^ktSM^^ 
Which  never  meaning  to  reftore,  ^^fj^*. 
But  that  and  ^heir  fmall  fiock  a£  V9m0l^ 
Left  Rome  ihould  grow"  too  wan%«****^^ 
theyrua;     4 
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iTor  of  late  years  *tis  no  more  fcanda)  ^rown* 
'tor  debt  and  roguery  to  quit  the  to>v  a, 

'  Than,  ia  the  midit  of  fummcr's  fcorcliing  heat» 
from  crowdi,  a.id  noife,  and  buiiaefi,  to  retreat. 

,  One  oidy  grief  iuch  fugitive's  can  find, 
Rc.lediog  on  the  plcarurea  hft  behind. 
The  play©  aad  loofc  div.^rlioa.*  of  the  place ; 
But  not  one  blufla  appears  for  the  difj^ace.  .  . 
Ne'er  was  of  mod.'ity  fo  great  a  doUrth, 
That  out  of  countenance  Virtue**  tt^ul  from  earth; 
Ba.fled,  expot'd  to  ridicule  aiid  fcorn, 
Sh:»i  with  Aitrea  gone,  not  to  return. 

This  day,  my  Perficus,  thou  ihalt  perceive 
Whether  myfelf  I  keep  thofc  rules  I  give. 
Or  clfe  an  unfufpcdled  glutton  live  •, 
If  moderate  fare  and  abftinence  1  prize 
In  public,  yet  ia  private  gormandize, 
tvaadir'a  fealt  reviv'd,  to-day  tuou-'lt  fee  ; 
That  poor  Evaiiddlv  1.  and  thou  ihait  be 
Alcides  and  y&iea>i  wh  to  me.* 
Meantime,  I  f«ud  ymi  now  your  bill  of  fare  ; 
h:  not  furprisM  tkcT 'tis  all  homely  cheer : 
For  nothing  from  me  fhambled  I  provide, 
But  from  my  own  fmall  farm  the  tendered  jddg 
And  faUett  of  my  Hock,  a  fuckling  yet, 
That  ne*er  had  nourifliment  but  from  the  teat^ 
No  bitter  willow-^ops  have  been  its  food, 
Scarce  grafs  *,  its  veins  have  more  of  milk  than 

blood. 
Next  that,  fhall  mountain  'fparagus  be  laid, 
Pull*d  by  fome  plain,  but  cleanly  cotmtry  maid. 
The  largefl  eggs,  yet  warm  within  their  nefl. 
Together  with  the  hens  which  laid  them,  dreft^ 
Clutters  of  gra)  js  preferv'd  for  half  a  year. 
Which  plump  and  fre(h  as  on  the  vines  appear; 
Apples  of  a  ripe  flavour,  frefh  and  fair, 
Mixt  with  the  Syrian  andth^  Signian  pear, 
M:Mq\v*d  by  winter,  from  their fcruderjuicc,^ 
light  of  digellion  now,  ^indHit  for  ufe. 

Stich  food  as  this  would  have  been  heretofore 
Accounted  riot  in  a  feaator :  ^ 

WUju  th?  good  Curius  thought  it  no  difgrace, 
With  his  own  hands  a  few  fmall  herbs  to  drefs  ; 
And  from  his  little  gkrden  cuU'd  a  feaft. 
Which  fetter'd  ilaves  would  now  difdain  to  t^ftc, 
For  fcarce  a  flave,  but  has  to  dinner  now, 
Ths  well  dr-?f>'d  pap  J  of  a  fat  pregnant  fow. 

But  heretoft)re'twa-t  thought  a  fumptuous  treat. 
On  birtb-days,  fellivaU,  or  days  of  itate, 
A  (alt  dry  iliich  of  bacon  to  prepare  : 
If  they  Ittd  freih  meat,  *twai  delicious  fare! 
Which  rarely  happen'd :  and  'iwai  highly  prizM 
li  aught  was  btt  of  what  they  facrific'd. 
To  ent:rtiinmcnt<  of  this  kind  would  come 
Th;  worthie'l  a  .-i  the  greatefl  men  in  Rome  ; 
Nay,  feldom  any  at  fuch  treat*  were  feen. 
But  thofe  wIk)  had,  at  haft,  thrice  confuU  been ; 
Or  the  dlcXitor**  oflice  liad  difcharg'd. 
And  aovf  from  honourable  toil  enlargM, 

•  ^>'tir'i  to  huiband  and  manure  thj  land. 
Humbling  thcmfelves  to  thofe  they  might  com- 
mand. 
Th?a  might  y*  have  feen  the  good  Md  general  hafte^ 
Before  th»  appointed  hour,  to  fuch  a  fca41  ; 
His  fpade  abft,  a's  ^twere  in  triumph  held, 
Proud  of  the  conqueft  of  fome  (lubborn  field. 
T'was  then  when  pious  confuls  bore  the  fway,       j 
AM  vio«^  difcourag'd,  Jids  vA  tremUiog  ky^  j 


Ou  r  oenAMTS  then  were  fubjeA  to  the  kw, 
Ev'n  Pfiwcr  itfelf  of  JuAice  flood  in  aW^« 
It  was' not  then  a  Roman's  anxioul  thought,  .'*  ; 
Where  large  it  tortoife-ihcUs  were  to' be  bought,   . 
Where  pearls  might  of  the  greateft  pri.ce  be  had,  \ '  * 
Ajid  fhiniog  jewck  to  adorn  his  bed,  :{iy  . 

That  he  at  vallexpence  might  loll  his  head.  .:'  Je  ' 
Plain  was  his  eouch,  and  only  rich  his  mind;  >: 
Contentedly  he  Aept,  as  cheaply  as  he  din^. 
The  foldier  then,  in  Grecian  arts  unflcillM,  • 
Returning  rich  with  plunder  from  the  field  ; 
If  cups  oi  filvcr  or  of  gold  be  brought,  *  •    . 
With  jewels  fet,  and  exquifitcly  wropghty    . 
Xo  gloriouJ  trappings  Araight  the  plate  he  tumM^ 
And  with  the  glittering  fpoil  his  horfeadorn^  V 
Or  elfe  a  helmet  for  himfelf  he  made. 
Where  various  warlike  figures  were  ioUid  :     . 
The  Roman  wolf  fuelling  the  twins  was  thert* 
And  Marshimielf.  arm'd  with  his  ihieldandlpear^ 
Hovcripg  above  his  cre(l,  did  dreadful  ihow 
As  threatening  death  to  each  refiiling  foe. 
No  uije  of  filver,  but  in  arms,  was  known.;  . 
Splendid  they  were  in  war,  and  ther«  ^one^  /^i 
No  fideboanis  then  with  gilded  pkte  werp  Jrefa^^y 
No  fweating  ilaves  with  maiTive  di/hes  prefs{4  • 
filxpeniiVe  riot  was  not  underihxxl. 
But  earthen  pktters  held  ^ir  hootely  food. 
Who  would  not  envy  them  that  z^t  oif  blilf^ 
That  fees  with  fhame  the  luxury  of  this  ?-   .     .    • 
Heaven  unwearied  then  di4  Uleiiings  pour* 
And  pitying  Jove  foretold  each  dangeroua.  heiur  i  .^ 
Mankind  were  then  familkr  idirtth  thetgod. 
He  fnuff'^d  their  incenfe  with  a  gracious  nod  ;-  •  , 
And  would  have  fkiU  been  bounteous,  as  of  ^oli^ 
Had  we  not  left  him  for  that  idol  gold. 
His  golden  flatues  hence  thegod  have  driven  ;^ 
For  well  he  knows  where  our  devotion's  given*  ' 
'Tis  gold  we  wotihip>  though  we  pray  to  Hea«  F 
ven.  } 

Woods  of  our  own  affbrde<l  tables  then. 
Though  none  can  nleafe  us  now  but  from  Japan* 
Invite  my  lord  to  dine,  and  let  him  have 
The  nice  It  diih  his  appetite  can  crave  ; 
But  let  it  ^  an  oaken  board  be  £et,  "-^    ^ 

His  lordihip  will  grow  fick,  and  cannot  eat  i 
Something's  amifs,  he  knows  not  what  to  thin1c» 
Either  your  venifon's  rank,  or  ointments  ftinlu 
Order  fome  other  table  to  be  brought,   - 
Something  at  great  expence  in  India  bought. 
Beneath  whofe- orb  large  yawning  panthers  lie> 
Caiv*d  on  rich  pcdeftalt  of  ivory  : 
He  finds  no  more  of  that  oilenfive  fmell. 
The  meat  recovers,  and  my  lord  growth  wclL 
An  ivory  taUe  is  ^  certain  whet ; 
You  would  not  think  how  heartily  bell  eat* 
As  if  new  rigour  to  his  teeth  were  f«nt. 
By  fympathy  from  thofe  o*  th'  elephant. 

But  fiicb  fine  feeders  are  no  guetls  for  me  : 
Riot  agrees  not  with  frugality ; 
Then,  that  unfashionable  man  am  I,    -  -  ^ 
With  me  they'd  ilarve  for  want  of  ivory  i 
For  not  one  iuch  does  my  whole  boufe  affordi 
Not  in  my  very  ubles,  or  chefs-board ; 
Of  bone  the  handles  of  my  buves  are  made. 
Yet  no  ill  taile  from  thence  affeds  the  bkde^ 
Or  what  I  caiwe ;  nor  is  there  ever  lei^  , 
Anjr  unliivoury  li^Ut-godt  fr^  t|;ie  haft*   . 
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A  betiiy  WolAme  to  plain  wholefomt  meat 
Youll  find,  but  fervM  up  in  no  formal  flatc ; 
No  fewcrs  nof  dextrous  carvers  have  I  got. 
Such  as  by  {kilful  Tryphenis.are  taught ; 
In  whole  famM  fchooh  the  various  forms  appear 
Of  f  Ihes,  bcaits,  and  alj  the  fowls  o'  th*  air  ; 
And  where,  with  blunted  knives,  his  fcholars 

learn 
How  to  diGcft,  and  the  nice  joints  difcem  ; 
While  all  the  ncK»hbours  are  with  noife  oppreft. 
From  the  harfh  carving  ot  his  wooden  fealt. 
Co  me  attends  a  raw  unikltu]  lad. 
On*  I agments  fed,  in  homely  garments  clad. 
At  onCc  my  carver,  and  toy  Gnnymcde  : 
With  diligence  he'll  fcfve  u?  while  we  dine 
And  in  plain  beechen  veHcIs  fill  our  wine. 
No  beauteous  boys  I  keep,  from  Phrygia  brought, 
N6  catamites,  by  Ibameful  pandar^  taught : 
Only  to  me  two  home-bred  youths  belong, 
UnikilPd  in  any  but-their  mother-tongue  ; 
Alike  in  feature  both,  and  garb  appear, 
With  h6neft  faces,  though  with  uacurlM  hair, 
Jhis  da^  th'^i    Valt  my  rural  pages  fee, 
6or  rhave  dreft  them  both  to  wait  on  thee. 
Of  country  fwaint  thdy  both  we^e  born,'  and  one 
My  ploughman's  Is,  t*  other  my4ppkerd'fl  fon ; 
A  cjjifUf ul  fweetnefs  in  bis  boksfle  has. 
And  innocence  unartful  in  bis  face  : 
Though  fometimes  ftdnefi  will  o»erca(l  the  joy, 
And  gentle  fighs  br^  tk  from  the  tender  boy ; 
His  dbfence  from  his  mother  oft*  hf*ll  mourn, 
Andwith  his  eyes  look  wiibes  to  return  | 
Longi!)g  to  fee  his  tender  kids  again. 
And  feed  his  lambs  upon  the  flowery  plain. 
A  modeft  blyih  he  wears,  not  form'd  by  art. 
Free  from  deceit  feis  ince,  and  full  as  free  his 

heart, 
Su6h  looks,  fuch  ba(hfiilnefs,  might  well  adorn  "J 
The  cheeks  of  youths  that  are  more  nobly  bom;  >» 
But  noblemen  thofe  humble  graces  fcorn,         ) 
This  youth  to-day  H-all  my  fmall  treat  attend. 
And  only  he  with  wine  fVall  ferve  my  friend. 
With  wine  from  hi*,  own  country  brought,  and- 

made 
From  the  fame  vinf  s,  beneath  whofe  fruitful 

ihade- . 
He  and  his  wa'^ton  kids  have  often  play'd. 
But  y<ni,  p^rlvips,  exped^  a  m®*l'^  feaft, 
With  amorous  fongs  and  wanton  dances  grac'd; 
When  uprightly  femaies,  to  the  middle  bare. 
Trip  lighjify  o^r  the  ground,  andi"riflc  in  air ; 
Whpfc  pliant  limbs  in  various  poftUres  move. 
And  twine  and  bound  as  in  the  rage  Of  love. 
Such  i  ghts  the  languid  nerves  to  action  (tir, 
And  jaded  luft  fpringSforward  with  this  fpur. 
Virtue  woq|d  fhrink  to  hear  this  lewdnefs  told. 
Which  huftands  now  do  with  their  wives  behold  > 
A  needful  hetp,  to  make  them  both  approve 
The  dry  embraces  of  long- wedded  love. 
In  nuptial  cinders  this  revives  the  fire. 
And  turns  their  mutual  loathing  todefire. 
Bttt  ihe,  who  by  her  fex*s  charter  muft 
Have  double  pleafure  paid,  feels  double  luft ; 
Apace  fhc  warms  with  an  immoderate  heat. 
Strongly  her  bofoin  heaves,  and  pulfes  beat ; 
With  glowing  cheeks  and  trembling  lips  fhc  lies,  "^ 
With  arms  expanded,  and  jrtth  naked  thighsi   H  i 


'] 


} 


But  this  becomes  not  me  nor  my  eihte  ; 
ITiefe  are  the  vicious  follies  of  the  great. 
Let  him  who  dOes  on  ivory  tables  dioe, 
Whofe  marble   floors  with  drunken  Ipavfii^ 

ihine-. 
Let  him  Ufcivrous  fongs  and  dances  love. 
Which,  or  to  iee,  or  hear,  the  lewdell  dave, 
The  vilell  proftitutr  in  all  the  flews. 
With  balhful  indigoation  would  refufe. 
But  fortune,  there,  extenuates  the  crime ; 
What's  vice  in  me,  is  only  mirth  in  him 
The  fruits  which  murder,  cards  or  dice  afibr^ 
A  vellal  ravilh'd,  or  a  matron  whor'd. 
Are  laudable  dlverfjons  in  a  lord. 

But  my  poor  entertainment  b  defign'd 
T'  aflbrd  you  pleafures  of  another  kind; 
Yet  with  your  tafte  your  hearing  fliall  be  ia^ 
And  Hornet's  facrcd  lines  and  Vif^il's  read ; 
Either  of  wliom  does  all  ma 
Though  which  exceeds  thcj 
It  matters  not  with  what  f 
Verfe  fo  fubliniely  good  no  ^ 

Now  then  be  aU  thy  weight^  cares  away,  1 
Thy  jealouiies  and  fears  ;*and,  while  yoai&i|f,|i 
To  peace  and  foft  repofe  give  all  the  day.  ) 
From  thoughts  of  d?bt,  or  any  worldly  ^ 
Be  free  ;  be  all  uneafy  paflion  fliU. 
What  ^ugh  thy  wife  do  with  the  morning]^ 
(When  thou  in  vain  bait  toiPd  and  dbid^d  lU 

night) 
Steal  frpm  thy  bed  and  houfe,  abroad  to  tout. 
And,  having  quench'd  her  flame,  come  breadlefc 

home, 
Fleck'd  in  her  face,  ard  withdiforder'd  hair* 
Her  garments  rufP.ed,  and  her  bofom  bart ; 
With  cars  ftill  tin^og,  and  her  eyes  on  fire. 
Halt  drown'd  in  fla,  ftiil  burning  in  dcCre : 
Whilit  you  are  forc'd  to  wink,  and  feem  ccMiteB^ 
Swelling  with  paflion,  which  you  dare  not  vteta 
Nay,  it*  you  would  b^  free  rom  night-ahrotf^  ^ 
You  nmil  feem    fond,  and  doating  on  atrf 

tharms,  r 

Take  her  (the  lafl  of  twenty)  to  your  arms,     j 

Let  this,  and  every  other  anxious  thought^ 
At  th*  entrance  of  my  threihold  be  forgot ; 
»  All  thy  domeflic  griets  at  Lome  be  ktt, 
The  wife's  adulteiy,  with  the  fervants*  theft;  ^ 
And  (th<;  moil  racking  thought  Whjch  cao  in 

tryde) 
^'orget  fi^fe  Irieu^s  find  their  ingratitude. 
Let  us  our  peaceful  mirth  at  home  begin. 
While  Megalenfian  ftiows  are  in  tbe  Circus  top 
There  (to  tfie  bane  of  horfes)  in  high  flate 
The  Prastor-fits  on  a  triumphal  feat  V 
Vainly  with  enflgns  and  with  robes  adoro'df 
As  if  witbconqueft  fron>  the  wars/etum?d«' 
This  day  all  Rome,  (if  I  may  be  all^M, 
Without  ohence  to  fuch  a  numeroua  crowd. 
To  fay  all  Rome)  will  in  the  Circus  fveat'; 
Echoes  already  do  thehr  fliouts  repeat  i 
Methinks  I  hear  thecry*— <«  Away,  away, 
«*  The  green  have  won  the  honour  of  the  d»jr* 
Ph,  fliouldthefe  fports  be  but  One  year  fmUlKh 
Rome  Mtf>uld  in  tears  her  lov*d  divmfdn  niMl 
For  that  would  now  a  caufe  of  ibr'ro#  pfim    ' 
Great  as  thei  lofs  of  Caniue's  fatal  Mb. 
Such  ftiows  as  thefe  were  not  for  irtU 
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On  beds  ofTofer  laid,  let  us  repofe. 

While  round  9ur  beads  refrelkifig  ointment  flows; 

Our  aged  limbs  we'll  baflc  in  Phoebus'  rays. 

And  live  this  day  devoted  to  our  cafe. 

E:^!y  to-day  we'll  to  the  bath  repaii;. 

Nor  need  we  now  the  common  ceofure  feaf  : 

On  feftivals  it  is  allow'dno  orime 

To  bathe  and  eat  before  the  ufual  time  ; 

But  that  continued,  would  a  loathing  give. 

Nor  could  you  thus  a  week  together  live  : 

For  frequent  ufe  would  the  delight  exclude  ; 

Flcafure's  a  toil  when  oonttantl^  {>urrued. 

PHOLOOUE 
TO  qUEEN  MARY, 

f  POM  HER  majesty's  COMJ  NG  TO  SEE  THE  01-T> 
BACHELOR,  AFTER  HAVING  SE^N  THE 
DOUBLE    DEALER. 

BYthisrepeatedadt  of  grace,  wefetf 
Wit  is  agjun  ftie  care  of  Majcfty ; 
And  while  thus  honoured  our  proud  ftage  appears. 
We  feem  to  rival  ancient  theatres. 
Thus  flourifh'd  wit  in  our  forefathers' age. 
And  thus  the  Roman  and  Athenian  iUge. 

Whofc  wit  is  befr,  we'll  not  prcfu me  to  tell; 
But  this  .we  know,  our  audience  will  excel : 
For  never  was  in  Romc»  nor  Athens,  feen 
So  fair  a  circle,  and  fo  bright  a  Queen. 

Long  has  the  Mufes'  land  been  overcaft. 
And  many  rough  and  ftormy  winters  paii  ; 
Hid  from  the  world,  and  thrown  in  ihades  df 

night. 
Of  heat  deprived,  and  almofl  void  of  light : 
While  Wit,  a  hardy  plant,  of  nature  bold. 
Has  flruggkd  ftrongly  with  the  killing  coSd ; 
80  dbes  it  (iill  through  oppofition  grow. 
As  if  its  root  was  wanner  kept  by  fnow 
But  when  (hot  forth,  then  draws  the  danger 

near. 
On  every  fide  the  gathering  winds  appear^ 
And  hl^ds  deftroy  that  fruit,  which  frolts  wUiAd 

fpare. 
But  now,  new  vigour  and  new  life  it  knowS; 
Aid  Mrannth  that  from  this  royal  pi^fence  flows. 

0  would  fhe  ihine  with  rays  more  frequent 
here  ! 
How  gay  would  then  this  drooping  land  appear ! 
Then,  like  the  fun,  with  plcafure  Sic  might  view 
The  fmiling  earth,  doth'd  by  her  beams  anew. 
CVcr  all  the  meads  fhoukl  various  flowers  be 

feen 
Mix'd  with  the  buret's  never-fading  greefoj 
The  new  creation  of  a  gracious  C^uecn, 


! 
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EPILOGUE 


A  T    THE    OPSfflKG    OP    TUB 

QyEEN'3  THEATRE,  1  n  the  HAY-MARKET 

WITH    AM    ITALIAN    PASTORAL. 

WHATEVER  future  fate    our  houfe    may 
find. 
At  prelent  we  cxpeA  you  fhould  be  kind  v 
laconftancy  itfelf  can  claim  no  right. 
Before  enjoyment  and  the  weddingodight 
You  muft  be  fij^'d  a  littfc  ere  you  range. 
You  mull  be  true  till  you  have  time  to  change. 
A  week,  atleaft  y  one  iiighl  is  feire  too  fbon :    ^ 
But  wv  protend  oat  to  a  honejr*moofu 


To  novelty  we  know  you  can  be  true, 
But  what!  alas!  or  who,  is  always  new  ? 

This  day,  without  prefumption,  We  pretend 
With  novelty  entire  you're  entertain'd; 
For  n<^  alone  our  houfe  and  fcenes  are  new. 
Our  fong  and  dance,  but  ev'n  our  H^ors  toow 
Our  play  itfdf  has  fomething  iti*t  uncommon. 
Two  faithful  lovers,  and  one  confl&nt  womats. 
In  fwect  Italian  ftrains  our  fbephcrds  fing, 
Of  harmlcfs  loves  our  painted  forefts  ring. 
In  notes,  perhaps,  lefs  foreign  than  the  thing. 
To  found  and  ihew  at  £rft  we  make  preteiK^ 
In  time  wer  may  regale  you  with  fome  fenfe. 
But  that,  at  prcfent,  were  too  great  expenoe. 
We  only  fear  the  beaux  may  think  it  hard. 
To  be  to-night  from  fmutty  jefts  debarred : 
But,  in  good-breeding,  fure  they'll  6nce  excuft 
Ev'n  modeily,  when  in  a  firanger-mitie. 
The  day's  at  hand  when  we  fhati  iYiit  the  fcene» 
And  to  yourfehrcs  fhew  your  dear  f^ves  agaia  : 
Paint  the  reverfe  of  what  youVc  feen  to-day. 
And  in  bold  ilrokes  the  vicious  town  dif|^y. 


PROLOGUE 
TO  PYRRHUS  KINO  OF  El^IRUS. 

A    TRAGEIWr,    BY    CHARLES    HOPKINS.    '    ^ 

OUR  age  has  much  improvM  the  warrior*r\ 
art;  / 

For  fighting,  now,  is  thought  the  weakeil  part;  r 
And  a  good  head,  more  ufeful  than  a  heart.      J 
This  way  of  war  does  our  example  yield  ; 
That  flage  will  win,  which  lo.igeft  keeps  the  field. 
We  me^n  not  battle,  when  we  bid  de£ance ; 
But  fllrving  one  another  to  compliance. 
Our  troops  encamp'd  are  by  each  ^ther  virwM  5 
And  thofe  wluch  Art!  are  hungry,  are  fubdued; 
And  there,  11/ truth,  depends  the  great  decifon : 
They  conquer,  who  cut  ofl'the  foes*  provifioi?,  * 
Let  fools  with  knocks  and  bruifes  keep  a  pother. 
Our  war  and  trade  is  to  outwit  eacli  otjier, 
But,  hold  :  will  not  the  politicians  *c\\  us. 
That  both  oiu-  conduA  and  our  fort^f.ght  fail  u*  i 
To  raife  recruits,  and  draw  new  forces  down  •, 
Thus,  in  the  dead  vacation  of  the  town, 
To  mufler  up  our  rhymes,*  without  our  reafon. 
And  for?gc  for  an  audience  out  of  feafon  ? 
Our  author's  fears  muft  this  falfe  ftep  rxcufe  1 
»Tis  the  frft  flight  of  a  juft.feather»d  Mufe  : 
Th'  occafion  ta'cn,  when  critics  are  away  ; 
ftalf  wits  and  beaux,  thofe  ravenou-?  birds  of  prey. 
But,  Heaven  be  prais'd,  far  hence  they  vent  tjwir 

wrath. 
Mauling,  in  mild  lampoon,  th'  intriguing  Batli. 
Thus  does  our  author  his  f.rft  flight  commence  -, 
Thus,  againft  friends  at  firll,  with  foils  we  /ence  : 
Thus  prudent  Gimcrack  try'd  if  he  were  able 
(Ere  he'd  wet  foot)  to  fwim  upon  a  table. 
Then  fpare  the  youth ;  or,  if  you'll  damn  the 

piay» 

Let  Jiim  but  firft  have  his,  then  take  your  day. 
EPILOGUE  TO  OROONOKO. 

T>V  fee  we  try  all  O^spe^,  and  O  ift^j,  and  art-^. 
To  tempt  'your  favtfurs^  «iid  n?gain  your 
hearts. 
yVe  weep, '4nd  kbgh,  joih  talHh  andgHi?fto- 

-    lgelj*er;  '  ^  .-  -     -         — 

Like  rain  and  fuoflimc  imix'd  in  April  iv^ther. 


47« 


COSOKKVt^S      POEM    8. 


Your  diflTcrmt  tttRti  divide  ourpoetH  cares  : 
One  foot  tfavfock*  t*  other  tbe  buikiti  wears  : 
Thh«  while,  lie  ftriYes  to  pleafe,  he'^  forcM  to  dot, 
Ul^  VoUcius,  hip-bop.  In  a  fmgle  boot. 
Critickt,  he  knows,  for  this  may  damn  his  books  : 
But  1^  mahea  ieaftf  for  friends,  and  not  for  coo^. 
Though  errant-kolghts  of  late  no  faroor  to*; 
Sore  /on  will  be  to  ladies-errant  kind.     -^ 
Tf  follow  fame,  kmghts.<rrant  make  profef-  ^ 
.      fion:  ( 

We  damfe^^  fly,  to  fave  our  reputation  :  f 

Bo  thej  their  vaknir  ihow ;  we,  bur  difcretion,  ) 
To  lands  ot  mooflerfl  and  fierce' beafts  they  go  i  \ 
We  to  thofe  iilacds  where  rich  hufhacds  grow :  f 
•Though  they're  no  mongers,  we  may   make  C 

them  fa  ) 

.If|6ry'rt  ofEcgtiih  growth,  theym  bear*t  with 

patience  : 
But  fav>  uf  firom  a  fpoufe  of  Oroonoko's  nations  I 
Thoo  blefs  your  liars,  you  happy  London  whres. 
Who  love  at  large,  each  day,  yet  keep  your  lives ; 
Nor  envy  poor  Imoinda*9  doetioff  blindnefs. 
Who  thought  her  huftaml  kilPd  her  out  of  kind- 

nefs, 
I>eath  with  'a  hufbaad  ne'er  had  fhtwn  fuch 

charms, 
Kad'lbe  on^e  die^  within  a  lover*s  arms. 
mr  error  was  from  ignorance  proceeding : 
Poor  .fou!4  (he  wanted  ibm^  of  our  towh-breed- 

Forgivp  this  Indian^s  fondnefs  of  her  fpoufe  ; 

Their  law  no  cfaridian  liberty  allows  : 

Alas  I  they  make  a  confciencc  of  their  vows  I 

If  virtue  in  a  heathen  be  a  fault. 

Then  damn  the  heathen  TcIkm^  where  fhe  was 

tauehl. 
She  migpt  have  lem^'d  to  Cuckold,  jilt,  and  ffaam, 
flad  Covent-Garden  been  in  Suf4nam. 


} 


PROliOf     TIP 
TO  THE  HUSBAND  HIS  OWN  CUCKOLD, 

A  COMEDY,  WRITTEN  BY  KCR,  J.  I>  RTDBK,  JO  N. 

•'^HIS  year  has  been  remarkable  two  ways, 

I.     For  blooming  poets,  and  for  Iilafted  play^  : 
"^W^ve  been  by  much  appearing  plenty  mockM, 
At  once  both  tactalii'd  aud  over-Uocfc'd, 
Oiir  authors  too,  by  their  fuccefs  of  late. 
Begin  to  think  third^days  are  out  of  date. 
What  cart  the  caul'c  be,   that  our  plays  wont 

keep, 
f  nlcfs  they  have  a  rot  fome  years,  like  fheep  ? 
For  our  parts,  we  confefs,  we're  quite  a^am'j^ 
To  reid  fuch  weekly  bills  of  poets  damn'd. 
Each  pari^  knows  'tis  but  a  mournful  cafe 
When  chrirtenings  fiill,  and  funerals  incrpafe. 
Thus  nis,  and  thus  'twill  be  when  we  are  dead, 
There  will  be  writers  which  will  pe'er  be  re^. 
Why  will  you  be  ^uch  wits,   and    write   fuch 

tbingji? 
YouVc  wDling  to  be  wafps,  but  want  th«  flings. 
Let  not  your  fplceo  provoko  you  to  tbit  height  ? 
Xkisiirc  !  you  ideit't  Jmmw  wbsut  yoti  do»  fir«,  when 

you  write. 
Xoi»'tt  find-  thaftPeg  afos  hatf  tncksi  when  tryXfc; 
Though  you  make  nothing  on*tj^  but 

.   ride ;  • .      . 
Ladies  and  aU«  i'fa';th>  now  getaitridei 


i  when  try\|»A 

but  up  and  f  , 

tide.  J 


Contriving  charaaen,  'aiiilfcenes,  mithth 
U  grrm':n  as  fccmmon  0019,  as  knitttsf  hxki : 
With  the  farne  eafe,  and  negligence  ot  thwjfcl, 
The  charming  play  is  writ,  and  fri^je  is  wrinb. 
Though  this  be  frightful,  yet  we're  iwjte  tfrni) 
When  ladies  leave,  that  bemixwill  tike  the  frad^: 
Thus  far  'tis  well  enough,  if  here  twMiliIfta^ 
But  fhould  they  write,  we  mufi  e'en  ^butopftrf. 
How  fh'kfl  we  inaVe  this  mode  of  writirg  bakh 
A  mode,  faid  I  ?  'tis  a  difeafV  I  thin>, ,  t 

A  Ouhborn  tetter  that's  n/>t^:or*d  with  ink.     j 
For  ftill  it  fpreads,  till  each  tit'  int'e^i<>ntJi% 
And  feizes  ten,  for  one  that  it  forfale?. 
Our  play  to-da^  i^  fpru ng  from  noqp  t^Mi' 
Nor  />  ould  you  damn  it,  though  it  doe< 

pleaTCf 
Since  bom  without  tbe  bdunds  of  yoar  is 

feas. 
For  if  you  grant  no  favour  ns  'tis  rcw, 
Yet  as  a  ftranger,  there  is  iomethicg  due : 
From  Ro.Tje  (to  trv  its  fate)  this  play  was fcrtt 
Start  not  at  Rome  I  for  there's  no  poncry  atMt: 
Thoug^i  there  the  poet  may  bi^  dweltng  dwfc» 
Yet  (iul  he  knows  his  coosti^  daims  his  Ifaft. 
Hither  an  ofTeriitf  his  firil-bcrn  he  fendi, 
Whofe  good,  or  iU  fuccefs,  on  jroo  depewh. 
Yet  he  has  hope  fome  kindnefs  may  be  ftaWj 
As  due  to  greater  merit  than  his  own. 
And  begs  tbe  frc  may  for  the  Tbd  atone. 
There's  his  laft  reftige,  if  the  play  doB^td«> 
Yet  fpare  3^ung  Dryden  for  hia  father'^  hik 


) 


PROLOGUE 
TO    A    VERY     GOOD     WIFE, 

"A    COMEDY,   «Y    FOWSLU 

SPOKEN  BY  Mm.  HAJNES. 

HERE'S  a  young  fellow  herfr— «ii  a§eh- 
Powell— 
Okie  whofe  perfon,  perhaps,  you  all  may  fai* 

well ; 
And  he  has  writ  a  play—this  very  fidf 
Which  you  are  all  come  hf  re  to  lee,  to-daf  I 
And  f<s  it  beirtg  an  ufual  thing  to  (pt^  > 

Som? tiling  or  otiier  for  the  author's  fake,         f 
Before  the  play  (in  hopes  to  make  it  take)       ) 
I'm  come,  being  his  friend  and  fel]ow^>^>Vr, 
To  fay  what  (if  you  p)et^)  you're  iHee  to  W. 
Fh*ft  know,  that  (wour  widch  Pd  £Un  ht^) 
fhowAy  ^ 

T a(k  not  for.  In  his  name,  but  my  oami        f 
For,  without  vanity,  I'm  better  known.      ,  / 
Meantime  then,  kt  me  beg  you  "WtfM  ftviv' 
Your  cnt-calls",  ^nd  the  inltruments«)f  war* 
For  mercy,  mercy,  at  your  feet  we  fall, 
Before  your  roaring  go<h  d^ro)r  uaafll 
111  fpcak  with  words  fwect  as  dHtdKng  hdaey. 
With  wt)rds— as  if  I  meant  to  hbittm 
Fair,  gentle- £rs,  moft  foft  attartag 
Think  tts  a  lady,  that  for-  pijiy  ILev   't    " 
6riffht  ladies—- but  to  g^in  the  Mies  |raoe« 
I  think  I;ikeed  no  niore  than  ftewdl^vfea^. 
Next  then,  ypu  auth<n-s,  be  noft  ^aMspfVi     . 
Why,  wteafwann  of  fcribbtef>i»»ffj|r  [ 
One,  two,  three,  fbtns  £ve,£if  'fci^i)i4p|(^ 

/ten;  x'<S   ..-■ 

AUrin^Qiift raw>  snd  hroitharaof  tojpi  *■ ' 
All  would  hrposK^  ^fM^smtt  ImmH'* 
To  this^  d3y'«  author^  for  he's  ivit  <ft  |«b 
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Among  the  few  which  are  of  noted  ftine» 
I'm  fafe  ;  for  I  myfcii  am  one  of  tbeoi. 
You've  feen  me  fmolce  »at  VViU'i  among  the  wits; 
I'm  witty  too,  s»  they  ai-e — thafs  by  fits. 
Xow,  you,  our  cityjriends,  who  bithrr  come 
By  three  o'clock,  to  ma*  e  fure  elbow-room 
While  4'poufe,  tuckUup,  docs  ia  her  pattens' 

trudge  it, 
With  handkerchief  of  prog,  like  troU  with 

^budget,  r 

Ktfd  bcrc,  by  tarns,  you  eat  plumb-cake  and  I 

judge  it;  ; 

Vny  be  you  hird,  let  me  your  grace  importune, 
Ordfcw-cgad,  I*U  tcU  you  all  your  fortune. 
Well  now,  I  have  but  ODe  thing  more  to  fay. 
And  tliat's  in  reference  to  our  third  day  » 
Aiid  odd  reoucO— miiy  be  you'll  think  it  fo ; 
Pray  come,  whethc?  you  li'  e  the  play  or  r.o  :   ' 
And  if  youll  {?ay,  we  ihall  be  glad  to  fee  you. 
If  Q<:t — leave  yoirr  half-crowns,  and  peac«  be  wi' 

you! 

PROrCGUE  TO  -THi  CCURT, 
CN  THF  QUEKN'S  BIRTI^-DAY,    1704. 

3^ HE  happy   Mufe,  to  this  high  fccnis  pre- 
ferred, 
reafttr  ft  all  in  loftier  flraint  be  heard ; 
And,  foaring  to  tranfcend  her  ufuid  theme. 
Shall  fj  r  g  of  virtue  and  heroic  fa  me, 
Ko  longer  /hall  (1  e  toil  upon  the  ft  age. 
And  fi-uitlefs  war  with  vice  and  frlfy  wage ; 
No  more  in  mean  difguife  <>  e  fl-all  appear, 
Ard  ihapes  (he  would  reform  be  forc'd  to  wear : 
While  ignorance  and  malice  jc:n  to  blame, 
And  brra":  the  mirror  thatrefle6>s  their  Oame. 
Henccferth  fl-e  ft.all  ptirfic  a  nobler  tafk, 
Shew  her  bright  virgin  face,  and  fcom  the  fatyr** 

ma{k. 
Pay  py  her  futiTC  dnys !  which  are  de<'gn'd 
Alone  to  paint  the  heautie?  of  the  mind : 
^y  ii'ft  rrieinnh  to  draw  with  care. 
And  copy  from  the  court  a  ftiultlcfa  fnir : 
fuch  labours  with  fuccefs  her  hopes  miy  crowr, 
Ai  d  f^  aire  to  marnrr^  an  incorrigible  town. 

While  this  defgn  her  e  iger  thought  purfue?! 
5'Jch  various  virti  es  a)l  aroin-d  /he  vicw^, 
She  krf  ws  nrt  where  to  ^  x,  ^r  which  to  choofe 
Vet  Oijl  ambitious  of  *he  dnrii  fr  *  »gbt. 
One  only  awes  her  with  fui^erior light. 
^rr^tn  that  attempt  the  confcious  Mufe  reth^s,  ) 
N^r  to  'nimilable  worth  afpires ;  W 

But  fccrctly  apf  lai:ds  ard  i  lently  admires.     ) 

*^^»>ce  (he  refte'»5  upon  the  genial  ray 
That  frft  er?!v-n*d  this  aiifpicious  day  : 
On  th.it  br»jr'  t  ''ar,  to  wliofc  irdulfent  power 
We  owe  the  McfTngs  of  the  prefent  hour. 
Torcurrirg  omens  ot  propitious  fiite 
^;jre,  with  cni:  facred  birth,  aii  erual  chite; 
Whence  we  derive  whatever  we  pofTcf*, 
By  foreign  conciue*^,  or  domeft'c  prac^N 
^J^^*  BrJ^in,  tVn,  tbv  dawn  of  W\t^  hepm  ;. 
Then  brofce  the  ro^rrt  that  lighted  up  tKis  "t-n  ! 
Then  wa<i  it  doom'd  wlibfe  Councib  ihould  fuc- 

cceil, 
^Jd  by  whofc  arm'  the  chri/^iar  world  be  freed  v. 
A  J  /^  ^^^^  ^^*  ^•'*'  P^«*-<>''daln»d  to  yield, 
And  then  the  battle  won  at  Blenheim's  gk^rloui 
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tut,    TEARS  or    AMARTXLIS   FOR    Al^MTASy 

A   PASrO  Rj4  L., 

LAVENTIKO  TUB  DCATB  Qf  TB£  LATE 

LCRD  MARQUIS  op  BU-ANPFORD. 

Imfcribtd  t§  tit  Rigitt  Hfiuurak^  d  e  Ltrd  Gadttpbitu 

Lord  Mifih  Treajurer  ef  Eagland* 
"  Qtalispopulei  nxtrrens  PhilomeULfubumbri 
"  AmifTos  queritvr  foetus— 
«  __  miferabile  carmen 
'<  Iiitegrat,  6i  mot^  late  loca  qucflibus  implet.** 
ViRo.  Geor.  4. 
J  ryt  WAS  at  the  time  when  new-rctnrping  light 

X     With  welcome  ray  a  begins  to  cheer  tht 
f'ghii 
Whtn  grateful  birds  prepare  their  thanks  to  pay. 
Aid  warble  hymns  to  hail  th«  dawning  day; 
Whei;^  woolly  fiocks  their  bleating  cries  renew. 
And  from  their  £eecy  f  dcs  £rft  ftiake  the  i  Iver 
dew. 

'Twas  then  that  Amarylli<»,  heavenly  fair. 
Wounded  with  grief,  and  wild  with  her  defpair, 
Forfcok  her  n^yrlle  bower,  and  rof/bed. 
To  tell  the  winds  her  woes,  and^moum  Amyntaa 

dead. 
Who  had  a  heart  fo  hard,  that  heard  heretics 
Ard  did  not  weep  ?  who  fuch  relentlefs  eye6? 
Tigers  and  wolves  their  wonted  rage  forego. 
And  dumb  difircfs,  and  new  compafljon  fl"»ow; 
As  taught  by  her  to  tafle  of  buman  woe. 
Natvre  herfelf  attentive  filence  Ixpt, 
And  motion  feem'd  fufpendcd  v^hilc  (he  wept; 
The  rifing  funreftrain'd  his  fery  courfe. 
And  rapid  rivers  liilen'd  at  their  fouice ; 
Ev'n  Eeho  fear'd  to  catch  the  frying  fcund. 
Left  repetition  ft  ould  her  accents  crt/wn ; 
The  very  mon.ing  wind  withheld  his  breeze,  . 
*  Nor  fann'd  with  fragrant  wings  thenoifclefs  trees; 
As  if  the  gcr.tle  Zephyr  had  been  dead. 
And  in  the  grave  with  loved  Amyr.t?$  bid.     •  • 
No  noife,   no  whifperirg  iigh,  no  murmuring 

groan, 
Prefum'd  to  mingle  with  a  mother*?  mr*an  ; 
Her  crie?  alone  b^r  anguifh  could  trxpreff^. 
All  other  mourning  would  have  made  it  lefs. 

"  Hear  me,"  (he  cried,  «<  ye  nymphs  and  fyU 
van  god«, 
*«  Tnhal-tants  of  thefe  once-lov'd  abodes ; 
"  Hear  my  dif^refs,  and  lend  a  pitying  ear, 
«  Hear  my  complaint— you  would  not  hear  my 

prayer ; 
'*  The  lofs  which  you  prevented  not,  deplore, 
"  And  mourn  with  me  Amyntas  nr.wno  more. 

«  Have  f  r  ot  caufe,  ye  cruel  power  3,  to  mourn  J 
'*  Lives  there  liVc  mc  another  wretch  icrlorn  l 
«<  Tell  me,  thou  fun  that  round  the  world  doth 

fhiMC, 
«  F-aft  t»>ou  h^^i  eld  another  lofs  likr  nine  ? 
"  Ye  wiiid%,  who  on  your  wings  fad  accents  bear^ 
«•  And  catch  the  founds  of  lonow  ard  defpair> 
««  Tell  me  if  t*er  yci  r  tender  pinion?  here 
<<  Such'.veight  of  woe,  fuoh  deadly  J  gb*»,  before? 
•<  Tell  me,  thou  earth,  on  whofe  wic&  fpreadin^ 

hafe 
«f  The  wretched  load  i«  laid  of  hunran  rate, 
<«  Doft  thou  not  reel  thyfelf  witji  me  oppreft  ? 
«  Lie  all  tlie  dead  fo  hitvy  on  thy  bread  ? 
«  Whei^  hoary  winter  on  thy  /hrinkir^  head 
«  Hiaioy,  cold,  dcpreilinf  hand  has  hyd, 
Ppp 
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«i  Haft  thou  AM  fek  Isfs  cbillAeri  in  thy  veios  ? 
«<  Do  I  not  pierce  thcc  with  nvorc  freezing  pains? 
«  But  why  to  thee  do  I  tdat©  my  -woe, 
«  Thou  cruel  earthy  my  moil  remorfclefi  foe, 
*t  Within  wb6fe  darhfotne  womb  the  grave  h 

made> 
*<  Where  all  my  joya  are  with  Anrtyotas  laid  f 
"  What  is*t  to  me,  though  on  thy  naked  head 
«  Etern^  winter  ihould  lta«  horror-ftwd, 
'^  Thbtigh  all  thy  nerves  are  nxua^A  with  en^eft 

froft, 
«  And  an  thy  h^s  of  future  foring  were  lof!  ? 
«»  To  me  what  6omtort  can- the  fpring  afford  ? 
•«  Can  my  Amyntas  l>e  with  fpring  rcltrtr'd  ? 
**  Can  all  the  rains  that  fall  from  weeping  Ikics, 
«*  Unlock  the  tomb  where  my  Am)mtas  lits  ? 
"  No,  never !  never  I  fay  then,  rigid  earth, 
<*  What  is  to  me  thy  cvetlafting  dearth  ? 
"  Though  never  ik)wer  again  its  head  (hmtld  rear, 
"  Though  nevtr  tree  again  fhould  blofTom  bear, 
•*  Though  never  grafs  ihould  clothe  the  naked 

gi*ound, 
<*  Kor  ever  healing  plant  t>r  whdefome  herb  be 

found. 
«  None,'  none  were  fouad  when  I  bowaiPd  their 

want; 
*'  Nor  whdefoitoe  herb  was  found,  nor  healing 

plant, 
«<  To  eafe  Amyntas  of  bi^  cruel  pains ; 
**^  In  vain  I  fearch'd  tiie  valleys,  hills  and  plains ; 
•*  But  wither'd  leaves  alone  appearM  to  view, 
««  Or  poifonmis  weeds  ctiHilibg  deadly  dew. 
*'  And  if  fome  naked  ilalk,  not  quite  decay'd, 
"  To  yield  a  firefA  and  friendly  bud  cfTay'd, 
«  Soon  as  I  reachM  to  cfop  the  tender  ih.oot, 
"  A  fhrieHng  mandrake  kill*d  it  at  the  root. 
"  Witnefs  to  this,  ye  fawn^  of  every  wood, 
«  Who'at  th<i  prodigy  aftorift-^d  itood. 
"  Well  I  remember  what  fad  f^n%  ye  nmde, 
«*  What  (howers  of  imavailiog  tear*  ye  fhcd  ; 
•<  How  each  ran  fearful  to  his  mofly  cave, 
«  When  the  kft  gafp  the  dear  Amynta^  gave. 
"  For  then  the  air  was  f  !l*d  with  drradtul  cries, 
«  And  fudden  night oVriprtjad  the darktfn'd  (kie-^i 
**  Plwitoms,  and  iiends,  and  wandering  fcres  ap- 
peared, 
«  And  ibreamft  of  ill^prefaging  birds  were  licard. 
**  The  forel^  ft^ok,  and  fiinty  rocVs  w<rc  c|-t*t, 
«  And  frighted  ftreams  their  wonted  ciianiiels  Ui'f, 
<«  With  frantic  grief  o'erl-owiog  fruitful  ground, 
«  Where  many  k  herd  and  hju*mlefs  fwain  was 

drown 'd  ; 
ft  While  I  ferlorn  and  dcfolate  was  left, 
«  Of  every  help,  of  every  linpe  fjercft; 
"  To  ev&ry  element  expo^«M  I  lay, 
«  And  to  my  grict>  a  more  d.fencciefs.prcy, 
ff  For  thee  Amyntas,  all  thcil*  pains  were  bomcV 
«  For  thic  thcf.»  hands  were  wrung,  theft  hairi 

were  torn  ? 
*<  For  thee  my  foul  to  f'«fh  fVall  never  leave, 
*«  Thefe  eyes  to  weep,  this  throbbhig  heart  to 

heave.  '•    '■ 

«*  To  mourn  thy  fall,  I'll  fiy  the  hated  Ir^ht, 
<*  And  hide  my  head  in  fhades  of  endlefs  night  i 
*<  For  thou  wcrt  light  and'Iife,  and  health  to  met 
««  The  fuh  but  than  kfcft  fhit^s'that  fticws  not  thee^. 
««  Wert  thou  not  lovely,  graceful,  good,  and  voung? 
«  The  joy  of  fj^t^  %.tidA'9f;every  tongu&J 


*«  *Did  cirer  branch  fo  fweedi  a  bloflbm  bar  f 
"  Or  ever  early  fhiit  appear  fo  fair? 
<<  Did  rcer  youth  lb  far  his  ye«rs  tranfiend! 
1  «*  Did  ever  life  fo  immaturely  end  \ 
**  For  thee  the  tuneful fwstosprovidediqrs, 
"  And  every  Mtife  prepared  thy  fvture  pnife, 
**  For  thee  the  bufy  nymph  llripp'd  cwiy  bow. 
**  And  myrtle  wreaths  and  Dowcry  chapktswOTt. 
«  Bpt  now,  ah  dlfnul  change !  the  tcnefv^  tbmf 
'*  To  loud  lamcntiiigs  turu  the  cheerful  loi;. 
««  Their  pl^fng  taik  the  wecpij^virginilie, 
•<  And  with  unfiniOi'd  ^rland5  itrcw  ihcfpm, 
«  There  let  roe  fail,  their,  there  huncoti^JK^ 
"  There  grieving  grow  to  t  artb,  defpair,aMe." 

This  fajd,  her  loud  compkmt  of  teAr 
ctasM, 
Excefs  of  grief  her  faulternag  fpeech  fnpfMlL 
Along  the  ground  her  colder  timbs  &e  bsd^ 
Where  late  the  grave  was  for  Ajisyi;ta&  naJr) 
Then  from  her  fwifflmiog  eyes  begdtn  to  fm 
Of  foftly.fallmg  rain  a  /Iter  /bower ; 
Her  loofdy-flowlng  hair,  aU  radiant  bngfali 
0*crfpreadthc  dewy  grafs  like  llreams  ot  fi^: 
As  if  tl^  fun  had  of  his  beams  been  fi^om^ 
And  cait  to  earth  the  glories  he  had  wont. 
A  f  ght  fo  lovely  fad,  fuch  deep  diftrcls. 
No  tongue  can  tcll^  no  pencil  can  expreft*' 

And  now  the  winds,  which  had  fo  loogbesQ 
ftni. 
Began  the  (welling  air  with  Gghs  to  31 : 
The  water-nymphs,  who  motloolefs  renao^ 
Like  images  of  ice,  while  ihe  con^plain'd. 
Now  loos'd  their  ilreams  *,  as  when  deioeodni 

rains  . 
Roll  the  ficcp  torrents  headlong  o'er  thepfaiiik 
The  prone  creation,  who  fo  long  had  gaa^l» 
C  harm'd  with  her  cries,  and  at  her  griefs  iobU 
Began  to  roar  and  howl  with  horrid  yell, 
Difmal  to  hear,  and  terrible  to  tell ; 
Nothir.g  but  groans  a:  d  f  ghs  were  hcardata»4 
And  Echo  multiplied  each  mournful  foun4 

When  all  at  once  an  univerfal  paufe 
Of  grief  was  made,  as  from  fqme  feact  caiffe. 
I^hc*  balmy  air  with  fragrant  fcents  was  fHVJ, 
As  it  each  weeping  tree  had  gimis  diftfll'4 
biich,  if  not  fwecter,  waAthe  rich  ptrfuiae 
Wlich  Iwift  afcended  from  Amyntas*  toaib: 
As  if  tb'  Arabian  bird  her  neft  had  fir*d, 
Ar.d  on  tlie  fpicy  pilp  were  now  cgcpir'd, 

Ajid  now  tlic  turf,  whiclrlate  was  naked  6c8. 
Was  fi.ddcn  fpread  with  livdy-fpf ioging gWWW 
Aj  d  Amaryllis  ^w^  witjh  wondering  eycSf 
A  tJowery  bed,  where  flie  had  wxpt,  arifcj 
Thick  as  the  pearly  drops  tJie  fair  had  fbod, 
The  blowing  buds  advanc*d  their  pt;rpletai^9 
From  every  tear  that  fell  a  violet  grew. 
And  th'ence  their  fweetiicfs  came,  and  thopstiA^ 
mournful  hue. 

Remember  thi?,  ye  nymphs  and  geodRJsA 
When  folilud?  >e  fe^k  iji  gloomy  fh^ides  v 
Or  walk  on  ban}cs  where  filent»watc^%Vt 
For;  there" this  loyctyjlowcr  ^iU  ^vi^iQ  ff"^* 
Thinkon  AiT^ntas^oftafWjC  iMti^^  r     '■• 
To  crop  the  ftalks,  a'l^d  ta£e  them  Miy  ^ 
V\;iien  in  your  fnowy  Jiecfcs  tkf  ir  Owqitty***^ 
OIvc  a  foft  figh,  and  drop  a  t^nder^civ  I 
.  To  lovM' Amyntas  pay  the  tribute  Ottqi^       |. 
jAnd  bltfs  lujj  peaceful  grave,  whsitif^"^ 
grew. 
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TO   CYKTglA    WEE?I*fO  AND    NOT   SPSAIKNC. 

E  L  K  G  Y. 

WHY  are  thofc  hours,  which  Heaven  in  pity 
lent 
To  Wgiiig  love,  in  fruitlefs  forrow  fpent? 
Why  bjfhi  my  fair*  why  docs  that  baibm  move 
With^y  jwflion  lUrr'd,  but  riling  love  ? 
Can  Difcontent  Had  place  within  that  breads 
On  whoftf  foft  pillows  cv'n  Defpair  might  reft  ? 
Divide  thy  woes,  and  give  me  my  fad  poft  *, 
I  am  no  Itranger  to  an  aching  heart  *, 
loo  well  I  know  the  force  of  inward  grief. 
And  well  can  bear  it  to  give  you  relief ; 
All  love's  levereil  paiigs  I  can  endure : 
1  can  bear  pain,  though  hopejefs  of  a  cure. 
J  know  what  tis  to  weep,  and  i:gh,  ^nd  pray. 
To  wake  all  uigbt,  yet  dread  the  breaking  day ; 
I  kuow  what  'tib  to  wiih,  and  hope,  aad  all  in  vain. 
And  meet  for,  humble  love,  unkind  diidain : 
Anger  and  bate  I  have  been  forc'd  to  hear. 
Nay,  jealoufy — and  I  have  felt  defpair. 
Thefc  pains  for  you  I  have  been  forc»d  to  prove, 
For  cruel  you,  when  I  began  to  Ipve. 
Till  warm  companion  took  at  length  my  pa«t. 
And  melted  to  my  wiih  your  yielding  heart. 
0  the  dear  hour  in  .which  you  did  reiign  1 
When  round  nay  neck  jrour  willing  arms  did 

twine. 
And,  in  a  kifs,  you  faid  jrour  heart  was  mine. 
Through  each  returning  year  may  that  hour  bt 
Diliinguifbcd  ii)  the  rounds  of  au  eternity ; 
Gay  be  the  fun  that  hour  in  all  his  light, ' 
Let  him  coll;^  the  day  to  be  more  bright, 
Shine  all  that  hour,  and  let  the  reft  be  night. 
And  ihall  I  all  thi^  heaven  of  blifs  receive 
From  you,  yet  not  lament  to  fee  you  grieve  1 
Shall  I,  who  nouriiVd  in  my  breaft  delire, 
When  your  coUi  feom  and  frowns  forbid  the  (ire  ; 
Now  when  a  mutual  fiame  you  have  reveal'd. 
And  the  dear  union  of  otir  fouls  is  fealM, 
When  aH  my  joys  complete  in  you  I  find, 
SLall  I  not  /hare  the  forrows  of  vpur  mind  ? 
0  teU  m«,  tell  me  alU^whence  does  arife' 
This  flood  of  tears  ?  whence  are  thefe  frtquent 

figb*>. 
Why  droes  ihat  lovely  head,  like  a  fair-flower 
Qpp^efsM  with  drops  of  «  hard-falling  /hower^ 
Bend  with  its  weight  of  grief,  a*,  .d  feem  to  grow 
iJownward  to  earth,  and  kifs  the  root  of  woe?  ■ 
Lean  on  my  breaft,  and  let  me  fold  thee  fait, 
tockd  in  tbefc  arms,  thiqk  all  thy  forrows  paft ; 
Or  what  remain  thiiik  lighter  m?de  by  me ; 
So  I  ihould  think,  were  I  fo  held  by  thee. 
Murmur  thy  plaints,  and  gently  wound  my  ears  ; 
Sigh  on  my  lip,  aiMd  let  me  drink  thy  tears ;  ' 
Join  to  my  cheek  thy  cold  and  dewy  face, 
And  let  pale  grief  to  flowing  love  give  place.    ' 

0  fpeak-— for-woe  in  lilence  mo  it  appw^ars  j 
i»peak,  ere  my  fancy  magnify  my  fears. 

h  there  a  caufc  whiph  words  can  not  exprefs  ?    ■ 
Can  I  not  bear  a  pan,  nor  make  it  lefs  ? 

1  know  not  what  to  think— am  I  in  fault  ? 

I  have  not,  to  my  knowledge,  err'd  in  thought. 
Nor  wander'd  from  my  love  ;  nor  wmtW  I  be 
l^ord  of  the  worldi  to  Wye  depriv'd  of  thee. 


You  weep  afrelh,  andat  that  word  ygii  fbrt  i 
Am  I  to  l)C  depriv'd  then  ?— muit  we  part? 
C II rfe  on  -that  word  fo  ready  to  be  fpoke, 
for  though  my  lips,  unmeant  by  me,  it  broke. 
Ch  no,  we  muft  not,  will  not,  canpot  part. 
And  my  tongue  talxs,  unprompted  by  my  hearty 
Yet  fpcak,  for  my  diftra6tion  grows  apace. 
And  racking  fears  ahd  re ftlef?  .doubts  Incroafe/ 
And  fears  and  doubts  to  jealoufy  Vf  ill  turn. 
The  hotteft  heli  in  whidi  a  hc^  can  buf  n. 


A    M    O    R    E    T. 

FAIR  ^nvoret  is  gone  aftray  ;  -^ 
PurTue  and  feck  her,  every  lover  i     ' 
m  tell  the  f.gns  by  which  you  may 

The  wandering  ihephcrdefs  difcovpr.    • 

Coquet  and  coy  at  once  her  air, 

Both  ftxidy'xC  thovigh  both  feem  neglcded  ; 
Carelefs  fhcis  with  artful  fare, 
AffeAing  to  {ccm  unaffeacd. 

With  (kill  her  eyes  dart  every  glanc?> 

Yet  change  fofoon  you'd  ne'er  fuipea  n^m  t 
For  (he'd  periuade  they  wounfl  by  chance. 

Though  certain  aim  aadaprt  dircA  thcn^ 
She  likes  herfelf,  yet  oCbers  Kaies 

For  that  which  in  herfelf  ftie  prizes  ;     , 
And,  while  ihc  laughs  at  them,  forg^U 

She  is  the  thing  that  fhe  defpifcs. 

L    E.  S    B    I    A. 

WHEN  Leibia  firft  I  faw  fo  heavenly  fair. 
With  eyes  fo  bright,  and  with  tSiat  ^ffivl 

air,  . 

I  thought  my  heart,  wnicb  durft  fo  hSghafpire, 
As  bol4  as  his  who  fnatchM  cocleftial  fire,      ^ 
But  foon  as  e'er  the  beauteous  idiot  fpolie,    ^ 
Fort  from  her  coral  lips  fnch  folly  broke, 
like  balm    the  trickling    nonfei^fc  beaUd   toy 

wound,  •  ' 

And  what  her  eyes  enthrall'd  l^cr  tongue iinbc«iia 

D   9    H    I    s, 

DOI^ISp  a  nymph  of  riper  age. 
Has  every  graee  and  ar^ 
A  wife  oWcrver  to  engage, 
,    Or  wound  a  h^edlefs  iMart^ 

Of  native  Wuftj>  and  rofy  dye, 

Time  has  her  cheek  bereft  -,       '  * 
Which  makes  tiie  prudent  nymph  Uxp^f 

With  paint  th'  injurious  theft. 
Her  fparMing  eyes  fhe  ftill  retaiiw. 

And  teeth  iQ  gowl  repair ; 
And  her  wcU-furnilh'd  front  difdaiiis 

To  grace .  w  itb  borrow  »d  hair. 
Of  f*c,  file  is  nor  ihrrt,  nojr  tall. 

And  does  to  fat  incline 
No  more  tl»n  what  the  French  would  caU     . 

jiimabU  BifS^npoint. 

Farther  lur  pcrfon  to  dirdof e 

I  leave — let  it  fuffice, 
She  has  few  faults  but  wliat  (he  kflOW«#. 

And  can  with  Ikijl  di^guifc* 
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She  miny  lovers  has  refus'd, 

With  many  nKTre  complyM  ; 
Which,  like  her  clothes,  when  little  tis»d. 

She  ahi'ays  lays  ikVide, 

She's  one  ^ho  looks  with  great  contempt  ' 

On  ^ach  afff  0.  ed  creature, 
Whofe  nicety  would  fcom  exempt 

From  tppctittts  of  nature. 

She  thinkk  they  want  or  bealtbof  fefife, 

Who  want  a&iacliAAtion ; 
And  therefore  never  taVes  oflTence 

At  him  who  pleads  his  paflioa. 
Whom  /he  refules  Ihe  treats  rtifl 

With  fo  much  fwcct  behav:lour. 
That  her  refuf?I,  through  her  (kill. 

Look  almoft  Uk  a  favour. 
Since  ihethis'foftnefs  can  exprcfs 

To  thofe  whom  fte  re)e<5t5, 
She  muft  be  very  fond,  you'U  gucft. 

Of  fuch  whom  ihe  afftas  : 
But  here  our  Dori^  hr  outgoes 

AH  that  her  fex  Ijave  done  ; 
She  no  regard  for  ctiftom  knows. 

Which  reafon  bids  her  Ann. 
By  reaibn  her  own  rcafon's  meant. 

Or,  ffyoupjeafe,  her  will: 
For,,  when  this  laj!  is  difcontent, 

TheCrflisfervMbutill. 
Peculiiir  therefore  13  her  way ; 
"Whether by  Nature  taught, 
I  /hail  not  undertake  to  fay, 

Orby.expcriepce  bought. 
But  wjlv)  o'er  night  obtain'd  her  grace. 

She  ofp  nert  day  difown. 
And  ftare  upon  the  flrartge  man's  face, 

•  As  one  /he  ne'er  had  known. 
So  well  ihe  can  the  truth  difguife, 

-Such  artful  wonder  frame. 
The  lo^cr  ordiftrufts  his  eyes. 

Or  thinks 't  wa*  all  a  dr^am.- 
Some  cenfure  this  as  lewd  and  low. 

Who  are  to  bounty  Wind ; 
For  to  forget  what  we  beftow 

Bcfpeaksanoblcmind^ 
Doris  our  thanks  nrrBfKS,  nor  needs  : 

For  all  her  favour?  d^nt 
From  her  love  flow,  as  light  proceeds 

Spootancous  from  the  fun. 
On  one  pr  other  mil  her  £res 

DIfplay  their  gen  ml  forces 
And  flie,  like  Sol,  alone  retires. 
To  fhine  elfcwhere  of  courfe. 


TOSJ.  EEP.      ELCGY 

O  SLEEP !  thou  flatterer  of  happy  minds, 
findTl  '''^"  '      brea/t   thy  falfehood 

Thou  common  Mend,officio08  in  thy  aid. 

The  wretch  by  fortune  or  by  love  Ui^done  ' 


Where  are  thy  gentle  dews,  thy  fof^  powers 
Which  usM  to  wait  opoh  my  mid  'f^n  hcurs? 
W*hy  doft  thou  ceafc  thy  brrv^ing  \     psto^ital, 
With  Irisndly  ihadc,  around  my  rcttlef*  b«l? 
(  an  no  compraioing^  thy  cfimpaffion  mow? 
Is  thy  antipathy  fo  ftrong  to  love  ? 

0  no  !  thou  art  the  prof|nrrc«s  lover's  fneaJ, 
.  And  doft  uncall'x^hfs  plca.Vg  t'iil?  attt;.d. 

With^qunl  kindnefs,  ajid  with  rira!  chraB, 
Thy  /lumbers  J»»ll  him  in  H ;  fair-oncH  arms; 
Or  from  her  bofom  Ik  to  thine  retires, 
Where,  footh*d  with  eafe,  the  panting  yo«li  ns 

fpires, 
Till  foft  repftfe  re^nre  hU  drooping  fenfc 
And  rapture  is  reliev'd  by  ii^doknce^ 
But  oh  !  what  torturei  does  tl«  lover  brafi 
Forlorn  by  thee,  ard  haunted  by  def^V! 
From  raclnng  thoughts  by  no  kind  AumberMi 
Bui  painful  nights  hi.4  pylefs  d^^fucce^ 
But  why,  dull  god,  do  I  of  thee  con^^MB? 
Thou  didftnot  cauiV,  nOr  canlt  thnu  cafefliffDL 
Forgb^e  what  my  diftradking  grief  has  faid; 

1  own,  uniuftly  I  thy  floth  upbraid. 
For  oftl  have'hy  pruflTer'd  aid  repelW, 
And  my  relu^ant  eyes  from  reft  withheld; 
Implop»d  the  Mufa  to  break  thj  geirtle  Mth 
And  fiing.TVjth  Philomel  my  ojghtly  flraiMi 
With  her  I  fj;.g,  but  ceafe  not  with  ber'fvgk 
For  more  enduring  woes  my  days  prokN^. 
The  morning  lark  to  mine  accords  hii  iMl^ 
And  tunes  to  my  dii>refs  l.Js  warbling  thnWi 
Each  fettjng  and  each  riGng  fun  }  moaro. 
Wailing  aiiJic  hb  abfpnce  and  return. 

And  all  ff-r  thee— what  had  I  welUmghWf 
Let  me  not  name  thee,  thou  too  charming ftnill 
No^as  the  wiog'd  n)ui?cians  of  the  grove, 
Th*  a/fociates  of  my  melody  and  love. 
In  moving  found  alone  relate  their  pain, 
An4  not  with  voice  articulate  complain ;   - 
So  iha^I  my  Mufe  my  tunefulibrrows  fingi 
And  lofe  iii   air  her  name  from  wbcna  tliey 

fpring. 
O  may  no  wakeful  thoughts  her  mind  molefi, 
Soft  be  her  flumbcrs,  and  foicere  ber  nfit 
For  her,  OSIeep !  thy  balmv  fweets  prtipve; 
Tht  peace  I  lofe  for  her,  to  her  transfer. 
Hufh'd  as  the  falling    dews,   ik-hofe  wXtkSi 

fhowers 
Inopearl  the  folded  leaves  of  rvcnkijffieirtt^ 
Steal  on  her  brov^  :  and  as  thofe  detrs^Uten^ 
Till  warn'd  by  waking  day  tore-a&ead. 
So  wait  thou  for  her  morn;  then  gently |4fi^ 
Ai»d  to  the  world  reilore  the  day.bfvak  rf  kr 

tyc»,    . 


TO  SIR  GODFREV  KNELLCaL 

OCQA8IOMED    BY    L— T ^-^"1  ^iCTVftt. 

TYIJOD,  ^  Kneller !  to  fuperior-Ml 
Tby  penal  trhimphs  o'er  the  poet^^qdi: 
It  yet  my  vapqui&M  MuTe  «cert  WIm^-* 
it  js  no  more  to  rival  thee,  but  praife,      * 

Oft  have  I  try'd,  with  Unavatlmg  cave, 
To  trace  fome  image  of  the  mutb4ov^  !*t 
But  ftill  my  numbers  ineflFeaualprov^ 
And  rather  fljcw'd  how  mucb,  ika  ' - 
lov«d; 
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But  iby  uneifirg  bandp,  with  matchlcfs  art, 
Have  iiewD  my" eyes  th*  ii^reffion  in  my  heart ; 
The  bHght  idea  both  exifts  and  lives, 
6uch  vital  heart  thy  genial  pencil  gives  : 
Whole  daring  point,  not  to  the  faceconfji'd, 
Can  penetrate  the  heart,  and  paint  the  niiud,. 
Others  fome  faint  rcfemblance  may  exprefs. 
Which,  a$  *tis  drawn  by  chanco,  we  find  by  gueCs, 
Thy  pi^iircs  raife  no  doubts  ;  when  brought  to 

view. 
At  onci-  they're  known,  andTfeem  to  know  us  too. 
Trsmfccndent  arti<l ;  how  complete  they  fl.iU ! 
The  power  to  a-ft  is  equal  to  thy  will. 
Nature  and  art  in  thee  alike  contend, 
Not  to  oppofe  each  other,  hut  hefriend  ; 
For  what  thy  fancy  ha«  with  fire  deftgn'd, 
is  by  thy  (kill  both  tcmper*d  and  retinM. 
As  in  thy  pi£tures  Jight  confents  with  Hiade^ 
And  each  to  other  is  fuhfervient  made  •, 
Judgment  and  genius  fo  concur  in  thee. 
And  both  unite  in  pcrfe^  harmony. 

•But  after-days,  my  fi^end,  muft  do  thee  right. 
And  fet  thy  virtues  in  uncnvy»d  light. 
Fame  due  to  vail  defert-is  kspt  in  ftore, 
Unpaid,  till  the  defervcr  is  no  more. 
Yet  Aou,  in  prefent,  the  befl  part  haft  gaiaM, 
And  frpm  the  chofen  few  applaufe  obtained  : 
Ev'n  he  who  bcft  could  judge,  and  beft  could 

praifc. 
Has  high  extollM  thee  in  hU  deathlefs  Uy^ ; 
Ev*n  Dryc^en  ha*?  immortaliz'd  thy  name ; 
Let  that  alone  fuflRce  thee,  think  that  fame. 
Uaft  I  follow  where  he  led  the  way. 
And  court  applaufe  by  what  I  fcem  to  pay.  _ 
Myfclf  I  praife.  while  I  thy  praife  intend, 
Fortis  fome  virtue,  virtue  to  commend; 
And  next  to  deeds  which  our  own  honour  raife, 
h  todiiiinguifti  them  who  merit  praife. 


TO  A  CANDLE.    ELEGY. 

*T^HOU  watchful  taper,  by  whofe  fJent  light 

I      I  lonely  pafs  the  melancholy  night  ■, 
Thou  faithful  witncfs  of  my  fecrst  pain, 
To  whom  alone  1  venture  to  complain  ; 
Q  learn  with  me  my  hopciefs  love  to  moan ; 
Commiferate  a  life  fo  Tike  thy  own. 
Like  thine,  my  flames  to  my  deftruAion  turn. 
Wafting  that  heart  by  which  fupplv'dthey  burn, 
like  thine,  my  joy  and  fuflerwig  they  difplay. 
At  once  are  figns  of  life,  and  fymptoms  of  decay. 
And  as  thy  fearful  flames  the  day  decline. 
Aid  only  during  night  prefume  ^o  /Vtinc  ; 
Their  humble  rays  not  daring  to  afjpire 
Before  the  fun,  the  fountain  of  their  firo  : 
60  mkncf  withconfcious  ihame,  and  equal  awe. 
To  (hades  obfcure,  and  folitudc  withdraw  ; 
Nor  d^re  their  light  before  her  eyc«  difdofe. 
From  whoic  bright    beams    their    being  firit 
aroie.  .   .  • 


OVID'S     THIRD     B  O  0  K* 
OF  THE  ART  OF  LOVE. 

TRANSLATED    INTO- KNO1J18R    V^ERSt. 

WHEREIN   HE     RECOMMENDS  THE  RUtES  AN» 

INSTRUCTIONS  TO  THE  TAlRStX   IN   TVtZ 

CQNDUCT  OF   TiieiR  amours;      A>fE.ft 

BAVIKC     ALREADY    COMPOSED    TWO 

BOOKS  FOR  THE  USE  Or   MEK-UPON 

THE  SAME  SUBJECT. 

THE  men  are  arm'd,  and  fof  the  fight  prepare; 
And  new  we  muil  inftru£l  and  arm  tl^  fain 
Both  fexes,  well  appointed,  take  the  field. 
And  mighty  LoVe  determine  which  ihall  yield. 
Man  were  ignoble,  when  thus  arm'd,  to  ihoW 
Uneciual  force  againit  a  naked  fofr :  , 

.No  glory  Irom  fuch  conqupft  can  b?  gainM, 
And  odds  arc  always  by  the  brave  difdain'd. 
But  ibme  exclaim,  "  What  pbrenzy  rules  your 

mind?  * 

"  Would  you  increafethfl  craft  of  woman-kind! 
«  Teach  them  new  wiles  JLXid  arts  1  As  w«ll  yoa 

may 
"  Inftrudt  a  fnake  to  bite,  or  wolf  to  prey.*» 
But,  fure,  too  hard  a  cenfure  they  purfue. 
Who  charge  on  all  the  failings  of  a  tew.    • 
Exan^ine  firft  impartially  each  fair. 
Then,  as  fhe  merits,  or  cOnd^Q,  or  fpare. 
If  Menelaus,  and  the  king  of  men. 
With  juftice  of  their  fiftcr- wives  complain  ( 
If  falfe  Eriphyle  forfook  her  faith, 
And  for  reward  procur'd  her  huiband's  death ; 
Penelope  was  loyal  dill,  and  chafte,  ,• 

Thougn  ti^enty  years  her  lord  in  abfence  pafs'd. 
RefleA  how  Laodamia's  truth  was  cryM,  v 

\Vho,  though  in  .  bloom  of  youth,  and  heauty's  f 

pride,     •■  T 

To  fl  arc  her  huflaod*s  fate,  tintlmely  dy*d.    \ 
Think  Ijow  Alcefte's  piety^was  piH>v»di 
Who  loft  her  life  to  favc  the  man  (he  loWd, 
Receive  me,  Capaneus,  Evadne  ervM ; 
Nor  death  itfdf  our  nuptials  fball  divide : 
To  join  thy  aO-es,  fJeasM  I  ftiall  expire) 
She  faid,  and  leaped  amid  the  funenil  fire. 
Virtue  herfelf  a  goddefs  we  confefs, 
Both  female  in  her  name  and  in  her  drefs  ; 
No  wonder  then,  if,  to  h^r  fex  inclinM, 
She  cultivates  with  care  a  C^male  mind. 
But  thefe  exalted  fouls  exceed  the  reach 
Of  that  foft  art  which  I  pretend  to  teach. 
My  tei\der  hark  requires  a  gentle  gale, 
A  little  wind  wiH  fll  a  little  fail. 
Of  fportive  LovcS  I  fing,  and  fhew  what  ways 
The  willing  nymph  muft  ufe  her  blifs  to  raife. 
And  how  to  captivate  the  roan  iheM  pleafe. 
Woman  is  foft,  and  of  1  tender  heart. 
Apt  to  receive,  and  to  retain,  lov^s  dart : 
Man  has  a  breaft.  robuft,  and  more  fecure, 
It  wounds  him  not  fo  deep,  nor  hits  Ho  fure. 
Men  oft  are  falfc  ;  and,  if  you  fearch  with  caret 
You'll  find  lefs  fraud  imputed  to  the  fair. 
The  faithlefs  Jafon  from  Medea  fled. 
And  made  Creufa  partner  of  h^s  bed. 
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But  let  be r  Ibok,  that  fl;e  with  care  avoid 

All  fretful  huir.ours,  ^  ble  Ac's  fo  cmploy'd  ; 

Let  her  not  ilill  undo,  with  pcevifh  baitc» 

Ail  that  hef  women  does,  who  docs  her  beft. 

I  hate  a  vixen,  that  her  icaid  aiTailf, 

And  fcratcbes  with  her  bodkin,  or  her  nails  ; 

While  the  poor  giil  in  blood  and  tcafs  mult 

mouro. 
And  her  heirt  curfes,  what  her  hands  adorn. 
Let  her  who  has  no  hair,  or  has  but  fome. 
Plant  centinels  before  her  drcfijrg-rooin  ; 
C?r  in  the  iane9f  the  gcodgoddcft  dref«, 
Where  all  the  male  kiud  are  debarred  accefs. 

Tls  (aid,  that  I  (but  'tis  a  tul^  devis'd) 
A  Lady  at  bcr  toilet  onoe  furpris'd  *, 
\Vho  itartSrg>   fnatch*d  in  haAe  the  tower  flie 

wore. 
And,  in  a  hurryt  pWd  the  hinder  part  before. 
But  on  our-foei  fall  every  fuch  difgrace, 
Or  barbarous  beauties  of  tl)e  Parthian  race. 
Ungraceful  ^is  to  fee  without  a  horn 
The  loftv  hart,  whom  branches  beft  adorn ; 
A  leaflet  tree,  or  an  un verdant  mead  *» '  ^ 

And  as  ungraceful  is  a  ha:rlefs  head. 

But  think  not  thefe  inih'u£lions  are  def-gxi'd 
For  firiUrate  beauties  of  the  finifh'd  l^ind  : 
Not  to  a  Sen>ele>  or  Leda  bright. 
Nor  an  Europa,  thefe  roy  rules  I  write  ; 
Nor  the  fa:r  Helen  do  I  teach,  whofe  charms 
Stirred  up  Atrides,  and  all  Greece,  to  arms  : 
Thee  to  regain,  well  was  that  war  begun. 

And  Paris  well  defended  what  he  won ; 

What  lover,  or  what  h)uft»nd,  would  not  f  ght    . 

In  fuch  a  caufe,  where  both  are  in  the  right  ? 
The  crowd  1  teach,   fome  homely,  and  fome 
fair,  - 

But  of  the  former  fort,  the  larger  ft  ire. 

The  handfoipe  Icaft  require  the  help  of  art 

Rich  in  themfclves,  acd  p leai'd  with  Nature's 
part. 

When  calm  the  fca,  at  cafe  the  pilot  lier, 

But  all  his  (kill  exerts  when  ftorms  arife.  J 
Faults  in  your  perfo(i,  or  yoi  r  face,  ccrteA  : 

And  few  are  feen  that  have  not  fome  defe^.v 

The  nymph  too  fl  ort  her  feat  fl-ould  feldom  quit, 

left,  when  i>  e  fiandp,  ft  e  may  be  thought  to  It ; 

And  when  extended  on  her  couch  ft^e  lies. 

Let  length  of  petticcats  conceal  her  f  le. 

The  lean  of  thick-wrought  iluft  her  clothes  ftiould 
cUoofe, 

And  fiiller  made,  tlian  what  the  plumper  ufe. 

If  pale,  let  her  the  crimfon  juice  apply ; 

Jf  fwarthy,  to  the  Pharian  varnifli  Py. 

A  leg  too  lank,  tight  garters  dill  muft  wear; 

Nor  ft^ould  an  ill-ftiap*d  foot  be  ever  bare. 

Round  ftiovlder^  boWcr'd,  will  appear  the  leaft  v 

And  lacing  Orait,  conf  nes  too  full  a  hreaft. 

Whofe  fingers  are  too  ht,  and  nails  too  coarfe. 

Should  always  ftua  much  gefture  in  difcourfe. 

And  you,  whofe  breath  is  touchM,  this  caution 
take. 

Nor  falling,  ncr  too  near  another  (peak. 

Let  not  the  nymph  w  th  laughter  much  abnund, 

Wholb  teeth  are  black,  uneven,  or  unfound. 

Yo\ji4iardly  thinis  how  much  on  tbb  depends. 

And  how  a  lau^h,  or  fpoiJs  a  face,  or  i^endd. 


Gape  not  too  wide,  left  ywi  dsA^fe  j<«rgw» 
And  lofe  the  dimple  which  the  cfaeek  becooes. 
Nor  let  your  fdes  too  ftrong  concufl  ons  ftjle, 
Left  you  the  foftnefs  of  the  fc  z  forfake. 
In  fome,  drflortions  quite  the  fiace  difguife ; 
Another  laughs,  that  you  would  tbini  ft.e  cries. 
In  one,  too  hoarfe  a  voice  we  bear  betrayal, 
Another's  is  as  faarfti  as  if  ft.e  bray*d. 

What  cannot  art  attain  !  Many,  with  etfc. 
Have  leamM  to  weep,  both  whon  and  how  ibcf 

pleafe. 
Other*,  tlrM'ghaffeaatior,lirp,  andfnd, 
In  imper  ed\ion,  charms  to  catch  m^inlitdl 
Neglect  no  means  which  noay  promote  jcmmkr 
Now  learn  what  way  of  walking  recoinoMii 
Too  mafculine  a  motion  ftiocks  the  f  ght ; 
But  female  grace  allures  with  ft  range  del^ 
One  has  an  artful  fwing  and  jut  boliind, 
.Which  help«  her  coats  to  catch  the  iVelliegn^ 
SWell'd  with  the  wanton  wind,  tfaey  ]oe^i»i 
And  every  ftep  and  graceful  motion  ihow. 
Another,  iJbe  an  Umbrian's  ftvrdy  fpoufe. 
Strides  all  the  fpace  her  petticoat  allows. 
Between  extremes,  in  this,  a  mean  adiuftfi 
Nor  ftiew  too  nice  a  gait,  nor  too  robuft. 
If  fnpwy  white  your  neck,  you  ft  ill  flioiikl  vsev 
That>  and  the  ftoufdcr  of  the  left  arm,  faait^ 
Such  fights  ne'er  fail  to  fire  my  amorous  heaiV 
An^  make  me  pant  to  kifs  the  na!  cd  part. 
Syrcnf ,  thovgh  moofters  of  the  ftorroy  mv, 
Cairftips,  when  under  fail,  with  fongs,  detflfti 
-Scarce  could  WyfTes  by  his  friend*  be  boiuid« 
When  €rft  he  ItttenM  to  the  charming  {onaL 
Singing  inftnuates  :  learn,  all  ye  maids ; 
Oft,  when  a  face  forbids,  a  voice  perfi^ades 
Whether  on  theatres  loud  ftniins  we  hear, 
Cr  in  Ruellc fome  foft  Fgyptao  air. 
Well  ft  all  ft  e  f^ng,  pf  whom  I  make  my  d»Sce^ 
And  with  her  lute  accompany  her  voicf . 
The  recks  were  ftirT'd,'thc  beafts  to  liflcn  fttyH) 
When  on  his  lyre  melodious  Crphem  p^ajrVlj  f 
Ev?n  Cerberus  and  Fell  that  fourd  obey  U        ) 
And  ftones  oflFcioub.  were,  thy  walls  to  mk% 
OThchc?!,    anra^ed  by  Amphion's  hys. 
The  dolphin,  dumb  itfcK,  thy  voice  admirV^ 
And  wa-s  Arioc,  by  thy  fongs  infytirV). 
Of  fweet  Cal^imachi'S  the  wor' s  rehearfe, 
And  read  PhiJeta"^'  ard  Anacreon's  verfc. 
Terentian  plar«  may  much  the  mind 
But  fofteft  Sappho  beft  inftnif-s  to  level 
Propcrtiur,  Gailus,  and  TibuHus  readf 
And  let  Varronian  verfc  to  thefe  fueeeeiC 
Then  mighty  Maro's  work  with  care 
Of  all  the  latin  bards  the  nobleft  Mufe. 
Fv'n  I,  tis  poiT.ble,-  in  after^ys. 
May  'fcape  oblivion,  and  be  namM  withdarf^ 
My  labcurM  lines  fome  readers  mdrvspproifeF 
Since  I  'vc  inftrui^ed  either  fex  in  love. 
Whatever  book  you  re*d  of  this  fof^art, 
Read  with  alova^s  voice,  and  loverH ' 

Tender  epiftles  too  by  noe  are  franMy' 
A  work  before  unthougbt-of,  acd  voriia^      # 
Such  was  your  farredwill,  O  tuneM  MSiift, 
Stichthine>  ApoUo  L  and,  Lyarus,  Mitfl  ' 

Still  unaccovnpUO'd  may  tb«  nnid  ^Hm^ 
Who  graccfttUy  to  dtccc  was  uevcr  twgfct : 
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Thit  aAive  dancing  may  to  lore  engage, 
Witnefs  the  well-kept  dancers  of  the  ftage. 
Of  fome  old  tri/iei  I*m  aihain*d  to  tell,  .. 
Though  it  becomes  the  fex  to  trifle  well  { 
To  ra^e  prettily,  or  flur  a  dye. 
Implies  both  cunning  and  dexterity. 
Nor  is*t  amifs  at  chefs  to  be  expert) 
For  games  nwfttboughtfirl,  fometimes,  moftdiTeit. 
Leam  every  game,  you'll  find  it  prove  of  ufe  } 
Paities  begun  at  play,  may  love  produce. 
But  cafier  *tis  to  learn  how  bets  to  lay ,  % 

Thao  how  to  keep  yonr  temper  while  you  play. 
Unguarded  then  each  breaft  is  open  laid. 
And  while  the  head*s  intent,  the  heart's  betray*d. 
Then  bafexlefireof  gain,  then  rage  appears, 
Quantis  and  brawls  arife,  and  anxious  fears  $ 
Tnen  clamours  and  revilings  reach  the  iky> 
MThile  lofing  gameflers  all  the  gods  defy. 
Then  horrid  oaths  are  utter*d  every  caft  { 
They  grieve,  and  cnrfe,  and  ftorm,  nty ,  weep  at  laft. 
Good  Jove,  avert  fuch  flumelefs  ^Its  as  thefe 
From  every  nymph  whofe  hearths  inclm'd  <o  pleafe. 
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Soft  recreations  fit  the  female  kind  j^ 
Nature,  for  men,  has  rougher  fporti  defign*d  i 
To  wield  the  fword,  and  hurl  the  pointed  fpear; 
To  flopi  or  turn  the  fteed  in  full  career. 

Though  martial  fields  ill  futt  your  tender  firames. 
Nor  may  you  fwim  in  Tiber's  rapid  ftreams ; 
Yet  when  Sol's  burning  wheels  firom  Leo  drire^ 
And  at  the  glowing  Virgin's  figo  arrive, 
*Tis  both  allow'd  and  fit  you  (honld  repair 
To  pleafant  walks,  and  breathe  rehrefliing  tit. 
To  Pompey's  gardens,  or  th^  Ihady  groves 
VHiich  (>far  honours,  and  which  Phcebus  lores : 
Piusbus,  *who  funk  the  proud  Egyptian  fleet> 
And  made  Auguftus'  vi^ory  complete. 
Or  fcek  thofe  ihades,  where  monuments  of  fame 
Arerais'd,  to  Livia's  and  Odavia's  name  i 
Or  where  Agrippa  firft  adom'd  thfc  ground, 
When  he  with  na^al  vidory  was  crown'd. 
To  Ifis*  fine,  to  theatres  refort  ^ 
Ani  ta  the  Circus  fee  the  noble  fport. 
In  every  public  place,  by  turns,  be  ihown  | 
In  vain  you*re  fiiir,  while  you  remain  unknown. 
Should  you,  in  finging,  Thamyras  tranf^pend  $ 
Voor  voice  unheard,  who^ould  your  (kill  o 
f^  not  Apelles  drawn  the  lea-bom  queen, 
licr  beauties  ftill  beneath  the  waves  had  been. 

Poets,  infpir'd,  write  only  (ot  a  name. 
And  think  thelt  labours  well  repay*d  with  fame. 
In  former  days,  I  own,  the  Poets  were 
Of  Gods  and  kings  the  moft  peculiar  care  % 
M^cfBc  awe  was  in  the  name  allow'd, 
And  they  with  rich  pofleflions  wer«  endowM. 
Molai  with  honours  was  by  Scipio  grac'd, 
And,  next  his  own,  the  Poet's  ftatuc  plac'd. 
Bttt  now  their  ivy  crowns  bear  no  etteem. 
And  all  (heir  leaning's  thought  an  idle  dream. 
W!I  diere's  a  pleafure,  that  proceeds  from  praife 
What  could  the  high  renown  of  Homer  raifcj 
Sut  that  he  fung  hts  Iliad's  deathlefs  lays  ? 

Whocoutd  have  been  of  Danae's  charnu  a/TurM, 
™  file  grown  old,  within  her  tower  immur'd  ? 
This,  as  a  rule,  let  every  nymph  purfue  | 
Jhat  'tu  her  )t^^  ^  ^  ^^^  j„  yj^. 
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A  hungry  wolf  it  all  the  herd  will  mnt 
In  hopes,  through  many,  to  make  fure  of  one* 
So,  let  the  fair  the  gazbg  c^owd  afTail, 
That  over  one,  at  Icaft,  fhemay  prevail. 
In  every  place  to  pleafe,  be  all  her  thought  3 
Where,  fometimes,  leaft  we  think,  the  fifh  is  caught. 
Sometimes,  all  day,  we  hunt  thie  tedious  foil  | 
Anon,  the  ftag  hhnfelf  (hall  feekthe  toil. 
How  could  Andromeda  once  doubt  relief, 
Whofe  charms  are  heighcen'd  and  adom'd  by  grief? 
The  widow'd  fair,  who  fees  her  lord  expire^ 
While  yet  Ihc  weeps,  may  kindle  new  de(ire, 
And  liymen's  torch  re-light  with  funeral  fire. 

Beware  of  men  who  arc  too  fprucely  drefs'd  i 
And  look,  you  fly  with  fpeed  a  fop  profefs'd. 
Such  tools,  to  you,  and  to  a  thoufand  roore. 
Will  tell  the  fame  dull  ftory  o'er  and  o'er. 
This  way  and  that,  unfteadily  they  rove. 
And,  never  fix'd,  are  fugitives  in  lovtf. 
Such  fluttering  things  all  women  fure  (hooldhatej 
Livht  as  themfelv^,  and  more  effeminate. 
Believe  me,  all  I  fay  is  for  your  good  5 
Had  Priam  been  believ'd,  Troy*ftill  had  fK>od* 
Many,  with  bafe  defigns,  will  paffion  feign^ 
Who  know  no  love,  but  fordid  love  of  gain. 
But  let  no  powder'd  heads,  nor  eiTenc'd  hair. 
Your  well -believing,  eafy  hearts  enfhare. 
Rich  clothes  are  oft  by  common  (harpers  woroj; 
And  diamond  rings  felonious  hands  adorn. 
So  may  your  lover  burn  with  fierce  defire 
Your  jewels  to  enjoy,  and  beft  atdre. 
Poor  Chloe,  robVd,  runs  crying  through  the  fbeetf  | 
And  asihe  runs,  <«  Give  me  my  own,"  repeats. 
How  often,  Venus,  haft  thou  heard  fuchcrics^ 
And  laugh'd  amidfk  thy  Appian  votaiies ! 
Some  fo  notorious  are,  their  very  name 
Muft  every  nymph  whom  they  frequent,  defame,' 
Be  warn'd  by  ills,  which  others  have  dcftroy'd. 
And  faithlcfs  men  wifh  conftant  care  avoid. 
Trult  not  a  Thefcus,  fair  Athenian  nwid. 
Who  has  fo  oft  th*  attefUng  gods  betray 'd.    ^ 
And  thou,  Demophoon,  heir  to  Thefeus' cruaetf 
Haffc  loit  thv  credit  to  all  future  times. 

Promife  for  promife  equally  aflfbrd. 
But  once  a  contradT  made,  keep>well  your  word; 
For  iht  for  any  aA  of  hell  is  fit. 
And,  undifmay'd,  may  facrilege  commit. 
With  impious  hands  could  quench  the  veftal  fixe» 
Poifon  her  huiband  in  her  arms  for  hire  $ 
Who  firtt  to  take  a  luver's  gift  complies, 
And  then  defrauds  him,  and  his  claim  denies. 

But  hold,  my  Mufe,  «check  thy  unruly  horfef 
And  nwre  in  ta^ht  puifue  th'  intended  courfe. 

If  love-cpiftles  tender  lines  impart. 
And  billet-floux  are  fent,  to  found  your  heart  | 
Let  all  fuch  letters,  by  a  faithful  maid, 
Or  confident,  be  fecrctly  convey 'd : 
Soon  from  the  words  you'll'jud^e,  if  read  withcare| 
When  feign'd  a  pafiion  is,  and  when  finccre. 
Ere  in  return  you  write,  fome  rime  require  } 
Delays,  if  not  too  long,  incrcafe  delire : 
Nor  let  the  prefHng  youth  with  cafe  obtain. 
Nor  yet  refufe  him  with  too  rode  difdaio  t 
Now  let  his  hopes,  now  let  his  foap  increaie^' 
But  by  degrees  let  Uv  W  hope  give  plact. 
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Be  fare  avoid  fet  phrafes,  vrhtn  you  write  $ 
The  ufual  way  of  fpeech  is  mure  polite. 
Ho«v  have  1  fecn  the  puzzled  lover  vex'd. 
To  read  a  letter  with  hard  words  perplexed ! 
A  ftyle  too  coarfe  takes  from  a  handfome  face> 
^nd  makes  us  wiih  an  uglier  in  its  place* 

But  fince  (thougli  chaftity  be  not  your  care)« 
You  from  your  hulband  (lill  would  hide  th*  aflTaify 
"Write  to  no  ftranger  till  his  truth  be  iry'd, 
9^  in  a  fooliih  meflenger  confide. 
What  agonies  that  woman  undergoes^ 
Vrliofe  hand  the  traitor  threatens  to  expofe  { 
WhOy  rafhly  trufting,  dreads  to  be  deceivMt 
And  lives  for  ever  to  that  dread  enOav'd  I  t 

Such  treachery  can  never  be  furpafs'd. 
For  thofe  di  -:overies  fure  as  lightning  blaft. 
Alight  I  advife,  fraud  (hould  with  fraud  be  paid  ; 
Let  arms  repel  all  who  with  arms  invade. 

But  fince  your  letters  may  be  brought  to  light* 
"Wliat  if  in  feveral  hands  you  leam'd  to  write ! 
My  cnrfe  on  him  who  firfi  the  fex  betray^^ 
And  this  advice  fo  neceflary  made. 
Kor  let  your  pocket-book  two  hands  contaiHf 
Firft  rub  your  lover's  out,  then  write  again. 
Still  one  contrivance  more  remains  behindt 
"Which  you  may  ufe  as  a  convenient  blind  i 
As  if  towomen  writ,  your  letters  frame. 
And  let  your  friend  to  you  fubfcribe  a  female  name. 

Now  greater  things  to  tell,  my  Mufe  prepare^ 
And  clap  on  all  the  fail  the  bark  can  bear. 
Let  no  mde  pailions  in  your  looks  find  place  ; 
W^  fury  will  deform  the  fineft  hcc ; 
It  fwells  the  lips,  and  blackens  all  the  veiniy 
While  in  the  eye  a  GorgOn  horror  reigns. 

When  on  her  flute  divine  Minerva  play*d9 
And  in  a  fountain  faw  the  change  it  made. 
Swelling  her  check ;  (he  flung  it  quite  afide : 
**  Nor  is  thy  ixmfic  fo  itivch  worth,**  (he  cry*d. 
hook  in  your  glafs  when  you  with  anger  gloW9 
And  youMl  confefs,  you  fcarcc  yourfelves  can  know. 
Nor  with  exceflive  pride  infult  the  fighty 
For  gentlo-looks,  alone,  to  love  invite. 
Selieve  it  at  a  truth  that*s  daily  try*d, 
There*!  nothing  more  deteftable  than  pride. 
How  have  1  feen  foroe  airs  difguft  create. 
Like  things  which  by  antipathy  wt  hate  ! 
Let  looks  with  looks,  and  fmiles  with  fmlles,  be  paid^ 
And  when  youf  lover  bows,  incline  your  head. 
So  Love  pielud'ing,  plays  at  firft  with  hearts. 
And  after  wounds  with  deeper-piercing  darti. 
Kor  me  a  melancholy  mlftrcrs  charms } 
Let  &d  Tecmefla  weep  in  Ajax*  arms. 
Let  mourning  beauties  fullen  heroes  movey 
We  cheerful  men  like  gaiety  in  love. 
Let  JitBtor  in  Andromache  delight, 
Who*  in  bewailing  Troy,  virafles  all  the  night. 
Had  they  not  both  borne  children  (to be  plain), 
I|k*er  could  think  they  *d  with  their  hulbaods  lain. 
I  no  idea  in  my  mind  cantrame. 
That  either  one  or  t*other  doleful  dame 
Could  toy,  could  fondle,  or  could  ^1  their  lords 
•*  My  lifb,  my  foul;*'  or  fpeak  endearing  words. 

Why  firom  compaiifons  (hould  I  refrain. 
Or  fear  (jpoall  things  by  greater  to  explain  ? 


Obferve  what  condud  prudent  generals  ofev 
And  how  their  feveral  oflicers  they  choofe ; 
To  one  a  charge  of  infantry  conunlt. 
Another  fur  the  liorfe  is  tboughc  more  fit. 
So  you  your  feveral  lovers  fhould  feledy 
And,  as  you  find  them  qualified,  dircA.     . 
The  wealthy  lover  (lore  of  goM  fbbuli  Imd ; 
The  lawyer  fliould,  in  courts,  your  cjat'edrirnd. 
We,  who  write  yretft,  with  vcrfc  alone  ibouU  bcibt; 
Moft  4pt  to  love  is  all  the  tuneful  tribe. 
By  us,  your  fame  (hall  through  the  world  be  blas*d  j 
So  Nemefis,  fo  Cy«thia*s  name  was  nds'd. 
From  eafl  to  weft,  Lycof is*  piaifes  ring  } 
Nor  are  Corinna*s  filent,  whom  we  fing. 
No  fraud  the  poet*s  (acred  breaft  can  bar ; 
Mild  are  his  manners,  and  his  heart  fincere: 
Nor  wealth  he  feeks,  nor  feels  ambition's  firo^ 
But  (hnns  the  bar  ^  and  books  and  (hades  wyaiB, 
Too  fiuthfully,  «la8  !  we  know  to  k>ve« 
With  cafe  we  fix,  but  we  with  pain  remote} 
Our  fofter  ftudies  with  our  fouls  cooibiney 
And  both  to  tendemefs  onr  hearts  incline. 
Be  gentle,  virp-ns,  to  the  Poet's  prayer* 
The  Cod  that  ^Js  him,  and  the  Mu(e  revere | 
Something  divine  is  in  us,  and  from  heaven 
Th^  infpiiing  fpirit  can  akme  can  be  ^vca. 
*Tis  fin,  a  price  from  poets  to  ezaA  $ 
But  *ds  a  fin  no  woman  fears  to  ad. 
Y^t  hide,  howe*er,  your  avarice  from  fightt 
Left  yon  too  foon  your  new  admirer  fright. 

As  (kilful  riders  rein  with  different  ferce» 
A  new-back*d  coarfer,  »ad  a  well-train*d  bode} 
Do  you,  by  difllincnt  roanagerocnc,  engage 
The  man  in  years,  and  youth  of  greener  age* 
This,  while  the  vriles  of  love  are  yet  unkngan. 
Will  gl.idJy  cleave  to  you,  and  you  alone : 
With  kind  carefTesoft  indulge  the  boy. 
And  all  the  harveft  of  his  heat  enjoy. 
Alone,  thus  blefs*d,  of  rivals  moft  bewan; 
Nor  love  nor  empire  can  a  rival  bear. 
Men  more  difcreetly  love,  when  mote  mataiCf 
And  many  things,  which  youth  difdains,  cndares 
No  windows  break,  nor  houfes  fet  oo  fiie. 
Nor  taar  their  own,  or  mi(befs*s  attire. 
In  youth,  the  boiling  blood  gives  fury  vent. 
But  men  in  yean  more-calmly  wrongs  re(eot. 
As  wood  when  green,  or  as  a  torch  vrhtn  wet, 
1  hey  (lowly  bum,  but  long  retain  their  heat. 
More  bright  is  youthful  flame,  butafooner  dies} 
Then  fwiftly  feize  the  joy  that  fwifUy  flies. 

Thus  all  brtraying  to  the  beauteoos  fbta 
How  furely  co  enflave  ourlclves  we  (how ! 
To  truft  a  traitor,  you*ll  no  fcrupie  make. 
Who  is  a  traitor  only  fix-  your  fake. 

Who  yields'too  foon,  will  foon  her  lover  \ak  } 
Would  yuo  retain  him  long,  then  long  ttMk- 
Oft  at  your  door  make  him  for  entrance  wait. 
There  Itt  him  lie,  and  threaten  and  intreac 
When  cloy'd  with  fweets,  bitters  the  tafte  relbR} 
Ships,  by  fair  winds,  are  fometinoes  run  aftoce. 
Hence  fprings  the  coldnefs  of  a  marry *d  life. 
The  hulband,  when  he  pleafes,  has  his  wife. 
Bar  but  your  gatt,  and  let  your  porter  cry, 
<*  Herc*s  no  admittance^  Sir  }  1  vauH  dcoy."^ 
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The  very  hufl>and,  fo  repoUM,  will  fiod^ 
A  growing  inclination  to  be  kind. 

Thus  far  with  foils  you've  fought;  thofe  laid  afide^  *) 
I  now  fbarp  weapons  for  the  fex  provide ;  > 

No  doubty  againil  myfelf  to  fee  them  tryM.  j 

When  firft  a  lover  you  deHgn  to  charro^ 
Beware*  left  jealoufies  his  foal  alarm ; 
Make  hfm  believe*  with  all  ^e  iklH  you  cany 
That  hey  and  only  he's  the  happy  man. 
AnoDi  by  due  degrees,  fmall  doubts  create^ 
And  let  him  fear  fome  rival's  better  fate. 
Such  little  arts  make  love  its  vigour  hold* 
Which  elfe  would  languiih*  and  too  foon  grow  old. 
Then  ilrains  the  courfer*  to  outftrip  the  wind* 
IVhen  one  before  him  runs*  and  one  he  hears  behind. 
Love*  when  excind*  fufpldons  may  revive ; 
I  own*  when  mine's  fecure*  *tis  fcarce  alive. 
Yet  one  precaution  to  this  rule  belongs  > 
Let  us  at  moil  fufpeft*  not  prove  our  wrongs. 
Somedmes*  your  lover  to  incite  the  more* 
Pretend  your  hulband's  fpies  befet  the  door;. 
Though  free  as  Thais*  ftill  affe£t  a  fright*  ^ 
For  feeming  danger  heightens  the  delight. 
Oft  let  the  youth  in  through  your  window  fteal> 
Though  he  might  enter  at  the  door  as  well ; 
And  fometimes  let  your  maid  furprife  pretend* 
And  beg  you  in  fome  hole  to  hide  your  firiend. 
Yet  ever  and  anon  difpel  his' fear* 
And  kt  him  tafte  of  happineis  fincere ; 
Left*  quite  difheartenM  with  too  much  fatjg«e> 
Neibould  grow  weary  of  the  dull  intrigue. 

But  I  forget  to  tell  how  you  m?y  try 
Both  to  evade  the  hu0>and*  and  the  fpy. 

T^  wives  ihould  of  their  huibands  ftandia  awe* 
Agrees  with  juftice*  roodefty*  and  law: 
But  that  a  miftrefi  may  be  lawful  prize* 
Nooe  but  her  keeper*  I  am  fure*  denies : 
For  fuch  fair  nymphs  thefe  precepts  are  defignM* 
Which  ne'er  can  faul*  jom'd  with  a  willing  mind. 
Though  ftnck  with  Argus*  eyes  your  keeper  were* 
Advis'd  by  me*  you  (hall  elude  his  care. 

When  yon  to  wafh.  or  bathe  retiie  liom  fight. 
Can  he  observe  what  letters  then  you  write  i 
Or*  can  his.  caution  againft  fucht  provide^ 
Whch*  in  her  breaft*  your  confident  may  hide  ? 
Can  he  the  note  beneath  her  garter  view* 
Or  that*  which*  more  cbnceal'd*  is  in  her  (hoe  ? 
Yet*  thefe  perceiv'd*  yon  may  her  back  nndreis* 
And  wridfig  on  her  ikin*  your  mind  exprefs. 
New  milk*  or  pomted  fpires  of  ffax,  when  green* 
M511  ink  fupply*  and  letters  nurk  unfeeni 
Fair  will  the  paper  ihew,  nor  can  be  read* 
Till  aU  the  writing's  with  warm  afl*cs  fprcad^ 
Acrifios  was*  with  al>  his  care*  betray'd  } 
And  in  his  tow«r  of  brafs  a  grandfirc  made. 
Can  fpies  avail*  when  you  to  plays  relbrt. 
Or  in  the  Circui  view  the  noble  fport  f 
Or*  can  you  be  to  Ifis*  fane  purfued* 
Or  Cybele's*  whofo  rites  aH  men.  exclude  f' 
Though  wtfshful  fervants  to  the  bagnio  come> 
They're  ne'er  admitted  co  the  bathing  roonu 
Or  whenibme  fudden  ficknefs  you  pretend* 
^  you  not  take  to  your  fick-bed  a  friend  f 
Falie  keys  a  private  ptSagu  may  procure* 
If  aoty  Iheic  are  aort  ways  befides  the  dtor. 


Sometimes*    with   wme*   your  watchful  follower 

treat; 
When  drunk*  yoo  may  with  eafe  his  care  defeat | 
Or  to  prevent  too  fudden  a  furprife, 
Prepare  a  ileeping  draught  to  feal  his  eyes : 
Or  let  your  maid,  ftill  longer  time  to  gain. 
An  inclination  for  his  perfon  feign ; ' 
With  faint  refiftance  let  her  drill  him  on*. 
And,  after  competent  delays,  be  won. 

But  what  need  all  thefe  various  doubtful  wiles» 
Since  gold  the  greateft  vigilance  beg,uiles  ? 
Believe  me,  men  and  gods  with  gifts  are  pleasM  | 
Ev'n  angry  Jove  with  ofterings  is  appcas'd. 
With  prefbnts,  ^Is  and  wife  alike  are  caught. 
Give  but  enough,"  the  hufband  may  be  bought* 
But  let  tne  warn  you*  when  you  bribe  a  fpy* 
That  you  forever  his  connivance  buy  $ '  ' 
^ay  him  his  price  at  once*  for  with  fudi  tnoi 
YouMl  know  no  end  of  giving  now  anA  then. 

Once*  I  remember*  1  with  caufecomplaia*d 
Of  jealoufy  occafion'd  by  a  friend : 
Believe  me*  apprehenfions  of  that  kind 
Are  not  alone  to  our  falfe  ifcx  confined.  , 

Truft  not  too  far  your  (he-companion's  trutf). 
Left  (he  fometimes  fhould  intercept  the  youtt^ 
The  very  confident  that  lends  the  bed* 
May  entertain  your  lover  in  vour  ftead  ; 
Nor  keep  a  fervant  with  too  fair  a  face* 
For  fuch  I've  known  fupply  her  lady's  place. 

But  whither  do  I  run  with  beedlefs  rage^ 
Teaching  the  foe  unequal  war  to  Wage  ? 
Did  ever  bird  the  fowler's  net  prepare  ? 
Was  ever  hound  inftruded  by  the  hare  ? 
But*  al^  fclf-ends  and  intereft  fet  apart, 
I'll  faithfully  psoceed  to  teach  my  art : 
Defencelefs  and  unarm'd*  expofe  my  life. 
And  for  the  Lemnian  ladies  whet  the  kntfe^ 

Perpetual  fondnefs  of  your  lover  feign. 
Nor  wfll  yot  find  it  hard*  belief  to  gain  j. 
Full  of  himfdf,  he  your  defign  will  aid,^ 
To  what  we  wifii,  'tis  eafy  to  perfuade. 
With  dying  eyes  his.  £ice  and  form  furvey. 
Then  figh*  and  wonder  he  fo  long  could  ftay. 
Now  drop  a  tear  your  forrows  to  aftuage. 
Anon  reproach  him*  and  pretend  to  rage : 
Such  proofs  as  thefe  will  all  diftruft  remove,. 
And  make^ih)  pity  your  exceftive  love 
Scarce  to  himfel£  will  he  forbear  to  cry* 
"  How  can  I  let  this  poor  fond  creature  die'?" ' 
But  chiefly  one*,  fuch  fond  behaviour  fires* 
Who  couits  his  glafs*  and  bis  own  charoMadmires. 
Proud  of  the  homue  to  his  merit  done* 
He'll  think  a  goddefs  might  with  eaic  be  won. 

Light  wrongs,  be  fu  re  y'you  ftill  with  mi  Idnefs  bearj^ 
Nor  ftraight  fly  out*  when  you  a  rival  fear : 
Let  not  your  paifion  o'er  your  fenfe  prevail. 
Nor  cnedit  lightly  every  idle  tale. 
Let  Procris'  fote  a  fad  example  be 
Of  whateflfeOs  credulity. 

Near  where  his  purple  head  Hymettus  (hows. 
And  flowertag  hills*  a  facred  fountain  flows  } 
With  (ok  and  verdant  turf  the  foil  is  fpread*    * 
And  fweetly-fmelling  ihrubs  the  ground  o'erftudei^ 
There  rofemanr  and  bay  their  odours  join* 

IAnd  with  the  fragnmt  xpyrtle^s  fccat^cpmbioe* 
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The  taman/ktwith  thick-Iea?*d  box  are  lbttod» 

And  cytifus  and  garden -pines  abound  : 

WhUc  through  the  bough*  foft  winds  of  Zephyr  p»ft> 

Tremble  the  leaves,  tnd  tender  tops  of  grafs. 

Hither  would  Cephalus  retreat  to  reft. 

When  tir'd  with  hunting,  or  with  heat  oppreft  i 

And  thus  to  Air  the  panting  youth  would  pray^ 

*<  Come,  gentle  Aura,  come,  this  heat  allay." 

But  fome  Ule-bearing,  too  officious  friend, 

By  chance  overheard  lUm,  u  he  thus  conplain'd  j 

Who  MHth  the  news  to  )*rocns  <)uick  repaired ^ 

Repeating  word  for  word  what  ihe  had  heard. 

Soon  as  the  name  of  Aura  reached  her  earty 

With  jealoufy  furpris'd,  and  fainting  fears. 

Her  rofy  colour  fled  her  lovely  face. 

And  agonies,  like  death,  fupply'd  the  place  t 

^^e  (be  appear*d  as  are  the  falling  leaves. 

When  firfl  the  vine  the  winter's  blaft  receives* 

Of  ripened  quinces,  fuch  the  yellow  hue. 

Or,  when  unripe,  wc  cornel-berries  view.  , 

Keviving  from  her  fwooo,  her  robes  (he  tore, 

^or  her  own  faultlefs  face  to  wound  forbore, 

Kow  all  diflieveird,  to  the  wood  fhe  Aie$, 

With  Bacchanalian  fury  in  her  eyes. 

Thither  arrived,  fhe  leaves  below  her  friendf. 

And  all  alone  the  fhady  hill  afcends. 

What  folly,  Procris,  o'er  thy  mind  prevail*d? 

What  rage  thus  fatally  to  lie  conCcal'd  ? 

Whoe'er  this  Aura  be  (fuch  was  thy  thought). 

She  now  ihall  in  the  very  fad  be  caught. 

Anon,  thy  heart  repents  its  ra(h  de6gns» 

And  now  to  go,  and  now  to  fby  inclina : 

Thus  love  with  doubts  perplexes  lUll  thy  mbd, 

And  nukes  thee  fcek  what  thou  muft  dread  to  find. 

But  ftiU  thv  rivaPc  name  rings  in  thy  cars. 

And  more  lufpicious  ftill  the  place  appears  { 

But  more  than  all,  exceflive  love  deceives. 

Which  all  it  fean,  too  eafilv  believes. 

And  now  a  chilnefs  runs  through  every  vein. 
Soon  as  fhe  faw  where  Cephalus  had  bin. 
*Twas  noon,  when  he  again  retir'd,  to  fhon 
The  fcorching  ardour  of  the  mid-day  fUn  i 
Wilhv  water  firft  he  fprinkled  o'er  his  face, 
Which  glow'd  with  heat,  thenfoughthis  ufual  place. 
Procris*  with  anxious,  but  with  (Sent  care, 
View'd  him  extended,  with  his  bofom  bare  j 
And  heard  him  foon  th'  accuftom'd  words  repeat, 
**  Come,  Zephyr}  Aura,  come:  allay  this  heat j" 
Soon  as  fhe  found  her  error,  from  the  word, 
Her  colour  and  her  temper  were  rcfVo'r'd. 
With  joy  fhe  rofc  to  dafp  him  in  her  arms. 
But  Cephalus,  theruftling  noife  alarms  j 
Some  bcail  he  thinks  he  in  the  bufbes  hears. 
And  ftrait  his  arrows  and  hj^bow  prepares. 
**  Hold,  hold,  unhappy  youth !"— I  call  in  vain. 
With  thy  own  hand  thou  haft  thy  Procrb  flain. 
••  Me,  me  (die  cries)  thou'ft  wounded  with  thy  dait  \ 
^*  But  Cephalus  was  wont  to  wound  this  heart. 
**  Yet  lighter  on  my  afhes^earth  will  lie, 
**  Since,  though  untimely,  I  unriyal'd  die  i 
^'  Co^,  clofe  with  thy  dear  hand  my  eyes  in  death, 
**  Jealous  of  Air,  to  Air  I  yield  my  breath." 
Cloft  to  his  heavy  heart  her  cheek  he  laid. 
And  wafti'd,  with  flreaming  tears,  the  wound  he  made  j 
At  length  the  fprings  of  life  their  currents  leave, 
Aad  her  Uft  gaf^  her  huibjosd's  lips  receiv^i 


Nnw,  to  purfoe  our  voyage  we  pfqvi4e. 
Till  fafe  toport  our  weary  bark  we  guide. 
^  You  may  expedl,  perhaps,  1  now  fbovUtexk 
What  rules  to  treats  and  entertainments  reack 
Come  not  the  firft,  invited  to  a  h»ft  $ 
Rather  come  laft,  as  r^  more  gratcfnl  goeft. 
For  that,  of  which  we  ttir  to  be  deprived. 
Meets  with  the  fureft  wekome  when  arriv'd. 
Befides,  complexions  of  a  coaHer  kind 
From  candle-light  no  fmall  adrantagc  find. 
During  the  time  you  eat  obferve  fbme  grace, 
Nor  let  your  unwip'd  hands  bcfiDear  yovr  hotf 
Nor  yet  too  foueamlihly  your  meat  avoid. 
Left  we  fufped  you  were  in  private  doy'd. 
Of  all  extremes  in  either  kind  beware. 
And  ftill  before  your  belly's  full  forbear. 
No  glutton- nymph,  however  futt  can 
Though  more  than  Helen  fhe  in  charms 

1  own,  I  think)  of  wme  the  modciate  oie 
More  fcnts  the  fex,  and  fooner  finds  excofe  j 
It  wanns  the  blood,,  adds  lufhe  to  the  ey6. 
Ami  wine  and  love  have  always  been  alfiek 
But  carefully  fiiom  all  intemperance  keep. 
Nor  drink  till  you  fee  double,  lifp,  or  fkep. 
For  in  fuch  deeps  brutalities  are  done. 
Which,  tho'  you  loathe, .  you  hare  no  power  taitf. 

And  DOW  th*  infhuded  nymph  from  table  k^ 
Should  nei^t  be  taught  how  to  behave  in  bed. 
But  HMdefty  forbids :  nor  more,  my  Mufe 
With  weary  wings  the  laboured  6^ht  purfuaj 
Htr  pttrple  fwans  ^nyok'4  the  chariot  leave, 
And  needful  reft  (their  jowmey  done)  rccehre. 

Thus,  with  impartial  care,  my  art  I  fliow. 
And  equal  arms  on  either  fex  befh>w: 
While  men  and  maids,  who  by  my  rules  inpio^ 
Ovid  muft  own  their  mafter  is  in  love. 


OF    P  ?.'£  A  S  I  H  G, 

An   xp.istls   to 

SIR    RICHARD    T^MFLlI 

'T^Sftcange,  dearTempk,  liowit  cones  to  pift^ 
That  no  one  man  is  pleas'd  with  wlut  he  ba« 
So  florace  lings— and  fure  as  fhange  is  this. 
That  no  one  man^s  difpleas'd  with  what  he  it. 
Thefbolifh,  ugly,  dull,  impertiDtnt, 
Are  with  their  porfons  azid  their  parts  cooteat* 
Nor  is  that  all,  fo  odd  a  thing  is  man. 
He  moft  would  be  what  leaft  he  ihouM  or  cao^ 
Hence,  homely  faces  Ib'll  are  fbremoft  feeo. 
And  crofs-fhap'd  fops  zfftEt  the  niceft  aicD$ 
Cowards  extol  true  courage  to  the  ikies. 
And  fools  are  lUll  moft  forward  to  adviie| 
Th'  untrufted  wretch  to  (ecrefy  prefcods, 
Whifpering his  nothing  round  to  all  nfrin^ 
Dull  rogues  aftcd  the  politician's  part. 
And  learn  to  nod,  and  fmile,  and  ihruf  withfl^ 
Who  nothing  has  to  lofe^  the  war  hewails. 
And  he  who  nothing  pays,  at  taxes  rails. 
Thus  man  perverfe  agaiaft  plain  oatQie  ftnf^i 
And  to  tie  artfully  abfoid  cootrivetf 
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iMtos  Will  dance,  Lufcus  at  ogling  aimsy 
lid  Trki»  kee^s,  and  undone  Piobus  gameit 
foifome  Curcuiioy  whofc  envenomed  breathy 
'hough  at  a  diibnce  utterly  threicns  death, 
all  in  y*our  teeth  bis  ftmklng  whilper  throws  > 
lor  mends  his  mannen,  tho'  you  hold  your  nofe. 
'ber<ites»  who  fcems  bom  to  give  offoice, 
'rom  uncouth  form,  and  frontlefs  impudence^ 
Iflumesfoft  airs,  and  with  a  flat  comes  in, 
IttempCk  a  fcmlc,  and  ihocks  you  with  a  0rta* 
laocasharaoguet  wid»  a  difluailve  grace, 
KM  Hellao  invites  with  a  forUddkig  ftce* 

Nature  to  each  allots  bis  proper  fpfaeniy  - 
!ut,  that  fothkokt  we  like  comets  enr  t 
Wj'dthro*  the  void,  hyforaerude  (hock  we*re broke, 
Lad  all  her  boafted  fire  is  loft  in  fmoke. 

Next  to  obtaining  wealth,  or  power,  or  cafe^ 
fefl  mod  affed  ui  general  to  pleafe  j    . 
If  this  affedion  vamty*s  the  fource, 
ind  vanity  alone  obftruds  its  coufie  ; 
'bat  telefcope  of  fools,  through  which  they  f^ 
lerit  remote,  and  thinly  the  objeiftnlgbi      *' 
1»  glafs  reTTiov^d-,  wouM  each  hhnMf  farvey, 
lod  io  juft  fcales  his  ftrength^end  wea^nersweigb^ 
WToe  the  path  for  which  he  was  defignM, 
kndto  his  proper  force  adapt  his  mind  ; 
carte  one  but  to  fome  ment  might  pretend 
erfaaps  might  pleafe,  at  leaft  would  not  tffend^ 
iHio  would  reprove  us  while  he  tnakti  us  laughf 
faft  be  no  Bavius,  but  a  Bickerftafll 
'  Gardi,  or  Blackmore,  fKcndlf  podmis  givef 
h  bid  the  dying  patient  drink  and  live « 
IHicii  Murus  cornea,  we  cry,  «*  Beware  the  pill  5" 
Lad  wifli  the  tradefman  were  a  tradeiWuM  flSll. 
r  Addiibo,  or  Ruwe,  or  Prior  write,    ' 
h  ftady  them  with  profit  and  d^ght  1  ' 
at  when  vile  Macer  and  Mnndimgus  rhyme, 
i^e  grieve  we've  learr.ttoread,  ay,  curfe  the  tin*. 
il  rules  of  pleafmg  in  this  one  unite, 

Affed  not  any  thing  in  Nature's  fpite." 
aboons  and  apes  ridiculous  we  find ; 
or  what?  For  ill-refembUng human-khAf; 

None  are,  for  being  what  they  are,  in  ftuk^ 

But  for  not  being  what  they  would  be  thought.** 

Tbtts],  dearHriend,  to  you  my  thoughts  impart, 

s  to  one  perfect  in  the  pleafing  art ; 

'  art  it  may  be  call'd  in  yov,  wl|b  fc^ 

f  Natil^e  form'd  for  loye,  and  for  efteem* 

Ae^Ung  none,  all  yirtues  you  poflefs, 

nd  really  are  whaf  others  butp^o^fs. 

1>  not  dffend  you^  while  myfelf  I  pleafe  $ 

bathe  ta  flaser,  though  I  love  to  praife, 

at  when  fuch  early  worth  fo  bright  appearSf 

nd  antedates  the  fame  which  waits  on  years  | 

can't  fo  ftupjdly  a|{e£led  prove, 

ot  to  confcC;  it  in  the  nan  I  love. 

hou^hnow  I  aim  not  at  that  known  applaufe 

ou've  won  in  arms,  and  in  your  country's  eaift| 

or  patriot  now,  nor  hero  1  commend, 

ut  the  companion  praife,  und  boaft  thr  friend. 

Bat  you  nuy  think,  md  fvme,  lefs  patdal,  lay 
^  1  prefume  too  much  in  this  eifay. 
^  ibould  I  ihow  wl^at  pieafes  ?  How  explain 
;  rule,  to  which  I  oe^er  could  attain  ? 
0  this  obje^on  I'll  oiake  no  reply, 
Bt(dlaule;  mUit^  after;  wc^Uifpl^ 


I  have  read,  or  heard,  a  lett'flM 'pinon  teof 
[(Concem'd  to  find  his  only  Am  a  dun^) 
Compo&'d  a  book  in  favour  of  the  lad, 
Whofe  memory,  it  feems,  was  very  bad. 
^Tbis  work  contain'd  a  world  of  wholefome  nUmg 
To  help  the  frailty  of  forgetful  fools. 
'The  careful  parent  laid  the  treadie  by, 
I  Till  time  ihould  make  it  proper  to  apply, 
; Simon,  at  length,  the  look*d-fbr  age  attainly 
To  read  and  profit  by  Ms  father's  pains  {-   . 
And  now  the  fire  prepares  the  book  t'  imparl 
Which  was  yclept.  Of  Memory  the  Aft. 
But  ah  !  how  oft  is  human  care  in  vain ! 
For,  now  he  could  not  find  his  book  agaiA, 
The  place  where  he  had  laid  it  he  fbtijoc, 
Nor  could  himfelf  remember  what  1^  wvote^ 

Now  to  apply  the  ftoqr  that  I  tell, 
Whieh,  if  not  true,  is  yet  iniieQted  welL 
Soch  is  my  cafe ;  like  moft  of  theirs  who  teach | 
I  ill  may  fnCtift  what  I  weU  may  preach. 
Myfelf  not  trying,  or  not  tum'd  to  pleafe. 
May  lay  the  lint,  ani  meafure  out  the  ways. 
The  Mulcibenu  who  i»  the  Mmoriea  fweaty 
And  maflive  bars  on  ih^bbOm  sinvlls  beat, 
Ddbim'd  them&tves,  yet  forge  tt^aTe  ftayt  of  ftet}^ 
X^Ich  ttm  Aurelia  with  a  ihape  m  kill. 
So  Macer  a«d  Muindungus  fchool  the  times. 
And  write  in  rugged  profe  the  rules  offinftcrAfmett 
WeU  do  they  pby  toe  carefiil  critic's  par^ 
Infbttding  doubly  by  theit-  mitcUefi  art  i 
Rules  f9t  9ood  vesie  tlrey  firfb  with  pains  indites 
Tl^  iJlBW  ua  what  are  bad  by  what  they  writer 


&     LETTER 

TO   THX   aiQUT   HOMOVKABIfB   THB 

LORD    VISOOUNT    COHHAM,  iTftfkh' 

QiVCJ^BST  eridc  of  my  profeor  ihyme, 

Tell  hoW'tbypleafingStowe  employs  tifyldmv 
Say,  Cobiiam, -what  amorfei  thy  retreat  ? 
Or  flratagemrt>f  war,  or  (chemes  of  (Mc  f 
Doft  thosrecal  m  mind  with  joy,  or  grief, 
Great  Marlboraugh's  aAiogs ;  that  immortal  chlefj 
Whofe  fiighteft  tmpiiy  nis'd  m  each  campaign^ 
Moiw  dian  fofpo'd  to  fignativo  a  reign  *  ^ 

Does^y  remembrance  rlfing  warm  thy  heart 
With  glory  pafi,  where  thou  thyfelf  hadft  port  ? 
Or  doft  thou  grieve  indignant  jlow  to  fee 
>  The  firoitlefs  end  of  all  thy  vidory ; 
To  fee  rh*  audacjoua  foe^  (6  late  fubdued, 
Difputs  thofe  terma  fi>r  which  (b  long  they  iiied^ 
As  if  BritaiyiianDWwete  funk  fo  low, 
To  beg  that  peace  Hie  wonted  mbeflOw? 
Be  far  that  guilt!  be  never  known  that  (hame  ! 
That  England  fliould  retrad  her  rightful  cUiui* 
Or,  ceafing  to  be  dreaded  and  ador'd, 
"Stain  with  her  pen  the  luftre  of  her  fword. 
Or  doft  thou  £ive  the  winds  af^  to  blow 
Each ?exio|!hoiijht|  and heart^dcfouriof  wov 
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I'hough  In  all  nombert  (kilVd, 
To  fing  the  hero*t  mttchleft  deed. 
Which  Bdgia  fa?M>  and  Brabant  freed  ; 
To  fing  Ranullia't  dajr !   to  which  muft  yield 
.  Caanae*8  illuftrious  fighti  and  fam*d  Pharfalu*!  field  ? 

U* 
In  the  fliort  corfe  of  a  diamal  fun» 
Behold  the  work  of  many  ages  done  t 
What  verfe  fuch  worth  caA  raife  t 
Luftre  and  life,  the*i>oet*t  ait 
To  middle  virtue  may  Impart  i 
But  deeds  Sublime,  exalted  higti  like  the(b»     <v 
Tianfcend  his  utmoft  flight,  and  mock  his  ii&Uit 
praife. 

111. 
Still  would  the  willing  Mufe  afplrty 

With  tranfport  ftiU  her  ttraint  prolong  ) 
But  fear  unfltings  the  trembling  lyre> 
And  admiration  ftops  her  fong. 
Go  on,  great  chief,  in  Anna^a  caiife  proc«d  | 
Nor  (heath  the  terrort  of  thy  fword^ 

Till  Europe  thou  haft  freed« 
And  oniTerfal  poace  reftor*d. 
This  mighty  work  when  thou  fliak  oidf 
£qual  rewards  attend^ 
Of  value  hr  above 

Thy  trophiei  and  thy  fpoilt  { 
ReiA-ard  ev*n  worthy  of  thy  toilty 
The  Queen's  juft  £ivour,  and  thy  Coontiy^s  love. 


TO  TRt  BIGHT  KOVOVKABLS  TRB 

EARL  OF   GODOLPHIN, 

XOIDBXGH    TRXAtURXR    Or    CRSATBRITAIN 

PINDARIC    ODS. 

«  "■^^Siumvii  me4ii£  trvi  turha  : 

*•  jhit  9b  avaritiam^  OMt  tmJerS  amhiimt  Ub^rau 

**  Hum  cafit  argenti  Jfiendtr 

<«  Hie  mutat  merces  furgente  a/olcf  td  am  ftn 

"  yejfxrtina  tepa  regif :  qu'm  far  tmda  pr^ctpt 

**  Fertur* 

«<  ^ 

Sat  4. 


Omnes  Jii  mituavt  verfuSf  9itrt  foetasJ* 
^         Ho«.  L.i. 


nX)  hazardous  attempts  and  hardy  toUa 
Ambition  fome  excites ; 
And  fome  defire  of  raaJtia]  fpoila 

To  bloody  fields  invites; 
Others  infatiate  thirft  of  gain 
Provokes  to  tempt  the  dangerous  maio^ 
To  paTs  the  burning  line,  and  bear 
Th*  inclemency  of  winds,  and  feas,  and  air; 
Prefling  the  doubtful  voyage  till  Indians  (bore 
Hecfpicy  bofom  bares,  and  fpreads  her  fluaingore. 
II. 
Kor  widows  tears,  .nor  tender  orphans  cries^ 
Can  ftop  th*  invader's  force  \ 
Nor  fwelling  feas,  nor  threatening  ikie^ 

Picvcnt  (he  ftnu*!  w^t  \ 


Their  lives  to  felfiih  ends  decrttl, 

Through  blood  or  rapine  they  grocced , 

No  anxious  thoughts  o(  ill  repute 

Sufpend  th*  impetuous  and  uojuft  poifait: 

But  power  and  wealth  obtab^dy  guikj  and  ft$^ 

Their  feUow-cfcatures  fears  thej  i»ie>  €r«|etU 

hate. 

lil. 
But  not  for  Aefe  his  ivory  lytt 
Will  tuneful  Phabus  ftring. 
Nor  Polyhymnia  crowuM  amid  the  choir, 

Th*  immortal  epode  fii^. 
Thy  fprings,  Caftalia,   turn  their  ftreaiifiir 

From  rapine>  avarice,  and  pride ; 
Nor  do  thy  greens,  iludy  Aonia. '  grow 
To  bind  with  wreatht  a  tyrant's  biow. 
I. 
How  jttfl,  moft  mighty  Jove,  fbt  how  teoi 
Is  thy  fupreme  detree. 
That  impious  men  ihall  joylelk  hear 

The  Mufe*s  harmony  I 
Their  fKred  foi^s,  (the 
Of  virtue  and  of  innocence) 
Which  pious  minds  to  rapture  niic. 
And  worthy  deeds  at  once  excite  and  ^tik^ 

To  guilty  hearts  atfbrd  no  kind  t^tfi 
But  add  inflaming  nge>  and  Ikiore  afflidiag  pk^ 
II. 
Mooftrous  Typhdras  thus  new  terron  fiUi 
He,  who  aflaird  the  ikies. 
And  now  beneath  the  burning  hill 

Of  dreadful  iEtna  lies 
Hearing  the  lyre*s  cdeftial  fbuod# 
He  bellows  intb*  abyfTprofbuod  $ 
Sicilia  trembles  at  his  roar, 
Tremble  the  feas,  and  hx  Campanb*s  flioR  | 
While  all  hirhundred  noouths  at  uoce  reijpiR 
Volunoes  of  curling  fmoke,  and  floods  of  li^iit 
111. 
From  heaven  alone  all  good  proceeds ; 
To  heavenly  minds  belong 
All  power  and  love,  Godolphio,  of  good  deedb 

And  fenie  of  facred  long  ! 
And^us  moll  plcafing  are  the  Mu(e*s  lays 
To  them  who  noerit  mofl  her  praife  i 
Wherefore,  for  thee  her  ivocy  lyre  flic  ftri^gh 
And  foars  with  rapture  while  flie  fiqp- 
I. 
Whether  aflfalrs  of  moft  important  weight 
Require  thy  aiding  hand, 
And  Anna's  caufe  and  £uro|pe*s  £tfe 

Thy  ferious  thoughts  demand  i 
Whether  thy  days  and  mghts  an  ipesC 
In  cares,  on  public  good  intent  \ 
Or  whether  leifure  hours  invite 
To  manly  fports,  or  to  refinM  delight: 
In  courts  refiding,  or  m  plaint  retir*d. 
Where  generous  fteeda  conteft,  with  cmiUrioB  fr'd  I 
U. 
Thct  ftill  flie  feeks,  and  tonefbl  fiqp  thy 
At  once  flie  Thenn  iung. 
While  \irith  the  deathlefs  woithy't  £■ 

Olympian  Pifa  rung  t 
Nor  le(s  fubltme  is  now  her  chcic«| 
]Nor  Ids  iaif  t('4  b/  tfaci  fagr  Yii% 
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And  now  /he  lores  aloft  to  found 
The  man  for  more  than  mortal  deeds  renown  *d  { 
Varying  anon  her  theme,  (he  takes  delight 
le  M^-hctVd  borfe  to  praile>  and  fiog  his  rapid 
flight. 

III. 
And  fee  !  the  air-bom  racers  ftart, 
1  Impatient  of  the  rein ; 

fafter  diey  run  than  flies  the  Scythian  dart» 
t  ^or,  paffingy  print  the  plain  I 

the  winds  themfelres*  who  with  then-  fwiftnefs  Tie, 

In  rain  their  airy  pinions  ply  $ 
b  ^r  in  matchlefs  fpeed  thy  couifers  pafs 

Th*  aethereal  authors  of  their  race.  I 

I. 
Ud  now  awhile  the  well-itrain*d  cooriers  breathe  $    { 
And  now  my  Mufe,   prepare 
Of  oliye-leaves  a  twifted  wreath 

To  bind  the  vidor's  hair. 
Pallas,  in  care  of  humao-kindy 
The  fruitful  olive  £rft  dcfignM ; 
Deep  in  the  glebe  her  fpear  flie  lanc*d» 
When  all  at  once  the  laden  boughs  advanc*d : 
The  Gods  with  wonder  viewM  the  teetning  «arth, 
U)d  all,  with  one  coofent,  approrM  the  b^steous 
birth. 

II. 
This  done,  earth-  fhaking  Neptune  next  eOky'di 
In  bounty  to  the  world. 
To  emulate  the  blue-ey*d  maid } 

And  his  huge  trident  hnrVd 
Againftthe  f«vnding  beach  $  the  fbx)ke 
Transfixed  the  globe,  and  open  broke 
The  cenlral  earth,  whence,  rwift  as  light, 
Torth  rufli*d  the  ticft-bom  borfe.  Sttipendous  ^ghtl 
Neptune  for  human  good  the  beaft  ordaitos, 
Hiom  foon  he  tam'd  to  ufe,  aqd  taught  to  bear  the 
rems. 

III. 
Thus  gods  contended  (noble  ilrife> 
Worthy  the  heavenly  mind !) 
Im  moft  fliotild  do  to  foften  anxious  life, 

And  mod  endear  mankind. 
101  thou,  Godolphin,  doft  with  Marlborough  ftrive. 

From  whofe  joint  toils  we  reft  derive  s 
vuaph  in  wars  abroad  his  arm  tflftiiree. 
Sweet  Peace  at  home  thy  care  fecuret. 


So  without  prcBne,  or  pretence^ 
Tb  hold  thee  longer  in  fufpencef 
I  (hall  proceed^  as  I  am  abley 
To  the  reciul  of  my  fable. 


AN  IMPOSSIBLE  THING, 

A     TALE. 

3theei  dear  Dick,  this  tale  I  fend» 
Both  as  a  critick  and  a  friead. 
U  it  with  ibme  variation 
C  altogether  a  tranflation) 
nLaFontahie^  an  author,  Dick, 
tofe  Mufe  would  touch  thee  to  the  quick. 
:  fubjea  is  of  that  fame  kind, 
which  thy  heart  fcems   moft  inclloMs 
V  verfe  ftiay.alterit,  God  knows  | 
w  lov'ft  it  well,  Vm  fuie,  in  pioib 


A  goblin  of  the  merry  kind* 
More  black  of  hue,  than  curft  of«inIndj| 
To  help  a  loVer  in  diftrefs, 
Contriv'd  a  charm  with  fuch  fucce(s« 
That  in  (hort  fpace  the  cruel  dame 
Relented,  and  returned  his  flame. 
The  bargain,  made  betwixt  them  botfaf 
Was  bound  by  honour  and  by  oath  : 
I  The  lover  laid  down  his  falvation» 
And  Satan  ftakM  his  reputation. 
'  Tfie  latter  promised  on  his  part 
(To  fcrve  his  friend,  and  flicw  his  art)j 
That  madam  flwuld  by  twelve  o'clock^ 
Though  hitherto  as  hard  as  rock, 
Become-asgentleas  aglove,        , 
And  kifs  ^nd  coo  like  any  dove. 
In  /horr,  the  woman  (hould  be  his> 
That  is  upon^  condition— Via. 
That  he  the  lojw,  after  tafting 
What  one  would  wifli  were  everlaftingi 
Should,  in  return  for  fuch  enjoymeAt, 
Supply  the  flend  with  frefli  emptoyment  i 
"  That's  all,  quoth  Pugj  my   poor 
"  Is,  only,  never  to  have  reft. 
"  You  thought,  'tis  like,  with  reafon  too» 
fr  "  That  I  (houjd  have  been  (ervM,  not  you  ; 
**  But  what  ?,  upoa  my  friedS  impofe ! 
"  No — though  a  devil,   none  of  thofe. 
«  Your  bufinefs  then,  pray  underftand  mef 
'*  Is  nothing  more  but  to  command  me. 
«•  Of  one  thing  only  let  me  warn  ye  1 
"  Which  fomewhat  nearly  may  concern  y«| 
**  As  foon  as  e  er  one  work  is  done, 
**  Strairnamc  a  new  one  $  andfoont 
**  Leteach  tu  other  quick  focceed, 
"  Or  elfc— -you  know  how  *tis  agreed--* 
*«  For  if  through  any  hums  or  haws 
**  There  haps  an  intervening  panfe, 
«  In  which  far  want  of  fre(hcommands» 
«  Your  Have  obfeqoioos  idle  ftands, 
"  Nor  foul  nor  body  ever  more 
«  Shall  ferve  the  nymph  whom  you  adoref 
"  But  both  be  laid  at  Satan's  feet, 
«  Tobcdifpos'dashethinksmeet.'* 

At  once  the  lover  all  approves  ) 
For  who  can  hefitate  that  loVes  ? 
And  thus  he  argues  in  his  thought: 
«'  Why,  after  all,  I  venture  nought { 
««  What  myftery  is  in  commanding? 
<«  Does  that  require  much  underftaodiiif  ? 
«*  Indeed,  wer't  my  part  to  obey, 
"  He'd  gothe  better  of  the  lay : 
««  But  he  muft  do  what  I  think  fit— 
««  Plhaw,  p(haw,  young  Belacbub  is  bit.** 
Thus  pleas'd  in  mind,  he  calls  a  chatr^ 
Adtjufts,  and  combs,  and  couru  the  fair  % 
The  fpell  takes  place,  and  all  goes  right> 
And  happy  he  employs  the  night 
In  fwect  embraces,  balmy  kiflfeay 
And  riots  in  the  blifs  of  bliilct. 
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**  Ojoy,"  cried  he»  ««  thtt  hat  naeqoa]  1** 
But  hold— no  iaptur<t**«mark  the  fcqiiel« 
For  now  when  near  the  moming*6  dawo> 
The  youth  began  at  *twere  to  yawn  j 
Hit  eyes  a  Alky  flun>ber  feisM, 
Or  would  have  done,  if  Pug  had  pleased  t 
But  that  officious  Demon  near,   . 
Now  buzx*d  for  bufioefi  in  hit  ear : 
In  hafte,  he  names  a  thoufand  things  f 
The  goblin  plies  his  wricker  wii^» 
And  in  a  trice  returns  to  aik 
Another  and  anqidier  talk. 
Now  palaces  are  built  and  towert» 
The  work  of  ages  in  iew  hoars. 
Then  ftorms  are  in  an  inftant  raisMy 
Which  the  next  moment  are  appeas*d» 
Now  ihowers  of^old  and  gems  are  rainMy 
At  if  each  Indu  had  been  dratn*ds 
And  he,  in  oneaftoaiih*d  viewy 
Sees  both  Golconda  and  Peru. 
Thefe  things,  and  fknnwa  things  th^  chefe» 
"Were  done  with  equal  ^peed  and  eafe. 
And  now  to  Rome  poor  Pag  he*ll  fend  i 
And  Pug  foon  reachM  hit  journey *s  end^ 
And  foon  returned  with  fuch  a  pack 
Of  built  and  pardons  at  his  bicky 
That  nowf  the  Squire  (who  had  fonM  hopt 
In  holy  trater  and  the  pope)  ' 
Was  out  of  heart,  and  at  a  ftand 
What  next  to  wUb,  and  what  command  | 
Invention  flags,  his  brain  grows  moddy^ 
And  black  defpair  fucceedt  btown  ftudy. 
In  this  diftreft  the  woeful  vouth 
Acquaints  titt  nymph  with  all  the  trutbf 
^ging  hercounfel,  f>r  whofc  fake 
Both  foul  and  body  were  at  ftake. 
««  And  it  tbU  alir*  replied  the  fair : 
'*  Let  mealone  to  cure  this  care^ 
•*  When  next  yoor  Dcrooo  fhall  appear, 
*<  Pray  give  him— look,  what  I  hold  here» 
*<  And  bid  hia  labour,  foon  or  late, 
**  To  by  thefe  ringlets  lank  and  flrtit.** 
Then,  fomethiog  fcarcely  to  be  feeni 
Her  finger  and  kur  thumb  between 
She  held,  and  fweetly  fmilingy  cryM, 
•Your  Goblin's  fkill  fhall  now  be  try*d»'» 
She  faid ;  ifid  gaTC— what  fhall  1  oil 
That  thing  fo  Aining,  crtfp,  and  fmall» 
Which  round  his  finger  ftrove  to  twine  f 
A  tendril  of  the  Cvprian  vine  ? 

•  Or  fprig  firom  Cytherea*s  grove  { 
Shade  of  the  labyrinth  of  love  ? 

With  awe,  he  now  takes  firom  her  hand 
That  fleece-like  flower  of  Airy  Und: 
l«fs  precious,  whilom,  was  the  fleece 
Which  drew  tiie  Argonauts  from  Greece  { 
X>r  that,  which  modem  ages  fee 
The  fpurand  prise  of  chivalry* 

•  Whofe  curls  ofkindred  texture  grxe 
Heroefl  and  kiggt  of  Spaoifh  race. 

The  fpark  prepar*d,  and  Pug  9t  hand» 
He  ifTues,  thus,  jut  fbid  command  t 
**  This  line,  thus  curve  and  thus  orbiculari 
*'  Render  dire^,  and  perpendicular  | 
«  Butfodired,  that  in  nafort 
<•  It  ever  may  in  rings  retort. 
f*  See  me  no  more  till  this  be  done  I 


'*  Hence,  to'  niy  itfli'i  MiTiiinC»  ht  gOM* 

Away  the  fiend  like  lightBing  tOm, 
And  all  his  wit  to  work  applies : 
Anvils  and  prcfib  be  cmpioytt 
And  dint  whole  hell  with  hanameriig  aoife. 
In  vain  :  he  to  no  tiermt  can  brn; 
One  twirl  of  that  rdodant  thing  i 
Th*  elaflic  fibrt  mockt  bit  paiat> 
And  itt  firft  fpiral  form  retaiaib  ^ 
New  fbatagemt  the  fprite  contrivesy 
And  down  the  deptkt  of  fea  be  dives : 
<<  This  fpruot  itt  pertneft  fare  wtU  I069 
"  When  laid  (faid  he)  to  foak  in  oose*^ 
Poor  fisoUih  fiend !  be  little  knew 
Whence  Venot  and  her  garden  grew. 
Old  Ocean,  with  paternal  waves 
The  child  of  hit  own  bed  recctvcf  { 
Which  oft  at  dipt  new  force  exeitts 
And  in  more  vigocout  curb  reverts. 
So  when  to  earth  Alcides  fhuig 
The  hnge  Antienty  whence  be  fpraqg^ 
From  ev(ryftllfrefii,ftrengtbbe  g/un*dp 
And  with  new  lile  the  figbt  maintamM. 
The  baflkd  GobliiB  grows  perples*4. 
Nor  knows  what  ffigbt  topraaife  next : 
The  more  be  tnet*  the  more  be  ^uls^ 
Kor  charm,  nor  art,  nor  force  availt* 
But  all  concur  hb  fhaoie  to  fhoWy 
And  more  exafperace  die  ibc. 

And  now  be  penfivc  tncns  and  Ctdf 
And  lookt  like  melancholic  mad. 
He  rolla  Mt  eyes  now  off,  now  on 
That  wonderful  pbaenomenon. 
Sonretines  be  twkU  and  twirlt  ft^round^ 
Then,  paufii^y  moditatet  profoynds 
No  end  be  fees  of  hit  furpri^k 
Nor  what  it  fboold  becandevifet    ' 
For  never  wat  yet  wool  orfeathery 
That  could  ftand  buff  againft  all  weather; 
And  unrelaxMy  like  thit,  refift 
Both  wind  and  rain,  and  fnow  and  mift 
What  fluff,  or  whence,  or  bow  *twas  made^ 
What  fpinfter  which  could  fpin  fuch  threads 
He  nothhig  knew  s  but,  tnbit  coft. 
Knew  all  hitfimic  and  labour  lofL 
Subdued,  abafh*d,  be  gave  ito*er } 
'Tit  laid,  bcblttfb*d  i  *tis  fore*  he  fwo^e 
Not  all  the  wiles  that  bell  could  hatch 
Could  conquer  that  Superb  Muflasl^ 
Defeated  thus,  thus  difcootent. 
Back  to  the  man  the  Diemoa  went : 
<*  1  graoti*^  quoth  be,  **  otrr  contnft  anH^ 
*'  And  give  you  a  difcharge  in  fulL 
**  Bot  tell  me  now,  m  nameof  wondery 
**  (Since  I  fb  candidly  knock  under) 
<<  Whatis  thit  thing?  where  could  it  grow? 
<<  Pray  take  it — *tis  in  ftatu  quo. 
"  Much  good  may*t  do  you  ;  for  my  part» 
**  1  «irafb  my  bands  oft  ffom-  my  heart.** 
«  In  truth.  Sir  Goblin  or  Sir  Faiiy,** 
Replies  Ihe  lid»  ^  you*re  too  foon  weaiv» 
•*  What,  leave  this  trifiing  taflt  undone! 
«  And  think*ft  thou  thit  the  only  one  t 
«<  Alas!  were  thit  fobdued,  thou'dflfiad 
«  Millions  of  more  luch  ftill  behind  ^  ' 

«  Which  might  employ,  ev*n  tP  eternity, 
1!  foth  you  and  all  your  whole  &9eakji^ 
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PEASANT  IN  SEARCH  OF  HIS  HEIFER. 

A  TALK   AFTBK    M.    OX    LA    FOMTAIMX. 

1T(bbc^:afiUyfirajn 
*'  Had  Iboght  hit  heifer  long  in  vafa{ 
For  wanton  (he  had  friiking  ftrayM, 
And  left  the  lavm>  to  feck  the  (hade. 
Anrand  the  plam  he  rolls  his  eyes> 
Then  to  the  wood  in  hafte  he  hies  $ 

Wkre»  fingling  out  the  faireft  tree 
He  climbsy  in  hopes  to  hear  or  fee. 

Aooo,  there  chancM  that  way  to  pafr 
AjoUyladand  buxom  lafs: 
The  place  was  apt,  the  paftime  pleafant  i 
Occafioo  with  her  forelock  prefenc } 
Thcgtrl  agogy  the  gallant  ready  i 
So  lightly  down  he  lays  my  hKly. 
Biitfo(hetum*dt  orfowas^d. 
That  (be  Tome  certain  charm*s  difplay*d, 
Which  with  fuch  wonder  ftruck  his  fight 
(With  wooder>  nsuch ;  more  with  delight) 
That  loud  he  cry'd  in  rapture,  "  What  ? 
w  What  fee  I,  gods !  What  fee  I  not !" 
But  nothing  nam'd  \  from  whence  'tis  guefs*d^ 
Twas  more  than  well  could  be  eiprcfs'd. 

The  ck)wn  aloft,  who  lent  an  ear. 
Straight  flopt  hia  fhort  in  mid  career  $ 
And  louder cry*d,  ««  Ho!  honeft  friend,. 
"  That  of  thy  feeing  feeil  no  end  $ 
"  Dof^fee  the  heUer  that  1  feek  t 
c  If  doft^  pray  b«  fokaid  to  f^^^eak.** 


HOMER'S   ftYMl* 

TO   VENUS, 

MNG,  Mufct  the  force  and  aH-IjiAmmag:  firf» 
*  Of  Cyprian   Venusj  goddefs  of  defirc: 
ier  charms  th*  immortal  minds  of  gods  can  moTc, 
Lod  tamf  the  flubbom  race  of  men  to  love* 
rhe  wUdec  herds*  and  ravenous  beafts  of  prejc, 
fer  influence  feel,  and  own  her  kindly  fway. 
hro'  pathlefs  air,  apd  boundlcft  ocean's  fpacfs 
he  rules  the  featherM  kind  and  finny  rack  i 
Vholt  nature  on  her  folc  fupport  depends,^ 
^nd  far  a^  Uie  cxjfls,  her  care  extends. 
Of  all  the  numerous  boft  of  god^  above, 
ut  three  are  found  inflexible  to  lore. 
hie-eyM   Minerva  free  prefences  ber  heart,, 
i  virgin  uabeguil*d  by  Cupid's  art : 
I  fhming  arms  the  martial  maid  delights, 
*erwar  preftdes,  and  well-difputed  fights }. 
Hth  thinl  of  fiune  ihe  Arft  the  hero  fir'dy 
nd  6ti!t  the  ftill  of  ufeful  arts  infpir'd  i 
aught  artifls  firft.thp  carvyng  tool  to  wield, 
hariott  ^th  bi^  to  arm,  and  form  the  fcace^ 

ihicid^ 
te  ficft  Uttght  modeft  muds  iq  .early  bloom, 
0  fhun  the  la<y  Ii^,L  4od  fpin,  or  ply.tbe  loooic 
Dtaoa  next  the  Paphiao  queen  defies : 
cr  iaUJog  arttaad  pcofe'd  6k&Wp  flies; 


I 


She  loves,  with  weU-mouth*d  hounds  and  cheerful 

horn. 
Or  filver-foonding  voice,  to  wi|ke  the  morn. 
To  wound  the  mountain  boar,  or  roufe  the  woodland 

deer} 
To  draw  the  bow,  or  dirt  the  pointed  fpcan  * 
Sometimes,  of  gloomy  groves  fhe  likes  M  (hades. 
And  there  of  virgin -nymphs  the  chorus,  leads  ^ 
And  fometimcs  feeks  the  town,  and  le^s  the  phins. 
And  loves  fociety  where  virtue  reigtis. 

The  third  celeftial  power averfc  to  love 
Is  yirgin  Vefla,  dear  to  mighty  Jove  { 
Whom  Neptune  fought  to  wed,  and  Phoebus  woo*d  } 
And  both  with  fruitlefs  labour  long  purfu'd. 
For  ihet  feverely  chafle,  rejected  both. 
And  bound  her  purpofe'with  a  folemn  oath, 
A  virgin  life  inviolate  to  lead  $ 
She  fwore,  and  Jove  ailenting,  bow'd  h:s  head. 
f  But  finot,her  rigid  choice  the  joys  deny'd  *! 

Of  nuptial  righ^,  »nd  blefHngs  of  a  bride,  > 

The  bounteous  Jove  with  ^fb  that  want  fupply*d.  > 
High  on  a  throne  ihe  fits  amidft  the  fkies. 
And  firlt  is  fed  with  fumes  of  facrifice  j 
For  holy  rights  to  Vefta  firft  are  paid. 
And  on  her  altar  firft-firuit  offerings  laid  { 
So  Jove  ordain*d  in  honour  of  the  maid. 

Thefe  are  the  powers  above,  and   only  thefe» 
Whom  Love  and  Cytherea*s  art  difpleafe ; 
Of  other  beings,  none  in  earth  or  fkies 
Her  force  refifh,  ov  influence  denies. 
With  eafe  her  charms  the  thuodcrer  can  bind^. 
And  captivate  with  love  th*  almighty  mind  t 
EvVi  be,  whofe  d«ead  commands  the  gods  obeyi , 
Submits  to  h^,  ami  owns  fqperkir-fway. 
Enfi^v'd.  to.mortal  beauties  by  her  pow^r^ 
He  oft  defcends,  his  creaturet  to  adore } 
While  to  conceal  the  dieft  finom  Juno's  eyes^. 
Some  well-diflembled  fbapOithegod  belies. 
Juno,  his  wife  and  fifior,  both  in  plKe 
And  beauty  firft  among  th'  aethercal  race ; 
Whom,.aU  tranfi;eading,  in  fuperior  worth,  * 

Wife  Saturn  got;  and  Cybele  brought  forth  t 
And  Jove,  by  ntver-erring  oounfel  fway'd. 
The  partner  of  his  bed  and  empire  made. 

But  Jove,  at  length,  with  JMft  refentment  fir'd,. 
The  laughing  queen  herfelf  with  love  iaipir'd. 
Svift  througlvher  veins |he  fwect  contagion  ran. 
And  Jcindled^4n  her  breaft  defire  of  mortal  man  | 
That  (he,  like  other  deities,  might  prove 
The  pains  and  pleafures  of  inferior  love. 
And  not  infulcingly  the  gods  deride, 
Whofe  (bos  were  human  by.the  nK>ther*s  fide  t 
Thus,  Jove  ordain'd,  fhe  now. for  man  fhould  burii> 
And  bring  forth  mortal  ofl^spring  in  her  turn. 

AmongfLthe  fprings  which  flow  from  Ida's  head« 
His  lowing  heids  tht,yi^u9g  Anchifes  fed ; 
Whufe  godlike  form  and  frice  the  foiling  qu^en 
Beheld,  and  lov'dto.m^nefs,  fpon  as  feent 
To  Qyppis  ftraight  the  wounded  goddeis  flics. 
Where  PAphiaritemples  in  her  honour  rife. 
And  alurs  fmoke  with  daily  facrifice. 
Soon  as  arriv'd,  fhe  to  her  flirine  repair'd, 
Where  entering  qokk»  the  fhiniog  gates  fhc  barr*42 
The  ready  Grxes  want,  her  baths  prepare, 
And  oint  with  fragrant  oils  her  flowing  hair, 
Her  flawing  haic  around  her  fliouljders  fpKad%» 
4Qd  aU  adown  ambiofi«lo^  iMif 
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ti&f  10  tranfpirent  robes  her  limbt  che|r  fold* 
£nrich'd  with  onuunencs  of  pureft  gold  > 
Andy  thus  attirMy  her  chariot- ibe  aTcetidSy 
And,  Cyprus  left,  her  flight  to  Troy  (he  bends. 

On  Ida  ihe  alights,   then  freks  the  feat, 
Which  lovM  Anchifes  chofe  for  his  retreat ; 
And  ever  as  ihe  walk*d  through  lawn  or  wood» 
Proxniicuous  herds  of  beafts  admiring  ftood  $ 
Some  humbly  follow,  while  fume  fawning  meety 
And  lick  the  ground,   and  crouch  beneath  her  feet. 
Pogs,  lions,  wolves,  and  bears,  their  eyes  unite. 
And  the  fwift  panther  flops  to  gaze  with  fixed  delight. 
For  every  glance  flie  gives  foft  fire  imparts, 
Xnkindling  fweet  defire  in  favage  hearts. 
Inflam'd  with  love,  all  finglc  out  their  mates* 
And  to  their  fliady  dens  each  pair  retreats. 

Meantime  the  tentflie  fpies  to  much  de(ir*d> 
Where  her  Anchifes  was  alone  retired  ; 
Withdrawn  from  all  his  friends  and  fcllow-f wains,  ^ 
Who  fed  their  flocks  beneath,  and  fought  the  plains » 
In  pleafing  folitude  the  youth  (he  ibund. 
Intent    upon  his  lyre^s  harmmuous  found* 
Before  his  e)'es  Jove's  beauteous  daughter  ftoody 
In  form  and  drefs,  a  huntrefs  of  the  wood } 
For,  had  he  feen  the  goddefs  undifguis*d, 
The  youth  with  awe  and  fear  h^d  been  furpris*d. 
Fix*d  he  beheld  her,  and  with  joy  admirM 
To  fee  a  nymph  fo  bright,  and  fo  attir*d  s 
For  from  her  flowing  robe  a  luflre  fpread. 
As  if  with  radiant  flames  (he  were  array  *d  ; 
Her  hair  in  part  difclos'd,   and  patt  concealed, 
In  ringlets  fell,  or  was  with  jcweh  held  : 
With  various  gold  and  gemS  her  neck  was  graced, 
And  Wfent  pearls  heav*don  her  panting  brcsfl ; 
Bright  as  the  moon  (he  (hone,  with  filent  I'ght, 
And  charmM  his  fenfe  with  wonder  and  delight. 

Thus  while  Anchifes  gas'd,  through  every  vein 
A  thrillingjoy  he  ielt,  and  pleafing  pain  : 
At  length  he  fpake — «<  All  hail,  celeftial  hit ! 
**  Who  humbly  doft  tovifit  earthrepair. 
*'  Whoe'er  thou  art,  dcfcended  firom  above* 
<*  Latona,  Cynthia,  or  the  Queen  of  Love  $      ^ 
<<  All  hail  i  all  honour  (hall  to  thee  be  paid  i 
**  Or  art  thou  •  Themis  ?  or  the  Wuc-cy*d  maid  ? 
•*  Or  art  thou  faireft  of  the  Graces  three, 
**  Who  with  the  gods  (hare immortality  ? 
'^  Or  elfe,  foroe  nymph,  the  guardian  of  tbefe  woods, 
«•  Thefe  caves,  thcfe  fniittiil  hills,  or  cryftal  floods  j 
^*  Whoe'er  ^ou  art,  in  fome  confpicuoui  field* 
**  I  to  thy  honour  will  4n  altar  build, 
•*  Where  holy  offerings  Til  each  hour  prepare* 
•*  O  prove  but  thou  propitious  to  my  prayer  I 
**  Grant  me' among  the  Trojan  race  to  prove 
•*  A  patriot  worthy  of  my  country's  love  ; 
**  Blefs'd  in  myfelf,  I  beg  I  next  may  be 
'<  Blefs'd  in  my  children  and  pofterity  i 
•*  Happy  in  heahh,  long  let  me  fee  the  fun, 
<«  And,  lov'd  by  all,  late  may  my  days  be  done-*' 
He  faid.— Jove's  beauteous  daughter  thusreply'd* 
**  Delight  of  human  kind,   thy  fex's  pride  1 
<*  Honoured  Anchifes,  you  behold  in  me 
<<  No  goddefs  blefs'd  with  immortUity; 
«<  But  mortal  1,  of  mortal  mother  came, 
«  Otreus  my  father  (you  have  heard  die  name]. 

f  The  Goddefs  of  Equity  and  Right,    f  Pallas. 


<<  Who  rules  the  fair  extent  of  Phry^'i  Imkt 
*^  And  all  her  towns  and  fbrtre(&s  obomao^ 
"  When  yet  an  infant,  1  to  Tioy  was  bnogfat, 
"  There  was  1  nors'd*    tani  there  year  bqap 

taught; 
**  Then  wrooder  not,  if*  thns  infbo&od  yoog, 
<<  I*  like  my  own,  can  fpe«k  tbeTco)a&taB|DL 
**  In  me,  one  of  Diana's  nynrtphs  behold  j 
<<  Why  thus  arrived,  I  (hall  tbecaofeuMi 
**  Aslateourfportswe  prs^s'donthephiB, 
<'  I  andmyfellojv-nyinphs  of  Cyothb'itni^ 
**  Dancing  in  chorus,  and  with  ^irlaodicK«'^ 
*<  And  by  admiring  crowds  encoonpais'd  vmi, 
*<  Lo  I  hoveling  e'er  my  bead  I  faw  the  pd 
**  Who  Argus  flew,  and  bean  the  golden ril: 

*  <  Sudden  he  feis'd,  then  bore  oiefitMO  dwrl^ 
**  Cutting  through  liquid  air  his  rtfid  flight 
**  O'er  many  ftates  and  peopled  towns  «ep^ 
**  O'er  hills  and  vallies,   and  o'er  deCms  vifei 
<*  O'er  barren  moors,  and  o'eranwfaoIc£)iot(eM| 
**  And  woods  where  beafts  inhabit  dreaAhika. 
«  Through  all  which  pathlcfy  way  our  (i^vsM, 
««  We  ftopt  not  once  the  fine  of  earth  tow*. 

<<  Meantinoehe  told  me^  while  through  air  veM] 
«  That  Jove  ordain'd  1  flwuld  Anchiib  «f«d,     > 
*'  Aqd  with  illuitrMUS offspring  blefs  faisM.     ) 
<<  Thh  faid,  and  p<nntiog  to  me  yourabo^ 
•«  To  heaven  again  up-foar'd  the  fwtlt-«<4CW. 
**  Thus  of  neceflity,  to  you  I  come* 
«  Unknown*  and  lofl*  far  from  roy  natifclHae. 
*«  But  I  conjure  you,  by  the  throne  of  Jove, 
«  By  all  that's  dear  to  you,   by  all  yuu  love, 
«(  By  your  good  parents  ((or.no  bod  coold  e'er 
•*  Produce  a  fon  fo  graceful,    good,  andftir)* 
<*  That,  you  no  wiles  employ  to  win  my  heart, 
«  But  let  me  hence  an  unrouch'd  maid  departj 
*'  Inviolate  and  guiltlefs  of  your  bed, 
**  X>ct  roe  be  to  your  houfe  and  mother  kd. 
"  Me  to  your  Either  and  your  brothen  /how* 
(<  And  our  alliance  fiift  let  them  allow : 
**  Let  me  be  known,  and  my  condition  owD*d, 
**  And  no  unequal  match  1  may  be  (bund. 
"  Equality  to  them  my  birth  may  claim*  1 

"  Worthy  a  daughter's  or  a  fitter's  name,  r 

«*  Though  (or  your  wife  of  too  inferior  fame.     J 
«  Next, .  let  ambaffadors  to  Phrygia  hafte, 
"  To  tell  my  fiither  of  my  fortunes  pafl> 
«<  And  eafe  my  mother  in  that  anxious  R^ 
"  Of  doubts  andfeari,  which  carrs  for  me  ere*. 
«<  They  in  return,  (hall  ^refents  bring  from  t^«» 
.«  Of  rich  attire,  and  fums  of  gold  imox'iife: 
«  You  in  peculiar  flull  vrith  gifts  be  grac'd, 
*<  In  price  and  beauty  far  above  the  rdl. 
"  This  done,  perform  the  rights  of  Dupti»l  latif 

•  *  Grateful  to  men  below,  and  gods  above." 
She  faid,  and  from  her  eyes  (hot  (ubtik  Bits* 
Which  to  his  heart  infimiate  defires. 
Kefiflleis  love  invading  thus  his  breafl, 

Th*  pantiilg  youtli  tfaefmiling  queen  additfj*d. 

<*  Since  mortal  you,  of  mortal  roocher  aOh' 
"  And  Otreus  you  report  your  father's  tatBti    ^ 
*<  And  fiftcc  th*  immortal  Hermes  firom  sbsfeji 
«  To  execute  the  dread  commands  of  jovr, 
**  Your  wondrous  beauties  hither  has  oonvey*^ 
«  Aouptiol  life  with  xsebcac«fbrdi  to  io^l 
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<<  Knnw»  BOWi  that  nekher  godt   nor  mea  have|  **  Since  never  man  vrkh  length  of  life  was  bleft» 

<'  Who  in  delights  of  love  a  deity  poflefsM.'* 
To  him  JoTe*i  beauteous  daughter  thus  repljrM  $ 


pow  r 
<'  One  minute  to  defer  the  happy  hour ; 
«  This  Ihftant  will  1  feize  upon  thy  charms^ 
**  Mix  with  thy  foul,  and  melt  within  thy  armix 
**  Tho*  Phcebusy  arm*d  with  his  unerring  dait^ 
«  Stood  ready  to  transfix  my  panting  heart  $ 
*<  Tho'  death>  tho*  hell,  in  cohfequence  attend^ 
**  Thou  ihalt  with  me  the  genial  bed  afcend.** 

He  faid,  and  fudden  (hatchM  her  beauteous  hand  $ 
Tbe  goddefs  fmird,  nor  di^  th*  attempt  withftand : 
But  &c*d  her  ryes  upon  the  hero*s  bed, 
Wheie  foft  and  fiUcoi  coverlets  were  fpready 
And  over  all  a  counterpane  was  plac*d> 
Thick  fown  with  furs  of  many  a  favage  betft^ 
Of  bears  and  lions,  heretofore    his  fpoil; 
Ar^  ftill  remainM  the  trophies  of  his  toil. 

Now  to  a(cend  the  bed  they  both  prepares 
And  he  with  eager  hafte  difrnbes  the  ^r. 

Her  fparkHng  necklace  firil  he  laid  afide; 
Her  bracelets  next,  and  braided  hair  untied : 
And  now,  his  bufy  hand  her  zone  unbrac'd. 
Which  girt  her  radiant  robe  around  her  waift  | 
Her  radiant  robe,  at  laft,  afide  was  thrown* 
WhoTe  rofy  hue  with  daazling  luftre  ihone. 

The  Queen  of  Loye  tbe  youth  thus  difarray'd» 
And  on  a  chair  of  gold  her  vetlments  laid. 
Ancbjfesnow  (fo  Jove  and  fate  ordain'd) 
Tbe  fweet  extreme  of  ecrtafy  attained  5 
And  mortal  he*  was  like  th*  immortals  blefsM» 
Not  coofcioos  of  the  goddeis  he  puflefs*d. 

But  when  the  fwains  their  flocks  and  herds  had 
fedy  * 

And  from  the  flowery  field  returning,  led 
Their  (keep  to  fold,    and  oxen  to  the  (hed  | 
In  foft  and  pleafing  chains  of  fleep  profound^ 
The  wary  goddefs  her  Anchifes  bound : 
Then  gently  rifing  from  his  fide  and  bedy 
In  all  her  bright  attire  her  limbs  array*d. 

And  now  her  faircrownM  head  aloft  (he  reart^ 
Nor  more  a  mortal,  but  herfelf  appeals : 
Her  face  refulgent,  and  majeftic  mien, 
Confcfk*d  the  goddefs,  loye*8  and  beauty's  queen. 

Then  thus  aloud  (he  caUs.     «  Anchifes,  wake  | 
**  Thy  fond  repofe  and  lethargy  fbrfake :     . 
"  Look  on  the  nymph  who  late  from  Phrygia  came^ 
**  Behold  me  weU— fay,  if  I  feem  the  fame.** 

At  her  firfl  call  the  chains  of  ileep  were  brokej 
And,  iUrting  from  his  bed,  Anchifes  woke  i 
But  when  he  Venus  vicwM  without  difguife. 
Her  fliining  n;ck  beheld,  and  radiant  eyes  i 
Aw*d  and  abaih*d,  he  turn*d  his  head  alide> 
Attempting  with  his  robe  his  face  to  hide. 
Coofus*d  with  wonder,  and  with  fear  opprefsM^ 
In  winged  wordi^hethus  the  queen  addrefsM. 

«  When  firfl,  O  goddefs,  I  thy  form  beheld^ 
"  Whofe  charms  fo  far  hununity  excell'd  ; 
"  To  thv  celeftial  pow'r  my  vows  I  paid, 
'*  And  with  humility  implor*d  thy  aid  : 
**  But  thou,  for  fecret  caufeto  me  unknown^ 
**  Didilthy  divine  immortal  ftate  difown. 
**  But  now,  I  bc^  thee  by  the  filial  k)ve 
*'  Doe  to  thy  father,  i£gis-bearingJove» 
**  Coopaffiooon  my  human  ibte  to  ihcwr } 
'*  Nor  letroe  lead  a  life  infirm  below: 
**  Deieod  me  from  the  woes  which  mortals  walt| 
1!  NQclc(incibarcofiBcaCb(comoMBfiU; 
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**  Heboid,  Anchifes}  in  my  love  confide: 
**  Nor  me,  nor  other  god,  thou  needfl  to  fear« 
"  For  thou  to  all  tbe  heav*nly  race  art  dear. 
^  Know,  firom  our  loves  thou  ihalt  a  fon  obtain, 
**  Who  over  all  the  realm  of  Troy  ihall  reign  { 
«  From  whom  a  race  of  monarchs  (hall  defcendy 
"  And  whofe  pofterity  (hall  know  no  end. 
<<  To  him  thou  (halt  the  name  i£neas  give; 
**  As  one,  for  whofe  conception  1  mufl  grievCy 
'«  Oft  aslthinkhetoexift  began 
«  From  my  conjunAion  with  a  mortal  num.** 

But  Troy,  of  all  the  habitable  earth. 
To  a  foperior  race  of  men  gives  birth  | 
Producmg  heroes  of  th*  sethereal  kind, 
And  next  refembliog  godrin  form  and  mind. 

From  thence  great  Jove  to  aaure  fkies  conveyM, 
To  live  with  gods,  the  lovely  Ganymede.  , 
Where  by  th*  immortals  honour*d,  (ftrangeto  fee !) 
The  youth  enjoys  a  blcfs*d  eternity. 
In  bowls  of  gold  he  ruddy  ne^^ar  pours, 
And  Jove  regales  in  his  unbended  hours. 
Long  did  the  king,  his  fire,  his  abfence  mourn. 
Doubtful  by  whom,  or  where,  the  boy  was  boroe  t 
Till  Jove,  iR  lengdi,  in  pity  of  his  grief, 
DifpatchM  Argicides  to  his  relief) 
And  more,  with  gifb  to  pacify  his  mind> 
He  fent  him  horles  of  a  deathlefs  Idnd, 
Whofe  feet  outflript,  in  fpecd  the  rapkl  wind 
Charging  withal  fwift  Hermes  to  reUte 
The  yoitth*s  advancement  to  a  heav*nly  (late  | 
Where  all  his  hours  are  paft  in  circling  joy. 
Which  age  can  ne*ter  dnay,  not  death  dcftroy* 
Now,  when  this  embafly  the  king  receives, 
>No  more  for  abfent  Ganymede  he  grieves  j 
The  pleafing  news  his  aged  heart  revives. 
And  vnth  delight  his  fwifi-heerd  fteeds  he  drivef. 
«  Hot  when  the  gold-tnthron*d  Aurora  made  ^ 
"  TitbooQS  partner  of  her  rofy  bed, 
*<  (Tithonus  too  was  of  the  I'rojan  line, 
<<  Refembling  gods  in  face  and  form  divine) 
•«  For  him  (he  (trait  tho  Thunderer  addrefsM, 
«  That  with  perpetual  life  he  might  be  blefs' 
•^  Jovehear*d  her  pray *r,  and  granted  herrequefti 
<<  But  ah !  how  rath  was  (he,  how  indifcrect  1 
«  The  moft  material  blefllng  to  omit ; 
<(  Ntgleding,  or  not  thinking  to  provide, 
<<  Ttuit  length  of  days  might  be  withftrengthfup« 

plied  J 
**  'And  to  her  lover's  endle(s  life,  engage 
"  An  enalefs  youth,  incapable  of  age. 
<<  But  hear  what  fate  befell  this  heav*nly   fair, 
«  In  gold  enthroned,  the  brighteft  chi)d  of  air. 
"  Tithonus,  while  of  pleafing  youth  poflfefs'd, 
<<  Is  by  Aurora  %rith  delight  carefsM  $ 
*'  Dear  to  her  arms,  he  in  her  court  refides, 
«  Beyond  the  verge  of  earth,  and  ocean's  utmoffc 
,  tides.       I 
«  But  when  (he  faw  my  hairs  begin  to  fprcad, 
<<  Deform  his  beard,  ana  difadorn  his  head, 
(<  The  goddefs  cold  in  her  embraces  grew, 
«  His  arms  declin'd,  and  from  his  bed  withdrew  | 
<<  Yet  (till  a  kind  of  nurfing  care  (he  (bow'd, 
**  Andfgod4ab«ofiAl|aadnchclo(heibeitow'di 
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But  when  oiT  age  be  felt  the  iad  eitmne. 
And  eT*ry  nenre  was  flinink,  and  limb  wasUmet 
Lock*d  in  a  room  her  ufelcfi  fpoufe  (he  left. 
Of  jouth)  lof  vigouri  and  of  voice  berefu 
On  terms  like  thcie»  I  never  can  defire 
Thoo  ikouldft  to  imnnortality  afpiit. 
•*  Couldft  thou  indeed,  u  now  thou  ait,  remain, 
Thy  ftrength,  thy  beauty,  and  thy  youth  retain, 
Couldft  thou  for  ever  thus  my  huft»and  prove, 
I  might  live  happy  in  thy  endlefs  love  -, 
Nor  fliould  I  e*er  bavo  caufe  to  dread  the  day. 
When  1  muft  mourn  thy  lofs  and  lifers  decay. 
But  thou,  alas !  too  fooo  and  fure  muft  bend 
Beneath  the  woes  which  painful  age  attend  j 
loexorabte  a^ !  whofe  wretched  ftate 
All  mortals  dread,  and  all  immortals  hate. 
«<  Now,  know,  I  alfo  muft  my  portion  (harty 
And  for  thy  fake  reproach  and  flume  muft  bar. 
Fori,  who  heretofore  in  chmns  of  love 
Could  captivate  the  minds  of  gods  above, 
And  hf^  them>  by  my  all-fubdurog  charma» 
To  iigh  and  languifti  in  a  woman*s  arms : 
Muft  now  no  more  that  pow*r  fuperior  boaft. 
Nor  tax  with  weaknefs  the  ^eftial  hoft  5 
Since  I  myfclf  this  dear  amends  have  made, 
And^am  at  laft  by  my  own  arts  betray 'd. 
**  £rring  like  them,  with  appetite  depraved. 
This  hour,  by  thee,  I  b^e  a  foo  conceivM  $ 
Whom  hid  beneath  my  sone,  1  muft  conceal^ 
Till  time  his  being  and  my  ikame  reveal. 
**  Him  ihall  the  nymphs  who  thcfe  fiur  woods 

adorn, 
In  their  deep  toToms  nurie,  as  fooo  as  hocn  4 
They  nor  of  mortal  nor  immortal  feed 
Art  faid  to  fpring»  yet  pn  ambrofia  feed. 
And  long  they  live,  and  oft  in  chorus  join 
With  g^  and  goddefles  in  dance  divine. 
Thefe  the  Sileni  court ;  thefe  Hermes  lovet. 
And  their  embraces  feeks  in  A^y  groves. 
Their  origin  and  birth  thefe  nymphs  deduce 
From  coounoo  parent  earth*t  prolific  juice  ^ 


«<  With  lofty  fin  whkh  gnc*'  dtt  aHnds^ 

brow, 
**  Or  ample-fpreading  oaks  at  once  they  irov; 
*'  All  have  their  trees  allotted  to  their  cait) 
<<  Whofe  growth,    duratioa,    and   deaeafi  (kj 

(hare. 
«  But  holy  are  Chefe  groves  by  moctalsheU, 
**  And  therefore  by  the  as  are  never  fctt*d. 
<<  But  when  the  fote  of  fome  foir  tree  dram agk, 
<^  It  firft  appears  to  droop,  and  then  gvomdiy; 
**  The  bark  to  crack  and  periih  next  is  (ccn, 
«<  And  laft  the  boughs  it  flieds,  nolodgafnei: 
*•  And  thus  the  nymphs  expire  by  like  d^pm, 
«  And  live  and  die  coeval  with  their  trees. 

**  Theie  gentle  nymphs,  by  my  perfoaCsaves, 
<<  ShaUiAtfaeirfweetreccflb  ouriemy6ai 
<<  And  when  bi%  Qheelu  with  youth's  firft  Vda 

«  To  diee  the  iMied  maids  the  boy  AaUAoe. 

**  Moreto  inftrudthee,  when  five  ycmluflaJ, 
*'  I  will  again  to  vifit  thee  deicend, 
«  Bringing  thy  beauteous  fon  to  chaim  tbyigk, 
«  Whole  godlike  fiym  fliaU  fiU  thee  withdd^i 
'*  Him  will  I  leaie  thenoeforward  to  thy  carci 
**  And  will  thai  inth  him  tbea  to  Troy  icpar: 
<<  There,  if  inquiry  flull  be  made,  to  know 
**  To  whom  thou  doft  fo  bright  m  oSvfAo%  m', 
**  Be  fure,  tho«  nothing  of  the  trvth  deleft, 
**  But  ready  anfwer  mali^  u  I  direft. 
*'  Say  of  a  fylvan  nyanph  the  foir  youth  cae, 
**  And  Calyoopis  caU  his  mochcr's  nam^ 
<*  For  ihouldftUKiiiboaft  the  truth,  and  a^vn 
<<  That  thou  in  blifs  hadft  Cytherea  koowD, 
«  Jove  would  his  aqger  pour  upon  thy  bead, 
<<.  And  with  ave^^ing  thunder  ftrike  tbeedcal 
"  Now  all  is  told,  thee,  and  juft  caution  giv'% 
«  Be  fecret  thou,  and  dreai  the  wiach  of  hm'M^ 

She  faid,  and  fu4deo  foar*d  above  his  fight, 
Cutting  through  liquid  air  her  beav*nward  fiigk. 

AIL  hail,  bright  Cyprian  queen !  thee  firft  I  foikt 
Then  to  fome  otl^cr  pow*r  transfer  my  lays. 


POEMS    BY   ELIJAH    FB  NT  O  R 


A      W    I    S    H 


Te  TM   N  E  W    Y  £  A  K,    ly*^.. 


JANUS  !  great  leader  of  the  rolling  year, 
Since  all  that's  paft  no  vows  can  c*er  reftorc^ 
toot  joys  and  griefs  alike,  once  horned  o*cr. 
No  longer  now  dcferve  a  finile  or  tear  i 
CIo(e  the  ^tiftic  fceoes— but  grace 
With  brighteft  afpe^s  thy  fore-face, 
While  Time's  new  offspring  haften  to  apptar. 
With  lucky  omens  guide  the  coming  hours, 
Comroand  the  the  circling  feafons  to  advance. 
And  form  thrir  renovated  dance, 
Wich  flowing  plealures  fraught,    aftd  ^Icfs^4  by 
/r:e6dJy  powers. 


Thy  month,  O  Janus!  gave  me  firft  to  knew 
A  mortal's  trifling  cares  below  ) 
My  race  of  iifo  began  with  thee. 
Thus  far  fiom  great  misfortunes  fic^ 
Contented,  I  my  lot  endure, 
Nor  Nature's  rigid  laws  arraign. 
Nor  fpum  at  oommon  ills  in  vain. 
Which  foUy  cannx  fliun,  nor  wife  refletton  cut. 

But,  oh  !— more  anxious  far  the  year  10  amg 
I  would  foreknow  my  future  doom. 
Then  tell  me,  |anus,  canft  diou  fpy 
Svents  that  yet  m  embryo  lie. 
Forme,  in  Time's  myfierkms  womb  | 
Tell  me— nor  fiuU  I  dread  to  hear 
A  thottfimd  accidents  fevere  | 
I'll  fortify  my  foul  the  load  to  bear. 
If  love rejedcd  adds  not  toits  wrigfat^    ^ 
T«  fioiib  mi  ia  wxs|  and  craft  nc  d9if»«ktsA 
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But  if  the  goddefs*  In  whole  chinniiig  eyeiy 
More  d^ly  written  than  in  FaOe*s  dark  bgok» 

fy  jaff  taj  gricfy  my  all  of  future  fortune  lies  i 
If  Ae  nmil  with  a  left  propitious  look 
Forbid  my  humble  facrificei 
Or  blaft  me  with  a  killing  fnmn  | 
If,  Jannsy  this  thou  feeft  in  ftorey 
Cut  (hort  my  mortal  thread,  and  now 
Take  back  the  gift  thou  didft  b^ftow  1 
Here  let  me  lay  my  my,  burden  down, 

\nd  ceafe  to  love  in  vain,  anil  be  a  wretch  no  more. 


An  O  D  £   TO  THE  S  U  N, 

rt«  Tii«  NEW    Y  £  A  R9  xyoj- 

<<  J^pr,  ^  filgente  Jiconis  arat 

**  PMms  aeceftufiue  novem  CMuemSf 

«  ^Jalutan  Ifvat  arttfeffu 

•*  Cmfmi  artui  \ 

<<  jHttrum  m  h^tnm  metmfjmjtm^ 


gEGIN,  celeftial  fourcc  of  light» 

To  gild- the  new-revolving  fpbere  \ 
^  from  the  pregnant  womb  of  nighty  \ 

Ji|e  on  to  birui  tJte  in/ant  year. 
Uchwith  aufpiciont  luftre  rile, 
tboa  faireft  regent  of  the  Ikies, 
Wpimoos  with  thy  ^ver  bow  t 
'othee,  a  god,  *twas  given  by  Jove 
0  rale  the  radiant  orbs  above> 
0  Gloriana  this  below. 

II. 
With  joy  renew  thy  defttn*d  race, 
Ad  let  the  mighty  months  begin ; 
(too ill  omen  cloud  thy  l^e, 
liraagh  all  thy  cirde  fmile  ferene. 
i^hilc  the  ftem  minilters  of  fate 
'stchfttl  o*er  pale  Lutctia  wait, 
0  crieve  the  GauPs  perfidkMis  head  | 
he  Hoars,  thy  oApring  heavenly  fair, 
l^r  whitefl  wings  fliould  ever  wear, 
ad  gentle  joys  on  Albion  Ihed. 

III. 
When  Ilia  bore  the  future  fates  of  Rome, 
od  the  long  honours  of  her  race  began, 
hvs,  to  prepare  the  graceful  age  to  come, 
bey  from  thy  flores  in  happy  order  ran. 
evoes  eleded  to  the  lift  oif  fame 
biM  the  fure  columns  of  her  rifing  ftate  ; 
in  the  loud  triumphs  of  the  Julian  name 
tndeiM  (he  glories  of  her  reign  complete, 
Kb  year  advanced  a  rival-to  the  reft, 
'CMnely  fpoilt  of  war,  and  great  atchievements 
dreft. 

••y*  Phftbus,  for  thy  fearchlng  eye 
J*^ome  the  darling  child  of  fate, 
rhennochiiig  e^ual  here  could  vie 
'  *»«>gth  with  her  imperious  ftate  $ 
Vi  if  high  virtues  there' did  reigi\ 


Exalted  In  a  nobler  fbaia. 
Than  in  idk  Albion  thou  haft  feeni 
Or  can  her  demi-gods  compare 
Their  trophies  fbr  fuccefsful  war. 
To  thofe  that  rife  for  Albion's  Queen  I 
U. 

When  Albion  firft  majeftic  ihew^i 
High  o^er  the  circling  feas  her  head. 
Her  the  great  Father  fmiliog  view'd»  , 

And  thus  to  bright  Vidoria  faid : 
Mindful  of  Phlegra*s  happy  plain. 
On  which*  £ur  nymph,  you  fix*d  my  reigity 
This  ifle  to  you  Ihall  facred  be ; 
Her  hand  ftull  hold  the  rightful  fcale. 
And  crowns  be  vanquilhM,  or  prevail. 
At  Gloriana  fluU  decree. 
III. 

Vidoria,  triumph  in  thy  great  increafe ! 
With  joy  the  Julian  ftem  the  Tyber  claims  \ 
Young  Ammon*s  might  the  Gnmic  waves  coofeftl 
The  Heber.had  a  Mart,  a  Churchill  Thames. 
Roll,  Ibvereign  of  the  ftreams  1  th]^rapid  tide»^ 
And  bid  thy  brother  floods  revere  the  Queen, 
Whofe  voice  the  heroes  happy  hand  employ  *d 
To  fave  the  Danube,  and  Aibdue  the  Seine  \ 
And,  boldly  juft  to  Gloriana*8  fame. 
Exalt  thy  filver  urn,  and  duteous  homage  daiOM 

AdvancM  to  thy  meridian  height. 
On  earth,  great  God  of  day,  look  down : 
Let  Wmdfor  entertain  thy  fight. 
Clad  in  fiur  emblems  of  renown : 
And  whilft  in  radiant  pomp  appear 
The  names  to  bright  Vidoria  dear» 
Intent  the  long  proceftion  view »  % 

Confefs  none  worthier  ever  wore 
Her  favours,  or  was  deckM  with  more. 
Than  fhe  confers  on  Churchill's  brow. 
II. 

But  oh !  wkhdraw  thy  piercing  rayt» 
The  nymph  anew  begina  to  moan. 
Viewing  the  mnch-iamented  fpace* 
Where  late  her  warlike  William  Ihoiie  s 
There  fix*d  by  her  oft^ckms  hand, 
Hisfword  and  fceptre  of  command^ 
To  deatfalefs  fiune  adopted,  reft  $ 
Kor  wants  there  to  complete  her  woe^ 
Plac*d  with  refptafiil  tovQ  below. 
The  ftar  that  beamed  on  Gloucefter's  breaft. 
III. 

O  Phoebus  t  all  thy  faving  power  en^plqijr. 
Long  let  our  vows  avert  the  diftant  woe. 
Ere  Gloriana  re-afcends  the  Iky, 
And  leaves  a  land  of  orphans  here  below  1 
But  when  (fo  Heaven  ordains !)  her  fmiling  raj 
Diftinguilh*d  o*er  the  balance  Ihall  prefidc, 
Whilft  future  kings  her  ancient  fceptre  f%r8y. 
May  her  mild  influence  all  their  councils  guide  t 
To  Albion  ever  conftant  In  her  love. 
Of  fovereigni  here  the  beft,  the  brighteft  fbr  abort* 
I. 

For  lawlefs  power,  redaimM  to  right. 
And  virtue  rais'd  by  pious  arms. 
Let  Albion  be  thy  fair  delight. 
And  fhield  her  fafe  from  tlu-eaten*d  harmti 
Wi6  flowcn  and  fruit  her  bofom  fill, 
L€|  laurel  tife  on  every  hill. 
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Frdh  as  the  firft  on  Daphne^s'Btow  t 
loftni^  her  tuneful  tons  to  fingy 
And  malce  each  vale  with  Paeans  ring» 
To*  Blenheim  and  Raitailia  due. 
H. 

Secure  of  bright  eternal  fame. 
With  happy  wing  the  Theban  fwan 
Towering  from  Pifa's  ficred  ftream> 
InfpirM  by  thee^  the  fong  began : 
Through  defarts  of  unclouded  nighty 
When  he  harmonious  took  his  flight) 
The  gods  conftrainM  the  founding  fpheres  t 
Still  £nyy  darts  her  rage  in  Tain, 
The  ludre  of  his  worth  to  (bin, 
He  growing  whiter  with  his  year^ 
HI.     , 

Buty  Phoebusy  god  of  numbersy  high  to  raife 
The  honours  of  thy  art,  and  Jxeavenly  lyre. 
What  Mufe  is  defHnM  to  our  fererdgn's  prai(e» 
Worthy  her  ads,  and  thy  informing  fire  ? 
To  him  far  whom  this  fpringing  laurel  growty 
£tema]  on  the  topriioft  heights  of  fame, 
Be  kind,  and  all  thy  Helicon  difdofe  5 
And  all  intent  on  Gloriana*s  name. 
Let  iilence  brood  o*er  ocean,  earth,  and  air, 
As  when  to  vidor  Jove  thou  fung^ftthe^aots  war. 

In  fure  records  each  fliining  deed^ 
When  iaithfiil  Qio  fets  to  view, 
Pofterity  will  tloubting  read. 
And  fcarce  believe  her  annals  true  x 
The  Mufes  toil  with  art  to  raife 
Fid^itious  monuments  of  praile. 
When  other  adions  they  rehearfe  t 
But  half  of  Gloriana*s  reign» 
That  fo  the  reft  may  cr^it  gain^ 
Should  pais  unregtfter*d  in  verfe. 
II. 

High  on  its  own  eilabliftiM  bafe 
Prevailing  virtue^s  pleu*d  to  rife  5 
Divinely  decked  with  native  grace* 
Rich  in  itfcif  with  foHd  joys  $ 
in  Gloriana  on  the  throne, 
Quitting  for  Albion*s  reft  herown* 
In  types  of  regal  power  was  feen : 
With  fair  pre- eminence  confeft. 
It  triumphed  in  a  private  breaft* 
And  made  the  Princcfs  more  dian  Queen* 
llh       ' 

O  Phttbus !  would  thy  godhead  not  refufe- 
This  humbtekicenfe,  on  thy  altar  laid  t 
Would  thy  propitious  ear  attend  the  Mtife, 
That  fuppliant  now  invokes  thy  certain  aid  ; 
With  Mantuan  fbrce  Td  mount  a  ftronger  gale^ 
And  fing  the  patent  of  her  land,  who  fttove 
T'  exceed  the  tranf))0rts  of  her  people''8  zeal. 
With  ads  of  mercy,  and  majefttc  love } 
By  fate,*  to  fix  Britannia's  empire,  given 
The  guardian  power  of  earth,  and  public  care  of 
heaven. 

I. 
'Then,  Churchill,  ihould  the  Mufe  record 
The  conquefts  by  thy  fword  atchiev*d  |   , 
Quiet  to  Belgian  ftates  reftot^d. 
And  Auftrian crowns  by  thee  retriev*4« 
j^perious  Leopold  coofefsM 
His  hoary  majefty  diftreri*d| 


To  arms,  to  arms,  Bavaria  callSf 
Nor  with  lefs  terror  (hook  his  throne^ 
Than  when  the  rifing  crefcent  fliooe 
Malignant  o*f r  his  fliatcer*d  walls. 
IL 

The  warrior  led  the  Britons  ^rch 
On  foreign  fields  to  dare  their  fate, 
Diltinguiih'd  fouls  of  ftiiniog  worthy 
In  war  unknowing  to  retreat : 
Thou,  PhcehuE.  faw'ft  the  bero*s  face. 
When  Mars  had  br«ath*d  •  purple  grace. 
And  mighty  fury  hWd  his  breaft  ; 
How  like  thyfelf,  wheat»deftroy 
The  Greeks  tnou  didft  thy  darts  employ. 
Fierce  with  thy  golden  quiver  drcft  1 

IIL 
.     Sudden,  whilft  baniihM  from  his  native  land, 
Red  with  dilhoneft  wounds,  Bavaria  mooa'd. 
The  chief,  at  Gloriana*s  high  command, 
like  a  rousM  lion  to  the  Maes  returned  j 
With  vengeful  fpeed  the  Britiih  fword  he  ditr, 
UnusM  to  grieve  his  hoft  with  long  delay ; 
Whilft  wing*d  with  fear  the  force  of  Gallia  flew} 
As  when  the  morning  ftar  rcftorcs  the  day. 
The  wandering  ghbfts  of  twenty  thoufand  flaio 
Fleet  fallen  to  the  dudes  firocQ  Blenhdm's  aataSd 
plain.    . 

I. 

Britapnia,  wipe  thy  dufty  brow,* 
And  put  the  Bourbon  hurels  on  j 
To  thee  delivered  nations  bow. 
And  blefs  the  fpoils  thy  wars  have  won. 
For  thee  Bellon»points  her  fpear. 
And  whilft  lamenting  mothers  firar. 
On  high  her  fignal  torch  difplays ; 
But  when  thy  fword  iafheathM,  agan 
Obfequious  (he  receives  thy  chain. 
And  fmooths  her  violence  of  face. 

n. 

Parent  of  arms !  for  ever  ftand 
With  large  increafe  of  fame  reverb* 
Whilft  arches  to  thy  laving  hand 
On  Danube's  grate^t  banks  are  rear*^ 
Eugene,  infpirM  to  war  by  thee, 
Aufonia's  weeping  ftates  to  free,     ** 
Swift  on  th*  Imperial  eagle  fHes  ; 
Whilft,  bleeding,  from  his  azvre  bed 
Th'  aflerted  Iber  lifb  his  head. 
And  fafe  his  Auftrian  lord  enjoys. 
Ill 

lo  Britannia !  fix  *d  on  foreign  wars, 
Guiltlefs  of  civil  ^age  extend  thy  name: 
The  waves  of  ut7)inft  ocean,  and  the  ftars. 
Are  bounds  but  equal  to  thy  fovere]gn*t  fiime*' 
With  deeper  Wrath  thy  viCtat  lioh  lOfers, 
Wide  o'er  the  fubjed  world  diffufing  hUf 
Whilft  GaUia  weeps  her  gnilt,  and  peace  hnploRf  | 
So  Earth,  transfix *d  by  fierce  Mioerva*s  l^ctr, 
A  gentler  birth  obedient  did  difclofi:. 
And  fudden  from  the  wound  eternal  <^vn  fbCb 
I. 

When  with  eftablifliM  fireedom  blefs*d. 
The  globe  to  great  Alcides  bowM, 
Whofe  happy  power  reliev'd  th*  oporeftM  ^ 
From  lawlefs  chains,  and  c)ieck*d  uic  f(09lf 
Mature  ia  fame^  the  ^c«^I  gjid^ 
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icceWM  him  to  their  bright  abodcsj 

Where  Hebe  crown'd  his  blooming  joys ; 

Garlands  the  willing  MuTes  wove> 

And  each  with  emulation  drove 

T'  adorn  the  Churchill  of  the  (kies. 
II. 
For  Albion's  chief,  ye  facred  nine  ! 

Your  harps  with  generous  ardour  ftridgi 

"With  Fa«M*s  immortal  trumpet  join. 

And  fafe  beneath  his  laurel  fmg  : 

When  clad  in  vines  the  Seine  ihall  gUdci 

And  duteouf  in  a  fmoother  tide. 

To  BritJih  ieas  htr  tribute  yield ; 

Wakeful  at  Honour*s  (brine  attendt 
And  long  with  living  beams  defeni 
From  night,  the  ¥rarrior*s  votive  ihield. 
III. 
And,  Woodftock,  let  his  dome eialt  thy  faitltf. 
Great  o'er  thy  Norman  ruins  be  reftor'd ) 
Tbou  that  with  pride  doll  *  Edward's  cradle  cUim» 
Receive  an  equal  hero  fur  thy  lord : 
Whllft  every  column  to  record  their  toili 
Eternal  monuments  of  conqueft  wears, 
And  all  thy  ^Is  are  drefs'd  with  mingled  fpoUSf 
Gathered  on  fam*d  Ramil^a  and  Poid^iers, 
High  on  thy  tower  the  grateful  flag  difplay. 
Due  to  thy  Queea*&  reward,  andBlenlMiin'tfloriotti 
day. 

•  The  Black  Prioct. 


FLO    RE    L    I    O; 
A    PASTORAL, 

Lamenting  the  Death  of  the  late  * 

MARQJJiS    OF    BLANDFORD* 

A  SK  not  the  caufe  why  all  the  tunefiil  fwaios, 

Who  us'd  to  fill  the  vales  with  tender  ftraint, 
In  deep  defpair  negle^  the  warbling  reed. 
And  all  their  bleating  flocks  refufe  to  feed. 
Aik  not  why  greens  and  flowers  fo  hte  appear 
To  clothe  the  gleiie,  and  deck  the  fpringing  year ; 
Why  founds  the  lawn  with  loud  laments  and  cries. 
And  fwoln  with  tean  to  floods  the  rivulets  rife  i 
The  Fair  Florelio  now  has  lef^  the  plain, 
And  ia  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  Bri- 
UA  fwain. 

For  thee,  lovM  youth !  oa  every  vale  and  lawn^ 
The  nymphs  and  all  thy  fellow  ihepherds  moan. 
The  little  birds  now  ceafe  co  (ing  and  lovt. 
Silent  they  fit,  and  droop  in  every  grove  t 
No  mounting  lark  now  warbles  ou  the  wing» 
Nor  linnets  chirp  to  cheer  the  fuUen  fpring  x 
Only  the  melancholy  turtles  coo. 
And  Philomel  by  night  repeats  her  woe. 
O,  charmer  of  the  fhades  I  (he  calcproloag. 
Nor  let  the  morning  interrupt  thy  iong ; 
Or  fof^ly  t«ne  thy  tender  notes  to  mine, 
Forgettiof  Tereusi  laakc  my  (prrowt  thiae. 

Vol..  IV. 


No#  the  dear  youth  has  left  the  lonely  plaSo* 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  gr  ce,  of  every  Bn« 
tilh  fwain. 
Say,  all  y^/hades,  where  late  he  us*d  to  ref(» 
If  e'er  your  beds  with  lovelier  fwain  were  preft  } 
Say,  all  ye  filver  flreams,'  if  e*er  ye  bore 
The  image  of  fo  fair  a  face  before^ 
But  now,  ye  ftreams,  aflift  me  whifft  I  moam^ 
For  never  muft  the  lovely  fwain  return  5 
And|  as  tfaefe  flowing  tears  increafe  your  tide# ) 
O,  murmur  for  tfae^&epherd  as  ye  glide : 
Be  fure,  ye  rocks,  while  i  my  grief  difclofe» 
Let  your  fad  echoes  lengthen  out  my  woes  s 
Ye  breezes,  bear* the  plaintive  accent  on. 
And,  whifpering,  tell  the^oods  Florelio's  gone  | 
For  ever  gone,  and  left  the  lonely  plain, 
And  Is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  erery  Bri^ 

tifh  fwaim 
Ripe  fbawberries  for  thee,  and  peaches  grew. 
Sweet  to  the  ufle,  and  templing  red  to  view. 
For  thee  the  rofe  put  fvreeter  purple  on. 
Preventing,  by  her  hafle,  the  fummer<»fun.  ] 
But  now  the  fiowen^all  pale  and  blighted  lie> 
And  in  cold  fweacs  of  fickly  mildew  die. 
Nor  can  the  bees  fuck  from  the  ihrivelM  blooms 
i£thereal  fweets,  to  Itore  their  golden  combs.      ^ 
Oft*  on  thy  lips  they  would  their  labour  leave^ 
And  fweeter  odours  from  thy  mouth  recnve  > 
Sweet  «s  the  breath  of  Flora,  when  Ihe  lies 
In  jafmine  tn^tt,  and  for  young  Zephyr  iigln. 
But  now  thofe  lips  are  cold  ;  rclentlefs  death 
Hath  chilPd  their  cha^ml,    and   ftopt  thy  hUttif 

breath. 
Thofe  eyer,  where  Cupid  tipp'd  his  darts  with  fire. 
And  kindled  in  the  coldeil  nymphs  defire. 
Robbed  of  their  beams,  in  everlafting  night 
Are  cWd,  and  give  us  %voes  as  once  delight  1 
And  tbou,  dear  youth,  haft  left  the  lonely  plain» 
And  art  the  gri^f,  who  wert  the  grace,  of  every* 

Briuih  fwain.  •    ^ 

As  in  his  bower  the  dying  fbepherd  lay,  . . 

The  fbepherd  yet  To  young «  and  once  fb  gay ! 
The  nyoS^hs  that  fwim  the  ftream,  and  range  die 

Wood, 
And  haun^  the  flowery  meads,  aropnd  him  ftood. 
There  tears  down  each  fair  cheek  unbounded  felly 
And  as  hegafp'd,  they  gave  a  fad  fanwel. 
SofUy,  th^  cryM,  as  (Iceping  flow^  are  clos'd 
By  oTght,  be  thy  dear  eyes  by  ueath  composed  i . 
A  gentle  fall  may  thy  young  beauties  have, 
And  golden  flumben  wait  thee  in  the  grave : 
Yearly  thy  hearfe  with  garlands  w^l  adom^ 
And  teach  young  nightingalei  for  thee  to  aoani  | 
Bees  love  the  blooms,  the  flocks  the  bladed  gratn^ 
Nor  lefa  we.  t  thou  belov'd  by  every  fwain*  ^ 

Come,  fbepberdi,  come,  perform  the  funeral  dae» 
For  he  was  ever  good  and  kind  to  you : 
On  every  fnlootlicil  b  ech,  in  every  grovCy    ' 
In  weeping  charattcr»  recuid  your  love. 
And  as  in  memo  y  of  Adonis  flain, 
When  for  the  youth  the  byriao  maids  complain^ 
Hh  river,  tu  record  the  guilty  day. 
With  helhly  bleeding  purple  itAi\it  the  feat 
So  thou,  dear  Cam,  contribute  to  our  woe,     *  < 

And  bid  thy  ttream  in  plaintive  murmaf&  ^ow  s 
Thy  hcd  with  thy  owd  willow  booghs  adom« 
And  with  thy  tears  fupply  the  frugal  arm 
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The  fvnunt  their  (beep»  the  oymphs  (tail  leare  the 

UWfly 

And.yearly  on  tfadr  banies  renew  their  moan : 
His  nx>ther«  while  they  there  lareent,  ihaU  be 
llie  qoeen  of  'lawt»  the  loi^d  Adonis  he : 
On  heri  like  Venus»  all  the  Graces  wait,    , 
And  he  too  like  Adonti  in  his  fate ! 
Fori^Ai  in  fragrant  youth  he  left  the  plain. 
And  is  the  grief»  who  was.  the  grace,  of  ev^  Bri* 
ti(h  fwaio. 
No  iQoreth«  itymphsy  that  o*er  the  brooks  prefide, 
Drefs  their  gay  heaudes  by  the  cryftal  tide. 
Nor  fly  the  wintry  winds,  nor  fcorching  fua» 
Now  he»  for  whom  th^  ftrove  to charm>  .is goM. 
Ofi*  they  beneath  their  reedy  coverts  figh*d, 
•And  look'd  andlong'^d,  and  for  Florelio  dy*d. 
"Of  him  they  fang,  and  with  foft  ditties  ftmve 
To  footh  the.pleaflng  agonies  of  love. 
Bdt  tioW  they  roam,  diftra£ted  with  defpalry 
And  cyprefsy  twin'd  with  mournful  wUlowsy  wear. 
Thus,  hand*in-handy  aruuod  his  grave  they  go^ 
And  fa'ffiron-i^uds  and  fading  lilies  ftrow» 
WithVprigs  of  ixtyrtle  mik*d,  and  fcattering  cryy 
So  ^eet  and  foft  the  flicpherd  was !  fo  focn  <lecrted 

to  die ! 
There*  frei(h  in  dear  remembrance  of  their  woes^ 
His  hatne  the  young  anemonies  difclofe : 
Nor  ftrange  they  fhould  a  double  grief  aiow» 
Then  Venus  wcpt»  and  PadorelU  now. 
Breathe  (oft,  ye  winds !  long  let  them4>aintthe.p1aln> 
Uuhurt,  untouched  by  every  paifiog  fwaln. 
And  when,  ye  nymphs,  to  make  the  garlands  gay» 
"With  which  ye  crown  the  Miftrefs  of  the  May, 
Ye  {hall  thefe  flowers  to  bind  her  temples  take* 
O  pluck  them  gen  Jy  for  F^orelio's  fake ! 

,  And  when  through  .Woodftock^s  green  retreata  ye 
ftray, 
Or  Althrop*8  flowery  ^ales  invite  to  play  $ 
X3'er  which  >Oung  Paitorella*s  beauties  bring 
Elyfium  early,  and  ynprove  the  fprih^  t 
When  evening  gales  attentive  filen^e  keep» 
And  heaven  its  balmy  dew  begins  to  weep> 
iBy  the  foft  fall  of  every  warbling  ilream. 
Sigh  yo«r  fad  airs,  and  blefs  the  ihepherd*s  na|K  : 
There  to  the  render  lue  attune  your  woe, 
X^hilc  hyoc'nths  and  myrtles  round  you  grow. 
So  may  Sylvanus  ever  *tend  your  bowers. 
And  Zephyr  brufli  the  mildew  from  the  flowers ! 
Bid  all  the  fwaas  from  Cam  and  Ifishalle, 
In  the  melodious  choir  to  breathe  their  laft*- 
O  Colin,  Colin^  could  i  there  complain 
Like  thee,  when  youpg  Philiiides  was  flaia  I 
Tlioo  fwcet  ^quent^r  of  the  Mufcs'  (Iream  ! 
"^^y  have  I  not  thy  voice,  or  thou  njy  theme  ? 
Though  weak  my  voice,  though  lowly  be  my  lays^ 
They  fhall  be  facred  to  the  ihepherd's  pr^ife  : 
To  him  my  voice,  to  him  tey  lays  belong. 
And  bright  Myrtilla  now  muft  live  unfungc 
£ven  (he,  whofe  artlefs  beauty  blefs *d  me  more 
Than  ever  fwain  was  blefs 'd  by  nymph  before  j 
while  every  tender  figh  to  CcjI  our  blifs 
Drought  a  kind  vow,  and  every  vow  a  kifs : 

'Jair,  challe,  and  kind,  yet  now  no  more  can  move. 
So  much  my  grief  is  fironger  than  my  Jove : 
New  the  dear,  youth  has  left  the  lonely  plain. 
And  U  the-grief,  who  was  the  grace^  of  cv^  Bzi- 
Uih  fwaia. 


As  when  fom«  cruel  hind  has  borne  aviy 
The  turtie^s  oeft,  and  made  the  yooog  his  prej, 
Sad  in  her  native  grove  fhe  litt  alooe. 
There  hanss.her  wings,  and  murmvooatberaeai; 
So  the  bright  fhepherdefs,  who  bore  the  boy, 
Beneath  a  baleful  yew  does  weeping  lie  ; 
Nor  can  the  fair  the  weighty  woe  (uflatn. 
But  bends,  like  nfes  cTuih*d  with  tailing  xm ; 
Nor  fmm  the  filent  earth  her  eyes  removes. 
That,  weeping,  IsDguiih  tike  a  dying  dove's. 
Not  fuch  her  look  (fievere  reverie  of  fats  *) 
When  little  Loves  in  every  dhnple  fate  ; 
And  all  the  Smiles  dcNghted  to  rriaet 
On  the  calm  heaven  of  her  ibft  chedcs  to  Ipos: 
Sofi  as  the  clouds  mihi  Apri!  eveningt  wear. 
Which  dfop  frefh  flowiets  on  the  youthful  jot. 
The  fountain*s  fall  can*t  lull  her  wakclul  woo, 
Nor  poppy-garlands  give  the  nymph  repofe : 
Through  prickly  brakes,, tad  unfre^ented  gnrn, 
O^  hills  and  dades,  and  craggy  cliflRb  fte  toki. 
And  when  ihe  fpies,  beneath  fome  fileot  ^lade, 
The  dailies  prefs*dy  where  late  hit  linba  woe  hU, 
To  the  cold  print  there  clofe  fhe  johis  her  6ce, 
And  iA\  with  gufhing  tears  bedews  the  gn&- 
There  with  loud  plaints  (he  wounds  the  pityiagldcsi 
And,  oh !  return,  my  lovely  youth,  flie  cries| 
Return,  Florelio,  with  thy  wooted  charms 
Fill  the  foft  circle  of  my  longing  anas 
Ceafe,  fair  affllAion,  ceafe !  the  lovely  boy 
In  Death*s  cold  arms  muft  paH-and  bretfhlefi  lie. 
The  Fates  can  never  change  their  firft  deciee. 
Or  (ure  they  would  have  chai^M  this  one  Itrtface^ 
Pan  for  his  Syrinx  makes  eternal  moan, 
Ceres  her  daughter  loft,  and  thou  thy  feo. 
Thf  fon  for  ever  now  has  left  the  plain. 
And  is  the  grief,  who  was  the  grace,  of  every  Bn* 
tiih  fwain. 

Adieu,  ye  moTTy  cavA,  and  fhady  groves. 
Once  happy  fcenes  of  our  fuccefsful  loves : 
Ye  hungry  herds,  and  bleating  flocks,  •dica ! 
Flints  be  your  beds,  and  browse  the  bitter  ytw. 
Two  lambs  akme  fl»U  be  my  charge  to  feed. 
For  yearly  on  his  grave  two  lambs  fluH  bleed. 
This  pledge  of  la^ng  love,  dear  fliade,  receifei 
*Tia  all,  alas,  a  ihepherd*s  l»ve  can  give  \ 
But  grief  from  its  own  power  will  fet  me  fice, 
Will  fend  me  foon  a  willing  ghull  to  thee: 
Cropt  in  the  flowery  fpring  of  youth,  VU  gt 
With  hafty  joy  to  wait  thy  flude  below: 
In  cver-fr;)graot  meads,  and  jalbune-bowcn» 
We  U  dweU,  and  all  £lyiium  fliaU  be  oun. 
Where  citron  groves  ethereal  odours  brcatfae^ 
And  flieams  of  floyKi^  cryftal  puri  beneath; 
Where  all  are  ever  young,  and  heavenly  hir» 
As  here  above  thy  filler  Graces  are. 


AN      ODE. 
I. 

TX7HAT  art  thou,  Life,  whofe  ftsywccooft? 

What  is  thy  rival  Death  we  fear  ? 
Since  wc*ie  but  fickle  Fortune's  fport. 
Why  fliould  wc  wiih  t*  inhabit  here. 

And  chink  the  race  we^  (b  roughtw  Aoit/ 
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n. 

While  in  the  womb  we  fbrmhig  lie, 

While  yet  the  lamp  of  life  dlfplays 

A  doubtful  dawn  with  feeble  rays^ 

New  jffuing  from  non-entity  $ 

The  (hell  of  flefh  pollutes  with  fin 

its  gem>  the  foul,  juft  enter'd  in  | 

Andy  by  tnmfmitted  vice  dcfiPd^ 

The  fieoid  commences  wich  the  child. 
.     JIl. 

lo  this  dark  region  fiature  fates  are  bredf 
And  mines  of  fecret  ruin  laid  ; 
Hot  fevers  here  long  kindling  lie« 
Prepar'd  with  flaming  whip&  to  rage» 
And  lalh  on  lingering  da^tiny : 

Whene'er  txctt^  has  fir'd  our  riper  age. 

Here  brdod  in  infancy  the  gout  and  itone» 

Jmits  of  •ar  fathers*  fbUies,  not  our  own. 

£v*o  with  mxr  noaridMnent  we  death  receive^ 
F«r  here  our  guUtlefs  mothers  give 
Poilbo  for  food  when  firft  we  Uve. 

Hence  noifom^huroours  *  fwtat  through  every  pone> 

And  blot  us  with  an  undiftinguiihM  fore : 

Nor,  moT*^  with  beauty,  will  the  dire  difeaii^ 
Forbear  oo  fiuiltleu  forms  to  fieiae  i 
But  vindicates  the  good,  the  gay. 
The  wife,  the  young,  its  common  prey. 

If4l  al>«  eonjoin*d  in  one,  had  power  tp.fave,^ 

Tha  Mdiies  had  not  wept  o*er  Blaodfbrd^s  grav^^ 
IV. 
The  fpark  of  pure  Kthereal  light 
That  t^tuates  this  fleeting  firame, 

l>arts  through  the  cloud  of  fldh  a  fickly  flame. 

And  feems  a  glow-worm  in  a  winter-night. 
But  man  would  yet  look  wondrous  wife». 
And  equal  chains  of  tlKMight  dtvife  $ 
Intends  his  mind  on  mighty  fcheme&t 
Refutes,  defines,  confirms,  declaims;^ 
And  diagrams  he  draws^  t*  explain 
The  learned  chimeras  of  his  brain  i 

And,  with  imaginary  wi£iom  proud. 

Thinks  oo  the  goddefs  while  he  dtps  the  cloud*. 
V. 

Through  Error's  aiasy  grove,  with  fruitlefs  toil, 
tVrp1ex*d  witb  pjaza ling  doubts  we  roam } 
Falfe  images  our  fight  beguile. 
But  ftiUwe  fbimble  through  the  gloom* 

And  fcicnce  feck,  which  fWllrdeludes  the  mind. 
Yet,  more  enamourM  witHthe  rKc, 

With  difpropoition*d  fpeed  we  uige  the  chace  j 

lu  viun !  the  various  prey  na  bounds  reifralo  ^ 

Fleeting  it  only  leaves,  t*  incnufe  our  pain, 

A  cold  unfadsfying  fceat  behind. 
VI. 
Yet,  gracious  God!  prefumptuoutmaa^ 
With  random  gueflfes  makes  pretence. 
To  found  thy  iearchlafs  providence. 
From  which  he  firft  began : 
Like  hooded  hawks  we  blifidly  tower, 

And  circunsfcribe,  with  fancy*d  laws,  thy  powv« 
Thy  will  the  rolKMig  orbs  obey, 
The  moon,  prefiding  o*er  the  fea. 
Governs  the  waves  with  equal  fway  s 
But  man  perverfe,  and  lawlefs.Aill^  i 

V 

•  The  finaH-pox. 


Boldly  runs  counter  to  thy  will 
Thy  patient  thunder  he  defies  f 
^    Lays  down  falfe  principles,  and  moves 
By  what  his  vicious  choice  approves  j 
Aodf  when  he*s  vainty  wicked,  thinks  hit's  wife. 

vu. 

Retirn*  return,  too  long  milled  I 

WicIT  filial  fear  adore  thy  God : 

Ere  the  vaft  deep  of  heaven  waa  fpread» 

Or  body  firft  in  fptce  abode, 
Glories  ineffable  adom'd  his  head* 
UnauRiber*d  fetaphs  round  the  burning  throne^. 
Si^Qg  to  th*  incoroprchenfible  Three-One: 

Yet  then  hie  clemency  did  pleafe 

With  lower  fiMms  t*  augment  his  train, 

Aod  made  thee,  wretched  creaturej  MaQi^ 

Probationer  of  happinefs. 
Vlll. 
Oo  the?aft  ocea|i  of  his  wonder;,  here* 

We  ibomentary  bubbles  ri4e* 

TiU,  crufh'd  by  the  tempeftuous  tide» 
funk  in  the  parent  ^ood  we  difappear  t 
We,  who  fo  gaudy  on  the  wjKers  ihone, 
Pipud,  like  the  fhowery  bow,  with  beauties  notour 
own. 

IX. 
But,  at  the  fignal  given,  this  earth  and  fea . 

Shall  fet  their  fleeping  vailals  firee^i. 

And  the  bclov'd  of  God,^ 

The  Faithful,  amkthe  Tuft,, 

Like  Aaron^s  chofen  rod. 

Though  dry,  fhall  blofTom  in  $ht  dq/lj . 
Then,  gladly  bounding  from  their  dark  reftraiatsj. 
The  flceletons  fhall  brighten  int»  faints. 
And,  fipm  moctality  refined,  fhall  rife  . 
To  mett  their  Saviour  comings  in  the  ikietx  . 
InftruAed  then  by  intuition,  we 
;  Shall  the  vain  efforts  of  our  wifdom  fist  | 

Shall  then  impastially  conlefs 

Our  demonftradon  was  butguefs} 
That  Knowledge,  which  from  human  re^fim  Aoitsa. 

Unleik  Religion  guide  its  courfe. 

And  Faith  her  fleady  mounds  Qppofj^ 
Is  Igiwanc^at  b^,  and  often  wor^ 


M«T  er  Ta». 
TOVRTEENTH  CHAPTER  O^  UAIAK. 

X  P,  A    K.  A    r    K    It    A    8^1.  O. 

faOW  has  th*  Atnughty  Father,  feated  high 
;  ^^  In  ambient  glories,  from  th*  eternal  throne 
'  Vouchfaf  *d  compaffion  ;  and  th*  afflidive  power 
Has  broke,  whofe  iron  fceptre  loiig  had  bruis*d 
The  groaning  nations.     Now  returning  Peace, 
Dove-ey*d,  and  rob*d  in  white,  the  biifsful  land 
Deigns  to  re-vifit ;  whilft  bengath  her  fleps 
The  foil,  with  civililaughter  oft*  manured. 
Pours  fbitH  abundant  olives.    Their  high  to^s^ 
The  cedars  wave,  exulting  o*tr  thy  fail^ 
S  f  f  » 


^00 
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yfhofe  iUtI  from  the  tall  Monarch  of  the  gnnrt 
Sey9r*d  the  f^al  honours »  and  up  tore 
Ihc  fcioQs  blooming  in  the  parent  Hiade. 

When  vehiclcd  in  flame,  thou  flow  didft  pafs    , 
prone  through  the  gates  of  night,  ^  dreary  reauni 
With  loud  acclaim  received  thee.     Tyrants  old   * 
(Gigantic  fomU)  with  hum^  Wood  befmeaTd) 
Rofc  from  their  thrones  j  for  thrones  they  ftill  p<*flcfs, 
Their  penance  and  their  ^uilt  t  Art  thouy  they  cry* 
O  emif  ous  of  our  erim«Sy  here  dopm^fl  to  reiga 
Aflbciatc  of  our  Mroe  ?  Nor  com*ft  thou  girt 
"With  lirery'd  flaves,  or  bands  of  warrior  knightly 
Which  enl  before  thee  ftoo4,  a  flattering  crowds 
Obfervant  of  thy  brow  j  nor  hireling  quires 
Attempering  to  the  harp  their  warbled  airty 
Thy  panegyric  chaunt ;  but,  hif/hM  in  dnth» 
l^ike  us  thou  ly*fl  unwept )  a  corfe  ol>fcen|B 
With  dull,  and  preying  worms*  !>«r»  and  defooilM 
.i)f  ill  -got  pomp      We  hai  1  thee  ou  r  compeer  t 

Ho^  art  thou  with  diminifbM  glory  fairn 
Wroai  thy  proud  f  enith,ifwif(  as  meteors  glid^ 

,^flope  a  rummer-erel  Of  all  the  (lars 
^Titled  the  firft  and  faireft,  thou  didfl  hope] 
TTo  fliare  diTinity,  or  haply  morei  '  " 

Elated  as  fupremowhen  o'er  the  North 
Thy  bloody  banners  ftreamVl,  to  rightful  klngf 
SPortending  ruinous  downfall ;  wondrous  I0W9    - 
CDprobrious  and  detefted  art  tho^  throwoy 
DiirobM  of  all  thy  fpleodors  i  round  thee  ftao4 
*rh*  fwarming  popqlicei  and  with  iix*d  regard 

-  Xyeing  thee  pale  and  breathlefs,  fpead  their  rag* 
In  taunting  fjpcech,  ^«nd  ^vtal  afk  their  friends^ 
Js  this  the  Mighty,'  whpfc  impenous  yol^ 
"We  bore  reludant,  who  to  deffcrt  wilds 
And  haunts  of  favages  transformed  t^e  martS) 
And  capital  cities  rax*d,  pronoi^nging  thr)U 
Ot  exile  00  the  peerage  ?  How  be^almM 
TThe  tyrant  lies,  whofe  noflrils  us*d  to  ^reathe 

'  Tempefts  of  wrath,  and  (hook  eftabliihM  thi^oe^ ! 
In  folemn  i^te  the  bones  of  pious  kings, 
Cather'd  to  their  gr^t  fir^^s,  are  (afe  re^*d 
Beneath  the  ^eepbg  vault  %  b^t  thou,  a  branch 
plaited  and  cursVl  by  Heaven,  to  dog;  and  fowls 
Art  doomed  a  banquit  $  mingling  fome  remabi| 
l^th  crimhials  onabfoIvM  $  on  all  thy  race 
^rrinfnitting  gqilt  and  vengeance.    From  thy  domes 
Thy  children  ikulk  erroneous  and  forlorn, 
Tearing  perditiop,  and  for  mercy  fue 
With  eyes  uplift,  and  tearful.     From  thy  feed 
The  fceptre  Heavpo  r^furoes,  by  thee  ufurpM 
By  guile  4nd  force,  and  fway*d  widi  Uwlefs  rage. 


VERSES   OH    T^K  U  N  I  O  N- 

n^HE  Gaul,  intent  on  uniycrfal  fway, 

Sees  his  own  fubjc^s  with  conftralnf  obey  j 
^  And  they  who  moft  his  rifing  be^s  ador'd. 
Weep  in  their  chains,  and  wiih  another  lord. 
But,  if  the  Mufe  not  uninfpir*-d  prefage,  ' 

iuftice  fhall  triumpii  0*  r  oppreflive  rage : 
lis  power  (hall  be  reclaimed  to  rightful  lawi> 
An4  all,'  lik^  $4Y(Jfj  flialj  dcfwt  iiij  caufct 


to  when  to  dift^  vales  an  e^gle  fleers. 
His  fiercenefs  not  difaHnM  by  length  of  years  { 
From  his  ftretch'd  wing  be  fees  the  feathers  fly. 
Which  bore  him  to  his  empire  of  the  Bay, 

Unlike,    great    Queen,    thy   fte|>s  to  deaddeft 
fame; 
O  beft,  0  greateft  of  >chy  royal  name ! 
Thy  Britons,  f^m'd  for  arti,  in  battle  bravty 
Have  nothing  now  to  cenfure,  or  to  crave  : 
Ev*n  Vice  and  Bilious  21eal  are  held  in  awe^ 
Thy  court^a  temple,  and  thy  life  a  law. 

When  edg'd  with  terron,  by  tby^  vengeful  hM 
THe  fword  is  drawn  to  gore  a  guilty  land  j 
Thy  mercy  cures  the  wound  thy  juf^ice  gave> 
For  *tis  thy  lov*d  prerogative  to  fave : 
And  VtAory,  to  grace  thy  triumph,  brings 
Palms  in  her  hand,  with  healing  ia  her  wiags. 

But  as  mild  heaves  on  £den*s  opening  geiaB 
BefbwM  the  ba|mief(  dews,  and  brighteft  beaasi     « 
So,  whilil  remoteft  climes  thy  isfluence  t^mt^ 
Britain*ft  the  darling  objed  of  thy  care:  ^ 

By  dhy  wife  councils,  and  refidlefs  mighty 
Abroad  we  conquer,  and  at  ^ome  unite : 
Before  thou  bid*fk  the  fliftant  battles  ceak^ 
Thy  piety  ceaienta  doraefHc  peace  i 
Impatient  of  delay  tofix  theftate^ 
Thy  dove  brings  olivTbre  the  waves  abate. 

Hail^  happy  fifler-lands !  for  ever  prove 
Rivals  alone  in  Iqyalty  and  love  $ 
Kindled  from  heaven,  be  yoqr  aufpidooi  flame 
As  lafting,  and  as  bright,  as  Anna*A.fainel 
And  thou,' fair  northern    nymphsy    paitake  oqr 

toil. 
With  us  divide  the  danger,  and  the  fpoil: 
When  thy  brave  fons«  the  friends  of  Mars  avov^dy 
In  Reel  around  our  Albion  flandards  cnywd ;    . 
Whait  wonders  in  the  war  ihall  now  be  fhown 
Py  her  who  fingle  ihook  the  Gallic  thmoe  1 

The    day  4 raws  nigh,   in  which*  the  warrior- 

Shall  wave  her  unton-crofles  over  the  S^ne  % 

RpolM  with  licroic  .warmth.  unfeU  heibfo» 

Her  lions  wi^  redoubled  /ury  roar  i 

An^  urging  on  to  hone,  widi  joy  behold 

The  woody  walks  in  which  they  ranged  of  ol4r 

O  Louis,  loug  the  tenor  of  thy  arms 

Has  aw*d  the  continent  with  dire  alarms  | 

Exulting  in  thy  pride,  mith  hope  to  fee 

Empu-es     and    ^tet    derive   their   power   6m 

tKce}  •    . 

From  Britain*s  equal  hand  the  fcale  to  wrcftf 
And  reign  without  a  rival  o*er  the, wefts 
But  now  the  laurels,  Ijy  thy  rapine  torn  ^ . 

From  Belgian  groves,  in  early  triump^  borne  i 
Withered  and  leaflefs  in  thy  winter  ftand> 
Exposed  a  prey  to  every  hoftile  hand : 
By  ftrange  extremes  of  deftiny  decreed 
To  flooriih,  and  to  fall  witl)  equal  (peed. 

So    the    youttg    gourdt    arouqd  the  prophet^ 

head 
Wit^  fwifl  increafe  her  flragrant  honours  fpreadi 
Beneath  the  growing  fhade  fecure  he  taXMf 
To  fee  the  eowers  6f  -  Nines  bow  to  fate: 
But>    curs'd    by  Heaves^  tjie   greens  hegao  to 

fade,  -^ 

Aod^  fickeoiflgi  /uddg^  ai  they  ivf%  decayed. 


F  K   N   T   O 

CXJPID  ANI>  HYMEN, 

^UPID  refign'd  to  Sylvia**  care 

His  bow  and  quiver  ftor*d  with  darti  { 
^mmiffionine  the-matchlefs  fair 
0  fill  his  (hrioe  with  bleeding  heirts, 

is  empire  thosfecur'df  hefliet 

To  fport  amid  th*  Idalian  grove  f 
^hofcfcather*d  choirs  procIaimM  thejoys^ 

Aod  blefsM  the  pleafing  power  of  love« 

'be  god  their  gratefjl  fongs  engage, 
To  fpread  his  nets  which  Venus  wi#tight ; 

rhild  Hymen  held  the  golden  cage,' 
To  keep  fecure  the  game  they  caught.  ^ 

hewarblerty  brlik  with  genial  flame. 
Swift  from^che  nyrtfe  (hades  repair  | 
willing  captive  eachbecaroei 
And  fweetliercarul*d  in  the  foare. 

^hen  Hymen  had  rcceiv'd  the  prey, 
ToCytKerea's  fane  they  flew ; 
cprdlers,  while  they  wing*d  their  way^ 
How  fuUen  all  the  fongfters  grew. 

Us !  00  fpnghtly  note  is  heard, 

But  each  with  61ent  grief  confumet; 

bough  to  celeftial  food  preferrM, 

They  pining  drop  their  painty  plumet* 

ipid,  affli^ed  at  the  change, 

To  beg  her  aid  to  Venus  run ; 

le  heard  the  ^de,  nor  thought  it  ftraoge^ 

Bat,  fmiling,  thus  advis*d  her  fop : 

bfure  grows  languid  with  reftraint, 
*Tis  Nature's  privilege  to  roam : 
you'd  not  have  your  linnets  faint, 
Uvrt  HymcQ  with  his  cage  at  home^ 


O  LI  VI  A. 


)UVIA!$  lewd,  but  looks  devout, 

And  fcripturc-proofs  (he  throws  about^ 
When  flrft  you  try  to  win  her : 
ill  your  fob  of  guineas  out'} 
«  Jenny  firft,  and  nevervdoubt 
To  find  the  (aiot  a  (inner. 
11 
^ter  by  day  is  her  delijht  t 

0  chocolate  muft  come  in  fight 
fi«te  two  morning  chapteri : 

«>  left  the  fpleen  £bould  fpoil  herqulce^ 
*e  takes  a  civil  friend  at  night 
Toraiicher  holy  raptures. 
III. 
htti  oft*  we  fee  a  glow-worm  gayji 

1  large  her  fiery  tale  difplay, 
Eacourag'dbythedark: 

^»<»  yet  the  fuUcn  thing  aU  day 
JU8  in  the  lonely  thidcetlayj   ^      • 
Aad  hid  the  native  (jpark. 


3    F  o  X  M  s.  ^r 

T  O    A    L  A  D  Y 

SITTING  BZrORK  KtM,     OtASt^ 

I. 

CO  fmooth  and  clear  the  fountain  was, 
^  In  which  his  face  NarcilTus  fpy'd. 
When,  gasing  in  that  liquid  gl^s. 

He  for  himfelf  defpairM  and  dy*d  : 
Nor,  Chlorii,  can  you  fafer/ee 
Your  own  perieAioni  here  than  he. 

n. 

The  lark  before  the  mirror  plays. 

Which  fome  deceitful  fwain  has  fet»     • 
Pleased  with  herfelf  (he  fondly  ftays 

To  die  deluded  in  the  net. 
Love  may  fuch  fhuds  for  you  prepare^ 
Vourfclf  the  captive,  and  the  fnare. 

III. 
But,  JChlorit,  whilft  you  there  review 

Thofe  graces  opening  in  their  bloom* 
Think  how  difoafe  and  age  purfue^ 

Your  riper  glories  to  confume. 
Then  fighing  you  would  wi(h  your  glafii 
Could  (hew  to  Chloris  what  (he  was. 

IV. 
Let  Pride  no  more  give  Nature  law) 

Butfiree  the  youth  your  power  enflaves  ^ 
Her  form,  like  yours,  bright  Cynthiafaw^ 

Reflected  oothe  cryftal  waves } 
Yet  pri«'d  not  all  her  charmsabove 
The  pleafure  of  £ndymion*s  love. 

V.  ' 

Ko  longer  let  your  glafs  fupply 

Too  juft  an  emblem  of  your  breaft  | 
Where  oft'  to  my  deluded  eye 

Love*s  image  has  appeared  impreit^ 
But  playM  (o  lightly  on  your  mind^ 
It  left  ix>  lafting  print  behind. 


TO  THE  SAME,    . 

asADiNo  THi  AIT  or  LOVt. 

"^HILSTOvid  here  reveals  the  various  arts. 
Both  how  to  poli(h  and  direft  their  darts^ 
Let  meaner  beauties  by  his  rule  improve. 
And  read  thefe  lines  to  gain  fuccefs  in  love: 
But  Heaven  al«oe,  that  multiplies  our  race. 
Has  power  t'  incrcafe  the  conquefts  of  your  face.     . 
The  Spring,  before  he  paints  the  rifing  flowers, 
Receives  mild  beams,  and  foft  drfcending  (bowers  { 
But  loye  blooms  ever  fcefh  beneath  your  charms, 
Jhough  neither  pity  weeps,  nor  kindncfs  warms. 
•»a*he  chieft  who  doubt  fuccefs,  afTert  their  claim 
By  ftratagems,  and  poorly  ftcal  a  name :  \ 

The  generous  •  Son  of  Jove,  in  open  fight. 
Made  bleeding  Vi^ory  proclaim  his  might : 
Like  him  refiftlefs,  when  yuutake  the  field, 
Lore  founds  the  fignal,  and.  the  woiid  muft  yield. 

f  Alexander. 
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THE  FAIR  NUN, 
A   T  A  L  E- 

*'      ■    Ire  per  miaf 
**  Et  glaJm  aufim*    Niqut  ad  koc  tmrnntgrnhutMlRtp 
«*  ^tgisdm  ofm  eft  i  ifus  eft  wi.Ai  tfr.w.— *• 

Ovid.  Met.  Li^  viii. 

XX7E  fige  Carteiumsy  who  profeCi 

•   OurfeWet  fworn  foe*  to  emptiocffa 
AfTeit  that  fouls  a  tip<4oe  ftand 
On  what  we  call  the  Pineal  Gland  j 
At  weather-cocks  on  fpire&are  placM, 
To  turn  the  quicker  with  each  blaft. 

This  granted,  can  you  think  itftrang e^ 
"We  all  ihould  be  fo  prone  to  change  i 
£v>  from  the  go-cart  till  we  wear 
A  fattin  cap  i*  th*  elbow  chair  ? 
The  follies  that  the  child  began,  • 
Cuftom  makes  current  in  the  man} 
And  firm  by  Yivery  and  feifin 
Holds  the  iee-finr.ple  of  hi#  reafon. 

Bttt  ftUl  the  gufts  of  k>ve  we  find 
Slow  ftrongcft  oo  a  woman*«.mind  i 
^or  need  I  learnedly  putfue 
The  latent  caufe,  th*  efTed  is  true  ,  » 

Jor  proof  of  which,  in  manner  ample, 
I  mean  tt>  give  you  one  example. 

Upon  a  time  (for  fo  my  nurfe, 
Heaven  reft  her  booet !  b^an  difcourfe) 
A  lovely  nymph,  and  juft  nineteen. 
Began  to  languid  with  the  fpleen :        ^ 
Slie  who  had  Aone  at  balls  and  phy 
In  gold  brocade  extremely  gay, 
All  on  afudden  grew  precife, 
BeclaimM  againft  the  growth  of  vice» 
A  very  prude  in  half  a  year. 
And  moft  belicv*d  ihe  was  fincere : 
Kecklace  of  pearl  no  more  ihe  wears, 
That^s  fan^ffied  to  count  her  prayers : 

Venus,  and  all  her  naked  Loves, 
The  refbrmado  nymph  removes  $ 
And  Magoaleo,  with  faints  and  martyrs^ 

Was  plac'd  in  their  refpeAive  quarters^ 

Hor  yet  content,  ihe  could  not  bear 
The  raoknefsof  the  public  air, 
^was  lo  ioJe^ed  with  the  vice 

Of  lufcious  fongs,  and  lovers*  iighst 

So  muft  devoutly  would  be  gone. 

And  ftraight  prolefs  herfelf  a  Nun. 
A  youth  of  breeding  and  addrefs. 

And  call  him  Thyriis  if  you  pleafc, 

"Who  had  fome  wealth  to  recompcnfc 

Kis  ilendcr  dividend  of  fenfe  i 

Yet  could  with  little  thought  and  car« 

Write  under  things  to  pleafe  the  £ur  } 

And  then  fucceflively  did  grow 

From  a  h^lf- wit,  a  fiiniih'd  beau ! 

(For  flips  thus  naturally  rife, 

A$  maggots  turn  to  butterflies.) 

Thiifpark,  asilory  tells,  before 

Had  held  with  madam  an  amour. 

Which  he  relblvnig  to  purfue^ 

Exa£lly  took  the  proper  cue,  ^  / 

And  on  the  wings  of  love  he  fiiet 

To  Lahy  Abbels,  in  difg^ife^ 


And  tellsherhe  had  brooght  th*  a 
Of  ibul  and  body  to  difpofe  on. 
Old  Sandity,  who  nodung  fearM 
In  petticoats,  without  a  beard. 
Fond  of  a  profelyte,  and  ftes. 
Admits  the  fox  among  thcgeefe. 

Here  duty,  wealth,  and   hooeur  prmt;, 
Though  three  toone,  too  we«kfbr  love  j 
And  to  defcribe  chtwardivoiighoat. 
Would  make  a  glorious  piece  no  doobt, 
Where  moral  virtues  might  be  flaiiH 
And  rife,  and  fight,  and  fall  ^atn : 
l.ove  (bould  a  bipody  inyrtle  wear,  j 

And,  like  Camilla,  fierce  and  fair,  I 

The  Nun  ihotUd  charge.— But  1  fbfhes.       j 

All  human  joys,  though  fwcet  in  tdSt^ 
Are  feldom  (roore*s  the' pity)  UfBag  s 
The  nymph  had  qualms,  her  cheeks  wi^F*! 
Which  others  thought  th^efiReas  of  scad  i 
But  ihe,  poor  ihe,  kegan  to  doubt, 
(Beft  knowbg  what  ihe*d  ben  aboot) 
The  marriage  earneft -penny  lays 
And  burnt  her  pocket,  m  we  fay. 
She  now  invokes,  toeafc  her  Ion], 
The  dagger  and  the  poifon*d  bowl  { 
And  felf-condemn*d  for  breach  oftsm^ 
To  lofe  her  lii^  and  honour  to«. 
Talked  in  IS  tragical  a  ftrain,  m 
YourcraiM  Monimiaa  andRoxanat. 

But  as  ihein  htft  cell  lay  fighiqg, 
Diftra^ed,  weeping,  droopisf,  dyiof^ 
The  fiend  («bo  never  wantuiddi«ia 
To  fuccour  damfels  in  diftrefs) 
Appearing,  told  her  he  perceiv*d 
The  fatal  caufe  fi>r  which  ihe  grievM  i  ^ 

But  promis*d  her  en  cavoTterf 
She  ihould"  be  freed  from  all  her  fear^ 
And  with  her  Thyrfis  lead  a  life 
Devoid  of  all  domeftic  ftrife. 
If  ihe  would  fign  a  certain  fcraw]-— 
Aye,  that  (be  wouM  if  that  was  i3iU 
She  iignM,  and  be  engagM  to  do 
Whate*er  ihe  pleased  to  fet  him  to. 

The  critics  muft  excufe  me  now. 
They  both  were  fireed,  no  matter  hoi| 
For  when  we  epic  writers  ofe 
Machines  to  diiengage  the  Mufe, 
We^re  dean  acquit  of  all  demands. 
The  matter's  Icf^  b  abler  hands  \ 
And  if  they  cannot  loofe  the  knot,. 
Should  we  be  cenfur*d  ?    1  think  not. 

The  fcene  thus  altered,  both  weregiy. 
For  pomp  and  pleafures  who  but  they. 
Who  might  do  every  thing  bat  pray  ? 
Madam  in  her  gilt  chariot  fiaumed. 
And  Pug  brought  every  thing  ih«  wanted; 
A  flave  devoted  to  her  will : 
But  women  will  be  wavering  t6il, 
Ev'n  vice  without  variety 
Their  fqueamiih  appetites  will  cloy : 
And  having  ttolen  fiom  Lady  Abbeft 
One  ot  our  merry  mo^erq  Rabbies, 
She  found  a  tr^ck  ihe  thought  would  pafi,^ 
And  prove  the  devil  but  an  afs.  ^   « 

His  qext  attendance  happen'd  right 
Amidft  a  mooolcii  fttfrm|  nighty 
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Wbeo  madam  and  her  fpoufe  together 
GuefftM  at  his  crnninf  by  tlie  wefltber. 
He  came:  To-night,  fayshe,  I  drudge 
To  fetch  a  heriottfbr  ajudge, 
A  goaty  nine-i^th*  hundred  knave; 
Bot,  madam,  do  you  want  your  flaTt  ? 
I  need  not  prefently  be  gone, 
Beaule  the  dolors  have  not  done. 
A  rofy  vicar  and  a  quack 
RepoltM  me  m  my  laft  attack : 
Butallbvain*  for  mine  he  is; 
A  %  lor  both  the  faculties. 

The  dame  produc*d  a  fingle  hair» 
Bat  whence  it  came  I  cannot  fwear  ; 
Yet  this  I  will  affirm  it  true ; 
It  curlM  like  any  bottle  fcrew.  ^ 
Sir  Nic>  quoth  ihe»  you  know  us  all. 
We  ladies  are  ^mtSKftical : 
You  fee  this  hair^^Y  es>  madam— Pray 
In  preience  of  my  hofband  ftay. 
And  make  it  ftraight:  or  elfe  you  grant 
Our  iblemn  league  and  covenant 
Is  void  in  law.— It  ist  I  own  it : 
And  (a  be  fets  to  work  upon  it.  , 

Hetriest  not  dreaming  of  a  cheats 
If  wetting  would  not  do  the  feat : 
And  ^Cwas,  in  truth,  a  proper  notion^ 
But  ftill  it  kept  th*  elaftic  oootton.  « 

Well  1  more  ways  may  be  found  than  one 
To  kill  a  witch  who  will  not  drown. 

If  I»  quoth  he,  conceive  its  nature. 
This  hair  has  flonrifh*d  nigh  the  water : 
Til  crifp*d  wldicold,  perhaps,  and  then 
The  fire  will  make  it  ftraight^ain. 
In  hafte  he  to  the  fire  applies  it,  *• 

And  turns  it  round  and  round,  and  eyes  it. 
Heigh  jingo,  worfe  than  'twas  befbit !        * 
The  more  it  warms,  it  twirls  the  more. 
He  ftamp'd  his  cloven  foot,  and  chaf  *d  ; 
The  bu&and  and  the  lady  laughed. 

Howe*er  he  fancied  fure  enough 
He  ibould  not  find  it  hanuner-proof. 
No  Cyclops  e*er  at  work  was  warmer* 
At  forging  thunder-bdtt  or  armour, 
Than  Satan  was ;    but  all  in  vain  *. 
Again  Ke  beats. — It  curls  agabi ! 
At  length  he  bellow*d  in  a  rage. 
This  hair  will  take  me  up  an  age. 
This  take  an  age !  the  huiband  fwoir, 
Z-       ds !  Betty  has  five  hundred  more. 
More !  take  your  bond,  quoth  Pug  |   adieu, 
*rislofsof  timctoply  for  you. 
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gOLD  it  the  Mufe  to  leave  her  humble  cell. 

And  fing  to  thee,  who  know^ii  to  fing  fo  well : 
^hee!  whoto  Britain  ftill /^ferv*ft  the  crown. 
And  makH  her  rival  Athens  in  renown. 
^U  Sophocley  beboMin  moorofiil  ftate 
The  weeping  Graces  OQ  Inoinda  wait  j 


Or  hear  thy  Ifabella^s  moving  motn, 

Diftrefs*d  and  loft  for  vices  not  her  own  $ 

If  envy  could  permit,  he*d  fure  agree. 

To  write  by  nature  were  to  copy  thee : 

So  full,  fb  fair,  thy  images  are  (hown,  ' 

Ht  by  thy  pencil  might  improve  his  own. 

There  was  an  age  (its  memory  will  laft !) 
Before  Italian  airs  debauched  our  tafte. 
In  which  the  fable  Mufe  with  hopes  and  fears 
Fiird  Arery  breaft,  and  every  eye  with  tears. 
But  where*s  that  art  which  all  our  paflions  raisM, 
And  mov*d  the  fprings  of  Nature  as  it  pleas*d.' 
Our  poets  only  pradife  on  the  pit 
With  florid  lines,  and  trifling  turns  of  wit 
However  *ds  well  the  prefent  times  can  boaft 
The  race  of  Charleses  reign  not  wholly  loft. 
Thy  fcenes,  immortal  in  their  worth,  (hall  fbad 
Among  the  chofen  daffies  of  our  land  : 
And  whilft  our  foi\s  are  by  tradition  taught 
How  Barry  fpdte  what  thou  andOtway  wrots> 
TheyML  think  itpraife  to  retifh  and  repeat> 
And  own  thy  works  inimitably  great. 

Shakefpeare,  the  genius  of  our  ifle,  whofe  mind 
(The  univerfal  mirror  of  mankind) 
£xprefs*d  all  images,  enrichM  the  ftage. 
But  fbmetimes  ftoopM  to  pleafe  a  barbarous  aget 
When  his  immortal  bays  began  to  grow. 
Rude  w^  the  langu^,  and  the  humour  low : 
He,  like  the  God  of  Day,  was  always  bright. 
But  rolling  in  itscourfe,  hisorb  of  light 
Wasfully*d,  andobfcur*d,  though  foaring  high. 
With  fprts  contracted  from  the  nether  Iky. 
But  whither  is  th*  adventurous  Mufe  betrayed  i 
Forgive  her  raflinefs,  venerable  fhade ! 
May  fpring  with  purple  flowers  perfume  thy  urn. 
And  Avon  with  his  greens  thy  grave  adom : 
Be  all  thy  faults,  whatever  faults  there  be^ 
Imputed  to  the  times,  and  not  to  thee. 

Sonne  fcions  (hot  fh>m  this  immortal  root, 
Their  tops  much  lower,  and  lefs  ^r  the  fruit : 
Johnibn  the  tribuceof  my  verfe  might  claim. 
Had  he  not  ftrove  to  blcmi(h  Shakefpeare^t  name* 
But,  like  the  radiant  twins  th»t  g  Id  thefphere, 
Fletcher  and  Beaumont  next  in  pomp  appeari 
The  firft  a  fruitful  vine,  in  blooming  pride. 
Had  been  by  fuperfluity  deftroy*d. 
But  that  his  friend,  judicioufly  fevere, 
Pnin*d  the  luxuriant  boughs  with  artful  care  ; 
On  various  founding  harps  the  Mufes  playM; 
And  fung,  and  quaflTM  their  ne£tar  in  the  (hade* 

Few  moderns  in  the  lifts  with  thefc  may  (land, 
For  in  thofc  days  were  giants  in  the  land : 
Suffice  it  now  by  lineal  right  to  claim,  ^ 
And  bow  with  filial  awe  to  Shakefpeare*s  fame  i 
The  fecond  honours  are  a  glorious  name. 
Achilles  dead,  they  found  no  equal  lord 
To  urear  Win  armour,  and  to  wield  his  f«vord. 

An  age  moft  odious  and  accurs'd  enfu*d, 
Difcolour^d  with  a  pious  monarch's  blood  | 
Whofe  fall  when  ^ft  the  tragic  virgin  faw. 
She  fled  and  lel^her  province  to  the  law. 
Her  merry  fifter  ftill  purfu*d  the  gatne. 
Her  g'irb  was  altered,  but  her  gifts  the  fame. 
She  firft  refbrm*d  the  mufdcs  of  her  face. 
And  learnt  the  fulemo  fcrt  wfbr  figns  of.  grKer| 
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Then  circumcUM  her  locks,  and  form'd  htttoae. 

By  humming  to  a  tabor  and  a  drone  j 

Her  eyes  llie  difciplinM  precifely  right. 

Both  when  to  wink,  and  how  to  turn  the  white : 

Thus  baniili'd  firom  theftage,  (he  gravely  nwjt 

AHum^d  a  cloak,  and  quibbled  o*er  a  text. 

But  when,  by  miracles  of  mercy  iliown, 
Much-fuiffcring  Charjea  regain*d  his  father's  throne  5 
When  peace  and  plenty  ovcrflow'd  the  land. 
She  fVraight  pulPd  off  her  fatincap  and  band  { 
Bade  Wychcrley  be  bold  in  her  defence. 
With  pointed  wit,  and  energy  of  fenic : 
Xtherege  and  Sedley  join*d  him  in  her  caufe. 
And  all  deferv'd,  and  all  receivM,  applauie. 

Reftor^d  with  lefs  fuccefs,  the  Tragic  Mafi 
Had  quite  forgot  her  ftyle  by  long  ^ifufe  S 
Shetaught  her  Masimins  to  rant  iR* thyme, 
Miilaking  rattling  donfenfe  for  fublime  i 
Till  witty  Buckingham  reform*d  her  taifte. 
And  fneering  iham'd  her  into  fenfe  at  la£L 
But  now  relapsed,  (he  dwindles  to  a  foof. 
And  weakly  warbles  on  an  eunuch*s  tongue  | 
And  with  her  min(belfy  may  ftill  remain. 
Till  Southerne  court  her  to  be  great  again. 
Perhaps  the  beauties  of  thy  Spartan  dame. 
Who  (long  defrauded  of  the  public  fame) 
Shal I,  with  fuperior  majeftyuvow*d, . 
Shine  like  a  goddefs  breaking  from  a  cloud  i 
Once  more  may  reinftate  her  on  the  llage, 
Her  adlion  graceful,  and  divine  her  rage. 

Arts  have  their  empires,  and,  like  other  ftates. 
Their  rife  and  fall  are  goveniM  by  the  Atet:* 
They,  when  their  period^s  meafur*d  out  by  tiooe, 
Tranrplant  their  laurels  to  another  clime. 
The  Grecian  Mufe  once  fill'd  with  loud  alarms 
The  court  of  heaven,  and  clad  the  gods  m  arms  ) 
Thtf  trumpet  filent,  humbly  (he  eflay'd 
The  Doric  reed,  and  fung  beneath  the  (hade  } 
£xtoird  a  frugal  life,  and  taught  the  fwains 
T*  obferve  the  feafons,  and  manure  the  plains  ; 
Sometimes  in  warbled^ynuis  (he  paid  her  vow. 
Or  wove  Olympic  wreaths  for  Theron's  brow  { 
Sometimes  on  flowery  beds  (be  lay  fupioey 
And  gave  her  thoughts  a  loofe  to  love  and  winef 
Or,  in  her  fable  ftole  and  bulkins  dre(s*d, 
ShewM  vice  enthroned,  and  virtuous  kiQgfl  oppreisM. 

The  ny^iph  (till  fair,  however  paft  her  bkiom, 
From  Greece  at  length  was  led  in  chans  to  Romci 
Whilft  wars  abroad,  and  civil  difcord  reign*d. 
Silent  the  beauteous  capdve  long  remain*d  { 
That  interval  employed  her  dmely  care 
To  ftudy,  and  refine  the  language  there. 
She  views  with  anguifh  on  the  Roman  (fa^ 
The  Grecian  beauties  weep,,  the  wairion  rage : 
But  mofl  ihofe  fcenes  delight  th*  immortal  maid. 
Which  Scipio  had  revised,  and  Rofcius  play*d. 
Thence  to  the  pleidings  of  the  gown  (he  goes 
(For  Themis  then  could  fpeak  in  poliih*d  profe): 
Chaam'd  at  the  bar,  amid  th*  attentive  throng. 
She  blefi'd  the  Syren-power  of  Tully*!  tongue. 
But  when,  0£^avius,  thy  fuccefsful  fword 
Was  (heathM,  and  univerfal  peace  refb)r*d. 
Fond  of  a  nx>parch,  to  the  court  (he  came. 
And  chofe  a  nuineroui  choir  to  chant  his  fame. 
Firlt  from  the  green  retreats  and  lowly  plaini| 
Her  VlrgilYoar^d  fublime  in  epic  drains  | 


His  theme  fo  glorious,   an4  his  flight  fo  tne,     / 
She  with  Mconian  garlands  graced  his  brow ; 
Taught  Hoiace  then  to  touch  the  Leibian  lyre. 
And  Sappho's  fvveetnefs  jo'm'd  with  Pindar's  iirei 
By  Capfar*s  bounty  all  the  tuneful  train 
Enjoyed,  and  fung  of  Saium*s  golden  rtign  { 
No  genius  rhen  was  lefl  to  live  on  praiiie. 
Or  cursM  the  barren  ornament  of  bays  i 
On  all  her  fons  he  c!ift  a  kind  regard. 
Nor  could  they  write  fo  fdft  as  he  revrard. 
The  Mufe,  induf^rious  to  record  his  name 
In  the  bright  annals  of  eternal  fame, 
Profufe  of  favours;  lavi(h*d  all  her  ftore. 
And  for  one  reign  made  many  ages  poor. 

Now  firom  thf  rugged  North  unnumberMlMH 
Invade  the  Lathn  coaiH  with  barbarous  aiBii 
A  race  unpoli(h*d,  but  inur'd  to  toil. 
Rough  as  their  heaven,  and  barren  as  tbor  UL 
Thefe  locufts  every  fpringing  art  deftroy*d. 
And  foft  Humanity  before  them  dy*d. 
Pidlure  no  more  maintain*d  the  doubtful  ftme 
With  Nature's  fcenes,  nor  gave  the  canvis  liies 
Nor  fculpture  exercis*d  her  ikill,  beneath 
^H^  forming  hand  to  make  th^  marble  brettbe: 
Struck  with  defpair,  they  flood  deroid  of  tfaoufk, 
Lcfs  lively  than  the  works  themfel^es  bad-wr«||t 
On  thofe  twin-fifters  fuch  diiafiers  came. 
Though  colours  and  proportions  are  the  fame 
In  every  age  and  clime )  their  beauties  known 
To  every  lang\iage,  and  confinM  by  none. 
But  fate  lefs  freedom  to  the  Mu(e  affords,  . 
And  checks  her  genius  vrith  the  choice  of  woidss 
To  paint  her  thoughts,  the  di^on  muft  be  bad 
Of  eafy  grandeur,   and  hammuous  found. 
Thus  when  (he  raised  her  voice  divinely  greit 
To  fing  the  founder  of  the  Roman  ftate  ;  * 
The  language  was  adapted  to  the  ibng, 
S^^Tet  and  fublime,  with  native  beauty  ftrong  t 
But  when  the  Goths  infulting  troops  appear *d. 
Such  didbnance  the  trembling  virgin  heard  ! 
Changed  to  a  fwan,  firom  Tyber*s  tronbled  i 
She  wing*d  her  flight,  and  fought  the  filver  ' 

Long  in  the  mel^mcholy  grove  (he  (laid. 
And  taught  the  peafive  Druids  in  the  fliade ; 
In  folemn  and  inftrudive  notes  they  fung 
From  wh^ce  the  beauteous  firame  of  nature  fprai|i 
Who  polifli'd  all  the  ndiant  orbs  above. 
And  in  bright  order  made  the  planets  move  ; 
Whence  thunders  ron/r,  and  frightful  mrtcsn  ijp 
And  coooets  roll  unbounded  through  the  Iky  i 
Who  wingM  the  winds,  and  gave  the  fbeams  !d  floi 
And  rais*d  the  rocks,  and  fpread  the  lawns beio»j 
Whence  the  gay  fpring  exults  in  flowery  pride, 
And  autumn  with  the  bleeding  grape  is  dy*d  ^ 
Whence  fummer  funs  imbrown  the  labouring  fmii 
And  (hivering  winter  pines  in  icy  chvns : 
And^  praisM  the  Power  Supreme,  nor  d«*d  wtnm 
So  vain  a  theory  as  that  of  Chance. 

But  in  this  ifle  (he  found  the  nymphs  £>  Isr, 
She  changM  her  hand,  and  chofe  a  toha  «r,       ! 
And  Love  and  Beauty  next  became  her  caii.       I 
Greece,  her  loy*d  country,  only  coul4  afioid 
A  Venus  and  a  Helen  to  record  $ 
A  thoufand  radiant  nymphs  (he  htrt  fadidd. 
Who  outch'd  thcgQ4d«fs,  aad  the  ^uca  acdTi 
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T*  immortalise  their  loves  flie  long  eiTay^J, 
But  ftill  the  tongue  her  generous  toil  betray *<L 
Chaucer  had  all  that  beauty  could  infpirey     . 
And  Surrey*t  numben  glow*d  with  warm  dcfire : 
Both  now  are  priiM  by  few>  unknown  to  mofty 
Becaufe  the  thoughts  are  in  the  language  loft. 
£yei  Spenfer*s  pearls  in  muddy  waters  lie. 
Yet  foon  their  beams  attract  the  diverts  eye  : 
Kich  was  their  imagery,   till  Tinte  defac*d 
The  curious  works ;   but  Waller  came  at  laft. 
Waller,  the  Mufe  with  heavenly  verfe  fupplies. 
Smooth  as  the  fair,  and  fparkling  as  their  eyes  ; 
«  All  but  the  nymph  that  ihould  redrefs  his  wrong, 
*<'  Attend  his  paffion,  and  approve  his  fong.** 
Bat  when  this  Orpheus  funk,  and  hoary  age 
SuppreijM  the  lover^s  and  the  poet's  rage^ 
To  Crinville  his  melodious  luce  ihe  gave, 
Granville,  whofe  faithful  verfe  is  beauty's  fiave  $ 
Accept  this  gift,  my  favourite  youth!   ibecry'd. 
To  found  a  brighter  theme,  and  fing  of  Hyde ; 
Hyde*s  and  thy  lovely  Myra*s  praife  pioclaimy 
Aod  match  CarlUle's  and  SaccbarifTa's  fame. 

O  !  would  he  now  torfake  the  myrtle  giovej 
AfMi  fing  .of  arms,  as  late  he  fung  of  love  !^ 
His  colours  and  his  hand  alone  ihould  paint 
io  Britain's  queen  the  warrior  and  the  faint  i 
In  whom  confpire,  to  form  her  truly  greaty 
Wifdom  with  power,  and  piety  with  flate. 
Wliilffc  finom  her  throne  the  ftreams  of  juftice  flow^ 
Screng  and  ferene,  to  blefs  the  land  below ;  , 

O'er  diflant  realms  her  dreaded  thunders  rol^ 
And  the  wild  rage  of  tyranny  contmL 
Her  power  to  quell,  and^ty  toredreft. 
The  Maefe^  the  Danube,  and  the  Rhine  confeft  | 
Whence  bleeding  Iber  hopes  around  his  head 
To  fee  freih  olive  fpring,  and  plenty  fpread  i 
And  whilft  they  hand  their  great  dtliverer's  fame^ 
The  Seine  retires,  and  fickens  at  her  name. 

0  Granville !  all  thefe  glorious  fcenes  dlfplay, 
Jnftrud  Succeeding  monarchs  how  to  fway  } 
And  make  her  roemoiy  rever'd  by  ally 

When  triumphs  are  forgot,  and  mouJdering  arches  fidL 

PardoD  me,  friend !  I  own  my  mufe  too  froe^ 
To  ^ite  fo  long  on  fuch  a  theme  to  thee : 
To  play  the  critic  here— with  equal  right    . 
Bid  her  pretend  to  teach  An^U  to  fight  i 
InRruGt  th'  unerring  fun  to  guide  the  year« 
.  And  Harley  by  what  fcheroes  he  ought  to  Acer  ) 
'  Give  Haicourc  eloquence  t'  adorn  the  feal, 
Maxims  of  AtXc  to  Leeds,  to  Beaufort  seal  i 
Try  to  corred  what  Orrery  fhall  write, 
And  make  harmonious  St.  John  more  polite  j 
Teach  law  to  Ida  for  the  crown's  fupport, 
^  AM  Jc^'^cy  how  to  ferve  and  grace  a  court  i 
Di^te  (oft  WJibling  airs  to  Sheffield's  Handy 
When  Venus  and  her  Loves  around  him  ftand  } 
in  fage  debates  to  Rocheftcr  impart 
A  fearching  head,  and  ever  faithful  heart } 
Make  Talbot's  finifh'd  virtue  more  complete^ 
High  without  pride»  and  amiably  great* 
Where  Nature  all  her  powers  with  fortmie  joinM* 
At  once  to  pleafe  and  benefit  mankind. 

When  carte  were  to  my  blooming  youth  unknown, 
]^y  fancy  .free,  and  all  my  hours  my  own  j 

1  lov'd  alon^  the  laurcat  grove  to  ftny. 

The  paths  were  pleaiiu]£^  v4  the  psofjped  gay  | 
Vol.  IV, 
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But  now  my  genius  fuiks,  and  hardly  koowt 

To  make  a  couplet  tinkle  in  tJie  clofe. 

Yet  Whrn  you  next  to  Mel^ray  ihall  repair. 

And  quit  the  town  to  brcrithe  a  purer  air  ; 

Retiring  from  thr  crowd  to  ileal  the  fwects 

Of  eafy  life  in  Tvvyfdcn's  calm  retrMts 

(As  Tcrf nee  to  his  LaVuis  lov'd  to  come. 

And  in  Camp:inij  fcorn'd  the  pomp  of  Rome)  ; 

Where  Lambard,  foimM  for  bufmers,  and  to  plea£r» 

By  (baring,  will  improve  your  happinefsT; 

In  both  their  fouls  imperial  reafon  fways. 

In  both  the  patriot  and  the  friend  difplays  ; 

Belov'd,  and  praised  by  all,  who  merit  love  and 

praife. 
With  bright  ideas  there  infpirM  anew. 
By  them  excited/  and  inform'd  by  you, 
I  may  with  h Appier  fkill  ciTay  to  fing 
Sublimer  note&,  and  ftrike  a  bolder  ftring. 

Languid  and  dull,  when  abfent  from  her  cafCn 
No  oracles  of  old  the  Sibyl  gave  ^ 
But  when  beneath  her  (acred  ihrine  fhe  ftood. 
Her  fury  foon  confefs'd  the  coming  god  ; 
Her  breaft  began  to  heave,  her  eyes  to  roll. 
And  wondrous  vifions  fill'd  her  labonring  foul* 


A    LETTER 

TO    TKI 

KNIGHT  OF  THE  SABLE    SHIE'i.». 

«« Uabet  BMopola  Tr^tiJ'' 

MAtT.Lih.iat 

CIR  Knight,  who  know  with  equal  ikUl 

To  make  a  poem  and  a  pill, 
*Twas  my  misfortune  t'o''her  nigh^ 
To  be  tormented  with  a  fpright.  * 

On  either  fide  his  head  the  hair 
Seem'd  bufhing  out,  the  top  was  ban}.         ; 
His  garb  antique,  but  on  his  face 
There  reign'd  a  fweet  majellic  grace  |r 
Of  comely  port,  and  in  hit  hand 
He  decent  way'd  a  laurel -WAnd. 
On  the  left  foot  (by  which  I  found  S 

His  name  was  on  the  ftage  rerK>wn'd) 
A  fock  of  curious  fhape  he  wore. 
With  myrtle  foliage  flouriih'd  o'er  |  ♦ 
A  purple  bufkin  grac'd  the  right, 
And  ftrong  he  ftcp'd,  yet  lovely  light. 

Thy  firiendly  care,  be  cry'd,  1  cravf. 
To- give  me  quiet  in  my  grave  : 
Tryphun  conftrains  me  firom  the  dead, 
A  wizard  whom  1  hate  and  dread  ; 
By  him  to  dangle  on  a  pofty 
I'm  conjur'd  up— r"  Alas,  poor  Ghoil  !*** 
A  pendulum  1  there,  am  nude. 
To  move  tfie  leaden  wheelsof  trade.. 
And  while  each  little  author  ftruts 
In  calves-fkin  gilt,  adom'd  with  cut!  1. 
I,  vouching,  pafs  'em  off  as  dear 
Al  any  ftapfe-claffic  ware. 
Peers,  parfons,  cits,  a  motley  tribe, 
Flpck  there  to  purchafe,  aod  fubfciifaMi    . 
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While  Tryphon,  astfce  ftt'lfeom  bite, 
ChvckJe^  CO  fee  them  grow  polite. 

Fot  endi  thoriofamoufly  low» 
It  fure  wou'd  Ctem  it  a-propot, 
For  Dennis  at  his  door  to  ft  and, 
With  a  good  broomftlck  in  his  hand. 
Then»  fliould  the  chaps  find  ought  amifi , 
Or  blame  the  price,  the  tragic  Swifs 
Might  have  his  better  parts  employed. 
To  critidre  them  back  and  fide. 

Or  is  there  none  of  all  his  race, 
Whofe  fir  ntures  Won  Id  a  (ign- board  grace? 
Ofl*  in  the  wizard's  cell  Tre  feen 
A  ibrrel  man,  of  awkward  xnien. 
Prying  witlf  bufy  leer  about, 
Aaif  he  were  the  devil's  fcout. 
I  ne'er  was  vers'd  in  modi(h  vice. 
But  fure  thoie  whorefon  gloating  eyet 
Have  ttavell'd  much  on  love  affairs. 
Between  the  key-hole  and  the  itairs.  ^ 

0  cheat  the  gibbet  of  a  fign, 

And  with  hit  head  commute  for  mine. 

When  firfl  1  heard  his  damn'd  intent. 
To  Tryphon's  bed  by  night  1  went ; 
Where  he  hiy  bleft  wicb  dreams  of  gaio^ 
Furs',  fcarlet  and  a  golden  chain.  * 

1  rous'd  the  wretch,  and  weeping  faid, 
O^  tike  my  yiit,  .«nd  fpare  my  httd,. 
Urge  not  the  wagsto  fneer,  and  jape  oh 
Tult  as  of  old  they  us'd-Priapus. 

But  as  a  whelp  darts  up  with  fear 
WJian  ftbee^s  humming  at  his  ear: 
With  upper  lip  elate,  be  grins, 
WhiUt  round  the  little  teaier  fpins  j 
But  when  aloof  in  air  it  foars, 
Heitra-ght  forgets  th'  alarm,  and  (borett 
So  did  his  feUow^creature  flight 
The  fleeting  vif5on  of  the  night. 
My  prayers  were  lofl,  though  white  1  ftay*d 
1  ftnek  they  firong  impreOions  made. 

There  is  a  Knight,  who  takes  the  fid^ 
With  Saxon  pen,-  aM  tabic  IhieW  j 
Who  doubtlefs  can  relieve  my  ghoft, 
And  diienchant  me  from  the  poft. 
Then  1  couM  rcfl  as  ftiM  as  thoffe 
Whpatht  has  drudg'd  to  fure  repofe  ; 
As  irStradcd  in  the  whole,    - 
And  vSih  the  body  kflKd  the  foul. 
To  him  for  aid  with  fyeed  repair— 
«*  Butfofk!   I  fcent  the  morning  airs'* 
Be  mindful  of  my  p'teotis  plieht. 
And  to  ray  caufe  engage  the  Knigh^ 

Now;  gentle  tfr,  give  ear  to  me. 
For  I  prcfcribe  wichout  a  fee  $ 
From  CurH's  remove  the  feat  of  warji 
Bocamp  on  toother  fide  the  Bar : 
Level  your  eye  at  Tryphon*s  (hop. 
Another  epic  at'him  pop  $ 
What  though  without  rep*t  it  move>  '  ' 
Like  the  fure  darts  of  death  or  love  ? 
I  know  your  powder  is  fo  llrong, 
Nomorul  fign  caA  f^and  yo«  long. 

But  if  by  magk  this  oppofe 
The  volley  of  yftur  verfe  and  profe  | 
I'll  be  your  Yquire,  ahd  firm  ally, 
Write,  crimp,  ^Mlcoax  kirn  «p  cabtty  ff 


Not  all  the  necromancer's  art 
Will  fave  it  then,  befhrew  his  heart ! 
Whatcanfupportafbop,  or  fign. 
When  twofuch  perikms  wits  combine? 


THE    BLKVSKTH    BOOr 


OF  HOMER'S  ODYSSEY. 

TRANSLATID  FBOM  TBK  CBBBK. 

IN  MILTON'S  STYLE. 
-7t  tA*  OrtJkmi  fyre^ 


*«  HefmigofCAaesM  etematmgiti 
**  Taugkth  f^  keavnJj  Muje  tovaitvi  imM 
'*  the  ia^kieicau^  snd  uf  t9  rt-^dcead^ 
«  tkoagkhtti'd^Mirartr 

PARADItS    LoiT^  Bi  ■ 

"^HEN  fpcedtngfca-ward,  to  die  fleet  i 
That  anchored  nigh  the  coail,  we  lai 
ibtp 

Into  the  facre4  deep  x.  the  mail  qp-retr*d 
Bore  every  fail  expanded  ;  whtlft  aboard 
We  flowed  devoted  vidims,  and  afcend 
The  vciTel,  inly  grieved,  and  filent  fbowert 
Pell  from  oUr  drooping  eyer.     A  fnendlj  wiirf 
Circrthe  fiJr,  of  human  race  divine. 
Propitious  fent  \  to  ply  thr  fbogglii^  oar 
Small  need  remail*d,  the  frefhentng  gale  rnffc^d 
Bach  bellying  canvas.     On  with  fpeed  are  6r 
Profperous :  and  when  the  fim  careering  praae 
Sunk  to  the  wefbrn  iiles,  and  dewy  fiiade 
Sabled  the  pole,  we  tilting  oV  the  waves 
On  ocean*,  utntofl  bound,  approach  the  realms 
UnUefs'd,  where  the  Cimmerians  darkling  dwefl  J 
(A  lamentable  race !}  of  heavenly  light 
Unvifited,  and  the  fun's  gladibme  ray. 
Mooring  the  veflel  oo  that  drearv  beach 
We  uke  toe  defHn'd  flieep,  and  flow  fcjavm 
Along  the  marifh,  till  the  H'ixA  place 
We  fbuad,  which  Ciree  will'd  we  flioald  espkR. 
Burylochus  'and  Perimedes  guard 
The  hoJy  offerings  \  I  oieantime  onfheath 
Myfiiulchion,  and^pare  t'intrench  the  | 
A  cubit  fquarr,  and  their xybNdons  poor 
To  reconcile  the  (hades ;  mfufing  milk 
With  hooey  temper'd  fweet,  and  bon^  of  mod 
Pure  from  the  mellowed  grape,  wiA   added  tee 
Of  water;  and  with  flower  of -wheat  befirew 
The  mix-'d  ingredients :  to  the  hxA^  ghoAa 
Then  vowid,  if  Heaven  to  my  dear  native  kai 
Should  ftvour  my  tetum,  a  barren  cow 
Of  ftateliefl  growth:  and  toth'oracnloos  •far 
A  ram  of  fable  fleece,  the  leading  pride 
Of  all  my  flocks.    Thefefblemn  rites  peifaaM 
And  vows  prefer 'd,  the  deftin'd'^flieep  1  flew : 
Forth  gufh'd  the  vital  purple,  and  ftirchafg*d 
The  hoUow'd  trench  ;  when  lof  flrom  the  dMtti|e 
Of  Ertbus,  the  ghofls  ^mifctidus  tioop 
Unnomberd,  youths  and  maidens immatQie         * 
Cropt  in  dieir  fpring,  who  wandering  peufivcwilfi 
The  ihortJicia  of  their  date:  tremUSngt  i«d  te 

^  ■  •  Tirefis^ 
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With  Age,  Ifime  HowW  pace  (  others  more  fitrce 
ArrayM  in  army »  eouiiguia*d  o*erwith  wounds 
ReceiT'd  in  battle,  clynoroos  approach     • 
To  drink  the  ireeJcing  gore.     Shuddering  and  pale 
1  (Inod  aftoandcd,  buc  with  quick  difpatch 
Bade  hum  the  facrifice,  a  grateful  fteam 
'  To  Proferpine,  who  there  with  Dis  divides 
TheregencyoKp  nicht:  fudden  I  vravM 
lity  glittering  fauTchion,  firom  the  fanguine  pool 
Drivbg  th*  unbody'd  hoft  that  rounh  me  fwarm*d ; 
Nor  deigned  to  let  them  fip»  before  I  faw 
Th*  oraculoas  feer.     Foremoft  of  all  the  crowd 
fJpenor  ^ame,  whofie  unregarded  corfe 
Wt  left  behind  in  Circe*s  fumptuous  dome. 
Unwept,  anbury  M,  eager  to  purfue 
Our  voyage:  Straight  to  tender  pity  mov'd, 
With  iffords  dlflblv'd  in  tears  I  cryM,  Relate, 
Elpenor,   how  thefe  rueful  ihades  you  reachM 
Sooner  than  1  full-fail'd.     He  thus  reply'd 
Inaccenuof  much  dolour:  Me,  OKlng! 
The  minider  of  adverfe  fate  maligned, 
Uoweeting  of  mifliap^  and  wrought  my  doom. 
Drenched  with  excels  of  wine :  prone  from  the  top 
Of  Circe*s  tower  I  fell,  and  the  neck-bones 
Disjointed  dyM.     But  to  your  pious  care 
S«ppli*«nt,  1  beg  by  thofe  endearing  names 
Of  parent,  wife,  and  fon  (though  diftant,  dear 
To  your  remembrance),  when  you  re«afccnd 
To  Circe*s  blifsful  LHe,  to  my  remains 
Discharge  funereal  ntes  i  nor  let  me  lie 
Unwepr,   unbary*d  there»  left  Heaven  avenge 
The  dire  neglect      While  the  devouring  flames 
Confome  my  earthy,  on  the  flagrant  pile 
My  amoour  caft  complete  j  then  raife  a  totaJd 
For  my  memorial  on  the  foaming  ftrand ; 
<And  on  it  place  that  oar  which erft  I  ply'd 
With  my  aflbciates.     Penfive  I  rejoin, 
Poor  Shade  1     1*11  pay  the  decent  rights  you  crave. 

While  with  the  friendly  phantom  1  maintained 
Such  melancholy  parley,  with  brandifh^d  ftrel 
Gaarding  the  goary  pool,  I  through  th'  obfcure 
i^  *  Mother  view'd :  her  lineage  ihe  deriv'd 
From  Maia's  wingy  fon,  and  ceas'd  to  breathe 
This  vital  air,  fince  I  my  legion  led 
To  war  on  lUurn.     From  my  pitying  eyes 
Abundant  forrow  ftream'd  i  but  though  regret 
Withcr»d  my  refolution,  fiom  the  poo} 
I  made  the  dear  maternal  form  recede. 
Till  I  fliould  learn  from  the  grave  Theban  feer 
The^  fum  of  hte.    The  fage  at  length  advanc*d 
^^ving  a  golden  fcepter,  and  began  s 

Son  of  Laertes,  what  misfortunes  dire 
Compel  yourprogrefs  firom  th'  all-cheariog  fun. 
And  heavenly  asure,  in  thirfeat  of  woe 
To  roam  among  the  dead  ?  But  firom  the  pool 
^^^Hhdraw,  and  iheath  your&ulchion,  while  I  tafle 
That  bloody  beversge,  then  the  Fates  decreed 
Mant  I'll  utter.     Sudden  I  withdrew, 
Sheathing  my  faulchion  whilft  he  drank  th^  goie  ; 
Then  thus  the  leer  pronounc'd  the  Fates  dkree. 

What  means  mn  beft  befit  your  wriih'd  return, 
nittftriotts  Greek  I    you'd    know.    The    fovercign 

power 
Whofe  f^roog  eaitfa-fhaking  mace  the  floods  mrcre> 
InlidiMf  wsiu  a  time  to  wreak  revenge 

f  Anddav  • 


For  Pblypheme,  his  fon ;  whoTe  vifual  orb 
You  late  eclip^d  with  evcr-during  ihade.  ' 

Howe'er  you  fafe  may  voyage,  arid  avoid 
Difafters  various,  if  your  mates  refrain 
From  facrilegious  fpoil,  when  fafe  they  tread 
Trinicria's  herby  foil :  for  there  the  flocks 
And  herds  of  Phoebus  o'er  the  verdurous  lawn 
Browse  fattening  pafture  (he  the  worid's  great  eye 
Views  all  below  his  orient  *beam,  nor  aught 
Can  ihun  his  wakeful  ear) ;  with  evil  hand 
If  them  they  feise,  unerring  i  foretell 
An  hideous  wreck.     Voequal  to  the  ftorm 
Your  (hip,  deep  in  the  nether  waves  ingulft^ 
Shall  peri/h  with  her  crew :  you  fhall  regain 
The  dry,  without  furviving  friend  to  cheer  : 
Your  pilgrim-fteps :  however  late  and  hard» 
You  (hall  rtvifit  your  lov'd  natal  (hore, 
Transported  in  a  veifel  not  your  own. 
Much  of  domeflic  damage,  and  mifrule, 
Will  fadden  your  return  ;  for  in  your  court 
Suitors  voluptuous  fwarm  :  Mrith  amorous  wileh 
Studious  to  win  yourconfort,  and  feduce 
Her  from  chafte  fisalty  to  joys  impure, 
In  bridal  pomp;   vain  eflTorts!  but  they  (boo 
By  ilratagem,  or  ourpniflarit  arm. 
To  ruin  are  fore.doom*d.     Then  to  a  race 
Remote  from  ocean,  who  with  favoury  fait 
Ne'er  feafon  their repafl,  nor  vefTcl  vicw'd 
I  Furrowing  the  foamy  flood  with  painted  pro^f 
And  all  her  tackle  trim,  with  fpeed  repair 
I  Carrying  a  taper  oar ;  vray-faring  thus. 
One  journeying  obvious  will  mifname  that  oar 
A  com  van  |   fix  it  there,  and  vidims  flay 
To  Neptune  reverent;  from  the  fleecy  fold 
A  ram  feleA ;  and  from  the  beeves  and  (vAntp 
The  choiceft  male  entire,  of  either  herd. 
Thence  homeward  hafle,  and   hecatombs  prepare 
For  the  bright  order  of  the  gods,  who  reign 
SpherM  in  empyreal  fplendors.     White  with  years» 
The  balm  of  life  evaporadng  flow, 
At   length,    when    Neptune  points  the    dart   of 

death*. 
Without  a  pangyouMl  die,  and  leave  your  land 
With  fiir  abundance  blefs'd.     In  thcfc  fix'd  lawa 
Of  fate  repofe  afliance,  and  beware. 

I  thus  reply *d  t  In  this  authentic  will 
Of  Ate,  O  Seer !  I  acquiefce  ;   but  lo ! 
Penfive  and  filent,  by  the  goary  pool. 
Abides  my  mother*s  ihade ;   nor  me  vouchfafef 
Language  or  look  beaignj  Oh!   tdl  me  how 
She  here  may  recognise  me.     He  rc]oio*d  } 
Whatever  ghoft  by  your  permiffion  fips 
That  facred  purple,  will  to  all  yourqueffc 
Without  deceit  reply  ;  the  reft  withdraw 
At  yo^  fteim  iAterdid .    This  faid,  the  feet 
To  the  liigh  capital  of  Dis  retired. 
Meantime  I  firm  abode,  till  the  dear  fliade 
Had  fip*d  the  facred  purple ;  then  her  fon 
Inftant  flie  knew,  and  wailing  thus  begm: 

My  fon!  how  reached  you  thefe  Tartarean  bouodSy 
Corporeal  f  Many  a  river  interfused. 
And  gulphs  unvoyageabIe»  from  accefs 
Debar  eieh  living  wight ;   bcfides  th*  ezpanfe 
Of  ocean  wide  to  fall.     Are  you  firom  Troy 
With  your  aflbciate  peers  but  now  returned, 
Enoneotts  ^m  your  wifis  and  kingdom  ftill? 
"i  He  was  killed  with  tht  bone  of  a  fta*cuztle* 
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I  fhas;  Bf  ftrong  ncceHky  conStxvn^df 
Down  to  thefe  nether  reaimt  I  have  frafumM 
An  earthly  gueft>  to  hear  my  doom  difckttM 
By  Tage  Tirelias  ;  for  fince  I  led 
Auxiliar  baads>  with  Agamemnon  leagued 
To  war  on  lliumy  traverfing  the  main 
Through  various  pecihy  I  have  voyag*d  f^r 
£ftfangM  from  Greece.     But  fay  by  what  dUeafe» 
By  (low  confumption  through  the  gates  of  death 
Prone  did  you  pafi  $   or  by  Diana*t  dart 
Transfixed y  a  fudden  fate  ?  My  hoary  fiic  t 
Survives  he  f  la  my  blooming  fon  poflelsM 
Of  my  ^omaln,  or  groans  it  now  bentath 
Ufurping  powcrs>  who  lord  it  uocontrollMy 
Thoughtlefs  of  jny  return  ?  My  confort  ^u  I 
Abides  (hp  with  my  fon,  of  all  his  rights 
A  guardian  regent  i  or,  no  longer  minet  ^ 

Hath  (he  been  won  to  plight  connubial  vows  t 
^  The Yeocrabit  (hade  thus  anfwer'd  mild : 
Still  in  your  regal  dome  your  fpoufe  abides 
DifcoRfolate«  with  ever-flowing  eyes 
Wailing  yourabfencej  and  youL(an  poflefsM 
Of  principi!ity».  with  his  compcersy 
Bounteous  of  fouU  free  intercourfe  maintains 
Of  Obcial  love.     Beneath  a  fylvan  lodge^ 
Far  from  the  cheerful  (If  ps  of  men,  your  fire 
Uves  inceniblable  |  on  gorgeous  bedSy 
With  rich  embroidery  fprnd,  and  purple  palliy 
Ko  mc^  indulging  fweet  rspofe;  htftxiad 
In  coarfe  attire*  Couch*d  with  his  village  hiadi 
On  the  warm  hearth  he  (leept,  when  winter  rejgot 
Inclemtnty  till  the  circling  months  return 
Kew«rob*d  in  (lowering  verdure  t  thei\9  the  vlnti 
High  Incerwove  a  green  pavilion  (brna> 
Where  piUo^^v^d  on  the  leaves  he  mourns  for  yoa 
KiD^tomal }  to  tb*  unfiriendly  damp  of  age 
Adding  corrofive  angt»iih  and  defpair. 
2io  peri(hM  1  with  flo^-confuming  pile ! 
^e  nor  the  filver-(hafced  goddefs  (lew, 
Kor  nicking  malady ;  but  anxious  l*ve  , 

Of  my  Ulyflfcs  on  my  vitals  prey*d> 
And  funk  ray  age  with  forrow  to  tht^^ve. 

SheceasM:  I  thrice  with  filial  fondnels  firove 
T*  efnbrace  the  rauch-lovM  fbrm,  and  thrice  it  fled» 
Delufive  as  a  dream.     Anew  with  grief 
Heart-chiird,  1/pake:  Why,  mothery  will  you  fly 
Your  fon's  indrcling  arms  ?  O  here  pertnit 
My  duteous  love,  and  let  our  forrows  Bow 
Minglirjg  in  one  full  ftream !  Or  has  the  queen 
Whofe  ^wn  the  Shades  revere,  to  work  me  woe^ 
A  guiltfiil  image  (brm*d  ^   She  thus  replies ; 
Of  all  mankind,  O  mD(l  to  grief  innrM ! 
Deem  not  that  aught  of  guile  by  phantoms  vala 
Is  here  Intended*   but  the  edence  pnre 
Of  feparate  fouls  is  of  all  living  touch 
ImpaHive :  here  no  grefs  material  frame 
We  wear,  with  fle(h  incumbered,  nerves  and  bones  { 
Thcy*re  cakinM  on  the  pile :  but  when  we  ceafe 
To  draw  the  breath  of  lite,  the  foul  on  wing 
Fleets  like  a  dream,  Aom  eIemental''drofs 
Difparted  and  refin*d.     Now  to  the  realms 
Illumined  with  the  funS  enlivening  beam, 
Hence  journeying  upward,  tb  your  confort  dear 
'  Pifdole  the  fecrets  of  our  (late  below. 

Thus  we  alternate,  till  a  beauteous  trai« 
Of  noblefs  near  advance  their  fteps,  enlargM 
Bj  ndiaBt  Frofcrpine,  daughtcn  ai^  wives 


To  ktogs  and  heroes  old :  the  feery  pasi 

The  £ur  afifcmbly  thick  fwrouad,  to  fi^ 
The  taftefvl  liquid :  L  the  (atts  of  each 
Definus  to  bar  ftoried,  .wave  m^  fwfrd 
In  airy  circles,  while  they  fiogly  fate 
Their  appetites ;   then  curious  afk  of  eack 
Her  ancdftry,  which  all  in  order  toU. 

'Tyro  firft  audience  chum*d,  the  daughter  6m 
Ol^  great  Salmooeus  i  (be  with  Cretheus  (hm'd 
Connubial  love,  but  long  in  virgin  bloom 
Enamoured  of  Enipeus,  inly  pin*d : 
Enipeus,  fwif^  from  whoie  reclining  um 
Rolls  a  delicious  flood.     Hit  lovely  form 
Neptune  i^um*d»  and  the  bright  aymph  huM 
Wandering  love-penfiv^near  his  amber  ftieimi 
Then  pbingbg  in  the  flopy  flood  rcccrvM 
Redounding  ^  an^to  ikreen  bis  amoroos  tbc^ 
On  cither  ^e  the  patting  waves  up-iear*4  . 
A  cryftal  rkmia^.    Potent  of  rapturous  joy. 
And  fated,  thus  be  fpake:  Hail,  royal  tiki 
Thy  womb  (bad  teem  with  twms  (a  god^cflfcoBl 
Is  evec  firuitful),  and  tbo(e  pledges  dev 
Of  our  fweet  cafual  bliis  nurtureaod  teod 
With  a  food  motber^s  care :  beoce  bosnewnli^M^ 
And  ^m  all  human  ken  our  asMXOos  aid 
Conceal :  (b  Neptune  bids  thdb  now  faiviiea. 
He  ceas*d,  and  diving  fudden  was  ingulpb^d 
Deep  in  the  gttrgling  eddy.    Two  Air  lbs* 
Th*  appointed  months  difcbaigVi,  by/upiexoe  Joif 
B6th  fcepterM.    Pdiasfitftj  his  empire  wide 
Stretch*d  o>r  lokos,  whofe  irriguous  vales 
His  grssiqg  folds  o*ttfleeo*d :  htf  younger  birtht 
Neleus,  was  honoured  through  the  faody  redia    . 
Of  Pylus.     She  by  Cretbus  tbeoefpettS*d» 
A  fair  increafe,  i£foa  and  Pheres,  boie  ; 
And  ^reat  Amytbaon,  «rho  with  fiery  fteedt 
Oft*  flifarray'd  the  fees  in  battle  ranged. 

The  daughter  of  Afopus  next  I  view*df 
Antiope,  buaftful  that  flie,  by  Jove 
Impregnate,  had  the  fam*d  Ampbioo  bora^ 
A'nd  ^ethus,  founder  of  imperial  Thebes, 
$utely    with  leven  large    gates,    and  bahmk'i 


Againft  invading  powers.    Alcmeoa  fiur  ' 

Aoftphitryon^a  confiirt,  then  advanced  to  view} 
To  heaven^s  fupreme  who  bore  Alctdes,  buU 
And  lion-hearted.     Next  that  lovely  (bade 
Stood  Megara,  of  Creoa*s  royal  race. 
By  gfeat  Akides  fpous*d.  To  her  fucceeds 
The  thetaj  form  of  £pkafte»  woo*d  ^ 

By  Oedipus  her  fen,  to  wbomike  deignM 

S»oufal  embraces,  thoughtlefs  of  mifdeed» 
ehavii^tod  (ill-ftar'd!)   delhoy*d  bis  fii^ 
His  lineage  with  incefbxMis  mixture  foil*d. 
Blinded  by  delliityi  but  the  juft  gods 
Difclot*d  th*  unnatural  fcene.    In  Theba  be  (mf^ 
With  various  ills  by  Heaven*s  affli^g  rod 
Difcomfited ;  but  (be  through  fiell  defpair^ 
Self-ftrangled,  firom  the  fUngs  of  mortal  Ufis 
Fled  to  the  fbades,  and  her  furviving  Iba 
With  delegated  finies  fierce  paifoad. 

An  amiable  jflMgenext  appeared  J 
Bright  Chloris,  of  Aropbioii*s  lofiy  flem        • 
The  youngjeft  bud :  in  fweet  attradivcpoiiip» 
On  her  the  Graqes  ever  waitiag  fiaut 
T!ie  heart  of  Neleus,  whom  the  Pylian  tribes 
li^magM  vri(b  fealty  t  £nm  dm  wedded  Ion 
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prang  Neiter,  Chwmloi,  Md  the  boaftful  power 

If  Periclymenot  j  befides  a  nyropb,      . 

era,  of  form  divinct  her  Tirgin  vowt 

iy  manr  •  prince  wit  fought,  but  Neleus  deign  d 

0  none  her  bed,  but  him  whofe  prowefeM  aim 

hooM  fynt  irom  Pbylice  a  furious  herd 

)f  wUd  Thcffalian  beeves,  f  avenge  the  dower 

Vhkh  Iphiduf  detained.    Thit  bold  emprife 

Ueer  accepted  5  but,  in  combat  fbilM, 

ji  tluall  for  twehre  levolving  moons  he  lay. 

Deep  in  a  dungeon  clofe  Immur'd,  till  finind 

Kfine  of  fate,  by  folving  problema  quaint 

(¥hidi  Iphiclus  propoa'd,  who  ftraight  difmifs  d 

rhe  captive ;  fo  was  Jove's  high  wiU  complete. 

Then  Leda,  fpous'd  by  Tyndaius,  I  faw, 
Mother  of  the  fiuh'dtvidns,  Caftorexpert 
r©  tame  the  deed,  and  Pollux  ftr  renown'd 
3n  lifted  fields  for  confUa }  who  from  Jovt 
RecewM  a  grateful  boon  Uke  gods  to  live, 
Mounting  alternate  to  this  upper  orb. 

Next  Iphimedh  glides  in  view,  the  wifo 
Of  great  Aloeus,  who,  in  love  coroprefs'd 
by  Neptune,  bore  (fo  (he  the  fad  avowM) 
Otos  and  Ephialtes  whom  the  Fates 
Cut  fhortln  early  primes  their  infuit  ytara 
Nurtur'd  by  Earth,  enormous  both  atuin*d 
Gigantic  fbturc,  and  for  manly  grace 
Wert  next  Orion  ranlcM  ;  for  in  the  courfe 
Of  nine  fwifk  circling  years,  nine  cubits  broad 
Their  (hoalders  meafur*d,  and  nine  ells  their  hdght. 
Improvident  of  foul,  they  vainly  dar'd 
The  gods  to  war,  and  on  Olympus  hoar 
Reared  Ofla,  and  on  Ofla  Pelion  pipd, 
Tom  from  the  bafe  with  all  its  woods  $  by  fcale 
T*  aflault  heaven's  battlements ;  and  had  their  date 
To  manhood  been  prolonged,  had  fare  atrhievM 
Their  ruinous  aim :  but  by  the  filver  dart 
Of  Pbsebus  iheer  transfixed,  ere  fpringing  dowa 
Shaded  their  rofy  youth,  they  both  expir'd. 
lU-fated  Phaedra  then  witli  Procris  came. 
And  Ariadne,  who  them  both  furpafsM 
In  goddefs-lJkc  demeanour ;  from  her  Art 
Mioot,  the  rigid  arbiter  of  right, 
Thefeus  of  old  convey'd  her,  with  intent 
At  Athens,  linkM  in  love,  with  her  to  itigQ  t 
Bat  ttatk  Diana,  by  the  guileful  plea 
Of  Bacchus  won,  diflever'd  (bon  their  joys. 
And  caus*d  die  lovely  nymph  to  fidl  foilom 
In  Dia,  with  circumfluous  leas  in-girt. 
Of  nuptial  rights  defirauded.     Next  advance' 
Ifcra  and  Clymene,  a  beauteous  pair  j 
And  Eriphyle,  whofe  once  radiant  charms 
A  cloud  of  forrow  dimm'd  j  for  (he,  devoid 
Of  dfateous  love,  for  gold  betray 'd  her  lord.-^-« 

Here  let  me  ceafe  narration,  nor  relate 
What  odier  obje^  fo^,  dau^ters  and  wives 
Of  heroes  old,  I  faw ;  for  now  the  niglit 
\  In  clouded  majefty  has  journey  *d  far, 
AdmonUhing  to^eft,  which  with  my  matct» 
Or  here  with  you,  my  wearied  nature  craves  | 
ileandme  afiknc'd  in  the  gods  and  you, 
To  fpeed  my  voyage  to  my  native  realm. 

He  ceas'd  i  a  while  th*  attentive  audience  taltn 
\  Inftlent  rapture ;  his  perfualive  tongue, 
I  McUifliottt|  fo  with  c^ocncf  had  c  Wm*d 


TheJr  fKll  mfadete  eart }  at  length  thus  fpak« 
The  queen  Arete,  gracefol  and  humane. 

Think  ye,  Ph«acians,  that  the  godlike  form» 
The  port,  the  wildom  of  this  wanderer  claim 
Aught  of  regard  ?  Peculiar  him  my  gueft 
I  ftyle  J  but  fece  the  honour  he  voucMafei, 
Delighted  ye  partake,  give  not  too  fooa 
Him  fignal  of  departure,  but  prepare 
With  no  penurious  hand.  proportionW  gifts, 
Vyebg   in  bounteout  deeds,    fincc  Heaven  haUk 

ibower'd 
Your  peerage  with  abundant  favours  boon. 

Upiofe  Echeneus  then,  whofe  wavy  locka 
Silver'd  with  age;  adoro'd  his  revercnd-hrow^ 
Fraught  with  matur^  counfcl,  and  began 
Addrcfllng  his  compeers:  Rightful  and  wifo 
The  queen's  propofal  is,  let  none  demur 
Obedience  to  her  will :  Alcinous  heft 
By  fair  enfample  may  prefcribe  the  rule. 

Alcinous  from  his  bed  of  ftate  reply 'd. 
With  afpea  bland  t  While  here  I  live  enthroQ  dp 
Jove's  delegate  of  empire,  and  thU  hand 
Sways  the  PhKocian  fceptre,  will  I  cheer 
Th'  erroneous  and  afliifted,  with  meet  aOt 
Of  r^  bounty ;  but  our  princely  gueA 
Muft,  though  impatient,  for  a  time  defer 
His  voyage,  that  with  due  munificence 
Our  gifts  may  be  prepar'd :  let  all  accord 
Benevolent,  and  free  to  fomUh  ftores 
Worthy  acceptance  j  me  you  (hall  confeft 
The  firft  in  bounty,  as  the  firft  in  power. 

He  ended,  and  Ulyiles  anfwerM  blithe  I 

0  thou,  by  kingly  virtues  juftly  rais'd 
To  th'w  Imperial  eminence !  By  thee 
Were  I  detained,  Bll  the  revolvhig  full 
Completes  his  annual  circle,  in  tl^y  will 

1  acquiefce  obedient,  rill  meet  ftores 

For  my  return  be  rais'd :  then  at  my  realm^ 
With  royal  largeflTcs  arriving  grac'd. 
And  gay  rednue,  ftraight  the  wondering  Greeks 
Will  dear  refpea  and  prompter  homage  yield. 

To  whom  Alcinous :  Your  difUnguifli'd  worth 
Too  plain  is  chapafter'd  in  all  your  port. 
To  doubt  you  of  thofe  vagrant  clans,  who  foam 
Fallacious,  and  with  copious  legend  take 
The  credi^Ous  ear )  you,  vrith  fevereft  truth, 
Rob'd  in  rich  eloquence,  inftrua  and  pleafe. 
When  (like  fome  bard,  versM  in  heroic  themt 
Attemper'd  to  the  lyre)  you  fweedy  tell 
Whatever  in  Grecian  ftory  was  of  old 
Recorded  eminent,  or  when  you  fpeak 
Your  own  difaftrous  fate.    But  now  proceed^ 
Say,  afl^able,.if  while  you. low  fojoum'd 
In  grofs  Tartarean  gloom,  the  mighty  (hades 
Of  thofe  brave  warring  Greeks  appeared,  who  fell 
By  doom  of  bittle ;  for^the  lingering  night 
Hath  yet  much  fpace  to  roeafure,  and  the  hour 
Of  deep  is  far  tocome:  1  can  attend 
With  raviihment,  to  hear  the  pleafrng  Uls 
Fruitfol  of  wonders,  till  the  h>feate  room 
Purples  dre  Eaft.     Ulyfles  dius  reply'd  : 

Due  rime,  O  kTng,  for  converfe  and  repofo 
Is  Hill  remaining }  nor  will!  refufo 
With  coy  denial,  what  theVacred  ear 
Of  majefty  with  audience  deigns  to  grace. 
Hear  next  haw  n^  a(!ociate  wacrion  fell^ 


5w 


YEKTOK'8      P0X1C8. 


0>rwhil1m*d  with  huge  affii£Hont  and  oppreftM 
In  their  own  realms  by  feminine  deceit*       ^ 
To  cheitk  more  fatal  than  the  prowe(«*d  fee. 
When,  by  imperioui  Proferpine  recaird. 
The  lady-train  difpcrsMy  the  penfive  form 
Of  Agamemnon  came,  with  thole  hegirtt 
Whom,  in  one  common  fate  involved,  of  Ufc 
^gydhus  had  bereaT*d.     Sipping  the  gore, 
He  recognised  mk  inftant,  and  ootftretchM 
Hia  unfubftantial  arroa,  exhaufted  now 
Of  all  their  vital  vigour  j  with  ihrill  plaintf> 
Piercing  the  doleful  region  fu :  mine  eyes» 
Sore  wounded>  with  the  piteous  objed  dear, 
EfTusM  a  flood  of  tears,  while  thus  I  fpake : 

0  Icing  of  hofts  !  O  ever  honoured  (on 
Of  Atreus  !  fay  to  what  fevere  decree 

Of  deftioy  you  bow*d.     By  Neptunc*8  wrath^ 
Tempefling  th*  ocean,  did  you  there  expire 
"Whelmed  in  the  watery  abyfs  ?  Or  fiell  yoo  arm^d^ 
Making  fierce  inroad  on  fome  hoftile  coaft* 
To  ravage  herds  and  flocks  \  or  in  afliittlt 
Of  fome  imperial  fortrefs,  thence  to  win 
Kich  fpoils  and  beauteoua  captives,  wese  yoa  flain 
Defeated  if  your  feixure  ?  He  replied : 

1  periih'd  not,  my  friend,  by  Neptune^s  wradi, 
Whelm'd  in  the  ocean  wavej  nor  dy*d  in  arois 
Heroic  deeds  attempting  i  but  receivM 

From  bale  iEgyflhus,  and  my  bafer  queen^ 
Irreparable  doom,  whilft  I  partook 
Kefrefhrnent,  and  at  fupper  jovial  fatey 
iSlain  fike  an  ox  that*s  butchered  at  the  cnby 
A  death  moft  lamentable !  Round  roe  lay 
An  hideous  carnage  of  my  breathlefs  friendSf 
I/ike  beafh  new  flaughterM  fbr  the  bridal  board 
Of  fome  luxurious  noble,  or  devote       *  . 
To  folemn  feftival.    On  well-fought  fields 
You  various  fcenes  of  flaughter  have  furvcy'dy 
And  in  fierce  tournament  j  yet  had  it  quellM 
Your  belt  of  man  to  view  us  on  the  floor 
Kolliog  in  death,  with  viands  rounll  us  fpread. 
And  ponderous  vafes  bruisM,  while  human  gone 
Flooded  the  pavement  wide.     With  ihrilling  cries 
CafTandra  piercM  my  ear,  whom  at  my  fide 
Talfe  Clytcmneflra  flew :  t*  avenge  her  wroag» 
I  with  a  dying  grafp  my  fabre  feisMy 
But  the  cur8*d  aflaflin  witlhdrew,  nor  cloaM 
3Ay  lips  and  eyes.    O  woman !  woman  1  nooe 
Of  Natore^s  favage  train  Wve  lefs  remorft 
In  perpetratmg  crimes :  to  kill  her  mate, 
What  beaft  was  e*er  a  complice  ?  I  retnmM 
Hopeful  in  affluence  of  domelUc  joy 
To  reign,  encircfed  with  my  oflfspring  dear. 
And  court- retinue ;  but  my  traitrefs  wifis 
On  female  honour  hath  dift'us'd  a  fUia 
Indelible,  and  her  pernicious  arts, 
Kecorded  for  reproach  on  all  the  fex* 
Shall  wound  fo^  innocence  with  touch  of  blame. 

I  anfwerM,  O  ye  powei-s !  by  women*s  wilev 
Jove  works  fure  bane  to  all  th*  imperial  race 
Of  Atreus  ftill :  for  Helen*^  vagrant  kill 
Greece  mourns  her  fUtea  difpeopled ;  and  you  fidl 
By  your  «lultrcfs !  Plaintive  he  reply'd. 

By  my  difafters  warned,  to  woman*s  faith 
Unbofom  nought  momentous ;  though  ihe  peil 
Your  ear  (by  future  importune  to  know)* 
Vfllock  a0t  all  your  fecxcts.    But  yo|^  wt^ 


Of  prudent  meek  deport,  ndtraoof  iBi 
Will  meditate  for  you  by  IWce  or  gvilc : 
Her,  «rhen'we  led  th^  embattled  Greeks  »  Tny» 
We  lef^  in  blooming  beauty  frefli ;  your  (ob 
Then  banging  on  her  breaft  ;  who  nowto  ma 
Full  grown,  with  men  afllbdates ;  ynor  approach 
With  rapture  he  will  mect»  and  glad  kia  fire 
With  filial  duty  dear  $  a  btifs  to  me 
Not  deignM !  my  fon  I  faw  not  ere  I  fell 
A  viAim  to  my  wifis :  then,  timely  waro*d« 
1  ruft  not  to  woman's  kea  ^he  time  prefixed 
For  your  return  to  Greece.     But  fay  fincei^ 
Aught  have  you  beard  where  my  Oreftex  U^ 
In  rich  Orchomeoua,  or  faody  Pyle  ;  * 

Or  with  my  brother  lives  he  more  iecuie 
In  fpacious  Sparta  ?  fisr  of  this  dark  reals 
He*s  not  inhabitant.    I  that  rejoined  : 

Vain  is  yourqueft,  Atrides;  whether  te 
Permits  your  fon  to  draw  the  breath  of  Iksv«% 
Friendly  to  life ;  or  whether  in  tbeie  fhndes 
He  roams  a  ghoft,  I  know  ntt;  nor  with  %«■& 
Falfe  or  ambiguous  will  beguile  your  ear. 
While  mournful  that  we  talk^ji,  fnSm'i  «tt 
tears  • 

Of  tender  fympathy,  young  Peleos  came^ 
With  his  aflS>ciates  moft  in  life  belov*d. 
Faithful  Patroclus,  and  th*  egregkMia  *  &>■  ^ 
Of  Nefbr,  great  in  anna ;  with  them  (coiJGiBCi 
In  amicable  converfe,  c*en  by  death 
UncancelM)  walk*d  the  tall  illuftrious  fhade 
Of  Ajax,  with  attradive  grace  adom*d. 
And  prowefs ;  par|gon*d  for  both  to  none 
But  great  Achilles :  me  the  goddeft-bom 
£y*d  curious,  and  at  length  thus  lad  begsi: 

What  caufe,  Ulyflfes,  moves  thy  nundt  expoC 
Of  warlike  machinations  j  what  emprife 
Hath  aught  of  fuch  importance,  as  to  tco^ 
This  dire  defcent,  where  we  in  dolorous  n^(b4 
Frail  Incorporeal  forms,  are  doom*d  abode  ? 

O  peerlefs  chief,  I  cried,  of  all  theGicda 
The  foremoft  ntoie  1  I  hither  am  conftrain'd* 
From  the  wife  Thcban  oracle  to  hear 
Bell  means  revealed  how  to  revifit  (afe 
My  native  realm;  by  rigid  fate  reptll*d, 
Vm  exilM  yet,  with  troops  of  varioiss  ills* 
Surrounded.     But  the  gods,  toyonrhighi 
Ever  propitious,  crown  their  favourite  chief 
With  choicer  blefllngs  than  the  eye  of  time 
Yet  faw  conferr*d,  or  future  ihall  behold : 
On  earth  you  equal  honours  with  the  gods 
From  us  received ;  nor  by  the  ftroke  of  fate 
Sink  with  diminifliM  luflre,  but  fuprcme 
Reign  o*er  the  (hades.    He  folemn  (ad  replied  i 

Reign  here  fupreme !  deem  not  thy  eioquoM 
Can  aught  confole  my  doom:  rather  on  earth 
A  village  flave  l*d  be,  than  titled  here 
Imperial  and  aoguft.    But  fay  mt  tniey 
Or  did^my  fon  illuftrate  his  defcent 
Firft  in  the  files  of  war;  or  fled  he  pale 
A  recreant  firom  the  fight  ?  do  all  our  tribea 
In  Pfathm  flill  revere  my  father*!  throne; 
Or  lives  he  now  of  regal  power  defpoil*d, 
A  weak  contemnM  old  man,  wandof  my  ann 
To  hold  hit  fceptre  firm  f  that  aroiJ  idbtcho^ 
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barring  for  Greece  1>eftrew'd  the  Phrygian  phins 
Vith  many  a  prowels^d  knight !  Would  Heaven  re- 

ftore 
'he  fame  puiiTant  form,  V6  Coon  arcngc 
iis  injured  age,  and  re-afleit  his  claim. 

He  ceafing,  I  rcply'd  :  Of  Pelcus*  ftate 
'ame  bath  to  me  been  filent ;  but  attend 
Vhile  I  th'  atchievements  of  thy  glorious  Ton 
Uazon,  as  truth  (hall  dilate.     Him  to  Tioy 
'mm  Scyros  o'er  th*  ^gean  fafc  I  bore. 
To  join  th'  eiftbnttled  Greeks :  whene'er  we  fatfe 
In  council,  to  mature  fome  high  defign, 
f irft  of  the  peerage  with  perfuafire  fpeech 
Til  feotence  he  difclosM,  by  all  confefs'd 
rhe  third  from  Neftos.     But  whene'er  be  mov*d 
n  battailous  array,  and  the  fhrill  clang 
)/'oofet  founded,  he,  ¥nth  haughty  ftridet 
Advancing  in  the  ran,  the  fbrerooft  chief,       ' 
jerc^d  through  the  adyerfe  legions,  nor  was  deem'd 
lot  equal  to  the  beft^.     Each  hardy  deed,  , 

Vhichin  his  country's  cauftthe  youth  atchieT*d» 
Vcre  long  to  tell  5  but  by  his  jaTclin  dy'd 
iurypylus,'  of  all  tn'  auxiliary  bands 
im'd  after  Memnon  firft ;  with  many  a  peer 
)f  PergameniaH  race,  around  him  ftrown. 

When  in  the  wooden  horfe  by  Epeus  IbrmM 
tk&ed  heroes  lay,  a^haft  and  pale 
*be  reft,  (huddering  with  fear,  let  round  big  drops 
Ul  from  their  draping  eyes,  he  fole  abode 
lodannted,  undifmay^d  ;  no  chilling  doubt 
'rofted  his  daroaflc  cheek,  nor  filent  tear 
Wi'd  from  its  ci7fial  (luice,  but  grafping  fierce 
lis  fpear  and  ftulchion,  for  the  combat  grew 
^tient,  menacing  decifi^e  rout 
"0  Troy's  oppomint  powers ;  and  when  the  height 
^f  Ilion  had  receiv'dthe  final  ftroke 
rocn  Grecian  Talouf,  with  barbaric  fpoil, 
'0  his  high  fame  proportion'd,  he  retnm'd, 
^mnark'd  with  hofUle  wound,  though  round  him 

Mars 
(^tth  tenfold  rage  oft'  made  the  battle  bum. 

I  ended :  joy  ineffable  pofiefsM 
he  great  paternal  ihadr  5  his  ftept  he  raJs'd 
»»th  more  majeftic  portance  o'er  the  mead  • 
f«iant  with  afphodel,  elate  to  hear 
I"  fon's  exploits  emblatonM  fair  by  Fame. 

The  reft,  a  penfive'  circle,  round  await 

eciting  various  dooms,  to  mortal  ear 

»Jamitous  and  fad  !  From  thefc  apart 

ne  Telamonian  hero,  whom  1  fbiPd 

>  conteft  for  Achilles'  arms,  abode 

oHen  with  trcaf^r'd  wrath  ;  the  fatal  ftrife 

y  Thetis  was  proposed,  and  every  judge 

Jftina  by  Pallas,  to  my  claim  declar'd 

he  prixe  of  right.     O !  why  was  I  conftraio'd 

y  honour  to  prev»I,  and  caufetodie 

'J'x»  the  chief  wiA  manTy  grace  adom'd, 

^*1  prowefs;  paragon'd  for  both,  to  none 

«t  the  great  fon  of  Peleus !  Him  with  fpeech  • 

«ucftt  of  wrath  I  thus  accofted  mild : 

Ajax,  let  this  oblivions  gloom  deface 
[he  memory  of  thofe  arms,  which  Heaven  decreed 
Pk^*^  tothe  Greeks,  who  loft  in  thee 
ihoT  power  of  ftmng  defence :  to  moura  thy  ftll 
[he  voice  of  Grief  along  the  tented  (hore 
^asheaidi  n  loud  at  when  the  flower  of  wai> 


Divine  Achilles,  dy'd :  nor  deem  that  aught 
Of  human  interpos'd  to  urge  thy  doom. 
But  ireful  Jove,  to  puni(h  all  our  hoft. 
Cut  oflF  its  darling  hope.     O  royal  (hide !    . 
Approach,  and  affable  to  me  vouchfafe 
Mild  audience,  calming  thy  tempeftuous  rage. 

Vain  was  my  fuit !  for  with  th'  unbody'd  troop 
Of  fpeAres,  fleeting  to  th'  interior  (kide 
Of  Erebus,  he  to  my  friendly  fpeech    - 
Di  fdain'd  reply  5  yet  to  that  dark  receft 
Had  I  purfu'd  his  flight,  he  muft  have  borne 
Unwilling  correfpondence,  fbrc'd  by  fote, 
Impafiion'd  as  he  was  ;  but  I  refrain'd,  * 
For  other  vifions  drew  my  curious  eye. 

Intent  I  faw  with  golden  fceptre  grave 
Minoiy  the  fon  of  Jovcj^  xx^  the  pale  ghoftt 
Difpenfiog  equity }  with  ^kled  looks  - 
They  through  the  wide  Plutonian  hall  appear'd 
Frequent  and  full,  and  argued  each  his  caufb 
At  that  tribunal,  tnmbling  whilft  he  weigh'd 
Their  pleaded  reafon.    Of  portentous  fise 
Orion  next  I  view*d  j  a  brasen  mace 
invincible  he  Wore,  in  fierce  purfuit 
Of  thofe  huge  mountain  favages  he  flew» 
While  habitant  of  earth,  whofegrifly  forms 
He  urg'd  m  chacethe  flowery  mead  along. 

Nor  unobferv'd  lay^ftretch'd  upon  the  marie.        ^ 
Tityus,  earth-bcMii,  whofe  body  long  and  large       9 
Cover'd  nine  acres  t  there  twu  vultures  laty  . 
Of  appetite  infatlate,  and  with  beaks 
For  ravine  bept,  uaintermittiog  goat*d 
His  liver,  powerleit  he  to  put  to  flight 
The  fierce  devooreit  1  to  this  penance  jndg'd 
For  rape  intended  on  Laoona  fiiir, 
Tlie  paramour  of  Jove,  aa  ihe  fojouni'd 
To  Pytho  o'er  the  Panopeian  lawns  5 
Dielicioes  landicape  !-»]n  a  Kmpid  lake 
Next  TantiOut  a  doleful  lot  abides : 
Chin-deep  he  ibnds,  yet  with  afflidive  drought 
Inceffant  pines,  while  ever  as  he  bows 
To  fip  refrefhment,  from  his  paichingihirft 
The  guileful  water  glides.     Around  the  pool  ' 

Fruit-trees  of  various  kinds  umbrageous  fpread 
Their  pamper'd  boughs  j  the  racy  olive  green. 
The  ripe  pomegranate,  big  with  vinous  pulp, 
'The  hifcioes  fig  fky^dy'd,  the  tafteful  pear 
Vermlllioh'd  half,  and  apples  mellowing  fweet 
In  buraifli'd  gold,  luxurifint  o'er  him  wave^ 
Eliciting  hunger,  and  fatfacious  hope     ' 
Of  fixid  ambrofial : — when  he  tries  to  feixe 
The  copious  firuitage  fair,  a  fudden  guft 
Whirls  it  aloof  amid  th'  incumbent  gloom. 
Then  Sifyphus,  the  neareft  mate  in  woe. 
Drew  my  regard  j  he,  wjtb  difteaded  nervei, 
A  ponderous  ftone 'rails  uo  a  mggcd  rock  ; 
Urg'd  up  the  fteep  iWff  flow  with  htnd  and  foot 
It  mounts,  but  bordering  on  the  cloudy  peak. 
Precipitous  adown  the  flopy  fide 
The  rapid  or(  devolving  back  renews 
Eternal  toil,  which  he,  with  Juft  befmear'd. 
And  dew'd  with  fmoaking  fwcat,  inceflfant  plies* 

I  laft  the  vtfionary  femblance  view'd 
Of  Hercules,  a  (hadowy  form ;  for  he. 
The  real  fon  of  Jove^  in  heaven^  high  court 
Abides,  aflbciate  wMi  the  gods,  and  iharet 
Cdeftial  banquets  i  where«  with  foft  dtfpoct 
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Of  lortf  bright  Hebe  In  bcr  raditnt  dome 
Treats  hi  m  nodurnal.     With  terrific  d  anf 
Sarrounding' ghoftt,  like  fowl »  the  region  wing 
VexatiouH  while  the  threatening  image  ftamU» 
'  Gloemy  as  nighty  from  his  bent  battle-bow 
In  aa  to  let  th*  aerial  arrow  fly. 
Athyract  bis  breaft  a  military  aooe 
Dreadful  he  wore,  wha«  grinn*d  in  fretted  gold 
Grim  woodland  fairages,  with  vaiioas  fceaes 
Of  war>  fierce-jouftlifig  knights,  and  havoc  4ixef 
Withmatchlefs  art  pourtrayM :  me  ftrai|ht  he  kncw^ 
And,  piteous  of  my  ftate,  addreft'd  me  thus; 

O  exercis'd'in  grief,  illuftrioos  ion 
Of  good  Leertes,  famM  for  wariike  wiles  i 
Fated  thou  art  (like  me,  what  time  I  breath*d 
£thereal  draught)  beneath  unnumber*d  teilt 
To  groan  oppreis^d :  ev'n  1,  the  (^  of  Jbrej 
Combated  various  ills^  tnd  was  adjudg*d 
By  an  inferior  wretch  (what  could  he  tmkt  ?) 
To  drag  to  light  the  triple«ccefted  dog 
That  guards  heU*s  maiTy  portal  t  I  atchicv*4 
The  tafk  injoinM,  through  the  propitioua  aki 
Of  Mercury  and  Palbsy  whovouch(af*4  N 

Their  friendly  guidance :  then  without  replv. 
To  Pfuto's  court  majeftic  he  retirM. 

Meantime  for  others  of  betoic  note 
Iwaited,  in  the  lifts  of  ancient  iam( 
Soll'd  illttftrious  i  and  had  haply  feeo 
Creat  Thefeus*  apd  Piritbous  hia  cooiMer^ 
Therace  of  gods ;  but  lit  the  htdeoua  ^reaoi 
Of  fpcAres  ifTuing  from  the  dark  prolbund 
I  wax*d  infirm  of  purpofe,  ibretlilnMyM 
Left  Proferpine  fboold  fend  Mcdufa^  currd 
With  fhaky  locks,  tofixme  i«h^Maliii 
Stif^  with  Gorgdoinn  hon^ :  to  the  (hip 
Retreating  fpeedy  thence,  1  bade  my  nvitea 
To  fhove  from  ibofie :  joyo«a  they  fh^ht  b^goi- 
To  flem  the  tide,  and  brufli'd  the  whitening  (aat^ 
Till  xheikdkpiiM  relieved  the  labottring.o«^ 
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A    't    ale. 

TJ A V£  you  not  ieca  (to  ftate  the  cafe> 
/  Two  waipa  lib  fbnggling  in.  •  glafii  ^ 

With  the  rich  fkvour  of  Tokay 

AlIdrM,  ab«tt  the  baun  they  pUy  | 

They  light,  they  mumur^  iitn  begin- 
To  lick^  and  fo  at  length  flip  hi  i 

£mbracing,clofe  t^  coupte  lieS} 

Together  dip,  together  rife  j  '^ 

You^d  fwear  they  love»  and  jret  they  ftrivft. 

Which  fhallbe  fttnk>  and  which  Airvivei, 
Such  feigned  amours»  and  real  hate» 

Attend  the  matrimonid^  iUte; 

When  facred  vows  are  bought  and  fokl>       « 

And  hearts  .are  ty  M  with  thread  s  of.  gold*. 
A  nymph  there  was,  who  (*tia  aitet^d 

By^une)  waib^cn  witiiottta  beasdi 


A  certain  fign,  the  learned  decUoft 
That  (guarded  with  uncommoo  care) 
Her  virtue  mighr  reaiab  at  ten 
Impregnabk'to  boys  or  men. 
But  from  that  aera  we*ll  piQceedt 
To  find  her  in  a  widow's  weed  i  • 
Which^  all  Idve^a  chronicles  agreet 
She  wore  jufl  tum*d  of  twcnty-thvee  I 
For  an  old  fot  (be  callM  her  mate. 
For  jewels,  pin-money,  and  plate. 
The  dime,  poflefsM  of  wealdi  and  6aft» 
Had  no  more  apperitrs  to  pleaie  { 
That  which  provokes  wild  girls  to  wed*  ] 
Pie !— 4t  ne*eff  entered  in  her  head. 
Yet  fome  prolific  planet  fsniPdy 
And  gave  tht  pair  a  chopping  child  ; 
Intitled  by  the  law  to  claim 
Her  hulband*a  chattels,  and  his  name  I 
But  was  fb  like  his  mother!  She 
The  Queen  c/  Love,  her  Cupid  be. 
This  matron  Ut  fiir  Qpoufb  deceased 
Had  forrowM  fore,  aweekatkafti 
And  (eem*d  to  grudge  the  worms  thstpRy» 
Which  had  lain  dead  full  many  a  day. 
From  plays  and  balls  ihe  now  refnunMa 
To  a  dark  room  by  ctt^>mchain*d  i 
Afid  not  a  male  for  love  or  gold, 
.  But  the  dear  ho^  of  two  yeart  oM. 
The  maids,  (b  kmg  in  prifbn  ^fttt^ 
Afk  leave  to  air;  fhe  gives,  cooiieat 
(For  health  is  riches  to  the  poor)  s 
But  Tonmuft  iUy  toguaid  the  deecw 
In  reading  Sherlock  fhe'd  employ 
Hter  fblitudey  and  tend  the  bey. 

When  aiadam  fees  the  coa^  U  cleaxjs 
Her  fpirits  mantle  and  career^ 
Diffufing  ardour  through  her  mien  $. 
Pity  they  fhpuld  condcafe  to  fpleeni 
Bet  now  by'hooour  ihe*s  confined. 
Who  fluttered  once  as  free  as  wiod'i 
And  on  a  maf^gpcading  mom 
By  fix  iecurely  coqld  oetum  |^ 
Having  to  M  himr  USt  tiH  nue^ 
With  opium  dcug'd  her  fpoufe"*!  wine. 
This  the  gay  world  no  worfe  wooU  hold^ 
Than  had  fhe  only  chaogM  hia  gold  » 
The  fpecies  v)fwer*d  all  demands. 
And  only  pafsM  through  othec  hand^ 
But  honour  now  prefcribesthelawt 
The  tyvant  keeps  her  will  in  awe^ 
Fqp- charity  forbid  to  roam. 
And  not  a  chitterling  at  home. 
Whatt  a  large  ftomach^  and  no  meat! 
In  pity.  Love,  ^videatreat; 
Can  widbwi^fieed  on  dreams  and  wifbo^ 
Ijke  hags' on  vifiooary  diihes  f 
Im|>ofllble !  Through  walls  of  fiooe 
Hunger  will  break»  to  fuck  a  bone. 
Wirnt,  eft*  in  times  of  old,  we  itad». 
M>dc  mo^rs  on  theix  infimts  feed  | 
And  now  confbain*d  this  metmo  ouM 
To  gfow  liafd-hearted  to  her  child. 
Her  darling  child  (l^pinchM ;  he  fquall^dl 
^  hafiet^  fitvQ^i^te  fiiotmin's  caU*d^ 
To  pacify  the  pec;viih  chit  %    . 
l^t  who  h)&M<«U4  dolUte/  • 
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tit  imardng  fore,  refus'd  to  play  5 
But  bade  mm  Thomas  beat  mamma. 
She,  laughing,  foon  avowM  her  flamt 
By  T^rious  rtgns  that  want  a  name. 
The  lacquey  faw,  with  trembling  joyi 
Gay  humour  dancing  in  her  eye  j 
And  ftraight  with  equal  fury  fir'd 
Begin  ch'  attack  5  the  dame  retir'd  j 
And  haply  falling  as  fhc  fled, 
He  beat  her  till  ihc  lay  for  dead  ; 
But  (with  new  vigour  for  the  ftrife) 
Soon  with  a  /igh  retumM  to  life. 

Think  ye  (he'd  e'er  forgive  her  fon* 
For  what  the  naughty  man  had  done  ? 
She  did  J  yet,  fpited  with  his  pain. 
He  foun^i  ih*  alarm  to  charge  again. 
But,  Tquire,  confult  your  potent  ally, 
Whether  he's  yet  prepar'd  to  rally— —4 
Vcs;  blood  is  hot  oil  cither  fide  5 
Another  combat  murt  be  tiyM. 
She  knew  the  foe  could  do  no  more. 
Than  at  the  firft  attack  /he  bore  5 
So  at  his  little  malice  fmiPd, 
And  cry'd.  Come  on  !— To  pleafc  the  child* 


A    -    L    A    -    M    O    D    £. 

]yjV  better  felf,  my  heaven,  my  joy ! 

While  thus  imparadis'd  I  lie, 
Tranfported  in  thy  circling  arms 
With  frefli  variety  of  charms  j 
From  fate  I  fcarcc  can  think  to  crave 
A  blifs,  but  what  in  thee  1  have. 
Twelvemonths,  .my  dear,  have  paft,  fmcethoU 
^Q^  plight  to  me  thy  virgin  vow  j 
Twelve  months  in  rripturc  fpent^  for  they 
Sctm  (hotter  than  St.  Lucy's  day  : 
A  bright  example  we  ftiall  prove 
Of  lading  matrimonial  love. 

Meanwhile,  I  beg  the  gods  to  grant 
(The  only  favour  that  1  want) 
That  I  may  not  furvive,  to  fee 
My  happinefs  expire  with  thee, 
O !  fliould  1  lofe  my  deare(l  deaf. 
By  thee,  and  all  that's  good,  1  fwear, 
id  give  myfelf  the  fatal  blow, 
And  wait  thee  to  the  world  below. 

When  Wheedle  thus  to  fpoufe  in  bed 
.  °f «  ^«  beft  things  he  e'er  had  read  5 
Madam  furpris'd  (you  muft  fuppofe  it) 
Had  locked  a  Templar  in  the  clofct } 
A  youth  of  pregnant  parts,  and  worth, 

1  o  play  at  picquet,  and  fo  forth 

Th«  wag,  when  he  had  heard  the  Whole, 

VtmuTtly  to  the  curtain  ftolc. 

And  pctping  in,  with  folemn  tone 

Jl7  d  out,  O  man !  thy  days  are  done : 

The  gods  are  fearful  of  the  wor(t. 

And  fend  me.  Death,  to  fetch  thee  firft  | 

Ao  fave  their  favourite  from  fclf-murder, 

Jj>-  thus  I  execnte  their  order. 

«oId,  Sir  I  for  fecond  thoughts  are  bcft, 

Jb«hu(b«^cry'di'ti,injrcqucft 


With  pleafure  to  prolong  my  life.— - 
Your  meaning  ?-*Pray,  Sir,  take  my  wife* 


SAPPHO    TO    P  H  AO  % 

A    LOVE    EPISTLE. 

TBANILATKD    FROM    OVID. 

"^^HAT,  af^er  all  mjr  art,  will  you  denlnndj 

Before  the  whole  is  read,  the  writer's  hand  I 
And  could  yoU  guefs  from  whom  this  letter  came 
Befoie  you  faw  it  fignM  V/ith  Sappho*s  nime  ? 
Don't  wonder,  fince  I'm  formM  fur  lyriclcs,  tvhy 
The  ftrain  is  turn'd  to  plaintive  elegy  j 
1  mourn  my  flighted  love  ;  alas  I  my  lute. 
And  Iprightly  odes,  would  ill  with  forrow  fuit. 
I'm  fcorch'd,  I  bum,  like  fields  of  corn  oh  fire^ 
When  winds  to  fan  the  furious  bla«e  tonfpire. 
To  flaming  JEtm  Phaon's  plcas'd  to  roam. 
But  Sappho  feels  a  fiercer  flame  at  home. 

No  more  my  thoughts  in  even  numbers  (low> 
Ve  fe  belt  befits  a  mind  devoid  of  wOe. 
No  more  1  court  the  nymphs  1  once  careft, 
BntPhaon  rules  unrival'd  iit  rtiy  breafti 
fair  is  thy  face,  thy  youth  is  fit  for  joy  5 
A  fatal  face  to  me,  too  cruel  boy  !   * 
Enflav'd  to  thofe  enchnnting  looks,  that  Weif 
The  blu(h  of  Bacchus  and  ApolIo^s  air; 
AfTume  the  garb  of  either  god,  in  thee 
Wc  every  grace  of  either  god  hi  ay  fee  j 
Vet  they  confefs'd  the  power  of  ftmale  charmsi 
in  Daphne's  flight  and  Ariadne*s  arms } 
Though  neither  nymph  vvns  fam*d  fiar  wit,  to  moTt 
With  melting  airs  the  rigid  foul  to  love. 
To  mc  the  Mufe  vouchfafcs  celeftiil  fire, 
And  my  fofc  numbers  glow  with  wirm  de(irt| 
A1C3PUS  and  myfelf  alike  flic  crOwn'd, 
For  foftnefs  1,  and  he  for  (trirngth  rcnown*d. 
Beauty,   'tis  true,  penurious  fate  denies,  * 

But  wit  my  want  of  beauty  well  fupplics : 
My  fhapc,  I  own,  is  fliort,  but  ytt  my  name 
Is  f.r  difius'd,  and  fills  the  voice  cf  fame, 
if  I'm  not  fair,  young  Perfeus  did  adore 
The  fwarthy  graces  of  the  royal  •  Moor : 
The  milk-white  doves  with  mettled  mates  arejoia*tl> 
And  the  gay  parmt  to  the  turtle's  kind  : 
But  If  you*ll  fly  from  Love's  connubial  rites 
Till  one  as  charming  as  yourfelf  invites. 
None  of  our  fex  can  ever  blefs  your  bed  3 
Ne'er  think  of  wooing,  for  you  re'cr  can  wed. 

Yet,  when  you  read  my  verfe>  you  lik*d  each 
line. 
And  fwore  no  numbers  were  fo  fwtet  as  mine  i 
I  fang  (that  pleafing  image  ftill  is  plain, 
Such  teridcr  things  wc  lovers  long  retain!) 
And  ever  when  the  virarbling  notes  1  rai*M, 
You  with  fierce  kifTcs  ftifled  what  you  prais^di 
Some  wirtning  grace  in  every  aft  you  found, 
But  in  fuU  tides  of  ccftafy  were  drowa'd  | 

•  Andromeda* 
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Whrn  irurmiiring  In  the  melting  joys  of  love. 
Round  yr-urs  my  curling  Hnnbs  began  to  move  t 
But  now  the  b'ight  Siciliin  maids  adore 
The  youth,  who  feem*d  Co  fond  of  me  before  l 
Send  b  ick,  fend  b.jck  my  fugitive  !  for  he 
Will  vow  to  you  the  vowh  he  made  Co  me : 
That  fmooth  deceiving  tongue  of  his  can  chartn 
The  coyrft  car,  the  rougbeft  pride  difvm. 

O,  aid  thy  poctcfs,  gre.it  Queen  of  Love, 
Anfp'c  ous  to  my  growing  paflion  prove  I 
Fortune  ww  cruti  to  my  Wnder  age, 
And  ftiJI  purfuei  with  unrelenting  rage. 
Of  parents,  whilft  a  child,  I  was  bereft^ 
^0  the  wide  world  an  helplefs  orphan  left  t 
^y  brother  in  a  ftrumpet's  vile  embrace 
JLavifti*d  a  large  cftate  to  buy  difgracey 
And  doom'd  to  tr  jffick  on  the  main  is  toft, 
\Vinning  with  danger  what  with  ihame  he  loft  ; 
And  vows  revenge  on  me,  who  dar*d  to  blame 
His  conduft,  and  wa*  careful  of  his  fame : 
And  then  (as  if  the  woes  1  bore  belide 
NVrre  yet  tool/ght)  my  little  djughtcr  dyd. 
But  after  all  thrfe  pangs  of  forrow  paft, 
A  worfc  c.imc  on,  for  Phaon  came  at  hft ! 
No  gems,  nor  rich  cnibroider'd  iilks,   I  wear  ) 
No  more  irt  artiul  curli  1  comb  my  hair  j 
Ko  golden  threads  :hc  wavy  locks  inwieath, 
Nor  Syri.in  f:ils  diffufive  odours  brcache : 
■Why  ftiould  1  put  fuch  gay  allurements  on> 
Now  he,  the  d?rling  of  my  foul,  is  gone  ? 
Soft  is  my  breaft,  and  keen  the  killing  dart. 
And  he  who  gave  the  wound  dcferves  my  heart  t 
My  fitc  is  fix'd,  forfure  the  fates  decreed 
That  he  fliould  wound,  and  Sappht>*8  bofom  bleed. 
By  the  fmooch  bl.mdirtiments  of  verfc  bctray'd, 
In  vain  I  call  my  re?fon  to  my  aid  j 
The  Mufe  is  failhlcfs  to  the  fair  at  beft> 
B\it  fatal  in  a  love-fick  lady*s  breaft. 

.Yet  is  it  ftrange  fo  fvveet  a  youth  (hould  dart 
Flames  fo  refiftlefs  to  a  woman's  heart  ? 
Him  had  Aurora  fecn,  he  foon  had  feisM 
Her  foul,  and  Cephalus  no  more  had  pleasM  *. 
Chafte  Cynthia,  did  ftie  once  behold  his  charmsy 
For  f  haon^s  would  forfake  Endymion's  arms ) 
Venus  would  bear  hirrto  her  bower  above^ 
'But  there  (he  dreads  a  rival  in  his  love. 
O  fair  perfc^ion  thou,  nor  youth,  nor  boy, 
Fix'd  in  the  bright  meridian  point  for  joy  \ 
Come,  on  my  panting  breart  thy  head  recline^ 
Thy  love  I  a(k  not,  only  fuftVr  mine : 
Vhilc  this  I  aflc  (but  afk  I  fear  in  vain) 
See  how  n>y  falling  tears  the  letter  ftain. 

At  leaft,  why  would  you  not  vouchfafc  to  flicw 
A  kind  regret,  and  fay,  «*  My  dear,  adieu!** 
Nor  parting  kifs  1  gave,  nor  ten<?er  tear, 
My  ruin  flew  on  fwifter  wings  than  fear  : 
My  wrongs,  too  fafely  treafur'd  in  my  mind> 
Arc  all  the  pledges  Phaon  left  behind  ; 
Nor  could  I  make  my  laft  defire  to  thee. 
Sometimes  to  caft  a  pitying  thought  on  me. 
But,  gods !  when  firft  the  killing  news  I  heard* 
"What  pale  amazement  in  my  looks  appearM  \ 
Awhile  overwhelmed  with  uAexpc€led  woe, 
My  tongue  forbore  to  fpeak,  my  eyes  to  flow. 
But  when  my  fcnfe  was  waken'd  te  defpair* 
)  bcaC  Diy  tender  b(C«ft>  aod  tPt^  my  hair  s 


As  a  diftraaed  mother  weeps  fmlora* 
When  to  the  grave  her  fondling  babe  is  bone. 
Mcinwhile  my  cruel  brother,  for  relief, 
With  fcom  infoks  me,  and  derides  my  pief: 
Poor  foul  !  he  cries,  I  doubt  (he  grows  fiocese  \ 
Her  d  lughter  is  retuni'd  to  life  I  fear. 
Mindlcfs  of  fame,  I  to  the  world  reveal 
The  bve  fo  long  1  UbourM  to  conceal. 
Thou,  thou  art  fame,  and  all  the  wrrU,  lone| 
All  day  I  dote,  and  dream  all  night  of  thee: 
Thotigh  Phaon  fly  to  region^  far  remote. 
By  Sleep  his  image  to  my  bed  is  brought: 
Around  my  neck  thy  fond  embraces  twine. 
Anon  1  think  my  arms  incircle  thine : 
Then  the  warm  wifbes  of  my  foul  I  fpeakf 
Which  from  my  tongue  in  dying  murmurs  tatii 
Heavens !  with  thy  balmy  lips  my  lips  ate  firtl 
And  then  !  ah  then  1 — 1  blu(h  to  write  theni- 
Thus  in  my  dreanu  the  bright  ideas  play. 
And  gild  the  glowing  fcenes  of  fancy  gay  : 
With  life  alone  my  lingering  love  nuift  end, 
On  thee  my  love,  my  life,  my  all  depend. 

But  at  the  dawning  day  my  pleafures  fleet* 
And  I  (too  foon  !)  perceive  the  dear  deceit : 
In  ca\'C8  and  groves  1  feek  to  calm  my  grief | 
The  caves  and  groves  afford  me  no  relief. 
Frantic  I  rove,  diforder'd  with  defpair,  ^ 
And  to  the  winds  unbind  my  fcatter^d  hair. 
I  find  the  Shades,  which  to  our  joys  were  kii^ 
But  my  falfc  Phaon  there  no  more  I  find : 
With  him  the  caves  were  cool,  the  grove  waiff^^i 
But  now  his  abfence  withers  all  the  fcene: 
There  weeping,  1  the  grafty  couch  furvey* 
Where  fiJe  by  fide  we  once  together  lay : 
I  fall  where  thy  forfaken  print  appears. 
And  the  kind  turf  imbibes  my  ilowiog  teva. 
The  birds  and  trees  to  grief  affiftance  bring* 
Thefe  drop  their  leaves,  aod  they  forbear  to  fa|& 
I'oor  Philomel,  of  all  the  quire,  alone 
For  mangled  Itys  warbles  out  her  moan ; 
Her  moan  for  him  trills  fwectly  through  the  gm^ 
While  Sappho  fings_ of  ill-requited  love. 

To  this  dear  folitude  the  Naiads  bring 
Their  fruitful  urns,  to  form  a  filver  fpriog : 
The  trees  that  on  the  ftiady  margin  grow 
Are  green  above,  the  banks  arc  green  below  t 
Here  while  by  forrow  lulPd  afleep  I  lay. 
Thus  faid  the  guardian  nymph,  or  fcemM  to  dft 
Fly,  Sappho,  fly  ;  to  Cure  this  deep  defpair* 
To  the  Lcucadian  rock  in  hafte  lepair  $ 
High  on  whofe  hoary  top  an  awful  fane* 
To  Phoebus  reared,  furveys  the  fabje£k  ttaan- 
This  defperate  cure,  of  old*  t)eucaliao  try'd* 
For  love  to  fiiry  wrought  by  Pyrrha's  pride ; 
Into  the  waves*  as  holy  rites  require^ 
Headlong  he  leaped,  and  quenched  bis  kopeleftfirei 
Her  frozen  breaft  a  fudden  flame  fubdoed, 
And  fhe  who  fled  the  youth*  the  youth  p«tiiM4 
Like  him*  to  give  thy  raging  paffioo  eafe* 
Precipitate  thyfelf  into  the  feas. 

I'his  faid,  ihc  difappear'd.     I  deadly  «a 
Rofe  up,  and  gu(hing  tears  unbounded  rsnt 
1  fly,  ye  nymphs,  I  fly  $  though  fear  afiA 
The  woman,  yet  the  lover  muft  prevail. 
In  death  what  terrors  can  deferve  ny  can  f 
The  pangs  of  death  are  |aitkr  tluD  dcfpai% 
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>  windi,  and  Cupid  thou,  to  meet  my  fall, 
''our  dovray  pinions  fpread !  my  weight  is  fmall. 
'hus  refcueJ,  to  the  god  of  verfe  I'Jl  bow, 
hnjj  ap  my  lute,  and  thus  infcribc  my  vow : 
'o  r*hiBOu$  gratcfiil  Sappho  g  Ave  this  lu:e  j 
'he  gift  did  both  the  god  and  giver  fuit. 

Bu:,  Phaon,  why  fliouU  I  this  toil  endure, 
Vhcn  chy  return  would  foon  complete  the  cure  ? 
Thy  beauty,  and  its  balmy  power,  would  be 
1  Phosbus  and  Leucadion  rock  to  me. 
)!nrder  th  «n  the  rock  to  which  1  go, 
Ind  dcaf'-r  than  the  waves  that  war  below ! 
rhiok  yet,  oh  think  I  (hUl  future  ages  tell 
That  I  to  Phaon*s  fcorn  a  viaim  fell  ? 
)r  hadll  thou  rather  fee  this  tender  bread 
kuis*d  on  the  clift,  than  clofe  to  Phion's  prcft  ? 
Phis  breaft,  which,  fillM  with  bright  poetic  fire, 
fou  made  me  once  believe  you  did  admire  ? 
)  could  it  now  fopply  me  with  addi'efs 
To  plead  my  caufe,  and  court  thee  with  fucc^fs  \ 
Jut  mighty  woes  my  genius  quite  control, 
Vnd  damp  the  rifing  vigour  of  my  foul : 
Ho  more,  ye  Lclbian  nymphs,  defire  a  fong, 
Mu:e  is  my  voice,  my  lu:e  is  all  unftrung. 
Wv  Phaon*s  fled,  who  made  my  fancy  (hine. 
Ah  1  yet  I  fcarcc  forbear  to  call  him— min«,) 
?haon  is  fled  I  but  bring  the  youth  again, 
lafpi.-ing  ardors  will  revive  my  vein. 
But  why,  alas  I  this  unavailing  prayer  ? 
Vain  arc  my  vows,  and  fleet  with,  common  airt 
My  vows  the  winds  difpcrfe,  and  make  their  fport. 
But  ne'er  will  waft  him  to  the  Lcfbian  port. 

Yet  if  you  purpofc  to  return,  *tis  wrong 
To  let  your  miftrefs  languiih  here  fo  long  : 
7<nus  for  your  fair  voyage  will  compofe 
The  fea,  for  from  the  fca  the  goddefs  rofc  J 
*upid,  affiftcd  with  piopitious  gales, 
Vill  hand  the  rudder,  and  dircft  the  fails, 
^t,  if  relentlefs  to  my  prayer  you  prove, 
f  ft  11,  unkind  without  a  caufe,  you'll  rove, 
ind  ne'er  to  Sappho's  longing  eyes  reftore 
'hat  objea,  which  her  hourly  vows  implore  j 
Twill  be  comptiUon  now  t'  avow  your  hate  i 
?ritc,  and  confirm  the  rigour  of  my  fate  ! 
l»en,  fteel'd  with  refolution  by  dcfpair, 
Nrcure  I'll  to  the  kinder  feas  repair  : 
^at  laft  relief  for  love-fick  minds  I'll  try  } 
bKbut  mav  grant  what  Phaon  could  deny. 


I 
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DVERTISEMENT. 


lIE  ancients  have  left  us  little  farther  account  of 

Phaon,  than  that  he  was  an  old  mariner,  whom 

Ihis  transformed  into  a  very  beitjtiful  youth,  whom 

Ifbo,  and  feveral  other  Lcfbian  ladies,  fell  paf- 

E'ely  in  love  with ;  and  therefore  I  thought  it 
It  be  pardonable  to  vary  the  circumllances  at 
^*,  and  to  add  what  I  thought  proper  in  the 
»wbgepift4c 


PHAON    TO   SAPPHO. 


T  SOON  percelv'd  from  whence  your  letter  came^ 
*  Before  1  f.»w  it  fign*d  Wuh  Sappho's  name ; 
Such  tender  thought!  in  fuch  a  flowing  verie. 
Did  Phoebus  to  the  fl)ing  nymph  rehe-irle  ; 
Yet  Fate  was  deaf  to  all  his  powerful  charms. 
And  tor«  the  beauteous  Daphne  from  his  arms^ 

With  fuch  concern  yourpaHion  I  furvey. 
As  when  I  view  a  vefTcl  tofs*d  at  fea ; 
I  beg  each  friendly  power  the  ftorm  may  ceafe^ 
And  every  warring  wave  be  lull'd  in  peace. 
What  can  1  more  than  wiih?  for  who  can  free 
The  wretched  from  the  woe  the  gods  decree  ? 
With  generous  pity  I'll  repay  your  fiame; 
Pity  I  'tis  what  deferves  a  fotter  name  : 
Which  yet,  I  fear,  of  equal  ufe  would  prove 
To  foolh  a  tcmpeft,  as  abate  y  »ur  love. 

How  can  my  art  your  fierce  difeafe  fubdue  ?  ^ 
I  want,  aUi  1  a  greater  cure  than  you  r     - 
Benumb'd  in  death  the  cold  phyfician  lies. 
While  for  his  help  the  feveriih  patient  cries  t 
Call  mc  not  cruel,  but  reproach  my  fate. 
And,  liilening  while  my  woes  J  here  relate^ 
Let  your  foft  bofom  heave  with  tender  fighsy 
Let  mel.ing  forrow  languish  in  your  eyes  i 
Piteous  deplore  a  wretch  conftrain'd  to  rove 
Whofe  crime  and  punilhment  is  flighted  love  } 
Fix'd  for  his  guilt,  to  every  coming  age, 
A  monument  of  Cytherca's  rage. 

At  Melea  born,  my  race  unknown  to  fame. 
With  oars  I  ply'd  j  Colymbus  was  my  name  ; 
A  name  that  from  the  diving  birds  I  bore. 
Which  feek  their  fifliy  food  along  the  fhore. 
One  fummer-cve  in  port  I  left  my  fail. 
And  wi:h  my  partners  fought.a  neighbouring  rale  | 
What  time  the  rural  nymphs  repair'd  to  pay 
Their  floial  honour*  to  the  Queen  of  May. 
At  fird  their  various  charms  my  choice  confufe^ 
For  what  is  choice  where  each  is  fie  tuchoofe? 
But  love  or  fite  at  length  my  bofom  fir'd 
With  a  bright  maid  in  myrtle^grecn  attir'd  $ 
A  fhepherJcfs  Ihc  was,  and  on  the  lawn 
Sate  to  the  fetting-fun  from  dewy  dawn  j 
Yet  fairer  than  the  nymphs  who  guard  the  ftrearos 
In  pearly  caves,  and  (hun  the  burning  beams* 
I  whifper  love }  fhe  flies  ;  I  Itill  purine, 
To  prcfs  her  to  the  joy  flie  never  knew  : 
And  while  I  fpeak,  the  virgin  hluihes  fpread 
Her  damafk  beauty  with  a  warmer  red. 
1  vow'd  unfhaken  faith,  invoking  loud 
Venus,  t'  attcft  the  folemn  faith  1  vow'd  $ 
Invoking  all  the  radiant  lights  above, 
(But  moil  the  lamp  that  lighu  the  realm  of  lore) 
No  more  to  guide  me  with  their  tricndly  rays,^ 
But  leave  my  Ihip  to  periih  on  the  feas, 
If  the  dear  charmer  ever  chanc'd  to  find 
My  heart  difloyal,  or  my  look  unkind. 

A  maid  will  lillen  when  her  1  ver  fwearsy 
And  think  his  faith  nKire  real  than  her  fears. 
The  careful  Ihepherdcfs  fecurM  her  fiockt 
From  the  devouring  wolf,  and  wily  fox, 
Yet  fell  herfelf  an  undefended  prey 
To  (mc  roore  cruel  and  more  falfc  thaa  tbey« 
y  tt  u  % 


Si9 
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To  Kent  mote  ;  for  {he  weic  aid  knowe 
•TwM  Tftine  ayenft  the  ftrcme  torowe. 
Sa  wend  they  on  one  ftecd  yfcre, 
Ich  clepjng  todcr  life  and  dcre  j 
Heven  diilde  hero  fro  my  ne  Bromley  hoft. 
Or  many  a  groat  theyr  mcci  woU  coft. 
Deem  next  ye  roaiflrers  Wever  fcnc 
Ychd  in  fable  bombafine ; 
The  frankelcins  wyvcs  acco(V  her  blythe« 
Curteis  to  guilcn  hem  of  tythe  ^ 
And  yeve  honour  parochull 
In  pew,  and  eke  at  feftivall. 
Woffchip  and  wealth  her  hufbond  hath  } 
Ke  poor  in  aught,  five  w.-rks  and  faith  : 
Kepes  bully  bore>  ft al lion,  to  difpence 
Large  peonorths  of  benevolence. 
KU  heme  ycrammed  was»  and  ftore 
Of  poultrie  cackled  at  the  dore  ; 
His  wyf  grete  joic  to  fedc  hem  toke^ 
And  was  aftonied  ;it  the  cocke  ; 
That»  in  hh  portaunce  debonair) 
On  everich  henn  beftow'd  a  (hare 
Of  plefaunce,  yet  no  genitours 
She  fawy  to  thrill  his  paramours  s 
Oftfithes  fbe  mokel  miis'd  thereon^ 
Yetniftihe  Jiowgates  it  was  don. 
•    One  night,  ere  they  to  flccpcn  went* 
ffer  Ifaac  in  her  arras  (be  hent. 
As  wu  her  ufage  j  and  did  faie» 
Of  charite  I  mote  thee  pr«e, 
To  techen  myne  unconnyng  wit] 
One  thing  it  comprehendeth  niet: 
And  naie  the  foul  fiend  harrow  thee^ 
If  in  myne  qUeft  thou  falfen  me. 

Our  Chaiunticlere  loves  everich  hcBf 
Ne  fewer  kepes  our  yerd  then  ten  ; 
Yet  romps  he  ore  beih  grete  and  fmall, 
Ke  ken  I  what  he  fwinks  wythall. 
But  on  ech  leg  a  wepon  is, 
Yperfent,  and  full  ftarke  I  wys ; 
Doth  he  with  hem  at  Pertelote  play  ? 
In  footh  theres  werk  inough  for  tway, 

Qd.  Ifaac,  certes  by  Sainft  Poule, 
Myne  lief  thou  art  a  fimple  foule  i 
Foules  fro  the  egle  to  the  wren, 
Bin  hamefs*d  othergife  than  men  : 
For  the  males  engini  of  delite 
Ferrc  in  theyr  entrails  are  empight ; 
Bis,  par  mifchaunce,  theyr  merriment 
Bnoong  the  breers  mought  fore  be  fhent. 
Thus  woxen  bote,  they  much  avauncc 
Love  of  venereal  jouifauncej 
And  in  one  month,  the  trouth  to  fayne,  . 
Swiok  mo  than  manhode  in  yeres  twiioc^ 

O  Benedicite !  qd.  fhe. 
If  kepyng  bote  fo  kindlych  be. 
Hie  in  thyne  boweles  trufs  thyne  gete. 
And  eke  the&rippe  that  daungltth  her«. 

Ne  dame,  he  anfwer*d,  mote  that  beAe| 
For  as  1  hope  to  be  a  dene, 
Thiike  FalftafTe.  beUie  rownd  and  bjg» 
Was  built  for  corny  ale  and  pig  t 
Ne  in  it  is  a  chink  for  thefe, 
Ne  for  a  wheat- ft  raw,  4U)d  tway  peafe. 

Pardie,  qd.  ihc,  i^rth  theres  nat  room^ 
Swece  Njfkin  1  cha£:  hernia  myoe  wooov 


Mr.      pope. 

AH     IMITATION    OF  A  CRtBK   BFlGBAJf  !> 

BOMKR. 

1X7 HEN"  Phoebus,  mnd  the  nine  harmooknu  MHl 

Of  old  aftembled  in  the  Tbcfpian  (h^ca. 
What  theme,  they  cry*d,  what  high  immoBtil^ 
Befits  thefe  harps  to  found,  and  thee  to  hcati 
ReplyM  the  god.  Your  lofcieft  notes  empkij 
To  ling  young  Pdcus,  and  the  fall  of  Troy. 
The  wondrous  fong  with  rapture  they  rehearle, 
1  hen  aflc  who  wrought  that  nurade  of  vcriie. 
He  anfwer'd  with  a  frown  ^  I  now  reveal 
A  tiuth  that  Envy  bids  me  not  conceal. 
Retiring  frequent  to  his  Uure^it  vale, 
I  warbled  to  the  lyre  that  favourite-  tale. 
Which,  uoobferv*d,  a  wandering  Gietk  and  bfii^ 
Heard  me  repeat,  and  trcafurM  m  his  mindj 
And  fir*d  with  thirft  of  more  than  n»rtaj  ptafc* 
From  me  the  god  of  wit  ufurpM  the  bays. 

But  let  vain  Greece  indulge  her  growing  £■% 
Proud  with  celeftial  fpoils  to  grace  her  nancj 
Yet  when  my  aru  ftiall  triumph  in  the  Weft> 
And  the  \^  htte  Ifle  with  female  power  is  bkft^ 
Fame,  I  /brtfee,  will  nnake  reprifals  there* 
And  the  traiiftjtor's  palm  to  me  trans^r  y 
With  Icfs  regret  my  chim  1  now  decline. 
The  world  will  think  this  En^Uih  Iliad  i  ' 


T  «  » 
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"^HENE'ER  I  v»ed,  yourg  Strephon  cry'4. 

Ye  powers  that  o*er  the  hoofe  prefidej 
Wit,  beauty,  wealth,  good-hunaour  give^ 
Or  let  me  ftill  a  rover  live  : 
But  if  all  thefe  no  nymph  can  ihare, 
X^t  mine,  ye  powers  '  be  doubly  fair. 

1  bus  pray'd  the  fwain  in  heat  of  bloodj 
WhiUt  nigh  celeftial  Cupi^  ftood  ; 
And,  tapping  him,  faid.  Youth  be  wife* 
And  let  a  child  for  once  advife. 
A  faultlefs  make,  a  nunag^d  witj 
Humour  and  riches,  rarely  meet : 
But  if  a  beauty  you'd  obtain. 
Court  fome  blight  Phillis  of  the  brun  ^ 
The  dear  idea  long  enjoy. 
Clean  is  the  blifs«  and  ne*er  will  cloy. 


t  This  Poem,  vrith  (mm  Tariatioo%  n^AH 
found  in  Stepney,  Vol.  XYiJi^  Wliff  Cbg  tidl  tf 
«  The  Spell.'*  * 
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But  trnft  me,  youth,  for  Vm  fincttt, 
nd  know  the  ladies  to  a  hair ; 
oweVr  fmall  poets  whine  upon  it, 
I  madrigil,   in  fong.   and  fonnet, 
heir  beauty's  but  a  fpell,  to  bring 
lover  to  the  enchanted  ring, 
re  the  fack-poflct  is  digcftcd, 
1-  hil  f  of  Hymen's  taper  wafted» 
he  winning  air,  the  wanton  trip, 
he  ri*1iint  eye,  the  velvet  lip, 
'rom  which  you  fragrant  kiflcs  ftole, 
Vnd  feem'd  to  fuck  her  fpringing  foul  | 
rbefe,  and  the  reft  you  doited  on, 
ire  naufeous  or  infipid  grown  ; 
The  fpell  diflblves,  the  cfoud  is  gone^ 
Lad  SachariiTa  turns  to  Joan. 


WARULLUS    TO   NEJERA, 


IMITATED. 


g^OB'D  like  Diana,  ready  for  the  chice , 

Her  mind  as  fpotlefs>  and  as  iair  her  face, 
i'oung  SylWa  ftray*d  beneath  the  dewy  dawn 
To  coarfc  tb'  imperial  ftag  o*er  Windfor  lawn. 
n»cre  Cupid  vicw*d  her  fpreading  o'er  the  plain, 
The  firft  and  faireft  of  the  rural  train  ; 
Ao^>  by  a  fmall  sniftake,  the  power  of  love, 
rhought  her  tfce  virgin-gcWdefs  of  the  grove  J 
^  awM  with  innocence,  t*  evade  her  fight 
We  fled,  and  dropp'd  his  quiver  in  the  flight: 
rhough  pleas'd,  (he  blufliM,  and,  with  a  glowing 

fmile, 
?»rfo'd  the  god,  and  fetz'd  the  golden  fpoil. 

The  nymph,  refiftlefs  in  her  native  charms, 
kHa  '^P**  poffcfs'd  of  Cupid's  dreaded  arms  ; 
^nd,  wingM  with  lightning  firom  her  radiant  eyes, 
Unerring  in  its  fp-ed  each  arrow  flies. 
No  more  his  deity  is  held  divine, 
No  more  we  kneel  at  Cytherea's  flirine? 
*hwr  various  powers,  complete  in  Sylvia,  prove 
w  title,  to  command  the  realms  of  love. 


K     I 
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TIANSLATIO    FIOM   tKCUNDUS* 

B     A     S     r   U     M       L 

\YHEN  Venus,  in  the  fweet  Idallan  (hade, 
A  violet  couch  for  young  Afcaniusmade, 
Their  opening  gems  th*  obedient  rofcs  bow'd, 
Aod  f eU*d  hi)  beauict  with  »  d«aaik  cloyd  1 


While  the  bright  goddefs,  with  a  gentle  (kowtt 
Of  ne^^ar'd  dews,  perfum'd  thcblifsful  b«wer» 

Of  fight  infati  itc,  (ht  devours  his  charms. 
Till  her  foft  breaft  rekindll'^g  ardour  warms  j 
New  joys  tumultuous  in  her  bofom  roll. 
And  all  Adonis  rufheth  on  her  foul : 
Tranfported  with  each  dear  refcmbling  grace. 
She  cries,  Adonis !— fure  I  fee  thy  face  1 
Then  (loops  to  cUfp  the  beauteous  form,  but  f«art 
HcM  wake  too  foon,  and  with  a  figh  forbears} 
Vet,  fix'd  :n  filent  rapture,  flands  to  gaxe, 
Kiiling  each  flowering  bud  that  round  her  plays  i 
Sweird  with  her  touch,  each  animated  rofe 
Expands,  and  'ftriight  with  warmer  pu'^ple  glows  { 
Where  infant  kiffcs  bloom,  a  balmy  ftoie  \ 
Redoubling  all  the  blifs  flie  felt  before. 

Sudden  her  fwans  career  along  the  fkies,  "j 
And  o'er  the  globe  the  f  lir  celcftial  flies ; 
Then,  as  where  Ceres  paft,  the  teeming  plain 
Yellow'd  with  wavy  crops  of  golden  grain. 
So  fruitful  kifles  fell  where  Venus  flew. 
And  by  the  power  of  genial  magic  grew ; 
A  plenteous  harveft  1  which  (he  deignM  t'  impart^' 
To  footh  an  agoniring  luve-fick  heart. 

All  hail,  ye  rofeate  kifTcs  1  who  remove 
Our  cares,  and  cool  the  calentures  of  love. 
Lo  1  I  your  poet,  in  melodious  lays, 
Blefs  your  kind  power,  enamour'd  of  your  praiie} 
Layj  1  form'd  to  laft,  till  barbarous  time  invades 
The  Mufes'  hill,  and  withers  all  their  (hades. 
Sprung  from  the  *  guirdian  of  the  Roman  name^ 
In  Roman  numbers  live,  fecure  of  fame. 


B  A  S  I  U  M    IL 


AS  the  young  enamour*d  vine 

Round  her  elm  delights  to  twine> 
As  the  clafping  ivy  throws 
Round  her  oak  her  wanton  boughs. 
So  clofe,  expanding  all  thy  charms. 
Fold  me,  my  Chloris,  in  thy  arm* ! 
Clofer,  my  Chbris,  could  it  be. 
Would  my  fond  arms  incircle  thee. 

The  jovial  friend  (hall  tempt  in  vain 
With  humour,  wit,  and  bri(k  champaigne| 
In  vain  (hall  Nature  call  for  fleep. 
We'll  Love's  eternal  vigils  keep  : 
Thotj  thus  for  ever  let  us  lie, 
DifTolving  in  excefs  of  joy, 
Till  fate  (haU  with  a  (ingle  dart 
Transfix  the  pair  it  cannot  part. 

Thus  join'd,  we'll  fleet  like  Venus'  doveS| 
And  feek  the  bleft  Elyfian  groves  i 
Where  Spring  in  mfy  triumph  reigns 
Perpetual  o'er  the  joyous  plains : 
There  lovers  of  heroic  name 
Revive  their  Iong-exdngui(h'd  flamfj 
And  o'er  the  fragrant  v  tie  advanco 
In  ihinlog  pomp  to  form  the  dance> 

.  •  Venus. 
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Or  fing  of  lofiB  and  gJy  dcfire, 
Rcfponfive  to  the  warbling  lyre  ; 
Reclining  fofc  in  bllfsful  bowersy 
Purpled  fwcet  with  fpringlng  flowers  | 
And  covered  with  a  filken  Oiade» 
Of  laurel  mix'd  with  myrtle  made : 
"Where,  flaunting  in  immorul  bloomy 
The  muflc  rofc  fcents  the  verdant  gloom  ; 
Through  which  the  whifpeiing  zephyrs  fly> 
Softer  than  a  ▼irgin*s  figh. 

When  we  approach  thofe  bleft  retreats, 
Th*  afl*embly  flraight  will  leave  their  feats, 
Admiring  much  the  matchlefs  pair. 
So  fond  tbe  youth,  the  nymph  fo  fair  I 
Daughters  and  miltreHes  to  Jove, 
By  Homer  fam'd  of  old  for  love. 
In  homage  to  the  Brltifli  Grace, 
Will  five  pre-eminence  of  place. 
Helen  htr(e\f  will  foun  agree 
To  rife,  and  yield  her  rank  to  thee. 


EPISTLE 


THOMAS     LAMBARD,  ESQ. 

<*  Omnis  me  tua  dehEiant  \  Jed  jhaxin^^  maxema  cum 
**  jides  in  am'tdtuy  ccnfilmmt  gravitate  cvttfiantia^ 
**  tumlffot,  AummnUatf  iiter^*** 

Cicsfto,  Ep.  zxvii.  Lib.  xT. 

C^-OW  though  I  am  to  wake  the  fleepinglyre, 
^  Yet  fliould  the  Mufe  fome  happy  fong  iofpire, 
]Fit  rbr  a  friend  to  give,  and  worthy  thee. 
That  favourite  verfe  to  Lambard  I  decree : 
Such  may  the  Mufe  infpire,  and  it  prove 
A  pledge  and  monument  of  lafting  love  t 

Meantime  intent  the  falrcll  pbn  to  find, 
To  form  the  manners*  and  improve  the  mind ; 
Me  the  fam*d  wits  of  Rome  and  Athens  plcafe. 
By  Orrery's  indulgence  wrapt  in  cafe ; 
Whom  all  the  rival  Mufes  ftrivc  to  grace 
With  wreaths  familiar  to  his  lettered  race. 
Now  Truth's  bright   charms   employ  my  ferious 

thought, 
In  flowing  eloquence  by  Tully  taught : 
Then/rom  the  (hades  of  Tufculum  I  rove. 
And  tludlous  wander  in  the  Grecian  grove } 
While  wonder  and  delight  the  foul  engage 
To  found  the  depths  of  Plato's  facred  page  $ 
Where  Science  in  attra£live  fable  lies, 
And  veird,  the  more  invites  her  lover's  eyes. 
Tranfported  thenct,  the  flowery  heights  1  gala 
Of  Pindus,  and  admire  the  warbling  train, 
Whofe  wings  the  Mufe  in  better  ages  prun'd, 
^  iheir  fw^t  haipt  ^  moral  ^n  awua'd. 


dtei 


hi  night  IS  tedious  while,  in  kre  hcttij*iy 
The  wakeful  youth  expeQs  the  fikhkA  masd| 
As  weary*d  hinds  accufc  tbe  lingering  foot 
And  heirs  impatient  wifti  for  twenty-one : 
So  dull  tO'Horace  *  did  the  ifK»ments  glide. 
Till  his  free  Mufe  her  fprightly  force  tangHafl 
To  combat  vice,  and  follies  roexpofe. 
In  cafy  numbers  near  ally*d  to  profc : 
GuUt  blufh'd  and  trerabkd  when  ft«  boillift] 

fing, 
He  fmiPd  reproof,  and  tickled  with  his  fting* 
With  fuch  a  graceful  negligence  ciyvreft. 
Wit,  thus  apply *d,  will  ever  fbnd  the  tdt:L 
But  he,  who  "blindly  led  by  whimfy  ftraf% 
And  from  grofs  images  would  merit  prufir, 
When  Nature  fets  the  nobleft  ftores  in  mUf 
Aflie^s  to  poliih  copper  in  Pcm : 
So  while  the  fe»on  barren  fands  arecaft, 
The  faltnefs  of  their  waves  oflTends  the  taftef 
But  when  to  heaven  exhaPd,  in  fniilftil 
In  fragrant  dews  they  fall,  to 'cheer  the  (mm, 
Revive  the  fahiting  flowers,  and  fwell  the 
grain. 

Be  this  their  care,  who,  ftudioos  of  resale 
Toil  -up  th'  Aonian  fteep  to  reach  the  crotaf 
Suflice  it  me,  that  (ha%ing  fpcot  my  pris 
In  picking  epithets,  and  yoking  rhyme) 
To  fteadier  rule  my  thoughts  I  now  con^o^ 
And  prize  ideas  cl»l  in  honeft  profe. 
Old  Dryden,  emulous  of  Caefar*s  praiie. 
Covered  his  baldnets  with  immortal  bays } 
And  Death  perhaps,  to  fpoil  poedc  (port. 
Unkindly  cut  an  Alexandrine  (hort : 
His  ear  had  a  more  lafting  itch  than  BoaH^ 
For  the  fnKX>th  cadence  of  a  golden  line: 
Should  lud  of  verfe  prev»l,  and  urge  the  WM 
To  ruti  the  trifling  race  the  boy  begLi, 
Melltfw'd  with  flxty  winters,  you  might  fee 
My  circle  end  in  fecond  in^ncy. 
I  might  ere  lung  an  aukward  humour  have, 
To  wear  my  bells  and  coral  to  the  grave, 
Or  round  my  room  alternate  take  a  courfe, 
Now  mount  my  hobby,  then  the  Mufes*  htfk^ 
Let  others  wither  gay,  but  I'd  appear 
With  fage  decorum  in  my  eafy  chair; 
Grave  as^ibanius,  flumbering  o'er  tbelawf, 
Whilft  gpld  and  party  zeal  decide  the  caafet 

A  nobler  talk  our  riper  age  aflfbrds 
Than  fcanning  fyll.iblcs,  and  weighing  wordsr 
To  make  his  hours  in  even  mcafares  flow, 
Nor  think  fome  fleet  too  fad,  and  fome  tot  ftw} 
Still  equal  in  himfelf,  and  fVeeto  tafte 
The  Now,  without  repining  at  tbe  Paft ; 
Nor  the  vain  prefcience  of  the  fpkea  t*  a 
To  pall  the  flavour  of  a  promisM  joy ; 
To  live  tenacious  of  the  golden  mean. 
In  all  events  of  various  fate  ferenej 
.With  virtue  fteelM,  and  fteady  to  forvey 
Age,  death,  difeafe,  or  want,  wt^oot^fiMt 
Thefo  arts,  my  Lambard  I   ufc^  in  fhrirjMfc 
Make  men  to  others  and  hinafelf  a  fHend.  * 

Happielt  of  mortals  be,  wbo,  dmdf  vttk 
In  the  calm  walks  of  TmUi  bis  Umbiii^; 


j^Epift.  X.  lib;!, 
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^itK  books  and  patrimonial  plenty  Ueft» 

health  in  his  vcins»  and  quiet  in  his  breail ! 

•Im  no  vain  hopes  attra^i  no  fear  appall^ 

SV  the  gay  fervirude  of  courtj  enthrals, 

I'okoowing  how  to  maflc  concerted  guile 

•Vlth  a  fali^  cringCy   or  undermining  (mile  ) 

Hi  manners  pure*  from  afie^ation  Iree, 

Vnd  prudence  ihinet  through  clear  Simplicity* 

rhoHgh  no  rich  labours  of  the  Perfian  locura^ 

^or  the  nice  fculptor*s  art  ndom  his  rooiD» 

Sleep  unprovoked  will  fo/tly  feal  hit  eyts> 

And  innocence  the  want  of  down  fuppliet; 

Health  tempcts  all  his  cups,  and  at  his  board 

deigns  the  cheap  luxury  the  fields  a^brd : 

Jke  the  great  Tvojan,   mauitled  in  a  cloudy 

^imlelf  unfeen  he  fees  the  labouring  crowd^ 

^here  all  induftrious  to  their  ruin  run, 

ludic  to  purfue  what  moft  they  ought  to  (bun* 

>ome  by  the  fordid  thir^  of  gain  controllM , 

itarve  in  their  ftores,  and  cheat  themfelves  for  gold, 

^refcrve  the  precious  bane  with  anxious  car* 

0  vagrant  lufts  to  feed  a  lavifli  heir : 

yjicn  devour  Arabitioa*s  glittering  bait. 

To  fweat  in  purple,  and  repine  in  (late  $ 

>evote  their  powers  to  every  wild  extreme 

'or  theihort  pageant  of  a  pompous  dream  t 

^or  can  the   mind  to  ^11  perftAion  bring 

Phe  fraits  it  early  promisM  in  the  fpring, 

^  in  a  public  fpherethofe  virtues  fade, 

^ich  opened  fair,  and  flourifliM  in  the  (hade  t 

>o^hile  the  Night  her  ebon  fceptfe  fways, 

^fragrant  blooms  the  Indian  plant  *  difplays)  , 

lut  the  full  day  the  fli^n^liv^d  beauties  (huo, 

Slode  our  hopes,  and  ficken  at  the  fun. 

Fantaftic  joys  in  dillaijt,  views  appear, 
^od  tempt  the  man  to  make  the  ra(h  oareer. 
'ame»  Power,  and  Wealth,  which  glitter  at  the  goal, 
Ulare  his  eye,  and  fire  his  eager  foul  i 
or  thefe  areeafe  and  innocence  rcfign^d, 
'Dr  thefe  he  (krips  j   Jewell  the  tranquil  mind  ! 
^eadftrong  he  urges  on  till  vigour  fails^ 
iad  gray  experience  (but  too  late  !)  prevails  i 
'ut,  in  hi*  evening,  view  the  hoary  fool, 
Vhen  the  nerves  flacken*  and  the  fpiritacoolj 
yken  joy  and  bloihy  youth  fivfake  his  face, 
•cklied  with  age,  ao4  four  with  felf-difgracej 
to  flavour  then  the  fpvkling  cups  retain^ 
Ju6c  is  haifli,  the  Syren  fings  in  vain  ; 
0  him  what  healing  balm  can  art  apply, 
Vho  lives  di(«asM  wkh  life,  and  dreads  to  dk  ? 
n  thatlaft  fcene,  by  Fate  in  fables  drel^, 
^hy  power,  triumphant  Virtue  !  b  confi^ft ) 
by  veftal  flames  dlffiife  celeftial  light 
rhrough  Death's  dark  vale,  and  vanquidi  total  night  | 
anient  uf  angui(h,  o*er  the  breaft  prevail, 
▼ben  the  gay  toys  of  flattering  Fortune  fail, 
ttch,  happy  Twifden!  (ever  be  thy  name 
l^rnM  by  theMufe>  and-fairin  deathleft  fame !) 
Jhile  the  bright  effluence  of  her  glory  ihone, 
^ere  thy  laft  hours,  and  fuch  1  wifli  my  own  I 
0  caflla  bruis'd  exhales  her  rich  perfumes* 
uidlncenfe  in  a  firagrant  cloud  prefumcs. 

Moft  fpoil  the  boon  that  Nature's  pleasM  C  Impirtf 
Vf  too  much  vamiihf  or  by  vl^ant  ^  art  j 
Vol.  IV. 


By  folid  fcience  all  her  gifb  are  grac^^y 
Like  gems  new  poliflj*d,  and  with  gold  enchas*d« 
Votes  to  th'  unJettcr'd  'fquire  the  laws  allow. 
As  Rome  received  dtAatdrs  from  the  plough  \ 
But  arts,  add'efs,  and  fore*  of  genius,  join 
To  make  i  Hanmer  in  the  fenate  Ounei 
Vet  one  prefiding  power  in  eVery  bread 
Receives  a  ftronger  fan^ion  than  the  reft  J 
And  th^  who  ftudy  and  diftem  it  Well,' 
A€t  anreftraio'd,  without defign  excel, 
But  court  contempt,  and  err  without  ttdref^jf 
Mifling  the  mafter-talent  they  pofTefs. 
Whlfton  perhaps  in  Euclid  may  fUc<;eed, 
But  ihall  1  tmft  him  to  reform  my  creed  ? 
In  fweet  ailemblage  every  bloopiing  grace 
Fix  Love*s  bright  throne  in  TetamihCa's  fa^> 
With  which  her  faultlefsflupe  ind  air  agree* 
.  But»  wanting  wit,  At  ftriVes  to  replrtee  $ 
And>  ever  pfone  her  matthlefs  fonri  to  wrong, 
hdk  Enty  ihould  be  dumb,  die  lends  h^t  tongUe^ 
By  long  experience  D— 7  niay,  nd  ddiibt, 
Bnfnart  a  gudgeon,  or  tometimcs  a  troiit } 
Tet  Dryden  once  cjtclaimM  (in  partial  fpite !) 
He  flA  *— becaufe  the  tnan  attempts  to  Write. 
Oh,  if  the  Water-nymphs  Were  kind  tt>  nbno 
But  tfaofe  the  Mufes  bathe  in  Helicon  t 
111  what  far  di((ant  age  Would  Bclgia  raile 
One  happy  wit  to  net  the  Britiih  feas  t 

Nature  pehnits  her  t^rioul  gifts  to  fall 
On  tarious  climes,  nor  fmiles  alike  on  alii 
The  Latlan  talis  eternal  verdute  wea^. 
And  floweVs  fpontaneous  crown  the  fmilirig  yeair  ^ 
But  who  manures  a  wild  Vorw6gian  hill. 
To  raife  thd  jafmine.  Or  thie  coy  jonquil  ? 
Who  finds  the  beach  among  the  favagc  Hoes, 
Or  in  bleak  Sythi^  feeks  the  bluihing  rOfe  } 
Her  golden  grain  waves  o*er  the  teeming  ^1ds> 
And  thdre  the  vine  her  racy  purple  yields. 
High  on  theclifl^s  the  Britifh  oakafcdnds. 
Proud  to  furvey  the  feas  her  ptiWer  defends  | 
Her  foverelgn  title  to  the  flag  ike  proves^ 
Scomfut  of  lofter  India's  fpicy  gtovcs. 

Theie  mftances,  which  true  in  fa^  We  find^ 
Apply  we  to  the  culture  of  the  mind. 
This  foil,  in  early  youth  improvM  with  care^ 
The  feeds  of  gentle  fcience  heUt  will  bear  i 
That  with  toore  particles  of  fl  ihie  infpir'd, 
With  glittering  arms  and  thirft  of  famt  is  fir'd  £ 
NfXhin^  of  greatnefs  in  a  third  will  grow. 
But,  barred  as  it  Is,  'twill  bear  a  bead. 
If  thefe  from  Nature's  genial  bent  depart. 
In  life's  dull  ^ce  to  play  a  horrow'd  pirt ; 
Should  tht  fage  drefs,  and  flutter  in  the  Matij 
Or  leate  his  problems  for  i  birth-night  ball } 
Should  die  Mugh  horn  cide  unfliefth  his  pen^ 
And  in  heroics  only  mUrder  men ; 
Should  the  fuft  fop  fi>rfake  thi  lady*s  Charotti 
To  face  the  fbe  with  inoflVnfive  arrhs  { 
Bach  Would  i^riety  of  ads  afford, 
Pit  fi>r  fome  r^W  Cervantfes  to  record. 

Whither,  you  Cry,  tends  all  this  dry  <fifcotirfe  f 
To  prove,  like  Hudibras,  a  miin^s  no  horfe. 
I  look*d  fi>r  fparkling  lines,  and  fomettdng  gay 
To  frifk  toy  fancy  with  ;  but,  (both  to  fay  T 
From  her  Apollo  bow  the  Mufe  elopes. 
And  trades  in  fyHogifms  itiore  than  tropes. 
taiUi|  Sitf  I  fee  you  aod|  but  cant  fwbeir| 
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When  9  fneod  xtaidi%  In  honour  you  mud  heir  i 
For  all  enthufkfts,  when  the  fit  is  ftrungy 
Indulge  a  volubility  of  tongue : 
Their  fury  triumph*  oVr  the  men  of  phlegm. 
And  council -proof,   will  never  baulk  a  theme* 
So  Btti^cfs  on  his  Tripod  rav'd  the  more. 
When  round  bim  hMf  the  faints  began  to  fnore. 

To  lead  usfaft  through  Rrror*8  thorny  maze^ 
Reafon  exerti  her  pure  ethereal  rays ; 
But  that  bright  daughter  of  eternal  day 
Holds  in  Sixr  mortal  frame  a  dubious  fway. 
Though  no  lerhargic  fumes  the  brain  iiiveft^ 
And  opiate  all  her  a£live  powers  to  reft ; 
Though  on  that  magazine  no  fevers  feize> 
To  calcine  all  her  beauteous  images : 
Yet  baniih'd  from  the  realms  by  right  her  own, 
Paffion,  a  Blind  qfurper»  mounts  the  throne : 
Or,  to  known  good  pre/erring  fpecious  Illy 
Reafon  becomes  a  cully  to  the  will : 
Thus  man,  perveifely  fond  to  roam  aftray, 
Hoodwinks  the  guide  alUgnM  to  (hew  the  way  ; 
And  in  Ii^e*i  voyage  like  the  pilot  fares 
Who  breaks  the  comp^fs,  and  contemns  the  ftaun*. 
To  ftcer  by  meteors,  which  at  random  flyj 
Preluding  to  a  tempefl  in  the  flcy. 
Vpin  of  his  /kill,  and  led  by'  various  views, 
fach  to  his  end  a  different  path  purfues ; 
Andfeldom  is xMie  wretch  fohumble  known 
To  think  his  friend's  a  better  than  his  own : 
The  boldcft  fhey,  who  leaft  partake  the  light, . 
At  gapie-cockk  In  the  dark  are  trained  to  CgUt.    ,. 
.  Korflhunej  nor  ruin,  cjb  our  pride  abate. 
But  what  bec^e  our  choice  we  call  our  fate. 
Villain,  faid  Zeno  to  his  pilfering  flave, 
Wlwt  frugal  Nature  needs,  1  freely  gave  j    ■,, 
With  thee  my  treafure  Idcpos'd  intrud. 
What  cddli  provuke  thee  now  to  prove  unjuft  ? 
Sir,  blame  theftars,  felonious  culprit  cry 'd: 
We'll  by  the  ftatute  of  the  ftars  be  try'l. 
3f  their  ftroifg  influence  all  our  actions  urge. 
Some  are  foredoom  *d  to  fteal— and  fome  to  fcourge 
The  beadle  muft  obey  the  Fates'  decree, 
A«  powerful  Dcftiny  prevail *d  with  thee. 

This  heathen  logic  feems  to  bear  too  hard , 
On  me,  and  many  aharmlefs  modern  bard : 
The  critics  hence  may  think  themfclves  decreed 
Tojer](  the  wits,  and  rail  at  all  they  read ; 
Foes  tO^  the  tribe  from  whence  they   tiace  their  dao. 
As  monkeys  dttw  their  pedigree  from  man  i 
To  which  i  though  by  the  breed  our  kind*s  difgracM) 
We  grant  fuperior  elegance  of  tafte : 
But  in  iheir  own  defence  the  wits  obfcrve 
That,  Uy  impulfe  /rom  heaven,  they  write  and  ftarve  j 
Their  patfon-planet,  with  refiAlefs  power, 
Irradiatft  every  poet's  natal  hour ; 
JEngendering  in.  his  head  a  folar  heat, 
For  which  the  college  has  no  fure  rccdpty 
^ICc  from  their  ^arreu  would  they  foon  withdraw^ 
And  leave  the  rau  to  revel  in  the  ftraw. 
Hpcl^ng  fomuch  intoxicates  the  brain 
As  Flattery's  fmooth  iniinuating  bane  t 
She  on  th'  unguarded  ear  employs  her  art. 
While  Vain  fclf-love  unlocks  the  yielding  heart  j 
And  Reafon  ofc  fubmits  when  both  invace. 
Without  aflaulted,  and  within  betray 'd. 
When  Flatury's  mag^c  waiAt  fuffufc  the  fight^ 
The  ^H  is  a^ve^  anid  the  boor  poliie  |     .^ 


Her  mirror  (hews  perfc6Hoo  thrtmgh  die  mhisucg 
And  ne'er  ref)e£h  a  u-nnkle  or  a  mok; 
Each  chara^er  in  gay  coofufioa  lies. 
And  all  alike  arc  virtuous,  brave  aad  wile : 
Nor  fail  her  fulfome  artf  to  footh  our  pride. 
Though  pratfe  to  venom  turns  if  wrong  apply'd. 
Me  thus  fhe  whifpers  while  I  write  to  you  : 
"  Draw  forth  a  banner'd  hoft  in  har  revkw  ! 
**  Then  every  Mofe  invoke  thy  voice  tu  railt, 
**  Arms  and  the  man  tofing  in  lofty  hys  t 
<*  WhofeafHve  bloom  heroic  deeds  en>ploy, 
**  Such  as  the  fon  of  Thetis  •  fung  ■»  Troy  5 
«  When  hb  high-foundiog  lyre  his  vakmr  Mi, 
**  To  emulate  the  demi-goA  he  praiTd. 
"  Like  him,  the  Briton,  warm  at  hooon^t  cal^ 
«<  At  fam'd  Blars«;ma  q^lM  the  Ueedinf  Gaol ; 
<'  By  France  the  genius  of  the  fight  confeft, 
<*  For  which  our  patron  fitfoe  adorns  his  bieA*'* 
.    Is  this  mv  friend,  who  fits  in  full  cootent. 
Jovial,  abd  joking  with  the  men  of  Kent, 
And  never  any  feene  of  Haughcer  faw, 
But  thofe  who  fell  by  phyfie  or  the  law  ? 
Why  is  he  for  exploits  in  warrroown'd, 
Deck'd  with  a  flar,  with  bloody  laurds  crowa^f 

0  often  prov'd,  and'erer  fbuod  fincert ! 
Too  honeft  is  ^y'hevt,  (hy  fenTe  too  ckar» 
On  thefe  encomiums  to  vootehrafe  a  fmikf , 
Which  only  can  belong  to  gnat  Argyll. 

•  But  moil  among  the  bfelhren  of  the  baysy  < 
The  dear  enduntreft  all  her  chanas  difplays, 
Bi  the  Hy  commerce  bf  alternate  praife. 
If,  for  his  Cither's  fins  toodomnM  to  #ri(e, 
^me  young  hidf-feather'd  poct^tJtei  a  fl^be> 
And  to  my  touchftone  brings  a  pony  ode. 
Which  Swift,  and  Pope,  ai^'Prior,  wodd  eifWt; 
Though  every  ftanza  glitters  Midt  with  lbrs» 
And  goddeffes  defbend  in  ifory  cars: 
is  it ^r  me  toprove  In  every  1^' 
The  piece  irrecular  by  laws  df  aft.  ^ 
His  genius  looJcs  but  aukwurd,  yet  his  fats 
May  raife  him  to  be  premier  bard  of  ftate  i 

1  therefore  bribe  his  luflfirageto  my  ftme. 
Revere  his  judgment,  and  applaud  hisflame ; 
Then  cry,  in  feeming  tranf^ort,  while  I  fpeskf 
*Tis  well  for  Pindar  that  ht  ^ealt  in  Creek ! 
ke,coofcioosof  defert,'  act^^  che  prsUe, 
And  courteous,  with  incKafe-tfae  dfcbt  r^ajrst 
Boileau*s  a  mufliroom  If  compar'd  to  me, 
And,  Horace,  1  difpu^e  the  pafan  with  thee-! 
Both  ravifliM,  fing  Ife  Phcebum  for  fuccefs; 
Rife  fwifc,.  ye  laurels  !  boy  !  befpeak  ^e  pfe£p-* 
Thus  on  imaginary  praife  we  feed  { 

Each  writes  till  all  refofe  to  prim  or  readi 

Frdm  the  records  of  fun6  condemn'd  to  pift 

To  -f-  Brifquet's  calendar,  a  rtibrick  a(s. 

'  Few,  wbndrous  few  !  are  eaglc»eyM  to  fdi 

A  plain  difeafe,  orblemiih  in  the  iiniid  : 

Few  Con,  though  wifdom  fhould  thdr  lieddtUB^ 

Difpaffionite  and  cool  attend  a  cure. 

hi  youth  difus'd  t'  obey  tl^  needful  rehi» 

Well  pleas'd  a  favage  liberty  to  gam,       .  ,         ' 

We  fate  the  kind  defire  of  tftrj  knie, 

And  latl  our  age  in  thougfatlefiindolaicie  a 

•  Iliad  !x. 
t  Brifquet,  Jefter  to  f nam  I.  of  ftmotfW^ 

deodar  of  fooii*  jr..  : .« 
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Vet  all  afe  Solons^  in  Adt  own  conceit^ 
Tbooghy  to  fupply  the  Txcaocy  of  wit» 
Folly  and  Prl<le>  impatient  ofcontrol. 
The  fifter-twinc  of  Slothy  poflcfs  ibe  foul. 
By  Knelkr  were  the  gay  Piunilio  <irawo> 
Like  great  AlcidesySvith  a  back  of  brawn, 
I  fcarcely  think  hit  piduie  would  have  power. 
To  make  him  6ght  the  champioM  of  the  tpwcr  i 
Though  lions  there  are  tolerably  tame, 
And  civil  as  the  court  irom  which  they  came. 
But  yety  without  experience,  fenfe,  or  arts, 
Pumilio  boafts  fulHciency  of  parts  > 
Imagines  he  alone  is  amply  fit 
To  guide  the  Hate,  or  give  the  ftaosp  to  w!t; 
Pride  paints  the  mind  with  an  heroic  air, 
Nor  &)ds  he  a  defc^  of  vigour  there. 

When  Philomel  of , old  eilav'd  to  fing. 
And  in  his  rofy  progrefiS  haird  the  fpring, 
Th*  aerial  fongders  liftcning  to  the  lays. 
By  filent  ecilafy  coofeft  her  praife. 
At  length,  to  rival  her  enchanting  note. 
The  peacock  ftrains  the  difcord  of  his  throat, 
In  hope  his  hideous  ihrieksi  would  grateful  prove ; 
But  the  nice  audience  hoot  him  through  the  grove. 
Coofcions  of  wanted  worth,  andjuftdifdaio. 
Lowering  his  creft,  he  creeps  to  Juno*s  fane  t 
To  his  prote^refs  there  reveals  the  cafe  i 
And  for  a  fweeter  voice  devoutly  prays. 

Then  thus  reply *d  the  radiant  goddeis,  known 
By  her  fair  rolling  eyes  and  f attling  tone  : 

My  favourite  bird !  of  all  the  feathered  kind, 
£ach  ipecies  had  peculiar  gifts  afljgn*d  : 
The  towering  eagles  to  the  realms  of  light 
Bjr  their  ftrong  pounces  claim  a  regal  right  , 
The  fwan,  contented  with  an  humbler  fate. 
Low  on  the  fiihy  river  rows  in  ftate  : 
Oay  ftarry  plumes  thy  length  of  train  bedeck. 
And  the  green  emerald  twinkles  on  thy  neck  j 
fiat  the  poor  nightingale  m  mean  attire, 
1»  made  chief  warbler  of  the  woodland  choir. 
Theie  various  bounties  were  difpos'd  above. 
And  ratify*d  th*  unchanging  will  of  Jove : 
I>ifcen)thv  talent,  and  his  laws  adore  j 
Ee  what  thou  wert  ddigoM,  nor  aim  at  more. 


(^  U    E    E    N, 

OM  Hxa  majesty's  birth-day. 

pROM  this  aufptcious  day  three  kingdoms  date 

The  faircft  favours  of  indulgent  Fate: 
From  this  the  montlis  in  radiant  circles  run. 
As  ftan  receive  their  luftre  from  the  fun. 
To  you  the  fceptrcs  of  all  Europe  bend, 
The  vidor  thofe  revere,  and  thefe  the  firiend  } 
Your  fiUcen  reins  the  willing  nadont  crave, 
Foi'fis  your  lov*d  prerogative  to  favc. 
Mild  amidft  triumphs,  vid^ory  beftows 
Oo  you  renown,  and  freedom  on  your  foes  ; 
^bfervant  of  your  will,  the  goddefs  brings 
Palms  in  her  hand»  and  healing  in  her  wings. 

But,  at  the  brighteft  beams  and  gentleft  fhowers 
"Were  once  relerv*d  for  Eden's  opening  flowtrs  ; 
^1  though  remoter  realms  your  influence  fbatt^ 
Britanaia  boiiU  to  be  your  dirliog  care. 
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By  your  great  wifdom  and  refiftltfs  migh^ 
Abroad  we  conquer,  and  at  home  unite  t 
Nature  had  join'd  the  lands  j  but  you  alone 
Make  tneir  a6^c€lions  and  their  councils  one  , 
You  fpeak— the  jarring  principles  renru)vc. 
And,  clofe  combined,  the  fifier-nations  prove 
Rivals  alone  in  loyalty  and  love. 

What  power  would  now  forbid  the  warrior>queen 
To  wave  the  red-crofs  banners  o'er  the  Seine  ? 
Others  for  titles  urge  the  foldicr*s  t«l. 
Or  meanly  feck  the  toe,  to  fcizc  the  fpoil : 
But  you  for  right  your  pious  arms  employ, 
And  conquer  to  rellore,  and  not  deftroy  } 
Vouchfafing  audience  to  your  fuppliant  foes. 
You  long  to  give  the  labouring  world  repofe  ; 
Concurring  juftice  W4jts  from  you  the  yw/td, 
Pleas*d,  when  you  fix  the  fcales,  to  iheath  the  (word* 

From  this  propitious  omen  we  prefage. 
Unnumbered  blelBngs  to  the  coming  age  ^ 
Eftabliih'd  Faith,  the  daughter  of  the  fkies. 
Shall  fee  new  temples  by  your  bounty  rife  $ 
Commerce  beneath  the  fouthem  fUrs  f^ali  thrhre/ 
Inteftine  feuds  expu-e,  and  aru  revive  ; 
Safe  in  their  fhades  the  Mufes  fhall  remain. 
And  fing  the  milder  glories  of  your  reign. 

So,  whilft  offended  Heaven  exerts  its  power. 
Swift  fl  v  the  lightnings,  loud  the  thunders  roar. 
But,  when  our  incenfe  reconciles  the  fkies. 
Again  the  radiant  beams  begin  to  rife  i 
Soft  Zephyrs  gently  waft  the  clouds  away. 
And  fragrant  flowers  perfume  the  dawning  day  i 
The  groves  around  rejoice  with  echoing  ftrainit 
And  golden  Plenty  covers  ail  the  plains. 


ANODE 

Tp  THX  RIGHT  aOI«OVBABX.S   . 

JOHN    LORD   COWERS 

WKITTKN  IN  THl  SrRlM«,    I7l^« 
I- 

/^'ER  Wlnter^s  long  inclement  fway. 

At  length  the  lufty  Spring  prevails  j 
And,  fwift  to  meet  the  fmiling  May, 
Is  wafted  by  the  wcftcm  gales.  , 

Around  him  dance  the  rofy  hours. 
And  damaiking  the  ground  with  flowers,. 
With  ambient  fwcets  perfume  the  mom  : 
With  (hadowy  verdure  flourifh'd  high, 
A  fuddcn  youth  the  groves  enjoy  3 
Where  Philomel  laments  forlorn. 
II. 

By  her  awakM,  the  woodland  choit 
To  hail  the  coming  |od  prepares  j 
And  tempts  me  torcfuroethelyre. 
Soft  warbling  to  the  vernal  air?. 
Yet  once  more,  O  yeMufcs  1  deign. 
For  me,  the  meapeft  of  your  train, 
Unblam*d  to  approach  your  blefl  rrtreat } 
Where  Horace  wantons  at  your  fpring. 
And  Pindar  fweeps  a  bolder  ftring, 
Whc^  notci  th*  Aonian  hills  repeats 
III. 

Or  if  invoke,  where  Thames*s  fruitful  tides 
Slow  thioogh  tiie  T4le  m  filver  volomes  play  % 
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Vo^  yo«r  01VII  phflsVoi  o'«r  die  month  prefidet, 
Q'lvti  Lort  the  night,  and  doubly  gilds  \h^  day: 

Thichcr,  indulgent  to  my  prayer* 

Ye  bright  htrmonioas  nymphi  repairi 

To  fwell  the  notes  1  feebly  raife  i 

So  wthinTpiringardon  wann*dy 
May  Gowcr*s  propitious  tar  he  civurni^d|| 
lolil^cp  tomylayi, 

'  r. 

Bcorath  the  Pole,  on  hilb  of  fiiowy 
^ike  Thracfan  Mah,  the  ondauaCcd  S«^cdQ 
To  diar  at  fwod  dcfips  the  foe  i 
In  fijfht  unknowing  C^rrced^; 
From  Volga's  ^.^nlUf  th'  imperious  CtMt 
Leads  forth  bis  ftirry  troops  to  war  { 
rood  .,f  the  foftcr  fouthcm  iky : 
The  fioldan  gills  tV  lllyriancoaftf 
But  Toon    he  mifcseant  moony  fa^ 
PefoPfe  did  vidor-crofs  foail  fly. 
II. 

But  hne  na  chrionH  ihrilKnc  note 
The  Mule^  green  retreat  can  pierce  ; 
The  grove,  from  notfy  camps  renootej,' 
!•  only  1rocA^withmyverfe  : 
Here,  wing*d  with  innocence  and  joy^ 
I-et  the  U}ft  hours  that  oVr  me  fly 
prop  fr^^t  health,  and  gay  defiits  i 
mile  the  bright  Seine,  t'  exJt  the  fowl. 
With  fparklin^  plenty  crowns  the  bowl. 
And  wit  and  fecial  mirth  infpirei. 

*«»wW<i  of  the  Seine,  celeftialf^^, 
(The  hloomifig  pride  of  Thetis^  a«ufe  train) 
^•cchus,  to  win  the  n^mph  w^  caused  his  cas^ 
lalk'd  his  fwift  tigers  to  die  Celtic  plain ; 
Thgrc  fecrct  in  her.fapphitje.^ell 
He  with  the  Nais  wont  tti  dwell  5 
Learing  the  neaar*d  feafls  of  Jo»e: 
And  w^ere^er  i|i«sy  waters  flow,   " 
fJeg^ave  the  mantling  Tine,  to  grew 
A  trophy  to  his  love. 
I. 
Shall  man  iVom  Nature*s  (an^qn  ftrayj^ 
Wil^  blind  ppini^  for  his  guide  j^ 
Aji4»  rel^l  to  ^ef  ri|htful  fway, 
Leav&  aU  her  bounties  unenjoy*d  ? 
ITool  I  Time  no  change  of  modon  knowt  ^ 
With  equal  (peed  the  torrent  flows, 
^o  fweep  Fame,  Power,  and  Wealth  away  1 
7he  paft  is  atl  by  Dcadi  po0efs'd  $ 
And  frugal  JF^tc  that  guards  the  reft. 
By  giT^t  hids  hiip  live  to-day. 

11, 
C  Cower  1  through  all  that  defUnM  fpac« 
What  brfa^h  the  powers  allot  to  me 
Shall  fing  the  virtues  of  thy  race 
United,  anfl  fompTete  in  th^. 
O  flowipr  of  anci^t-  Eogli/h  faith;^^ 
Purfue  ch*  unbeaten  patriot- path,' 
In  which  fronfnpEnV)  thy  father  flipnet 
The  light  his  nir  example  gives. 
Already  fropi  diy  da^  ^ceivea 
A  Ittftre  equal  to  \ts  own. 

Honour's  bright  dome,  cm  lafting  columns  ijtar^d) 
l^or  ^ary  |tt(b|  for  foUin|  years  confume  i 


Lovd  pcana  echotng  Rwnl  die  roof  aie  hsvi. 
And  clouds  of  incenfe  all  the  void  perfums. 
There  Phocion,  Lselius,  Capcl,  Hyde^ 
Widi  Falkland  icated  new  bis  Mr, 
Fix*d  by  the  Mtifis  the  temple  graces 
Prophetk  of  thy  happier  £uDe, 
She,  to  receive  thy  radiant  nam^ 
Sek^s  a  whiter  ^pace. 


T  a  E 

IMITATfD  FROM  raOVtKTlVt»  >00g  HI. 
SLIGY    JIX. 

nro  green  retreats,  that  fliade  the  Mofb*  hamt 

My  ftncy  lately  bore  me  in  a  dream ; 
Fir*d  with  ambitious  leal,  my  harp  1  ftreof, 
And  Blenheim*s  field,  andfam^d  RaaalBia  Wfi 
Faft  b^  that  fpring,  whese  Spcnfer  fat  of  «H, 
And  great  exploits  in  lofty  numbers  tol^ 
Phabus  in  his  Caibilian  grotto  laid, 
OVt  which  a  laurel  cafl  her  fllkcn  (hade, 
Spy*d  me,  and  haftily  when  firft  he  ff^y'd, 
']['hus,  leaning  on  his  golden  lyre,  he  cry*dt 

What  ftrange  ambition  hat  iiii^lac*dtheeta^ 
Forbear  to  ling  of  arms,  ahs  Ibrbiear ! 
FormM  m  auntie  mould,  henceforth  eflflif 
Thy  pen  to  paint  the  foltaicenes  of  jov. 
Thy  works  may  thus  the  myrtkr  garland  yifi^- 
PreferM  to  grace  the  toileti  of  the  f»rs 
When  their  lovM  youths  at  ni|ht  too  laBg4l^i 
In  reading  thee  theyM!  pafs  the  hours  away  t  ' 
And,  when  they'd  m^ke  their  melting  yj^tpfH 
Repeat  thy  pafllion  to  reveal  their  owiw 
Then  hatte,  the  (tftt  (hallows  to  re|ahi,    * 
Nor  dare  the  ftormy  danger^  of  the  m^ 

Ceaflng  with  this  reproof,  the  friend^  god 
A  moflyj^ath,  but  lighdy  beaten,  fliow*dt 
A  cave  there  wu>  «hich  Nature^  hand  <l>^ 
Had  arch*d  with  greens  of  varioos  kinfit  ^^Hff^l 
yflth  dmbrels  all  the  vaulted  roofs  wtic  (Efil^ 
And  earthen'gods  on  either  6de  were  pla^  ' 
Silenus,  and  the  Mmfet*  viigin-traio* 
Stood  here,  with  Pan  the  poet  of  the  plabs 
tlfewhere  the  doves  o^  Cytherra*s  team 
Were  feen  to  fip  th^  (^"^  paftalian  fbeaoi. 

Nine  lovely  nymphs  a  leveral  taik  piirfa*df 
For  ivy  one  was  fent  to  fent  to  feaich  the  Willi 
This  to  fofz  nijmb<r5  /nri'd  hirmomnua  jiri. 
And  VVjgfjnc  toi'y  wreaths  <i  third  prcptr^i^ 
Me  thus  OiL  bn^bi  CjlHopc  addncfi'^ 
(Her  name  the  brightnefs  of  Ler  form  n»iBi^ 
The  iihtff  funnL  ijf  Veimi  Vkt^t  to  bear 
Thee  fife  in  pomp  along  die;  lii^u^d  air* 
Pleased  \*ith  thy  peaceful  provjjicei  ftrai|fel  ^ 
Thy  mil  dcrtgn  to  fing  the  wounded  Gaul. 
Harfh  founds  ihc  trumpet  in  the  Mufci'  £!tP*^ 
But  fwcet  the  lytc,  the  Jute  is  ftt  for  ton.      **  " 
No  more  rchearfc  the  Dinuhe'i  purple  ftnam,!  \i 
l-ct  love  for  ever  be  tl»e  fender  theme. 
And  in  thy  vcrfc  revui  the  moving  ajtf  '!• 

To  melt  an  hiughtv  nymph' f  fclenttcft  best  *J*^ 

The  godilcfs  t?:adng,  to  confifwi  me  mofe^ 
My  6cc»th  bllow'd  drogi  ihq  firuakkd  d*^. 


tENtOMB     VOKM8. 


SiS 


'etchM  from  the  ibuntaui)  liy  whofe  fldwei^  fid^ 
loft  WjOIct  fung  of  Sxhari0ii*f  pride. 


T0    TMB    RIGHT    HON.    THB    I.AOY 

MARGARET  CAVENDISH  BAR- 
LEY. 

WITH  THB  POEMS  OF  Mi.  WALLER, 
r  E  r  others  boaft  the  nine  Aomtn  naaidf* 

Infpiring  fticamt*  and  Street  lefounding  (hades  $ 
Inhere  Phedbos  heird  the  mal  bards  reheaxiiet 
hud  bade  the  laurrla  leara  the  lofty  verfe. 
In  Tain  !  Nor  Ph«bas,  nor  che  boafted  Nioe> 
loAame  the  raptttr*d  fuol  with  rays  divine : 
Nooe  but  the  hit  infufe  the  facred  fire^   . 
^d  love  with  vocal  art  informs  the  lyre. 

When  Wa)l«r»  kindling  with  ceeleftial  raget 
incw*d  the  bright  Harley  of  that  wondering  age9 
-lis  pleafing  pidn  be  taught  <ht  late  to  breathe  i 
rbe  Graces  fiing,  and  wove  his  myrtle  wreath. 
n  yooth»  of  patrimonial  wealth  pofTeil* 
The  praife  of  fdence  faintly  warm'd  his  breaft : 
taty  fir*d  to  fame  by  Sidney*s  rofy  fmile, 
iwifi  o*er  the  laureat  realms  he  urg*d  his  toit 
iis  ^f^^e,  by  Nature  fbrm*d  to  pleafe  the  fair^ 
)r  fbg  of  heroes  with  majeftk  air> 
To  melting  ftrains  attunM  her  Toice^  and  ftrove 
To  waken  all  the  tender  powers  of  love : 
l^ore  fweetly  foft  her  awAil  beauty  (hone, 
rhm  Jono  grac*d  with  Cytherea^s  sooe. 
At  angels  love*  congenial  fbuls  unite 
rhdr  ndiancet  and  rdSnc  each  odier*s  Gght : 
'he  florid  and  fublimey  the  gr^ve  and  gay9 
torn  Waller^  beams  imbibe  a  purer  ray : 
ntuninM  thence  in  equal  lays  to  bound 
'heir  copious  fenfey  and  harmonise  the  found  | 
^th  varied  notes  the  curious  ear  to  pleafe» . 
^  turn  a  nervous  rhooght  with  artful  eafe. 
fsker,  and  model»  of  melodious  verie ! 
accept  tfaeie  votive  honours  at  thy  hearfe, 
Hule  I  with  filial  awe  attempt  th^  praife> 
ifbfe  thy  genius^  and  my  fancy  raife ! 
h  warbling  o*er  his  uro»  the  woodland  choirs 
'o  Orpheus  pay  the  (bng  his  fhade  Infpires. 
In  Waller**  fame,  O  fairefl  Harley  !  view 
VVhat  verdant  palms  (hall  owe  their  birth  to  yoo. 
0  you  what  dcathlefs  charms  arc  thence  decreed^ 
iSachariflh*s  fate  vouchfafe  to  read. 
^re  beneath  the  wing  of  withering  Time, 
'n  beauties  Hourifh  in  ambrofial  prime  $ 
iy\  kindling  rapture,  fVe  f  fhe  moves  hi  fbrte  ; 
^Si  nymphs,  and  heroes,  on  her  triumph  wait, 
for  think  the  lover's  praifi  6f  love*s  delight 
i  pureft  mtnds  mav  ftaio  the  virgin-white  $ 
'ow  bri^t,  and  chafte,  the  poet  and  his  thene  { 
>  Cynthia  fliines  on  Arethofa*s  ftream. 
^  fainted  virtue  to  the  fpheics  may  fing 
kofefbdns,  that  ravUh*d  here  the  maityr-kiil^. 
leotsous  of  native  wit,  in  lettered  eaf? 
ptitcly  lbrm*d,  to  profit-and  to  pleafey 
0  Fame  whatever  was  due  he  gave  to  Fame  { 
J«*»  what  he  could  not  praifc,  forgot  to  tosnqe  t 
BUS  Eden*siDf#wtthout  a  thorn  difphyNi 
iCT  bloom,  sni  m  a  fragrant  blulh  decayM, 
Sach  f^l*attra6ling  airs  were  futtg  Af  oM, 
vheQ>tiaiiil  years  hi  golden circkf  loUMf 


Pure  horn  deceit,  devoid  of  Icar  and  ftrUfcy 

While  love  was  all  the  penfive  care  of  life. 

The  fwains  m  green  letreatsi .  with  flowrrets  crownMy 

Taught  the  young  gioves  ihdr  paffion  to  refoaod  ; 

Fancy  purfu  d  the  paths  where  beauty  led. 

To  plnfe  the  Kvtngt  or  deplore  the  dead. 

While  to  their  warbled  woe  the  focks  reply*d» 

The  rills  remurmur*d,  and  the  Zephyrs  fjgb*d  ; 

From. death  redeemed  by  verfe,  the  vaniih*d  fig 

Breath*d  in  a  flower,  or  Iparkled  in  a  ftar. 

Bright  as  the  ftars,  and  fragrant  as  the  flowers 

Where  fpriag  refides  b  (oft  Elyfian  bowers. 

White  tbefe  the  bowers  adorn,  and  they  thit  fpher^ 

Will  Sachaiif  a*s  charms  in  long  appear. 

Yet,  in  the  prefent  age,  her  radiant  name 

Muft  take  a  dimmer  interval  of  fame  i 

When,  you  to  Aill  meridian  luftre  rife, ' 

With  Morton's  ihape,  tad  Gloriana*s  ^es.; 

With  Carlille*s  wit,  her  gefture,  and  her  mien  $ 

And,  like  (eraphic  Rich,  with  seal  ferene  2 

In  IWectaflemblage  all  their  graces  join*d, 

To  language, mode,  and  manners  morerefin*d  I 

That  aagel-franne,  with  chafle  attradion  gay. 

Mild  as  the  dove-ey*d  moin  awakes  the  May, 

Of  nobleft  youths  will  tcign  the  public  care. 

Their  joy,  their  wiib,  their  wonder,  and  defpair. 

FarrbemuBg  thence  what  bright  ideas  flow  ! 

The  fifler-arts  with  fudden  rapture  glow  : 

Her  Titian^tmts  the  painter-nymph  refumes  } 

The  canvas  warm  with  lofeate  beauty  blooms  i 

InfpirM  with  Ufie  by  Sculpture's  happy  toil. 

The  marble  breathes,  and  fof^ens  with  your  finile  { 

Proud  to  receive  the  form,  by  fate  defign'd 

The  fiureft  model  of  the  fairer  kind. 

But  hear,  O  hear  the  Mufe*s  heavenly  voice  I 

The  waving  woods  and  echoing  hills  rejoice  s 

Attend,  ye  gales  1   tp  MargaretU*s  prake» 

And  all  ye  iiflening  Lovesrecord  the  lays  i 

So  Philomela  charms  th*  Idalian  grove, 

When  Vsnus,  in  the  glowing  orb  of  lovCf 

0*er  ocean,  earth,  and  air,  extends  her  tciga  { 

The  firft,  the  brighteft  of  the  ftarry  train. 

Whit  favourite  youth  affign  the  Fates  to  liftf 
In  bridal  pomp  to  lead  the  bloonvng  priae  i 
Whether  his  father's  garter*d  fhield  fuflains 
Trophifs,  atchiev'd  on  Gallia's  vioy  plains  i 
Or  fouling  Peace  a  mingled  wreath  difpUys» 
ThePa^ot's  olive,  and  the  Poet's  bays  : 
Adorn,  ye  fates  t.  the.  favourite  youth  aflign'dy 
With  each  enpobling  grace  of  form,  and  mind  s 
In  merit  make  him  great,  as  great  in  blood  } 
Great  yvithout  pride,  and  amiably  gooi  i 
His«breafl  the  guardian  ark  of  he^veo-bom  law. 
To  ftrike  a  faithlefs  age*  with  confcioua  awe. 
In  choice  of  friends  by  manly  reafon  fway'd  $ 
Nor  fear*d,  but  honoured,  and  with  love  ohey'd. 
Incoortf,  lyid  camps,  in  council,  and  retreat. 
Wife,  brave,  and  fiudious  to  fupport  the  fbte. 
With  candour  firm  i  without  amhitkin  bold} 
No  deed  difcolour'd  with  the  guilt  of  Eold, 
That  Heaven  may  jndge  the  cboicefl  Memngs  dne^ 
And  give  the  various  good  compris'd  in  you. 

PROLOGUE 

TO  SOUTHEkNlt*S  SPARTAN  DAMt. 
'IX7H£N  realms  are  ravagM  widi  mvafive  §x$, 
^^  Eaich  Mm  with  hmc  ardour  glows  ^ 
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Old  chieft 9  refleAIng  on  their  hrmer  dtcdt, 
Difdain  to  nift  with  hatter*d  inTalids ; 
But  a6live  in  the  fbremoft  ranks  appear} 
And  leave  your  fmock-fac'd  beaux  to  guard  the  rear* 
So,  to  repel  the  Vandalt  of  die  ftage. 
Oar  Ycteran  bard  refumes  his  tragic  rage: 
He  throws  the  gauntlet  Otway  us*d  to  wieldy 
And  calls  for  £ngliflm>en  to  judge  the  6eld : 
Thus  arni*d,  to  refcue  Nature  from  difgrace, 
Meffif  urs  1  lay  down  your  minftrels  and  grimace : 
The  brawnieft  youths  of  Troy  the  combat  fearM} 
When  old  Entellut  in  the  lifts  appeared. 
Tct  what  avails  the  champion*s  giant  fise. 
When  pigmies  jre  made  umpires  of  the  prise  ? 
Your  fathers  (men  of  fenfe,  and.hoiKft  bowlers) 
Difdain*d  the  mummery  of  foreign  ftrolleri : 
By  their  examples  would  you  form  your  tafte> 
The  p^-efent  age  might  emulate  the  p.ift. 
We  hop*d  that  art  and  genius  had  fecur'd  yoa  { 
But  foon  facetious  Harlequin  allur*d  you : 
The  Mufes  blu(h*d,  to  fee  their  friends  exalting 
Thofe  elegant  delights  of  jig  and- vaulting: 
So  charmM  you  were,  you  ceasM  a-while  to  dote 
On  Bonfenfe,  gargled  in  an  ewnuch*s  throat : 
All  pleas*d  to  hear  the  chattering  monfters  fpeak^ 
As  old  wives  wonder  at  the  parfon's  Greek. 
Such  light  rago(its  and  mufluxwms  may  be  good« 
To  whet  your  appetites  for  wholefome  food  s 
But  the  bold  Briton  ne'er  in  earneft  dines 
Witbuot  fubf^andal  haunches  and  furloins. 
In  wit,  as  well  as  war,  they  give  us  vigour  ; 
CreiTy  was  loft  by  kickfliaws  and  foop-meagro. 
Inftead  of  light  deflisrts  and  lufcious  froth, 
Our  poet  treats  to-night  with  Spartan  broth  i 
To  which,  as  well  as  all  his  former  feafts. 
The  ladies  are  the  chief-invited  goefts. 
Crowned  with  a  kind  of  Glaftonbury  bays, 
'  That  bloom  amid  the  winter  ot  his  days. 
He  comet,  ambitious  in  his  green  decline 
To  coofecrate  his  wreath  at  beauty  *s  flirinei 
His  Oroocoko  never  i*\V4 1*  engage 
The  radiant  circles  of  the  former  age : 
Bach  bofom  heav*d,  all  eyes  were  feen  tojkws 
And  fympathiee  with  lfabelb*s  woe : 
But  Fate  referv*d,  to  crown  his  elder  fiune. 
The  brighteft  audience  for  the  Spartan  Dame. 


GOUT.* 


1 


ON       THK 

FIRST  FIT  OF  THE 

'y^ELCOME,  thou  friendly  earneft  of  four- 

fcore, 
Promi fc  of  wealth,  that  haft  alone  the  power 
T* attend  the  rich,  ur.envy*d  by  the  poor. 
Thou  that  doft  i£fciilapios  deride, 
And  o*er  his  gally-pots  in  triumph  ride  ; 
Thou  that  art  us*d  t*  attend  the  royal  throne. 
And  under-prop  the  head  that  bears  the  crown  $ 
Thou  that  doft  oft  in  privy  council  wait. 
And  guard  from  drowfy  flcep  the  eyes  of  ftate  j 
Thou  that  upon  the  bench  art  mounted  high. 
And  «'am*ft  the  judges  how  they  tread  awry } 
Thou  that  doft  oft  rrom  pamper*d  prdate*s  toe 
Emphatically  urge  the  pains  below  i 
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Thou  art  ever  half  the  CJty*s  grace. 
And  add*ft  to  folemn  noddles  folemn  pace; 
Thou  that  art  os*d  to  fit  on  ladies  knee. 
To  feed  on  jellies,  and  to  drink  cold  tea; 
Thou  that  art  ne*er  from  velvet  flipper  f^ ; 
Whence  comes  this  unfought  hnooar  onto  me? 
Whence  does  this  mighty  ooodcfcenfioo  flow? 

To  vifit  my  poor  ubemacle,  O ? 

As  Jove  vouchf^d  on  Ua*s  top,  *tis  fad. 
At  poor  Philemon's  cot  to  take  a  bed ; 
PIcasM  with  the  poor  hit  hofpitable  feaft, 
Jove  bid  him  alk,  and  granted  his  re^oeft; 
So  do  thou  grant  (for  tboo*rt  of  race  divine^ 
Begot  on  Venus  by  the  God  of  Wine) 
My  humbk  fuit  !-*And  either  give  me  ftare 
To  entertain  thee,  or  ne*cr  fire  me  mote. 

HORACE,  BOOK  I.   ODE  IX. 

XBflTATSO* 
FKOai  THE  OXPO&D  AK»  CAMBKXDGI  Vllltl.* 

3l^'CE  the  hilk  all  aroond  us  do  penance  mfoov, 

And  winter*s  cold  blafts  have  beoumbM  m  be* 

low} 

Smce  the  rivers  cham*d  up  flow  with  the  fine  fftxi 

As  criminals  move  tow*rds  the  Pfalm  they  n't 

read : 


iJ 


*  Wlock  were  tkm  de^CMted.  iy  Mr.  Fentth 
Lionel  Earl  rf  Ikrjet  and  Mydlejex  :  mm 

«*  My  Loftdf  I  k^tt  •»  yt»r  retmjhm  in'%  r 
been  admired  in  /sroga  Camrtg  to  aden  wtmr 
ycM  will  m  he  Jurprijed  %uiiA  a  l>rknkge  OePm^ 
ft*mer  of  kemg  tr^uhlefame  toperfon  ^  jaur  nd. 
But  tk^  kave  more  tartkularhf  etppTud  iJkee^dva  A 
jour  Lmd/bifi  famUj^  im  wkkA  a  etmtnaed  net  4 
Genius  has  b^h  a£taoced  tknr  artf  sad  AMrape 
its  f>ro/eJl^s.  fVe  vwe  tit  rife  rf  mir  Ee^  In- 
ledj  to  one  of  jwr  Lordflnft  aecefien^  wka  fxd  m 
jectMd  to  the  Creek  fiage  before  Sbaiejfeare  mt* 
And^  my  Lardy  ywr  father  came  the  uiMr^  4^  a 
the  moderns  to  Horace f  ia  the  fa/tetarfs  aid  fdbM  ^, 
sT  ^  LfrkU^  and  eqasIUd  him  h  batire.  Thmm 
freamfkms  fare  m  its  dejeeniy  to  receive  afmtha  in 
crea/ej^om  jour  Lorifiip.  We  read  cf  a  Sdfbmi 
a  MitceuaSf  who  ufcd  tofoftea  the  trcubUjeau  kmm 
ofjiate  by  coaverfatg  with  the  3dufai  aadckr^i 
thofe  arts  tf  xahxh  thif  them/ehes  -aere  mfail 
yetasftngUafances  <f  teis  kmd  are  TKt  frejaat,  ji 
the  vem  is  •very  jeldam  found  to  have  ccntinued  ajsad 
generat.oM.  But^  ia  your  Lor^ip^g  1;^^  jkgimt 
Jfi-ms  :iidkftrlous  to  prejerve  the  gemus  cf  Feetiji  if 
juccfffroely  uniting  delicacy  of  t^e^  amS  brigituAlf 
tKt,  tuitA  thtgreateft  abJitesfor  conned  aid  atbau 
TUsjie  reconciles  the  Seafoiu  is  her  mdt  gtaenos  mo^  , 
dnaicnsy  by  aUemag  thorn  to  bear  fruit  and  bl^m  > 
together y  and  both  m  pirfeSiem,  Ihtfefimmg^ 
htiet  made  your  Father  the  delight  and  wtader  fla 
H'\  etrj  had  he  mot  [artnved  hea^if  mycmr  Ur^fi^ 
he  had  been  the  eany  of  ours.  Hhajprsijawhkkk 
received  from  the  aaf^  ^4^^^  «>^<  ^mr  aeran  kc# 
proved  real  propheats  ef  you\  and  it  is  with  pke^ 

tJ^i^thmm- 

thafmjT^ 
IJ^sUjaffid 
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hrow  whole  oiiks  at  a  timey  nay>  whole  groret  on 

the  lire» 
b  keep  oot  rhe  cold,  and  new  vigour  mfpire^ 
eVr  wafte  the  dull  time  in  impertinent  thioking» 
ot  urge  and  purTue  the  grand  bufiiieft  of  drinking^ 
omey  pierce  your  old  kogiheads,  ne*cr  lUnt  at  in 

iherry, 
or  this  is  the  ieafon  to  driak  and  be  merry  i 
hat,  rcvi^M  by  good  liquor  and  billets  togethtry 
7e  m^y  brave  the  loud  ftonns>  and  defy  the  cold 

weather. 
^e'll  h^ve  no  4toore  of  baiiBeft}  but^  friend*. as 

you  knre  nt, 
.eave  it  all  to  the  care  of  the  good  folks  above  ui^ 
Vfailfk  your  appetlte^a  ftroog,  and  good-humour  ze. 

mains*   ' 
Ln  adive  brifk.  blood  does  enliven  yourveiot#  . 
mprote  the  fweet  minutea  it)  fcencs  of  deligbty 
^  your  friend  have  the  day,  and  your  miftiefs  the 

night : 
n  the  dark  you  niay  ttff  whether  Phyllis  is  kind* 
rhe  night  lor  iot^gning  was  ever  defign*d ; 
rhough:&e  runa  from  your  arms*  and  retires  to  a 

<bade»  .    •• 
^ome  friendly  kind  4i^  will  betray  the  coy  maid  t 
Ml  trembling  yo9*lL  fifid  then  the  poor  bafhful  finnef, 
^ch  a  crrfpafs  is  reflial  in  any  beginner  { 
Bat  retnember  this  eouafel*  wbca  ooce  you  haije 

met  her; 
G«C  a  ring  from"  the  to-ooe*  or  fbmediing  that*s 
•  betterl 

CATULLUS,    Epio:V. 


TRAKSLATED. 

T  ET'slivc,  my  dear,  like  lovers  too, 

Nor  heed  what  old  men  fay  or  do. 
The  falling  fun  will  Aireiy  rife. 
And  dart  new  glories  through  the  ikies. 
But  when  we  £01,  alaif!  our  light 
Will  fct  in  everlailiog  night. 
Come  then,  let  mirth  and  amoraut  play 
Be  all  the  bnfinefs  of  the  day. 
CiTe  me  this  kifa— and  ths»-HUid  thu ! 
A  hundred  thoufand more.'      "Lct'tkifs 
TiU  we  ourfei ves  canitot  eapreia, 
Nor  any  lurking  fpy  confrfs. 
The  booodlefs  meafure  of  our  hvppiaeli. 


] 


^  o/jFflKT  fatrcwartf  by  ^elaiing  yvur  mtd^  j 
«ttf  tktrefort  £  otOy  1^  /m««  /#  »U,  tkat  m  tAt 
CdhutanJtbf  FMd  hmf  i>tm  Aat^ly  fuppiitd,  to 
ff^dtr  Arr  Alafiffs  r^,  at  Itafya  rrval  to  her 
%vpn  fredecejj^'^  fn^o  comfltte  tie  pmalUU  '^ 
\  *««  ntctffary  tJiat  jou,  my  Lordf  ftke  amther  &dn^, 
JMdar^*^  H  mAvt-iii^fififr  mrt%  into  yot$r,f>rO' 
ttffimi  to  excite  the  young  writers  of  thii  age  to  at- 
tempt tiofe  aanm  in  ^ftfjtf  mkith  wUi  ^imi  Jo  fairfy 
di/1  nfi^td  OT  ottr  BrtyA  /siy.-— ^ilif  Lm^  I  am 
y^  l^dpft  wffi  ktmhit,  mdia^  obedknt  Jar- 
^^,    ^ -;;'-- 


CLAPPIAN'S  OLD  MAN  OF  VERONA. 

UAPPY  the  mail  who  ^I  his  days  does  paft 

In  the  paternal  cottage  of  his  race ; 
Where  firft  his  trenibling  m?ant  fteps  he  try'd, 
Which  now  fupports  hu  age,  ana  once  his  youth 

ehiploy*d. 
This  was  the  cottage  his  forefathers  knew,         . 
,  ft  faw  his  birth,  ihall  fee  his  burial  too } 
Unequal  fortunes  andji|nbitioo*s  fate 
Are  things  experience  never  taught  him  yet. 
Him  to  it  range  lands  no  rambling  humour  bore, 
liTor  breath *d  he'  dver  any  air  buc'f  f  his 'nadve  ikore« 
^tee  from  all  anxious  interefts  of  trade. 
No  fkoims  at  ica  have  t*er  difturb^d  his  head :  , 
He  never  bittte*s  wild  confufibni  faW, 
Nor  heard  the  wprfe  confufions  of  the  law. 
A  Itrangfcs  to  the  town  and  town-emp!oys. 
Their  dark  and  crowded  ftreeca,  their  ftiok  and 

noife; 
He'  a  more  calm  aad  brighter  fky  enjoys. 
Nor  does  the  year  by  change4>f  confuls  know. 
The  yeir  his  fruit*a  returning  feafons  (how } 
Quarters  and  months  in  Nature^s  face  he  fccSf 
III  flowers  the  Spring,  and  Autumn  on  his  trees. 
The  whole  day^s  fhadows,  In  his  homeftead  dra%m> 
Point  out  the  hourly  courfes  of  the  fun. 
,Orown  old  with  huh,  a  grove  adorns  Ms  field, 
whofe  tender  fetts  his  infancy  beheld.' 
Of  diftant  India,  Erytbraan  (bores, 
Benacus*  lake,  Vefona*s  neighbouring' towen, 
(Alike  unfeen)  firom  common  fame  his  heard. 
Alike  belieies  them,  and  with  like  regard. 
Vet,  firm  and  ftrong,  |iis  grandchildren  admire 
Th^  health  tod  vigour  of  their  brawny  fire. 
The  fpacious  globe  let  thofe  that  will  furvey, 
Tthfs  good  old  man,  content  at  home  to  ftay, 
Mortf  happy  yiars  flutl  know,  more  leagues  and 
countries  they. 


I 


MARTIAL. 

L  I  B.    X.      E  P  I  O.    XLVir. 

TX70ULD  yoa,  niy  firknd,  in  little  room  expitft 
;       The  juft  defcription  of  true  happinefs  j 
Firfi  fetme  down  a  coropeeant  efbte. 
But  rais*d  alid  left  roe  by  a  parent's  fweat ; 
(*Tis  pleafure  to  improve,  but  foil  to  get :) 
Not  lavg^,  hot  always  large  enough  toyleld 
A  cheerfiil  fire,  and  no  ungrMeful  Add. 
AverfeCoIaW-fttits,  let  ne^^ce  enjoy, 
And  rarely  pefbrM  with  a  town -employ. 
Smodth  besny  thoughts,  my  mind  ferene  and  clear, 
A  healthAil  body  with  fuch  limbs  IM  bear 
As  (hould  be  grJceful,  well*-pniportion*d,  jofi. 
And  neither  weak  nor  boorilhly  robuft. 
Nor  fool,  nor  knave,  but  innocently  wife ; 
S^me  friends  indulge  me,  let  a  few  Ihflke  s 
But  fuited  to  my  humour  and  degree. 
Not  nice,  but  eafUy  pleasM,  and  fit  fbr  me ; 
S4  let  my  board  and  earertainroents  be. 
With  i|holeibme  homely  food,  notierv'd  ia  ftate. 
What  UftM  a9  well  in  pewter  ai  in  plate. 


} 


} 
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Mirth  and  a  ghfs  my  cheerful  tvauAgi  (hare» 
At  eciiul  diilance  from  debauch  an4  cmc 
To  bed  retiring,  let  me  find  it  bleft 
"With  a  kind  modeft  fpoufe  and  downy  reft  t 
Pl0tt*d  always  with  the  loc  my  Atet  ifligBy 
Let  me  no  change  defin,  ad  cbaaic  decline  { 
With  every  turn  of  ProridcQCe  comply t 
Not  tir'd  with  life,  nor  yet  afiraid  to  4i& 


HORACE, 

B  O  O  K    lU.      O  D  E    m. 

AN  honeft  mind,  to  Virtue*s  precepts  tmey 

CoDtemni  the  fury  of  a  lawlefs  crew : 
Firm  as  a  rock  he  to  his  purpole  ftaads. 
And  thinks  a  tyrant's  frowns  as  weak  at  his  com- 
mands. 
Him  louJefl  ftormt  can*c  from  hit  centre  move. 
He  braves  the  almighty  thunder  ev*n  of  Tore. 
If  all  the  heavenly  orbs,  confus*dly  burrd. 
Should  dafh  in  pieces,  and  flwuld  crufh  the  world  } 
Undaunted  be  the  mighty  cra0i  would  heart 
Nor  in  his  bread  admit  a  thought  of  fiear. ' 

Pollux  and  wandering  K  ere  vies  of  old 
Were  by  fuch  a^s  among  the  Cods  enrellU 
Auguftus  thus  the  fhinmg  powers  poflcfsMy 
By  all  th*  immortal  deities  carefs*d  ; 
He  (hares  with  them  in  their  ethereal  ituifb. 
And  (juafTb  bright  ne^ar  with  the  heavenly  goefts. 
This  was  the  path  the  friiking  tigers  trod,  1 

Dragging  the  car  that  bote  their  jolly  God,  > 

Who  fix'd  in  heaven  his  crown  and  his  abode.       J 
Romulus  by  Mars  thro*  this  bldl  path  was  fltoinit 
And  ^fcap'd  the  woes  of  gloomy  Acheron. 
In  Virtue's  rugged  road  be  took  his  way. 
And  gained  the  maafions  of  eternal  day  ; 
For  him  eT*n  Juno's  (eirpmooon€*d  a  wordy 
Grateful  to  all  th*  ethereal  council-board. 
O  ilion  !  llioa !  I  with  tranfpoit  view 
The  fall  of  all  thy  wicked  peijur'd  crew  ; 
Pallas  and  I  have  borne  the  rankling  grudge 
To  that  curft  (hepberd,  thjt  inceftuous  judge  ; 
Nay,  ev*n  Laomedon  his  Gods  betrayed, 
And  bafely  broke  the  &>lemn  oath  he  made. 
But  now  the  painted  fhumpet  and  her  gueft 
No  moce  are  in  their  pomp  and  jewels  dreft  ; 
No  more  it  Hc^r  licensed  to  dcttroy. 
To  flay  the  Greeks,  and  fave  his  peijar*d  Troy. 
Priam  is  now  become  an  empty  ghoft. 
Doomed  with  his  houfe  to  tread  the  burning  coafL 
The  God  of  Battle  now  has  ceas'd  to  roar. 
And  1,  the  Queen  of  Heaven,  purfue  my  hate  no 

more. 
I  now  the  Trojan  prieftefs*  fun  will  give 
Back  to  his  warlike  fire,  and  let  him  live 
in  lucid  bowen,  and  give  him  leave  to  ufe 
AmbroTia  and  the  nedar*s  heavenly  juice  i 
To  be  enroll 'd  in  thefc  fcrene  abodes, 
And  wear  the  eafy  order  of  the  Gods. 
Jn  this  bleft  ft  ate  I  grant  him  to  remain, 
yVkil^  Troy  from  BLook*!  divided  b^  ihi;  T&ala| 
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While  favagc  beiAs  faifult  the  Trojan  y.T.bs, 
And  in  their  caves  unlade  their  pregnant  wombs. 
Let  th*  cxiPd  Trojans  reign  in  every  Imd,  ', 

And  kt  the  Capitol  triumphant  fland,  i 

And  all  the  tributary  world  command. 
Let  awful  Roooe,  with  feveo  refolgert  hndu 
Still  keep  herconqueft  o'er  the  var.';uiih*i  Meet:. 
With  conquering  tenor  let  her  army  rxrend 
Her  n^hty  name  to  flioret  without  an  <tuI  "i 
Where  mid-land  feai  divide  the  fruitful  kn\ 
From  Europe  to  the  fwelling  waves  of  Nile. 
Let  them  be  greater  by  defpiiing  ftold. 
Than  digging  it  firom  forth  its  native  mould, 
To  be  the  wicked  infttument  of  ill. 
Let  fword  and  ruin  every  country  fill. 
That  ftrives  tn  ftop  the  progrefs  of  her  arms ; 
Not  only  thofe  that  fultry  Sirios  warms  i 
But  where  the  fields  in  endlefs  winter  lie, 
Whofe  fmStn  and  fnows  the  fun*s  bright  rays  defy. 
But  yet  on  this  condition  I  decree 
The  warlike  Romans  happy  deftinyi 
That,  when  they  univerfal  lulc  eajoy, 
They  not  prefume  co  raiie  their  andem  Tny : 
For  tlien  all  ugly  omens  fhall  return. 
And  Troy  be  built  bat  once  again  to  bora  i 
Ev*n  I  myfelf  a  lecond  war  will  m«ve, 
Bv*n  I  the  fif^er  and  the  wifi*  of  Jove. 
If  Phabtts*  harp  Ihould  thrice  9n€t  a  wall. 
And  all  of  brafs,  yet  thrice  the  work  fhould  AUi 
Sack'd  by  my  ftvourite  Creeks;  and  thrice agaia) 
The  Trojan  wives  Ihould  drag  a  capdve  chabit      r 
And  mourn  their  children  and  their  hufbinds  flaiiL  } 
But  whither  would*ft  thou,  Ibviog  Mofe,  af- 
fpire ! 
To  tell  the  counfels  of  the  heavenly  choir  * 
Alas !  thou  canft  not  ftrain  thy  weakly  flringis 
To  fing  in  humble  i.otes  fuch  mighty  things : 
No  more  the  fecrets  of  the  Gods  relate. 
Thy  tongue*s  too  feeble  for  a  taflt  fo  great. 

THE     ROSE. 

CEE,  Sylvia,  fee,  thii  new-bkywn  rofc. 

The  image  of  thy  bluA, 
Mark  how  it  fmiles  upon  the  bu(b» 

And  triumphs  as  it  grows. 
<«  Oh,  pluck  it  not !  we'll  come  anoo,** 
Thuu  fay*ft.     Alas  I  *twill  then  be  gone. 

Now  its  purple  beauty *s  fprc«d, 
Sooo  it  will  droop  and  hU, 
And  foon  it  will  not  be  at  all  | 

No  fine  things  draw  a  length  %f  thread. 
Then  tell  me.  Teems  It  not  to  Ciy, 
Come  on,  and  crop  me  whilft  you  ouy  ? 

E    P    I    g'  R    a    H 

OUT    OP    MARTIAL* 

]V(ILO*8fromh«Be$  and,  Mik>  being  gone, 
His  lasids  bore  nothing,  htt  Lis  wife  a  tel 
Why  (he  fb  fruitful,  and  fo  hue  the  ficM  f 
The  lands  Uy  (iai9W|  bvlth»«iftwaiaU*di     i 
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/-ALTER    H  A  R  T  £•,  M.  A. 

ESE  Tariou*  ftrains,  where  every  talent  charmi , 
«/herc  humour  plcafcs,  or  where  paflion  warms} 
ni,   where  the  tender  and  fublJme  conrpirc,. 
-pbo's  fwccincfs,  and  a  Homer*i  fire)  - 


^  of  tit  Rev.  Pyaieer  Harte^  Viho  died  mt 
ivy  m  Bucks,  F^h.  lo,  1736.  ageJ  85,  arui 
iaJ  b€en  fttlrtu  •/  Ptmbroke  Ccllegty  Oxfird, 
nj  of  IVtni^  and  canon  of  Bnfiol,  but  rrfgred 
t  /f«/fl/«r;5«.  Thi  Jen  firfi  dfirsu'M  hhrfc'f 
melume  cf  «•  ?otm%  wjnerd  Occajions^  '7^7>" 
micribed  to  the  Earl  */  "Pettrbonugky  and  lorit- 
ffire  t€  wtfi  mntttiH,  tAe/e  wircfdl^ved  by  hh 
'JJof  w»  Reajon,  1727,'*  foliOy  a  lery  fint  foemy 
:i  '«7tf  5  bimA  iabewcdj  and  went  t/jroug^  Mr. 
f'l  /fonJs.  In  a  Utter  to  Mr.  Fattifcn  (printed  in 
Mcmcirt  cf  that  Hwiter,  prefitted  to  Ms  Poe^y 
g  }  Air.  Harte  very  frankly  ghes  hh  Jentmentt  tn  a 
'Med  new  verfson  cf  OiJ's  Bf^Jifeh  and  fays, 
Move fiudied  his  manner  mucky  and  have  cften  en- 
Uaveured  to  make  a  fn^  of  mixed  wit'ingfrom 
•am  and  Statiusr  He  took  the  degree  of  M.  A. 
ruary-LOy  1730$  ajid  fubViJIicd  that  year  y  An 
EJfay  en  Satire,  particularly  the  £>uncfady  \  »«. 
pirrAed  alfo  two  Sermtmy  ont  caliedy  *«  the 
Um  and  Harmony  of  Reafon,  Moralityy  and  Re j 
led  ReViporr  i^re  ached  at  St.  Mary's,  Oxford, 
t.  17 »  l736-7>  wviitvt  went  through  at  leaft/'ve 
^t'y  the  other,  a  f aft  Sermon,  f  reacted  at  the 
^  place,  Jan.e,,  1739-40-  He  was  afterwards 
't'prmc'ipal  of  St.  Mary  Hall,  Oxfordy  a  tutor  of 
mt  refutation  there,  and  was  tncA  fatrunjed  by 
!r.  Pope  ondMr.lyttelton,  who  recommerded  him 
Lord  Ckefierpeld  as  aft  preceptor  to  his  natural  Jon 
fr.  Stanhope,  with  whom  he  travelled  f^cm  i74^ 
7  1750.  JMr.  Harte  is  defcnbed  by  the  noble  Lorf 
•  *^  aman  tf  confumnuite  eruption  j"  but  was  ill 
Med  fpiijk  the  manners  of  Bs  pup'd.  He  wat 
)^notrd  n  kis  perfm  and  addrefs,  had  an  unhappy  m- 
^Sment  m  hssj^h,  and  a  total  w«'///-;  >/*; 
p  fowdl  perjirmed  fit  <§ce,  thfit  Lord  Chefterfitld 
tJardsdhimwshacammry  of  Wrndf^r,  ^^ procured 
^TMtrtatd:§adty'r  a  J^ty  whkh  c^tamh 
*i[t  fim  his  college  pmneBions)  as  St.  Maty  Hall, 
rwiich  Dr.  K'mg  fmjri^cipal,  was  at  that  time 
atidfiw  JacobiHfmnmtc  matertsU  of  hts  Hrftory  tf 
^jJuMsJdolphut,  ifi9>'*  twovolumes^/'^areex- 

JLr;  but  he  h4i  mrrtd ill  ipk ^j  sfr^n^*  ^J- 


Attend  their  doom,  and  waitr  with  glad  forprifc, 
Th'  impartial  jullice  of  Clcora's  eyes. 

*Ti«  hard  to  fay,  what  myftcries  of  fate. 
What  turns  of  fortune  on  good  writers  wait. 
The  party  fltvc  will  wound  them  as  he  can. 
And  damns  the  merit,  if  he  hates  the  man. 
Nay,  cv'n  the  bards  with  wit  and  laurels  crown  d^ 
BlefsM  in  each  ftrain,  in  every  art  renown'd  j 
Mifled  by  pride,  and  taught  to  fm  by  power, 
Still  fearch  around  for  thole  they  may  devour  J 
Like  favage  monarchs  on  a  guilty  throne. 
Who  crufc  all  might  that  can  invade  their  own. 

Others  who  hate,  yet  want  the  foul  to  dare. 
So  tuin  bards— as  beaux  deceive  the  ftir : 
On  the  plcas'd  ear,  their  foft  deceits  employ  ; 
Smiling  th^y  wound  and  praife  but  to  deftnoy. 
Thefeare  th'  unhappy  crimes  of  modern  days. 
And  can  the  beft  of  poets  hope  fogpraife  ? 

How  fmall  a  part  of  human  blcflings  fliare 
The  wife,  the  good,  the  noble,  and  the  feu! 
Short  is  the  date  unhappy  wit  can  boaft, 
A  blate  of  glory  in  a  moment  loft.       ^ 
Fortune,  ftill  envious  of  the  great  m«i  f  pwf«i 
Curfcs  the  coxcamb  with  a  K-ngth  of  dayi» 
So  (Flcaor  dead)  amid  the  female  choir. 
Unmanly  Paris  lunM  the  filvcr  lyre. 

Attend,  ye  Britons,  in  (b  juft  a  caufe. 
'Tis  fure  a  fcandal  to  withhold  applaufej 
Nor  let  pofterity  reviling  fay. 
Thus  unregarded  Fenton  pafs'd  away ! 
Yet  if  the  Mufc  may  faith  and  mcnt  claim 
( A  Mufc  too  juft  to  bribe  with  venal  fame). 
Soon  (hah  thou  fljine  "  in  majefty  avow  d, 
a  A»   thy     own   goddcfs     brcakmg     througli   | 

cloud*/* 
Fame  like  a  nation-debt,  though  long  dclayM, 
With  mighty  intcrcft  muft  at  laft  be  paid. 


fcSied  ffyle,  ">//  /  ^''^fi^>  9.^^'^'  ^^T 
man^ms,  and  all  i(&is  but  Anglictfmu  Utdedi^ 
catedit  to  Ms  patron,  who  fays,  **  I  was  forced  t. 
««  tmne  the  luxuriant  praifes  beftowed  uptm  «•#, 
«  and  yet  have  lefi  enough  to  latisfy  a  reafonshl* 

u  n^anr  thefucceft  ^/^f^h^Ti'^  ul 
hh  hopes,  Ms  health  was  fenfiblyj^ed  by  it.     Ha 

pubmrdkeweveran  i^f^/j^'IZl'VU-S^:  T 
176^  ;  but  contmued  at  Bath  deje^ed  and  d^ited^ 
bctJeen  real  and  maginarf  diflempers,  idl  m  iW- 
ber,   1766,  hihadajircke  of  the  palf,,  vM^  d.^ 

%7eh,  and  infome  digree  Ms  heal.  InOaofer,  I76». 

^hadentirel/loft  r^^XItl^J^ll  ^l^^T^ 

good  and  eli" 
uponMsfub^ 


rreatifeon  Agriculture  in  »7«4.  "'»f»J^ 
«  maitEngliJh,  and  pattered  fuch  grace  s^ 


that  in  profe  he  came  very   near   Ktrgd't 

/fij  "  Effay  en  Pmnting,^* 

-"    ofDeath,'^ 


gant  Enghjh'. 
••  jeB,    that  h    _ 

**  Gecrgics  in    veri-^       -  ^^ 

M,  «  EjayonRtafon,*'  and  Ms  ''^if^^i  --  -  ^ 
appeareil  <'  'Thi  Amaranth,  ^7^7/^' r*^ 
ii  poetical  wtrk''  alluded  to  by  herd  Che/krfel4  <§ 
Ail  "  Letters  t9  Ms  &r»,"  X^«.  34i»  377.    «. 

try 


^3ft 


V   B   N   T   O   N's      P   O   B  M   S« 


like  V1nci*f  •  iMkn^  thy  Terfet  we  behoU, 
Corredly  graceful,  and  with  labour  bold. 
ikt  Sappho*!  Woes  wc  breathe  a  tender  (if  h» 
And  the  foft  Torrow  fteali  frsn  every  eye. 
Here  Spenfer^s  thoughts  in  folemn  numben  ran» 
Here  lofty  Milton  Teeins  to  lift  the  foul. 
There  fprightly  Chaucer  charms  our  hours  away 
.With  ftoriet  quaint,  and  gentle  roundelay. 

Mufe !  at  that  name  each  thought  of  pride  n- 
cal, 
Ah,  think  how  ibon  the  wile  and  glorious  All. 
Whit  though  the  Sifters  every  grace  impart, 
7o  ii&ooth  thy  Tcrfc,  and  captivate  the  hciit  I- 


What  though  your  channi,  fiiy  ft! 
Bright  as  your  eyes,  and  as  your  fcx  £vi 
Yet  ihall  die  verfes  and  the  charms  4«ca| 
The  boaft  of  youth,  the  hleffing  of  a  da 
Not  Chaucer*s  beauties  could  fnrvive  the 
Of  wafting  Envy,  and  devouring  Age: 
One  mingled  heap  of  min  now  we  fee  $ 
f  Thus  Chaucer  U9  and  Featna  thu  ftaH  Irl 


qfm,^^  4*5.  ^ 

^'AadfuchnChmccrift  fhaDDiyteli 


END  ofTBifOURTlI   VOLV  M  fc 
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